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Bahy

Hofundur lags: Justin Bieber
Hoéfundur texta: Justin Bieber
Flytjandi: Justin Bieber

Capo a fyrsta

Cc Am F G

Ohh wooaah, Ohhwooaah, Ohh wooaah, Ohh wooaah

You know you(I:ove me,l know you care
You shout wheng\Ter, And I'll be there
You want myﬁove, You want my heart
And we wiII?]ever ever ever be apart

Cc
Are we an item? Girl quit playing
Am
We're just friends, What are you saying?
F
Said there's another, Look right in my eyes

G
My first love broke my heart for the first time,

And | was like

C

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G

| thought you'd always be mine mine

Cc

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G
| thought you'd always be mine, oh oh

Cc
For you, | would have done whatever
Am
And | just can't believe we're here together
F

And | gotta play it cool, 'cause I'm loosin' you
G
I'll buy you anything, I'll buy you any ring
C

'‘Cause I'm in pieces, baby fix me

Am
And you shake me 'til you wakelJ me from this bad dream
F
I'm going down, down, dooown

And | just can't believe my first love won't be around,
And I'm like

C

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G

| thought you'd always be mine mine
C

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo
G
| thought you'd always be mine, mine

C Am
You can give all of your love,
F
But sometimes it won't be enough
G
Never told me this day would come,
C
Now I'm all gone
Am
You can give all your love,

F
But sometimes it won't be enough

G
Never told me this day would come

'Cause | was like

C
Baby, baby, baby nooo
A

I'm like br:by, baby, baby noo

I'm like IE)aby, baby, baby nooo
I?hought you'd always be mine mine
?(eah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah
?(Zah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah
I\:(eah yeah yeah

G
Now I'm all gone, gone, gone, gone
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C
I'm goooooooone

Billionaire

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

A C#H7

I 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

F#m
for when I'm a billionaire

A
I'll be playing basketball with the President, dunking on his d
C#7

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 sepal
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

and not a single tummy around me would know what hungry
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

Yeah, | would have a show like Oprah A o C#7
C#7 | wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

| would be the host of, everyday Christmas, give Travie a widhmlist . E
F#m buy all of the things | never had
I'd probably pull an Angelina and Brad Pitt A C#H7

E | wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
and adopt a bunch of babies that ain't never had shit F#m E

A smiling next to Oprah and the Queen
give away a few Mercedes like here lady have this

C#H7 D E F#m
and last but not least grant somebody their last wish Oh, every time | close my eyes

F#m D E F#m

its been a couple months since I've single so | see my name in shining lights
E D E A A/G# F#m

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

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
| 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

A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire
A C#7
| wanna be a billionaire so frickin bad!

Charlie Brown

Hofundur lags: Chris Martin asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Chris Martin
Flytjandi: Coldplay

Capo 3. bandi

EmCGGEmMCEmMAmM
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EmC G
| stole a key

Em c Don't Stop Believing

Took a car downtown where the lost boys meet He _
G Am ofundur lags: Journey

Hofundur texta: Journey
| took a car downtown and took what they offered me  Fiytjandi: Journey

EmC G
To set me free Capo a 2. bandi
Em C
| saw the lights go down at the end of the scene D ABmMmG
G Am
| saw the lights go down and they're standing in front of nme A F#m G
EmCGGEmMCEmMAmM D A
EmC G Just a small town girl,
My scarecrow dreams Bm G
Em c living in a lonely world
When they smashed my heart into smithereens D A
G Am She took the midnight train
I'll be a bright red rose come bursting the concrete F#m G
going anywhere
Em C G
Be a cartoon heart D A
Just a city boy,
C Bm
Light a fire, from a spark born and raised in south Detroit
D C D A
Light a fire, a flame in my heart He took the midnight train
F#m G
Cc going anywhere
We'll run wild
Em D ABmG
We'll be glowing in the dark
D A FEmG
EmCGGEmMCEmAmM
EmCGGEmMCEmMAmM D A
D A singer in a smoky room,
All the boys, all the girls Bm G
c G a smell of wine and cheap perfume
All the madness in the world D A
D For a smile they can share the night,
All the boys, all the girls F#m G
c G it goes on and on and on and on
All the madness that occurs
D G
All the highs, all the lows Strangers waiting
c D
As the room is spinning, oh up and down the boulevard
G
Cc Their shadows searching
We'll run wild oh D
Em in the night
We'll start glowing in the dark G
Streetlight, people,
EmCGGEmMCEmMAmM D
EmCGGEmCEmMAm living just to find emotion
C _ _ G A DADG
It was all an innocent riot Hiding, somewhere in the night

