Sveigarinn

This songbook was generated at www.guitar party.com



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 2

Table of contents

Afgan . . e e 4
Bahama . . . . . . 5
Brimog bodafdll . . . . . . . e e e e e e e e e 5
Crazy . . . e e 6
Danskalagid . . . . . . . . . L 7
Don't Look Back In Anger . . . . . . . . L e e e 8
Don’t Stop Believing . . . . . . . e 9
Draumurum Ninu . . . . . . o e e e 10
Ekkertbreytirpvi . . . . . . . e e e e 11
Farin . . . e 11
Framanott . . . . . . . 12
Gestalistinn . . . . . . L e 13
Hafid ersvart . . . . . . . 14
Have youeverseentherain . . . . . . . . . . . . . L 14
HeimiBudardal . . . . . . . . . . . e 15
Hey, Soul Sister . . . . . . . . . . 16
Higherand higher . . . . . . . . . . . . . 17
Hiroshima . . . . . . . . 18
Jolene . . . L e e 18
LastKiss . . . . . . . e 19
Leidinokkarallra . . . . . . . . . . e 20
Lifid eryndislegt . . . . . . . . L e 20
Negril . . . 21
Ofbodslega fraegur . . . . . . . . L e e e e 22
Popplag i G-dUr . . . . . . . . . 23
Pumped up kicks . . . . . . . L 23
Rangur Madur . . . . . . . e e e e e 24
Runningoutoftime . . . . . . . . L 25
RémedogJdulia . . . . . . . . . 26
Simple Man . . . . e e e 27

SOCIetY . . . e e e 27




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 3

Somebody to Love . . . . . L e 28
Stalog hnifur . . . . . L e e 29
Sidan Hittumst Vid Aftur . . . . . . . . e 29
Sélstrandargeei . . . . . . e e 30
SOKNUBUr . . . . e e e e 31
Take me home countryroads . . . . . . . . . . . L e 32
ToBeWith You . . . . . . . 32
Traustur VinUr . . . . L L e e e e 33
Tynda kynslodin . . . . . . . L e e e 34
VINUMNN . L L e e e 35
VIO Grottu . . . . . e 36
VoriVaglaskogi . . . . . . . e e e 37
VOdvastaeltur . . . . . . . e 37
Waiting On The World ToChange . . . . . . . . . . . . . e e e e e 38
What'sup . . . . . e e 39
AlfheiBur BJOrk . . . . . . 40
Anbin . . 40
Egerekkialki . . . . . . . . . .. 41
Egerkominnheim . . . . . . . . L 42
Egalif . . . 43
O,Mariamiglangarheim . . . . . . . . . . ... 43




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 4

Afgan

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

Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

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

A CH#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

byd&ur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sdlina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

husvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

sagdist 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

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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Bahama

Song by: Ingolfur Pérarinsson
Lyrics by: Ingdlfur bPérarinsson
ArtistsIngd og Vedurgudirnir

C F Am
Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu.

C F Am
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu.
Cc F

Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum.

C F

Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum?

C F
Svo faréu bara, mér er alveg sama.
D G
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskéladrama.

F Ab
Eg aetla ad pakka i téskurnar og flytja til
C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

CFCGC
Cc F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G

0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
Cc F

Eg laga harid og syp af stut,
Am G
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.

C F
i spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am G/B
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

c F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C 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.

C F
PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Am G
medan i takinu haféir tvo.
C F
Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Am G

ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
C F
Og pbennan séng hef ég sér til pin ort
Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C C

G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CFCG
CFCGC
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G
Bahama

Cc F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G Cc
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

Brim og hodafoll

Song by: Hreimur (")“rn Heimisson
Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson
ArtistsLand og Synir

AmFCG

AmFCG

Am F
S4l, lystu mina leid,

C G
svo logi sundin bl4a, a leidinni til pin.
Am F
Noétt, leidin verdur greid
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C G
Meér liggur lifid a, pvi ég verd senn a leidarenda.

F Cc G
Kominn pessa leid,

F Cc G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
) F C G
An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,

F c G

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,

C G
pa innra med mér fann, ad eitthvad snerti mig.

Am F

P43, og eins vel nu ég veit,
C G

ad brim og bodafdll, gaetu ekki stédvad okkur.

F Cc G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
] F C G
An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C G

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.

Dm Am Dm
NuU, néttin Izedist inn, og breidir at sinn fadm,
Am G F
Pu brosir til min eins og i fyrsta sinn,
C G

lifid byrjar hér, inn i Herjélfsdal

F Cc G
Kominn pessa leid,
F Cc G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
) F C G
An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F c G

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.

Crazy

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

Capo on 3rd. fret.

Am
| remember when, | remember,
C
I remember when | lost my mind
F

There was something so pleasant about that phase.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus4 E

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

C
Yeah, | was out of touch

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

| just knew too much

Am

Does that make me crazy?
C

Does that make me crazy??
F

Does that make me crazy???

Esus4 E
Probably

A
And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

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

who do you, who do you,
C

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

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
Cc

| think you're crazy!
F

| think you're crazy,
Esus4 E
Just like me.

A
My heroes had the heart to lose
F

their lives out on a limb

C
And all | remember is thinking,

Esus4 E
| want to be like them
Am
Ever since | was little,

C
ever since | was little it looked like fun
F

And it's no coincidence I've come
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Esus4 E
And | can die when I'm done

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
Cc

Maybe you're crazy
F

Maybe we're crazy
Esus4 E

Probably

AFCE

AF C E Am

Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
Lyrics by: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

G
Manstu fyrir langa I6ngu?
Em
Vid satum saman i skélastofu.

F
Eg dadi pig en pu tokst ekki eftir mér,
D

ekki frekar en ég veeri kreekiber.
G
pu varst alltaf best i donsku,
Em
pad fyllti hinar stelpurnar vonsku,
F

pegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D

og lét pig syngja a donsku fyrir okkur hin.

Am D7
O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,

Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu sdngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm Esus4 E
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

G
Og svo mdérgum arum seinna,

Em
pba lagu leidir okkar beggja
F

til utlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D
vid laerdum sdng og héldum sAman ténleika.
G

Og eina stjornubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hénd,
F

pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nu erum vid hjon
D

og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jén.
Am D7
en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu sdngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm E
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
A
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma
Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa
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B
og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma
Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa
B

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

Don't Look Back In Anger

Song by: Noel Gallagher
Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher
ArtistsOasis

CFCF

C G Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind,
E F

don't you know you might find.
G C AmG
A better place to play.

C G Am
You said that you'd never been,

E F
but all the things that you've seen,
G C AmG
will slowly fade away.

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.

F Fm C
'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
F Fm C
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by

C G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger
G C
| heard you say

GAmMEFGCAmMG

C G Am

Take me to the place where you go,
E F

where nobody knows.

G C AmG

If it's night or day.

C G Am

Please don't put your life in the hands,
E F

of a Rock 'n Roll band.

G C AmG

Who'll throw it all away

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.
F Fm C

'Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.

F Fm C
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
And So Sally can wait,
E F
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

FFMCFFmC
FFm C G E7/G#

AmGFG
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C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by.

C G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,
E
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.

C G Am
My soul slides away,
but don't Iookaack in anger,
don't look @gck in anger,
| heard you (s:ay.
GAmEF
Ab Cc

At least not today.

Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey
Lyrics by: Journey
ArtistsJourney

Capo a 2. bandi
DABmG
D A FEmG

D A

Just a small town girl,

Bm G

living in a lonely world

D A

She took the midnight train
F#m G

going anywhere

D A

Just a city boy,

Bm

born and raised in south Detroit
D A

He took the midnight train

F#m G
going anywhere

D ABmG
D AF#mG

D A

A singer in a smoky room,

Bm G

a smell of wine and cheap perfume

D A

For a smile they can share the night,
F#m G

it goes on and on and on and on

G

Strangers waiting

D

up and down the boulevard
G

Their shadows searching
D

in the night

G

Streetlight, people,

D

living just to find emotion
G
Hiding, somewhere in the night

D ABmG

D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G
everybody wants a thrill
D A

Paying anything to roll the dice,

F#m G
just one more time

D A
Some will win, some will lose,
Bm G

some were born to sing the blues
D A
Oh, the movie never ends,
F#m G
it goes on and on and on and on

G

Strangers waiting

D

up and down the boulevard
G

Their shadows searching

D

in the night

G

Streetlight, people,

A DADG
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D

living just to find emotion
G A DADG
Hiding, somewhere in the night

D ABmG

D AF#mG

D A

Don't stop believing

Bm

hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people

D A

Don't stop believing

Bm G

hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people

D A

Don't stop believing

Bm G

hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people

Draumur um Ninu

Song by: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
Lyrics by: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum.

Intro

{start_of tab}

=y Ry T - W, W W, Y W Y, O, . W W

B|------8 7 5 3 e
G|---7 7 S——} 5 0|
D I
Al |
E| I

{end_of tab}

G C
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina..
G Am7 D

Strykur mér um vangann, Nina.

G G7 C AIC#
O, halt'i hondina @ mér, Nina.
G Em
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur.
G Em
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér.

G C
pad er sart ad sakna einhvers.
G Em Am7 D
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers?
G G7C AIC#
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér.

G/D Em
pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.
G/D Em
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G A
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn.

D G/D

Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist

D AIC# D
allt er ljuft og gott.

F#m G Asus4 A

Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.

D D7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
D7/IF# G
skamma stund med pér.
D/A  DIF#
-Er ég vakna...
Em Asus4 A7 D/A
Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.

D/F#
Opna augun...
Em Asus4 A7 D/F#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

G/F# Em

G
Dagurinn er eilifd an pin.
D/A
Kvoldid kalt og tédmlegt an pin.
G/B  A/C# B/D#
Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.

E AIE

Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist

E B/D# E
allt er ljuft og gott.

E/G# A Bsus4 B
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.

E E7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
E7/G# A AIG# F#m
skamma stund med pér.
E/B E/G#
Er ég vakna...
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F#m Bsus4 E/B

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.

E/G#

Opna augun...

F#m Bsus4 CH#IF#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
F#/IA#

Er ég vakna - Oh

G#m C#sus4 F#/A#
Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.

F#IA#

Opna augun.

G#m C#sus4 F#sus4 F# B

Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.

Ekkert breytir pvi

Song by: Jens Hansson
Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson
ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

C G/B Am Dm

Ef ég eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur.
C/IG G C G

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.
C G/B Am Dm

P6 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur,
C/G G C

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G cC G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, 6nnur augnabilik.
5 CIG G C G
Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér.
C G/B Am Dm
Oft a tidum a ég ekki négu haegt um vik
C/IG G C
til ad sa eda gefa af sjalfum mér.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G C
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C/G G
Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust

C
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
F G

skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er

Cc
ymist fjara eda fl60.

S6l6: (x 2)
CG/BAMDmMmC/IGGCG

Am Dm

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C/G G Cc
Pessi sél, pessi hugur prair pig.

Farin

Song by: Einar Bardarson
Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson
ArtistsSkitamorall

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G Cc D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Nottin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G (o D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?

G
Hvar ertu ndna,
C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?
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Em G Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D G Am D
hvort fari ég einn i nott. hvort fariég einn . . . .
G C Am D G C
Timinn lidur, lidur an min Ertu pa farin,
G C D Am D
en pu kemur ekki i kvold ertu pa farin fra mér?
G C G
€g bad pig svo lengi Hvar ertu nuna,
Am D C Am D
ad vera adeins hér hvert liggur min leid?
G C D Em G
hefdir pu stadid mér hja. Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D G CG
G C hvort fari ég einn i nétt.
Ertu pa farin,
Am D G C
ertu pa farin fra mér? Ertu pa farin,
G Am D G
Hvar ertu nuna, ertu pa farin fra mér?
C Am D
hvert liggur min leid? .,
Em G Fram a nott
Spyrjum hvort annad Song by: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Am_ ; D_ ,G ; CG Lyrics by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson
hvort fari ég einn i nott. ArtistsNy Donsk
Em G AmFAmF
Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D Am F
Sé ég alla leid. Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
Am
A D BmE féru ad gramsa i minum einkamalum,
F
A D BmE pegar ég var éharénadur enn
G
F#m A Bm E og atti erfitt med ad midla malum.
AD A A G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G C G C
Ef ég hefdi bodid betur til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Am D Am F G
og verid pér nzer Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
G C D C
hlustad og gefid af mér. eftir lIdigum pess bannada.
G C Am D
pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp F E Am
G c D Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
pbegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar. F E Am
Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nott.
G C F E Am
Ertu pa farin, Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
Am D F E Am
ertu pa farin fra mér? Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
G
Hvar ertu nuna, Am F
Cc Am D Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

hvert liggur min leid?

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspékum.
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F
Pu eettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bdkum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G C
til pess ad verda ei fyrir abkasti mannanna,

Am F G
Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
Cc

eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nott.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljétt.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Gestalistinn

Song by: Ingolfur Pérarinsson
Lyrics by: Ingolfur bérarinsson
ArtistsIngé og Vedurgudirnir

Capo a 1. bandi. (fyrir upprunalega tontegund i C#)

CFCFCFG
C F C F
Vid erum ad spila i kvold, i Képavogi
c F G F
A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti
C F C F
Par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
Cc F G
En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
~ F Cc
En lvar Gudmunds verdur par
G C
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
F c
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid
G Cc
en hann feer ekki ad stiga a svid

F C
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
G (o

Gunni Ola verdur farinn
F Cc
Bjarni Armanns maetir ekki
G C
0og nanast enginn sem ég pekki
F Cc

Nema Bjorgolfur i KR

G Am
og einhver kennari ur HR
GFGC
C F Cc F
Vid erum ad spila i kvold, i Képavogi
c F G F
A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti
C F C F
Par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
Cc F G
En kannski maetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
F C
Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smari
G c
i fyrsta sinn & pessu ari.
F Cc

Asdis Ran og Raggi Bjarna
G C
verda 6rugglega parna.
F
Maggi Kjartans , Stebbi og Eyfi,
G C

Kalli Bjarni ef hann faer leyfi.
F C

Og ur Nylon maetir Klara

G C

pvi hun er I6ngu heett ad spara.
F C

Unnur Birna er a lista
G Am

og ég leyfi henni ad gista.

GFGC

petta er Sestalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
Petta er Sestalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn

F C
Og Fridrik Omar er @ honum
G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.
F C

Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,

G C
Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.

F c
Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
. G c
Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
F C

Eypér Arnalds verdur par
G Cc
en bara ef ad hann feer far.
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F C
Eg held ad Johanna Gudrin mazeti
G C
en pa verda lika leeti
G C

0g ég lendi i 6dru seeti.

Hafid er svart

Song by: Jénas Sigurdsson
Lyrics by: Jonas Sigurdsson
ArtistsJénas Sigurdsson asamt fleirum.

Capo6 a 4. band

C Em
Djapur er minn hugur eins og hafid
G D

gat samt aldri hugsad meir til pin
C em
satum fast i sama hugarfari
Dsus4 D
sem byrgdi okkur syn - astin min

C em
Oft mér birtist mynd af leidarlandi
G D
lifi minu og hug ég deildi med pér.
C Em
Veruleikinn meiri reyndist vandi
Dsus4 D
og vaninn setti lifsreglurnar mér.

Ldorar:
C Em7G/DA

AmGD D

C em

Sumir finna sina fostu hillu

G D

sjalfur aldrei fann ég pennan frid
C Em

i klettunum ég klifra i leit ad syllu

Dsus4 D
klafinn pungur hangir fastur vié

C em

Verst var pé ad dviljandi seera

G D

ykkur sem ad stédud mér po hja

C em

Megi lifid farseeld ykkur feera
Dsus4 D

bradum pegar farinn verd ég fra

Ludrar
C Em7G/DA

AmGD D

C Em
NU held ég ut

G

nu held ég ut
D C EmD

auuaut

C Em
NU held ég ut

G

nu held ég ut
D C EmD

auuaut

C Em
NU held ég ut

G

nu held ég ut
D C EmD

auuaut

C Em
NU held ég ut

G

nu held ég ut
D C EmD
uuuut
CemGD

C
Hafi® er svart
Em

hafi® er svart
G
hafid er svart

D
hafid er kalt
C
hafid er kalt

Em Dsus4 D
hafid er bjart og fridseelt

EmEm GD Em

Have you ever seen the rain

Song by: John Fogherty
Lyrics by: John Fogherty
ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

Am F Cc G Cc

C
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
G Cc

| know and its been coming for some time.
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C
When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G (o3 c7
I 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

Cc
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G C

| know, been that way for all my time.

Cc

"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
G Cc c7

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 (o
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

Heim i Budardal

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson
Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson
ArtistsPe 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
El
{end_of _tab}

G C Cc7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

F

bidur min briadaval

C G

0g ég veit par verdur svaka parti.

C Cc7

Bid ég ollum ur sveitinni;

F

langdmmu heillinni

C G C

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

G C C7 F
Eg er lukkunnar pamfill, svei mér pa,
G

c

b6 ég hafi ekki vida farid.

. c Cc7 F

Eg er umvafinn kvenfolki. bad get ég svarid.
C G C

Og minna gagn gera ma.

G C C7
Pegar vann ég i Sigéldu,
F

meyjarnar mig voldu

C G

til pess ad stjorna sinum draumum.
Cc C7

En nu fer ég til Budardals;

F

beint heim til kerl' og karls

C G C

sem af gledi tarast i taumum.

GCCT7F
cGcCcC7
FCGCA7
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.
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A D D7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

G

bidur min briadaval

D A

0g ég veit pad verdur svaka parti.
D D7

Bid ég ollum ur sveitinni;

G

langdmmu heillinni

D A D

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

A D D7

Bid ég ollum ur sveitinni;

G

langdmmu heillinni

D A D

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

ATH sbéngvarinn sdng a plétuna pessa linu hér:

"Bid ég Ollum ur sveitinni, langdmmu heillinni

pad mun verda veislunni margt i."

C
| knew when we collided

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

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

on the radio stereo

G (o4 G
The way you move ain't fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

G C G F G
| don't want to miss a single thing you do
C
Tonight
G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
C
Just in time

En samkv. pvi sem ad haft er eftir hofundi textans pa attigetta ad vera:

"Bid ég Ollum ur sveitinni, langdmmu heitinni

myndi pykja veislunni margt i."

Hey, Soul Sister

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

Capo a 4.bandi

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

Your lipstick stains

G
on the front lobe of my
Am F

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

C
Your sweet moonbeam
G
the smell of you in every
Am F
single dream | dream

I'm so glad you have a
Am F
one track mind like me
Cc
You gave my love direction
G

a game show love connection

AmFG
we can't denyy

c G

I'm so obsessed my heart is bound

Am F
to beat right outta my untrimmed chest

G
| believe in you like a virgin you're Madonna
Am
and I'm always gonna wanna
F G

blow your mind

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

on the radio stereo

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

Hey soul sister
G C G F G
| don't want to miss a single thing you do
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C Am F7 E Am
Tonight Day by day, | dont know | don't Know what to do
F7 E F7 E
Cc but i'll try, but i'll try just for you ohh
The way you can't cut a rug
G Am F E Am
Watching you's the only drug | need higher and higher with you again
F E Am
You're so gangster I'm so thug and | know | will never touch the ground
F C F E Am
You're the only one I'm dreaming of you see higher and higher with you my friend
G F E Am
I can be myself now finally and | know | will never touch the ground
Am
In fact there's nothing | can't be Am C G Am
F G
I want the world to see you be with me Am
Don't you feel like dying
F Cc
Hey soul sister when everything is real
G C G G Am
ain't that mister mister we must carry on and never stop
F Am
on the radio stereo Said | do believe in prair,
G Cc G Cc
The way you move aint fair you know but | don't believe in pain
F G Am
Hey soul sister we must find a way to reach the top
G Cc
| don't want to miss a F E Am
G F G higher and higher with you again
single thing you do tonight F E Am
F and | know | will never touch the ground
Hey soul sister F E Am
G Cc G F G higher and higher with you my friend
| don't want to miss a single thing you do F E Am
Cc and | know | will never touch the ground
To-night
AmC G Am
G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay Am
C It makes you feel like flying ,
To-night Cc
G Am F it makes you feel insain
G Am

Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
C
Tonight

Higher and higher

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

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

AmF7E

Am F7E

makes everything you know and ever seen
Am
cause | don't believe in reason,
C
| don't believe its real
G Am
why must find a way for me to be

F E Am
higher and higher with you again

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

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

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

and | know | will never touch the ground

Am F7 E Am

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

but i’ll try, but i’ll try just for you ohh

Hiroshima

Song by: Bubbi Morthens
Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens
ArtistsUtangardsmenn

E D A Asus4
Heill pér fadir alheimsins seg pu mér.

E D A Asus4
Vorum vid ekki faedd pér til dyréar?
E D A
Eda sau forfedur minir ekki ad sér?

Asus

E Dmaj7

Ekkert svar, ekkert hlj6d bara bl6d
A E

og eftirkdstin fra Hiréshima.

ﬁaettan eykst med hverri (r;m'nUtu.
III))auéinn fer a gtjé.

Klofvega situr hann a gtémbombu,
han I1?er ekki frampﬁjé.

KefIaV|k Grindavik, Vogar
Reykjawk Porlakshofn Ioga
Feéur og maedur,

G D
bérn ykkar munu stikna.

AGD
AGD
A G
pad er stutt i pad ad stroknad hraun
D A
muni renna a ny
A G
Pad er stutt i pad ad joklar okkar
D A

munu breytast i gufusky

A G
Hvert barn sem feedist i dag,
D A

a minni og minni mdguleika ad lifa.
G

Hver pritugur madur i dag,

D A
er med falsadann mida.

A G D A
bid munid &ll, pid munid 8ll, pid munié Il deyja.
G D A

Pid munid o6ll, pid munid 6ll, pid munid &ll deyja.
A

Pid munid stikna, pid munid brenna.

D A
Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.
G D A
Fedur og maedur born ykkar munu stikna.
G
Daudinn situr @ atbmbombu
D A
han fer ekki framhja.
AGD
AGD
AGD
AGD

Jolene

Song by: Dolly Parton
Lyrics by: Dolly Parton
ArtistsDolly Parton

Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
Am
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
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G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,

G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

Am C
You could have your choice of men,
G Am
but i could never love again.
G Am
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
Am C
| had to have this talk with you,
G Am
my happiness depends on you,
G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

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

Please don't take him even though you can.

Last kiss

Song by: Wayne Cochran
Lyrics by: Wayne Cochran
ArtistsPearl Jam

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

C D G
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
C D

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em

| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
C D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
Cc D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

C D

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
Cc D
There were people standing all around.
G Em
Something warm going through my eyes,

D

C
but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
C D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

| held her close. | kissed her, our last kiss.
C D

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

But now she's gone, even though | hold her tight.

c D G
I lost my love ... my life, that night.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

C D

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
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Leidin okkar allra

Song by: borsteinn Einarsson
Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson
ArtistsHjalmar

EC#mABE
EC#mABE

] E C#m A
Eg eetla mér, ut ad halda
E

B
Orlégin valda pvi.
E C#m A
Mdrgum a ég, greida ad gjalda
B E

Pad er gdbmul saga og ny.