G
We'll be glowing in the dark D ABmG
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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,

D

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

D ABmG

D AF#mG

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

D A
Don't stop believing
Bm G
hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
Streetlight people
G C

Ef pu gengur gl6d i lund
C G

eftir gotu, Efemia,

DADG

Efemia

Héfundur lags: irskt pjoslag
Hoéfundur texta: Jonas Arnason
Flytjandi: Papar

C G Em
finnst mér eins og svifi svanur
C Am
milli sélrodinna skyja.
) G c
O, hve heitt ég elska pig!

C G

Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
C G Em

€g mun kristollum klingja,
C Am

€g mun hundrad bjéllum hringja,

G CcC G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!

G C G
Pegar hoféi hreykir pu
C G
moti himni, Efemia,
C G Em
er sem hatt i brekku brattri

C Am
standi blémgud kastania.
G C G

O, hve heitt &g elska pig!

C G

Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
C G Em

€g mun kristollum klingja,
C Am

€g mun hundrad bjéllum hringja,

G C G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!

G Cc G
Rédd pin, mild og munarblid,
C G

er sem musik, Efemia,
C G Em
og hun émar mér i eyrum
C Am
eins og ekta sinfonia.
] G C G
O, hve heitt ég elska pig!

Cc G

Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
C G Em

€g mun kristollum klingja,
C Am

€g mun hundrad bjéllum hringja,
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G C G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!

G Cc G
Er ég held i hdndum mér
Cc G
pinum hédndum, Efemia,
C G Em
allt i brjésti minu blossar

C Am
eins og brenni steinolia.
G C G

0, hve heitt &g elska pig!

C G
Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
C G Em
€g mun kristollum klingja,
C Am
€g mun hundrad bjollum hringja,
G C G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!

Every Teardrop Is A Waterfall

Hoéfundur lags: Coldplay
Ho6fundur texta: Coldplay
Flytjandi: Coldplay

D/F# Asus2 D/F# Asus?2

D/F#
| turn the music up, i got my records on
Asus2 Asus2/C#
| shut the world outside until the lights come on
D/F#
Maybe the streets alight, maybe the trees are gone
Asus2 Asus2/C#
| feel my heart start beating to myfavourite song
D/F#
And all the kids they dance, all the kids all night
Asus2 Asus2/C#
Until monday morning feels another life
F#m
| turn the music up, im on a roll this time
D
And heaven is in sight
ADAD
ADAD
D/F#
| turn the music up, i got my records on
Asus2 Asus2/C#
From underneath the rubble sing a rebel song
D/F#
Dont want to see another generation drop
Asus2 Asus2/C#

Id rather be a comma than a full stop

D/F#
Maybe im in the black, maybe im on my knees
Asus2 Asus2/C#
Maybe im in the gap between the two trapezes
F#m
But my heart is beating and my pulses start
D
cathedrals in my heart

D5 Asus2 A F#m
And we saw oh this light i swear you, emerge blinking into
D
To tell me its alright
D5 Asus2 A F#m

As we soar walls, every siren is a symphony
And every tears a waterfall

A Asus4
Is a waterfall oh
A Asus4
Is a waterfall oh oh oh
A
Is a is a waterfall
Asus4
Every tear
A Asus4
Is a waterfall oh oh oh

Bm F#m
So you can hurt, hurt me bad
C#m D5 A
But still ill raise the flag
D/F# A DIF# A

Oh
A D

It was a wa wa wa wa wa-aterfall
A D

A wa wa wa wa wa-aterfall

DD/F# A E
DD/F# A E

DD/F# A E
(oooooh)