E C#m A
Gud einn veit, hvert leid min liggur
B E
Lifid svo flokid er.
E C#m A

Oft ég er, i hjarta hryggur
B E
En ég harka samt af mér.

E C#m A
Eitt litid knus, elsku mamma
B E
Adur en ég fer.

E C#m A
Nu er ég kominn til ad kvedja
B E

Eg kem aldrei framar hér.

EC#mABE
EC#mABE
EC#mABE

E C#m A
Er manaljésid, fegrar fjollin
B E
Eg feta veginn minn.
E C#m A
Dyrnar opnar draumahdllin
D E
Og dregur mig par inn

i E C#m A
Eg pakkir sendi, sendi 6llum
B E
petta er kvedja min
E C#m A

Eg mun ganga & pessum vegi
B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin

] E C#m A
Eg mun ganga a pessum vegi
B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin
EC#m ABE
EC#mABE
EC#mABE
EC#m ABE

EC#mABE

Lifid er yndislegt
Song by: Hreimur (")__rn Heimisson

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

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A bessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G D A
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.
Bm G D A
| ljosu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
G A
Eg veeri ekkert &n pin, myrkrié hverfur pvi aé...

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
pad er rétt ad bera hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm D A
0g segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
D A

Eg veit aé bu myndir kllfa haestu haedir fyrir mig
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi aé...

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 21

Bm G
pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A cC G

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

C G B

Néttin han feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.

G
nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson
Lyrics by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

ArtistsBjartmar Gudélaugsson asamt fleirum.

G
pad var lj6d
C

sem lifdi langan vetur
Em
leeddist pé til sudurs

D
begar feeri til pess gafst

G

petta lj60
C
vildi lita allan heiminn
Em
tyllti sér a klettastrond
D
vid Karabiahaf

G
par ma sja
C
begar solin sunkar i hafid
G

og bydur géda nott.

G
Heyra ma
Cc
pbegar takturinn rumskar i rj¢drinu
G

og faedist ofurhljott

Bm
Innst i ordsins spa
C D D7
lifsins speki i letikasti |1a
G
pad var lj66
C

sem vildi saetta allan heiminn
Em
lét po |itid & sé bera
D
par til feeri til pess gafst
G

petta 1j66
C
med augu blid og dreymin
Em
tyllti sér a klettastrond

D
vid Karabiahaf

G
par ma sja
C
pegar sdlin sunkar i hafi
G

og bydur géda nott.
G
Heyra ma
c
pegar takturinn rumskar i rjodrinu
G

og feedist ofurhljott

Bm

Innst i ordsins spa

C D D7

lifsins speki i letikasti 1a
CGCDD7

G
par ma sja
Cc

pegar sdlin sunkar i hafi
G
og bydur géda nott.
G

Heyra ma
c
pegar takturinn rumskar i rjodrinu
G

og feedist ofurhljott
Bm
Innst i ordsins spa
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C D D7
lifsins speki i letikasti |a
Em G
pvilik veisla fyrir heilann
C D D7

meelti rokkskaldid og steig sinn astardans

CGCDD7G

Ofhodslega fragur

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Péréur Arnason asamt fleirum.
ArtistsStudmenn

FCBbF
FCBbF

F

Hann er einn af pessum stéru,

C

sem i menntaskoélann foru

Dm Bb F

og sneru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg s& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

Cc
i midri Keflavikurgdngu,
Dm Bb F
hann pétti helst til réttaekur og pykir enn.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb
hann tok i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Hann hefur samid fullt af [jé6dum,

C

alveg ofbodslega godum,

Dm Bb F

sem fjalla adallega um salarlif pins innri manns.
F

Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,

C

par sem skaldid er a sveimi

Dm Bb F
midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
FCBbF
FCBbF
F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
C

€g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var Orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera ansi bradur,

Cc

hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

Dm Bb F

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
Cc Bb

hann tok i hondina @ mér, heilsadi mér.

Bb Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb

Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
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Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika

G7/B C7/Bb FIAC/GC Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®

F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
Dm C
€g hélt ég myndi frika ut.
FCBbF

Song by: Valgeir Gugjonsson
Lyrics by: Valgeir Guéjénsson
ArtistsStudmenn

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

G D/F# Em C

Svo pegar pu birtist fer solin ad skina,

G D/F# Em C

smafuglar kvaka vid raust.

G DIF#  Em c

| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Topas
G D/F# Em

og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFEEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.
D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og forum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn a 6ndunum
C D

sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.

G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

G D/F# Em C

En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?

G D/F# Em C
Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju

G D/F# Em C

i bélvadan déna og durt.

G DIF# Em c

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFAEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

Pumped up kicks

Song by: Mark Foster
Lyrics by: Mark Foster
ArtistsFoster the People

Capé a 1. bandi
EmGDAEMmGDA
EmGDAEMmGDA

Em G
Robert's got a quick hand

D A
He'll look around the room he won't tell you his plan
Em G
Got a rolled cigarette
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D A
Hangin' out his mouth, he's a cowboy kid

Em G
Yeah, found a six-shooter gun

D A
In his dads closet hidden with a box of fun things
Em G
| don't even know what

D A

But he's comin' for you, yeah he's comin for you, hey

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
A

D
You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun
Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
A

D
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
A

D
You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun
Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
A

D
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G
Daddy works a long day
D

He'll be coming home late, he's coming home late
Em G
And he's bringing me a surprise
D A
Cos' dinner's in the kitchen and it's packed in ice

Em G
I've waited for a long time
D
The slight of my hand is now a qurck pull trigger
Em
| reason with my crgarette
D A

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
A

D
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G D A
run run run ru ru run run run ru ru
Em G D A

FuN run run ru ru run run run run
Em G DA

(flautud laglina)

Em G DA

(whistle melody)

Em
All the other krds with the pumped up kicks

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun
Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em
All the other krds with the pumped up kicks
A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun
Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em
All the other krds with the pumped up kicks

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun
Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em
All the other krds with the pumped up kicks

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun
Em G

And say your hair's on fire you must have lost your wits, ye#il the other kids with the pumped up kicks
A

Em
All the other krds with the pumped up kicks

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun
Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em
All the other krds with the pumped up kicks
A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun

D
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Rangur Madur

Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir
Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir
ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D A

lifad edlilegu lifi
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Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég el

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju faeddist ég loser

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A
eetli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G
Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Running out of time

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

AAsus?2
AAsus2
F#m B F#m
If I could wish where I'm going
E
| would come back
C#m F#m

don’t ask me why, into your dream
B

In dreamland there’s no time

F#m
there’s no waiting
E C#m
We could do all we could stand tall
F#m
we could be free
B D E F#m
If | could craaaawl —into your dream
B D E F#m
If | could craaaawl —into your dream
A
Can’t you see
C#
that were running out of time
A
Please believe me
C#
cause I’'m hanging on the line
Bm
Can’t you see
F#m
it’s not everlasting live that we live
Bm
Don’t you know
F#m
that it’s never coming back
B F#m
Though | grow old | keep on waiting
E C#m
but time will go on I'll be alone
F#m
there without you
B
We’'re all sometimes
F#m

puppets on strings
E

Don't let them decide
C#m
please don’t you hide
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F#m
you could be free
B D E F#m
If you could craaaawl —into my dream
B D E F#m
If you could craaaawl —into my dream
A
Can’t you see
C#
that were running out of time
A
Please believe me
C#
cause I’'m hanging on the line
Bm
Can’t you see
F#m
it’s not everlasting live that we live
Bm
Don’t you know
F#m
that it’s never coming back
A
Can’t you see
C#
that were running out of time
A
Please believe me
C#
cause I'm hanging on the line
B D E F#m
If | could craaaawl —into your dream
B D E F#m
If you could craaaawl —into my dream
B D E F#m
If | could craaaaw! —into your dream
B D E F#m

If you could craaaawl —into my dream

Romeo og Jilia
Song by: Bubbi Morthens

Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens
ArtistsBubbi Morthens

A Asus2 A Asus4

A Asus2 A Asus4

FEMEDF#mED A

A D A

Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,
F#m E D

heit hjértu, folnud rés

A D A
Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D
undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

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

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

pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

ottann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
A D A
Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
naprir um goéturnar,
A D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjoéda sig hasa,
F#m E D

i vonum lif i sedarnar.

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

D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stor skammtur stytti pa bid,
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D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Romed,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia

Simple Man

Song by: Ronnie Van Zant
Lyrics by: Ronnie Van Zant
ArtistsLynyrd Skynyrd

C G Am

My momma told me when | was young.

C G Am

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

And listenclosely to what | say.

C G Am

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

Take you time, don't live too fast.

C G Am
Troubles will come, and then they'll pass.
C G Am

If you find a woman, you'll find love.

C G Am

But don't forget me my son, there is someone up above.
C G Am

And be a simple kind of man.

C G Am

Or be something you love and understand.
C G Am

Baby, be a simple. Kind of man

C G Am

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

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

All that you need, is in your soul.

C G Am

You can do this, if you try.

C G Am

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

C G Am

And be a simple kind of man.

C G Am

Or be something you love and understand.
C G Am

Baby, be a simple. Kind of man

C G Am

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

C G Am

Oh, don't you worry, you'll find yourself.

C G Am

Follow your heart and nothing else.

C G Am

Do this for me, at least you should try.

C G Am

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

And be a simple kind of man.

C G Am

Or be something you love and understand.
C G Am

Baby, be a simple. Be a simple man.

C G Am

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

C G Am

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

Society

Song by: Jerry Hannan
Lyrics by: Jerry Hannan
ArtistsEddie Vedder

Capé a 2. bandi

Am

C G Cc

Well it's a mystery to me,
F G

we have agreed to Witch we had agreed.

F
And you think you have to

G Am
want more then you need.
F G Am

‘Till you have it all you won'’t be free.

F C
Society, you crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely... without me

c G
When you want more then you have,
C C
You think you need. And when you think more
F G
Then you want you’re thoughts begin to bleed.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 28

F G Am
| think | need to find a bigger place,
F

cause when you have more then you think
Am
you need more space

F C
Society, you crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely... without me
F C
Society, crazy indeed
G Am

Hope you’re not lonely... without me

Cc G c
Is dorms thinking more less less is more
Cc F G
But if less is more, how you keeping score?
F G Am
Means for every point you make you’re level drops
F G Am

Kinda like you're starting from the top....
You cant do that

F C
Society, you'’re a crazy breed
Am
| hope you’re not lonely without me
F Cc
Society, crazy indeed
G Am
Hope you’re not lonely. Without me

F Cc
Society, have mercy on me
Am
I hope you’re not angry... if | disagree
F C

Society, crazy indeed
Am
Hope you’re not lonely. Without me

Somebody to Love

Song by: Freddie Mercury
Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury
ArtistsQueen

Capo a 1. bandi

Can

G DIF# Em C
Any ... bo...dy
D7sus4

Find me

C DG DIFEEmCD
Somebody to love

G D/F# Em
Oh ,each morning | get up | die a little
G A7 D
Can barely stand on my feet
G D/F# Em
(Take a look at yourself)Take a look in the mirror and cry
A7 D
Lord what you're doing to me
G A7 D
| have to spend all my years in believing you
A7 D C
But | just can't get no relief, Lord
G
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)
D/F# Em C D7/4
Can anybody find me
G D/IFEEmCD
somebody to love?

G D/F# Em
| work hard (he works hard) every day of my life
G A7 D
I work till | ache my bones

G D/F# Em
At the end (at the end of the day)
A7

| take home my hard earned pay all on my own
G A7
| get down (down) on my knees (knees)
D

And | start to pray (praise the Lord)
A7 D C
Till the tears run down from my eyes, Lord
G
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)
D/F# Em C D7/4
Can anybody find me
G G7
somebody to love?

c
(He works hard) Everyday
Cc7
I try and | try and | try
F

But everybody wants to put me down
Fm
They say I'm going crazy
A7
They say | got a lot of water in my brain
Got no common sense
D
| got nobody left to believe

Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...

- S0l6 -
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Oh, Lord
G

Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)

D/F# Em C D7/4
Can anybody find me
G

somebody to love?
D/F# Em C D G
(Anybody find me someone to love)

G DIF# Em
Got no feel, | got no rhythm
G A7 D

| just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losingprund pitt eins og silki,
D/F B7

G

I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
Em A7 D
Ain't gonna face no defeat

G A7 D
| just gotta get out of this prison cell

A7 D C

Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

G
Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

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

find me somebody to love

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

D/F# Em C
Can anybody find me

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

D/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
Am

Stal og hnifur

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

Em Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min,
Am

Em
andlitid eins og postulin.

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljétt
B7 Em
i nétt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em

pad er svo margt sem ég aetla pér ad segja.”

Cc G
Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nott,
B7 Em
ef peir mig finna.
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.

Sidan Hittumst Vid Aftur

Song by: Helgi Bjornsson
Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson

ArtistsSSSél
F C
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G Am
a miori leid
F C
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G Am
a miori leid
C G

Eg stend hérna einn i rigningunni
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C G
€g hugsa til pin i 66ru landi
Cc G
ég horfi til himins a stjérnurnar
F E7
eru peer eins hja pér

C G
Ef ég aetti prjar 6skir, pa ég 6skadi mér
Cc G

ad ég geeti flogid, flogid til pin
F E7 Am
yfir fjoll, yfir hof til pin

F C
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G

a miori leid
F
Vid eigum heiminn
C G

og allt sem i honum er

F C
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur

G

a miodri leid
Am G Am G Am

c G
Mig langar ad klifra upp & regnbogann.
c G

Mig langar ad synda i tunglsljosi.
C G

Mig langar ad sigra jokulinn,
F E7
eldfjollin, 6, med pér.

. c G
Eg get ekki sungid, ég get ekki gratid.
C G

Eg get ekki fundié nordurljosin,
F E7 Am
tilganginn, fullkomnun an pin.

F c
Og sidan hittumst vié aftur
G
a miori leid
F
Vid eigum heiminn
Cc G
og allt sem i honum er
F C
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G

a midri leid
Am G Am G Am

F C
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur

G
a miori leid
F
Vid eigum heiminn
C G
og allt sem i honum er
F C

Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G

a miori leid
F
Vid eigum heiminn
C G
og allt sem i honum er
F C
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G
a miori leid
F C
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G
a miori leid
F C
Og sidan hittumst vié aftur
G
a miori leid
F
Vid eigum heiminn
C G
og allt sem i honum er
F C

Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G

a miori leid...

Solstrandargzi

Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir
Lyrics by: Solstrandargeejarnir
ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir
Immi byrjadu

¢

Eg var ad moka steypu,
alveg helvitishellings steypu

G Cc

pba kom verkstjorinn til min, og sagdi
hei Kalli pad er komid kaffi,

alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi

G C
ny brennt og malad beint fra Braseliu

pa sagdi ég
Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,
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€g heiti Gudbmundur

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out
F C
sélstrandargaeji
F C

sélstrandageeji

G

pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagag;ji.

C

Eg var ad byggja hus ur mykiju,
alveg hellvitishellins mykju

G Cc

pa kom héfdinginn til min, og sagdi

hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf,
alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf

G

pu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn

C
med stéra reykhafa

pba sagdi ég

Apu, ég heiti ekki Apu,

€g heiti Hanglungli

og ég er 24, 24 over and out
F C
sélstrandagaeji
F C
sélstrandageeji
G
pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagag;ji.