DD/F# A E
(oooooh)

D

every tear

D/F#

every tear

A E

every teardrop is a waterfall
D

every tear
D/F#
every tear
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A E C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
every teardrop is a waterfall En pad er ennpa svolifid sem angrar mig,
A D E F#m7
Hey, gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid
. . . C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
H"ﬁ Vlﬂ hllﬂ Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vié tvo.
. CEvixiL D C#m7 F#m7
nofundur tags: Friotk DO Gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid.
Flytjandi: Fridrik Dor C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.
Capo. a 1 bandi D E
Og taktu i hondina & mér, leyf' mér leida pig,
DE F#m7 E F#m7 E
Og pu ert su sem ég vil 2tid mér vid hlid,
DE F#m7 E D E
Og taktu i hdndina & mér, leyf' mér leida pig,
D E . F#m7 E
Kann frekar vel vid pig en samt ekki, 0, 0,0,06,ja,
F#m7 E D E
Pvi pu dregur fram i mér hlid sem ég ei pekki. Og taktu i hdndina @ mér, leyf' mér leida pig,
D E F#m7 E
Ja, nu ert pu hluti af ségunni, Og pu ert su sem ég vil 2tid mér vid hlid,
F#m7 D E
ja, nu ert pu ekki lengur tynd i pvogunni Og taktu i hdndina a mér, leyf' mér leida pig,
D C#m7 . F#m7 E
Pvi ég sé meira sem mig langar ad heyra, 0,6, 0,0, jeee
F#m7 C#m7
bara ég og pu, uti ad keyra. DE F#m7 E
D C#m7
Langar ad spyrja pig svolitid sem heillar mig. D E F#m7
F#m7 Hey, geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid
Langar ad bidja pig um svoitid sem langar mig. C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.
D E F#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Hey, gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid Geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid.
C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7 C#m7 D CH#m7 F#m7
Gaetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo. Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vié tvo.
D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid. "w N
c#m7 D Cc#m7 F#m7| WOII { GIVB UI]

Gaetum vid farid og tima okkar vari®, bara vid tvo.

D E
Stundum adur verid hrifinn en aldrei eins og nu,

. F#m7 E
Eg veit ad pad er engin 6nnur stulka eins og pu,
D E F#m7

Hofundur lags: Jason Mraz asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Jason Mraz asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Jason Mraz

Capo on 2nd fret. (for original key of A)

Adeins ein rétt, pu ert su, pvi med pig er petta einfalt malg/D D D
E D

Pa liftir mér upp a baedi likama og sal,
E

Eg er ekki madur innantémra orda,
F#m7 E
Hédan i fra, pa ma ég bara horfa,
D C#m7
Pad er engin dnnur dama, ekki lengur sama,
F#m7 C#m7 D

G/DDD
G/DDD

Asus4 Asus4/E A
G/D D
When | look into your eyes
G/ID D

Lofa ekkert drama, fila pig meira en eigin frama, og hanalt's like watching the night sky

C#m7 F#m7
Pad er engin dnnur sem ad heillar mig,

G/DD
Or a beautiful sunrise
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Asus4 A
Well there's so much they hold

G/DD
And just like them old stars
G/D D
| see that you've come so far
G/D D
To be right where you are
Asus4 A
How old is your soul?

G D
| won't give up on us

Bm A
Even if the skies get rough

G D
I'm giving you all my love
Asus4 A

I'm still looking up

G/D D
And when you're needing your space
G/DD

To do some navigating

G/D D
I'll be here patiently waiting

Asus4 A

To see what you find

G D
'‘Cause even the stars they burn
Bm A
Some even fall to the earth
G D
We've got a lot to learn
Asus4 A
God knows we're worth it
G
No, | won't give up

Em

| don't wanna be someone who walks away so easily

Em

Our differences they do a lot to teach us how to use

Bm A
Even if the skies get rough
Gmaj7 D
I'm giving you all my love
Bm7
I'm still looking up
AIC#
I'm still looking up