Pa sagdi ég

€g heiti ekki gabba gabba,

€g heiti gabba gabba gabba gabba
og ég er 24, 24 over and out

F
gabba gabba gabba gabba
c

gabba gabba gabba gabba gegji
F
gabba gabba gabba gabba

C
gabba gabba gabba gabba gagji
G

pad er i gédu lagi, ad vera
gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji

C
Eg var ad slatra belju

alveg helvitishellings belju
G
pa kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,

galdrakallaskattinn
G C
pu veist ad malteekid segir two for you

Pa sagdi ég

ég heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,
€g heiti Gudmundur

og ég er 24, 24 over and out

F Cc
sOlstrandageeji
F Cc
soOlstrandageeji
G

pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagag;ji.

Soknudur

Song by: Jéhann Helgason
Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

C G C

Mér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur
F Gsus4 G
og heldur désjalfbjarga, pvi er ver.
F G Am F
Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur
C G C

verda betri en ég er.

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

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.
F G Am

Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,

CcCG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

F
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C G D G
Vid geetum sungid, gengid um,
F C F C

gleymt okkur hja blémunum.
D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F C F C
Gengid saman hond i hond,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
F C G F G Cc
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

C G C
Horfid er ni sumarid og solin,

. F Gsus4
| sélu minni hefur grima vold.

) F G Am F
| 2esku léttu is og myrkur jolin;

nu einn &g sit um vetrarkvold.

Cc G Cc

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

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.

] F G Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt &g verd ad segja,

CG Cc
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

Cc G D G

Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F C C

hvort gangir pu um hlidid inn.

G D G

Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.

F Cc F C

Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.

F

- (o3 Bb Am
Eg reyndar sé pig alls stadar.
F c

Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér

og nistir mig.

Take me home country roads

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

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

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,
Cc 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
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
Em
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D C 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,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
Cc G
The radio reminds me
D
of my home far away,
Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin'
G
That | should have been home
D D7
yesterday, yesterday
G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

To Be With You

Song by: Eric Martin
Lyrics by: David Grahame
ArtistsMr. Big
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Bm D

Hold on little girl.

Gsus2 D

Show me what he's done to you.
Bm D

Stand up little girl.

Gsus2 D
A broken heart can't be that bad.
Gsus2 D
When it's through, it's through.
Gsus2 D
Fate will twist the both of you.
C

So come on baby, come on over.
A
Let me be the one to show you.

D Gsus2 A D
Im the one who wants to be with you
D Gsus2 A D
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
D Gsus2 A D
Waited on a line of greens and blues
D Gsus2 A D
just to be the next to be with you.
Bm D
Build up your confidence
Gsus2 D

S0 you can be on top for once.
Bm D
Wake up! Who cares about
Gsus2 D
little boys that talk to much?
Gsus2 D
I've seen it all go down.
Gsus2 D
Your game of love was all rained out.
C
So come on baby, come on over.
A
Let me be the one to hold you.

D Gsus2 A D
Im the one who wants to be with you
D Gsus2 A D
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
D Gsus2 A D
Waited on a line of greens and blues
D Gsus2 A D

just to be the next to be with you.

Gsus2
Why be alone when
Bm
we can be together baby?
F
You can make my life worthwhile.
D
I can make you start to smile.
Gsus2 AD

D Gsus2 AD

D Gsus2 ABm

D Gsus2 AD

Gsus2 D

When it's through, it's through.

Gsus2 D

Fate will twist the both of you.
Cc

So come on baby, come on over.
A
Let me be the one to show you.

F Bbadd9 C F
Im the one who wants to be with you.
F Bbadd9 C F
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
F Bbadd9 C Dm
Waited on a line of greens and blues
F Bbadd9 C F

just to be the next to be with you.

D Gsus2 A D
Im the one who wants to be with you
D Gsus2 A D
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
D Gsus2 A Bm
Waited on a line of greens and blues
D Gsus2 A D

just to be the next to be with you.

D Gsus2 A D

just to be the next to be with you.

Traustur vinur

Song by: Jéhann G. J6hannsson
Lyrics by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson
ArtistsUpplyfting

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
E A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A

begar fellur a niddimm nétt.

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

fliott pa vinurinn fer.

Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.
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Bm
Pvi stundum verdur monnum 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.

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 moénnum 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.

Bm
pvi stundum verdur monnum 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 D C#m Bm E7
kraftaverk.

Tynda kynslodin
Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

Lyrics by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson
ArtistsBjartmar Gudlaugsson

Capo a 2. bandi (lagid er upphaflega 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 kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu meér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasid har

0g pabbi yngist upp um

atjan ar a Séinu.

(E:)riféu pbig nu svo vid missum
ekki af Gunnari og gjo’inu.

Am
Pabbi minn setur Stones a foninn

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

b6 svo ad ménoid sé bilad,
G Am

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

G
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,
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segir hann eftir gitarsol6id. . .
Am Vinurinn
Manstu eftir John, s . .
ong by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson
. Lyrics by: Ingdlfur bPérarinsson
manstu eftir Paul, Artistsingo og Vedurgudirnir
G
réttu mér albumid. Em Bm G A Em Bm Em
Am
P& var pabbi sko med hevi har Em Bm G A
) o Hlusti® keeru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sogu,
en sidan hafa li6id Em Bm Em
G um einn mann sem allir eettu ad kannast vid.
hundrad ar a ndinu. Em Bm G A
c o _ pid pekkid pennan bita og pid settud oll ad vita,
Driféu pig nu svo vid Em Bm Em
_ _ G ad hann er miklu, miklu, miklu betri en pid.
missum ekki af matnum og sjoinu
G
Am Eg sé hann oft & daginn
Pad er alltaf sama stressid D
_ og mig dreymir hann & néttunni
su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid (o3 B7
G ) ~Am og er hann birtist hrekk ég bara i kut.
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball. _ Em Bm G A
Eg veit um fullt af konum sem ad sofa svo hja honum
Am Em Bm Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn utaf peningum og frium ferdum ut.
Pegar hun maskarar augun D
] ) ~Am Hann var besti vinur minn,
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball. Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
G D
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun engan annan eins og hann,
Em
Ut um nedra munnvikid. pennan mann.
Am
Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is, Em Bm G AEm Bm Em
G
réttu mér kveikjarann. Em Bm G A
Am ] o Pid zettud 6ll ad pekkja hann og ég er ekki ad blekkja
Barnapian er med blasid har Em Bm Em
. _ er ég segi ad hann sé svalur eins og is.
0g pabbi yngist upp um Em Bm G A
G Og b6 ad hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur
atjan ar a noinu. Em Bm Em
c o pa er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvis.
Hringdu & bil svo vid missum
. : G ., G D
ekki af bordinu og sjdinu. Eg sé pau oft daginn, fara ganga niéri baeinn
C
Am _ og pau leidast eins og menntaskolapar.
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn _ Em Bm G A
_ Eg get ekki opnad blédin pvi pad er nu meiri kvolin
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn Em Bm Em

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
G Am

Hun er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Em D Bm

ad sja mynd af honum nanast allsstadar

D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
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D
engan annan eins og hann,
Em
pennan mann.

EmDCBEmMmDCB
EmBm GA Em BmEm

Em Bm G A
Ad lokum vil ég segja bara eitt um pennan peyja
Em Bm Em
hann er ekki sami madur og hann var.
_Em Bm G A
A okkar skolagongu fyrir langalangaléngu
Em Bm Em
vid lékum okkur nanast allstadar.

G D/F#
En ndna er hann svona og €g bid bara og vona
C/IE B7

ad hann breytist en pad gerist ekki neitt
Em Bm G A

Hann byr vid freega gotu hefur sungid inna plétu
Em Bm Em

fullt af I6gum sem ad fjalla um ekki neitt

D
Hann var besti vinur minn
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D

engan annan eins og hann

Em
pennan mann

D

Ja hann var besti vinur minn
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D
engan annan eins og hann
Em

pennan mann

Bm GAEmMmBmMEmM

Vid Grottu

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

Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7
Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7
Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7

Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7

Bm A Em

| raudblau humi soélin sest nidur,
Bm A G

yfir sjbnum er midnaeturfridur,

Bm A Em

par er vitinn sem vakir allar nastur.
Bm A G

Varlega aldan snerti okkar faetur.

D A

Sporin i sandinum hverfa eins og arin,

Em G

eins hefur groid yfir gomlu sarin.

D A Em G

Og jordin han snyst um sélina, alveg eins og ég,
D A EmG

og jordin hun snyst um sdlina, alveg eins og ég.
Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7
Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7

Bm A Em

Dimmbla skyin skreyta sjonarhringinn.
Bm A G

Pu skodar sem barnié parabynginn.

Bm A Em

og hlatur pinn fyllir mig fognudi pess,

Bm A G

sem finnur ad lifid hefur falid honum sess,

D A

Vid hlid hennar allt par til lifinu lykur.

Em G

Ad Lifa med henni pad er ad vera rikur.

D A Em G

Og jordin han snyst um sélina, alveg eins og ég,
D A Em G

0g jordin hun snyst um sdlina, alveg eins og €g,
D A Em G

jordin hun snyst um sdlina, alveg eins og ég.
Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7
Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7

Bm A Em

Svo loka ég augunum orlittla stund,
Bm A G

augnablikid & sinn hljédlata fund.
Bm A Em

Og hjartad hvislar astin er goldrott,
Bm A G

og hafid verdur eitt augnablik hljétt.
D A

Ast okkar er ordinn stér og sterk.
Em G

Eg elska pig mitt fallega furduverk.

D A Em G
Og jordin han snyst um sélina, alveg eins og ég,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 37

D A Em G

og jordin hun snyst um sélina, alveg eins og ég,
D A Em G

Og jordin han snyst um sdlina, alveg eins og ég,
D A Em G

jordin hun snyst um solina, alveg eins og ég.

Song by: Jénas Jonasson
Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupalaek
ArtistsHIjomsveit Ingimars Eydal

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskog.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.
D G B Ebdim7 Em
Leikur i ljdsum, lokkum og angandi rosum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist r6

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess raetast er gistir Vaglaskég .

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em

Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.

D G B Ebdim7 Em
Leikur i ljdsum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljdésum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GA CEmGACEMmM

Vodvasteltur

Song by: Hreimur (")__rn Heimisson
Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson
ArtistsLand og Synir

G Bm C D

Fardu fra, ég sé pig nu i nyju ljési

G Bm C D

A annan stad ég vild'ég veeri allt annar madur
G BmC D

Eins og pu, fullkominn & alla stadi

G Bm C D

en fardu fra ég eetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi

Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla ad verda

G Bm

Alveg eins og pu
C D

og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum

G Bm C D

a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Bm C
Vertu atranadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla aetla setla atla...

E F#

L66in hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
LAdin hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm
Og alveg eins og pu
C

og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum

G Bm C D

a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

G Bm C D

0g seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur
G Bm C D

Imyndin af pér, hun styrkist pu ert Gtarpaelda

Bm Cc
Atranadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
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Bm C D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla eetla zetla stla...
E F#

L6din hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F
Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

Solo
GBmCDGBmMCD

GBmCDGBmCD

E F#
LAdin hladast a mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L6din hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

Waiting On The World To Change

Song by: John Mayer
Lyrics by: John Mayer
ArtistsJohn Mayer

DBm GD
ABmGD
D Bm
Me and all my friends
G D
We're all misunderstood
A Bm

They say we stand for nothing and

G D
There's no way we ever could

D Bm
Now we see everything that's going wrong
G D

With the world and those who lead it
A Bm
We just feel like we don't have the means
G D
To rise above and beat it

D Bm
So we keep waiting
G

Waiting on the world to change
A Bm
We keep on waiting
G D
Waiting on the world to change

D Em
It's hard to beat the system
Bm Em
When we're standing at a distance
A Bm
So we keep waiting
G

Waiting on the world to change

D Bm

Now if we had the power

G D
To bring our neighbors home from war

A Bm
They would have never missed a Christmas
G D

No more ribbons on their door

D Bm
And when you trust your television
G D
What you get is what you got
A Bm
Cause when they own the information, oh
G D
They can bend it all they want

D Bm

That's why we're waiting

G D
Waiting on the world to change

A Bm

We keep on waiting

G D
Waiting on the world to change

D Em
It's not that we don't care,
Bm Em
We just know that the fight ain't fair
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A Bm A
So we keep on waiting For whatever that means
Waiting on the world to change A
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
DBmGD Bm
Just to get it all out
ABm GD D
whats in my head and |,
DBmGD A
| am feeling a little peculiar.
ABm GD A
So | wake in the morning and | step outside
D Bm Bm
And we're still waiting and | take a deep breath and | get real high and
G D D
Waiting on the world to change | Scream at the top of my lungs
A Bm A

We keep on waiting
D
waiting on the world to change

D Em
One day our generation
Bm Em
Is gonna rule the population
Bm
So we keep on waiting

Waiting on the world to change

A Bm
We keep on waiting
G D
Waiting on the world to change
A Bm
We keep on waiting
G D
Waiting on the world to change
G D
Waiting on the world to change
G D
Waiting on the world to change
G D
Waiting on the world to change

What's up

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

A

Twenty Five years and my life is still

Bm D

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

For a destination
A
| realized quickly when | knew that | should
Bm D

That the world was made of this brotherhood of man

What's going on?

A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

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

And | saidhey hey hey hey
Bm

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

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

| try all the time, in this institution

A Bm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
D

| pray every single day
A
For a revolution

gnd So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to gg’:nit all out

whats in my hzad and |,

| am feeling a little pecupl‘iar.

go | wake in the morning and | step outside
and | tlz[(ne a deep breath and I get real high and
IIJScream at the K)p of my lungs

What's going on?
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A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

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

Twenty-five years and my life is still
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope

For a destination

Alfheidur Bjirk

Song by: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
Lyrics by: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum.

DF#m G Em

D/AAD/AADA

AIC#
AIfhelc’Sur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B
hvad sem pu kannt
Em A
ad segja vid pvi.
D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

ast pina feer.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert’?
Em

Hvad get ég sagt?

D AICH#
Alfheidur Bjork, vid erum eitt.
G/B
Ast okkar grandad
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.
D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#
hjarta pitt prair.

Hvaé get ég gert’)
Em
Hvad get ég sagt?