Gmaj7 D

| won't give up on us
Bm AIC#
God knows I'm tough, he knows
Gmaj7 D
We got a lot to learn
Asus4 A

God knows we're worth it

G D
| won't give up on us
Bm A
Even if the skies get rough
Gmaj7 D
I'm giving you all my love
A

I'm still looking up
I'm yours
Hofundur lags: Jason Mraz
Héfundur texta: Jason Mraz
Flytjandi: Jason Mraz
Capo a 4. bandi.
GD EmC

G

Well you done done me and you bet | felt it

D
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted

Em
A fell right through the cracks
I'm here to stay and make the difference that | can make

C
Now I'm trying to get back
G

A Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
The tools and gifts we got yeah, we got a lot at stake

D
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
C

And in the end, you're still my friend at least we did intendEm

For us to work we didn't break, we didn't burn

We had to learn how to bend without the world caving in

Cc AIC#
| had to learn what I've got,

and what I'm notan and who | am

Gmaj7 D
| won't give up on us

| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

G D
But I won't hesitate no more,
Em C
no more It cannot wait I'm yours
G D Em C
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

G D
Well open up your mind and see like me
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Em C
Open up your plans and damn you're free Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
C G
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love  Please don't, please don't, please don't
G D D
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing here's no need to complicate
Em Em
We're just one big family Cause our time is short
C AIC# C AIC#
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lovéH@vel this this is out fate, I'm yours!
G D . .
So | won't hesitate no more, It W|" Ram
Em c o Hofundur lags: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum.
no more It cannot wait I'm sure Hofundur texta: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum.
G D Flytjandi: Bruno Mars
There's no need to complicate
Em
Our time is short Capo a 1.Bandi
C
This is our fate, I'm yours CEm C Em
C Em
G D/F# Em If you ever leave me,baby,
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comof Em
D Cc A/C# Leave some morphine at my door
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear ~ Dm Am
Cause it would take a whole lot of medication
G D/F# Em Dm _
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh To realize what we used to have,
D c AIC# ' G
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh We don't have it anymore.
G C o Em
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in thbefﬁ?r'ﬁo'ﬁO religion that could save me c
D m
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer BIO matter how long my knees are on;‘he floor, oh
Em m m
But my breath fogged up the glass So keep in mind all the sacrifices I'm making
C Dm
And so | drew a new face and laughed To keep you by my side .
G
| guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reasonAnd keep you from walking out the door.
D
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons F G
Em c Cause there'll be no sunlight
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue Em Am
if | lose you, baby
G D F _
So | won't hesitate no more, There'll be no clear skies
Em C Em Am
no more It cannot wait I'm sure if I lose you, baby
G D F G
There's no need to complicate Just like the clouds,
Em Em Am F
Our time is short my eyes will do the same if you walk away
C G
This is our fate, I'm yours Everyday, it will rain,
G D rain, rain
Well open up your mind and see like me

Em Cc Em
Open up your plans and damn you're free I'll never be your mother's favorite
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C Em
Your daddy can't even look me in the eye

Dm Am

yeah , yeah yeah

Oooh if | was in their shoes, I'd be doing the same thing CEm C Em
G

Dm

Saying there goes my little girl, walking with that troublesome guy

(o

Jameson

But they're just afraid of something they can't understanqﬁfun dur lags: Papar
C E '

Oooh well little darling watch me change their minds

Dm Am
Yeah for you I'll try, I'll try, I'll try, I'll try
F

I'll pick up these broken pieces 'til I'm bleeding
G

If that'll make it right

F G
Cause there'll be no sunlight
Em Am
if | lose you, baby
F

There'll be no clear skies
Em Am

if | lose you, baby

F G

Just like the clouds,
Em Am F
my eyes will do the same if you walk away

Everyday, it will rain,

rain, rain

Dm
Ooooh Don't just say
Am Dm Am

goodbye, don't just say, goodbye
F

I'll pick up these broken pieces 'til I'm bleeding
G

If that'll make it right

F G
Cause there'll be no sunlight
Em Am
if | lose you, baby
F G

There'll be no clear skies

Em Am

if | lose you, baby

F G

Just like the clouds,