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,

A D A
pbennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

A
oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
pvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B
Lif mitt er einskis
Em A
virdi an pin
D
Segd' ad ad pu seért
AIC#
min alla tid
G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A
ég eftir pér bid.
D Bm Em
=11 métt ekki lata pennan dona,

D A
pennan fylllraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.
. F#tm B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D

bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
. F#m G B7/D#
Alfheidur Bjork,

Em A D
pvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
FEmMGAD

An pin
Song by: Bon Jovi

Lyrics by: Audunn Bléndal
ArtistsSverrir Bergmann

Capo a 3. bandi

CFamF
Am G
Astin er mér lifid og pvi faer enginn breytt
F Em7 E7
Eg hef elskad pig svo lengi og alltaf jafn heitt
Am G
En nuna ertu farin, ertu farin mér fra
F Em7 E7

Med harid mjukt sem silki, og augun skaerbla
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Am G
En ég mun ekki grata, astartarunum til pin
F
Af pvi ég veit ad 6rlégin munu koma
Am G
pér aftur heim til min

C G F AmG
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
C G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Am G
€g sé ekkert

C
Eg verd par sem ad solin ris,
G
par sem sdlin sest, par sem sdlin skin
F

Ja og ég er par, ég er alls stadar
G F G am F Fsus2
Min ast til pin, endalaus

Am
Og myndirnar sem pu sendir heim
G

eru minningar af okkur tveim
F
Pegar allt var gott, vid vorum eitt
Em7 E7
en an pin, er ég ekki neitt

Am
Og manstu pann dag er vid hittumst fyrst,
G

Pu pradir pad ad vera kysst
F

Astin blémstradi innst i hjarta mér
Em7 E7
Nu hef ég kludrad pvi, petta er bara ég

Am
Pegar hann heldur pér fast i 6rmum sér
G

Og hann elskar pig likt og pu elskadir mig
F

Eg vildi ég veeri hann, pu i érmum mér
Am G
Vid finnum stad par sem astin er

C G F AmG
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
C G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Am G
€g sé ekkert

Bb Eb F Bb

Eg skaeri mér hjartad ur, med skeid
Eb F Gm

Pvi ég geeti ekki elskad pig neitt meir

F Eb
Pvi greet ég i nott,
F

O komdu nu fljétt,

af pvi ég sakna pin svo.
CGF AmG

CGF AmG

F
Ekki gleyma mér, ég er hér enn
G

Eg finn svo til, pvi innan i mér brenn
F
Allar minningarnar um mig og pig
F G

G
Ekki gleyma pvi peer eru til

C G F AmG
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin

C G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,

Am G
€g sé ekkert
C
Eg verd par sem ad solin ris,
G

par sem sdlin sest, par sem sdlin skin
F

Ja og ég er par, ég er alls stadar
G F GC
Min ast til pin, endalaus.

G AmG FC
endalau s
G AmG F
endalau s

C
endalaus

Eg er ekki alki

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson
Lyrics by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson
ArtistsBjartmar Gudlaugsson

D

Eg er ekki nzerri eins blautur og margir halda
A

€g er ekki einn af peim sem eru med mas.

En ég vidurkenni vel ad ég fae mér po i glas
€g vidurkenni ju ad pad kostar stundum pras

D
en ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

Eg er ekki einn af peim sem sofna fullur
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A
€g er ekki einn af peim sem vakna skel.

En vidurkenni vel ef ad pynnkan angrar mig

ég vidurkenni pad pa skit ég einum dllara & mig.

G
Eg er ekki alki
D

€g er ekki alki
A D
ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

Eg er ekki einn af peim sem kyli konur
A
€g er ekki einn af peim sem hraedi bérn.

En ég vidurkenni vel ef ad radist er & mig
D
ég vidurkenni pad pa launar Sumarlidi fyrir sig.

Solo:
DD DD

A A DD GA

D
Eg er ekki einn af peim sem keyrir fullur
A
Eg er ekki einn af peim sem tek pann séns.

En ég vidurkenni vel ef ég parf ad na i ol
D

Eg vidurkenni pad pa spaeni ég upp malbiki og mél.

G
Eg er ekki alki
D

€g er ekki alki
A D
ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

G
Eg er ekki alki
D

€g er ekki alki
A D
ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

Eg er kominn heim

Song by: Emmerich Kalman
Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson
ArtistsOdinn Valdimarsson

ATH**

haegt ad setja capd a 3 band og spila lagid i C
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri.
A C#m D E7

A C#m
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
D F#7
og vermir soélin grund.
Bm Dm A F#m
Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Bm E A E7
verd hja pér alla stund.

A C#m
Vid byggjum saman bz i sveit
D F#7
sem brosir méti sol.
Bm DmA F#m
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Bm E A
mun lja og veita skjol.

F#m C#m

Sol sleer silfri & voga,

D F#7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Bm Dm A F#m

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
B7 E7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

A C#m

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
D F#7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Bm Dm A F#m
Eg er kominn heim,
Bm E A
ja, ég er kominn heim.

F#m C#m

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

D F#7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Bm Dm A F#m

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
B7 E7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

A C#m
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
D F#7
sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Bm Dm A F#m
Eg er kominn heim,

Bm E A
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Bm A

€g er kominn heim.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 43

Song by: Orlygur Smari
Lyrics by: Pétur Orn Gudmundsson
ArtistsEypor Ingi Gunnlaugsson

AE Asus4 A

A F#m D A
Lagdi ég af stad i pad langa ferdalag
F#m Esus4 E E/G#
ég afram gekk i villu eirdarlaus
A F#m D A
Hugsadi ekki um neitt, ekki fram & naesta dag
E A
Einveru og fridsemdina kaus

A F#m
Eg a lif, ég a lif
D A

yfir erfidleika svif
F#m Esus4 E
Eg 4 lif, eg a lif vegna pin
F#m
Pegar mot| mer blaes

D A
yfir fiollin ha ég klif
i E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, ég a lif

A F#m D A
Eg skildi ekki astina sem 6llu hreyfir vid
F#m Esus4 E E/G#
pordi ekki ad fabma og vera til
A F#m D A

Fannst sem aetti ekki skilid ad opna huga minn
A

E
og hleypa bjartri astinni par inn

. A F#m
Eg alif, eg a lif
D A

yfir erfidleika svif
F#m Esus4 E
Eg a lif, eg a lif vegna pin

F#m
Pegar mot| mér blaes
D A

yfir fjéllin ha ég klif
. E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

D

Og ég trui pvi

F#m
ja ég trui pvi

D

kannski opnast fagrar gattir himins
D A/C# Bm
Yfir flaedir fegursta astin

F#m Esus4 E
hdn umvefur mig alein

AF#m D A
AE Asus4 A

G#m
Eg a I|f ég a I|f

yfir erflc”)lelka swf
G#m F#sus4 F#
Eg 4 lif, eg a lif vegna pin
G#m
Pegar mot| mer blaes

E B
yfir fjéllin ha ég klif
] F# B
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

, F# B
Eg 4 Iif, ég & Iif ,ég & if

0, Maria mig langar heim

Song by: Tills Wilkins
Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson

ArtistsYmsir
c G
Hann sigldi at um hofin bla i 17 ar

C
og sjémennsku kunni hann upp a har,
F

Hann saknadi alla ti® stulkunnar
C G C

og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

Cc G
i héfnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar
Cc
hann heilladi par allar stalkurnar
F

en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit

Cc G c
pad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
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G c
O, Maria hja pér.
c G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim a leid
c

til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
F
hann haetti til sjés, tok sinn hatt og staf
Cc G (o
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.

F
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 ékunn 16nd.
B

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.
Cc F
O, Maria hja pér.

Pui veist hvad eg meina mar

Song by: Sigurjon Ingdélfsson
Lyrics by: Gudjon Weihe
ArtistsSkitamorall

C F

Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
Am D

munarblossar ginna

Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

C G

HIjott i vestri kvedur kvdld
Dm Am

kvikna eldar naestur

C G

Tap og keeti taka vold

Dm Am

titra hjartareetur

F C
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F C

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

Prain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G

pessi nott er okkar

c F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna
c F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

C G

Medan néttin framhja fer
Dm Am

Flj6oid astarblida

Cc G

Inn i tjaldi tradu mér

Dm Am

teekifeerin bida

F c

Vinnum astarheitid hér
F Cc

hjortun latum maetast
Dm Am
Enginn veit og enginn sér
Dm G

okkar drauma reetast

Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna
C F
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 45

CGFF CGDmAm

F C
Dalsins lifi greidum gjoéld
F C

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

Prain vaknar pusundfoéld
Dm G G
pessi nott er okkar....

D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em Bm
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Em A
fylling vona sinna
D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em G
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Em A D
fylling vona sinna
Em A D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna




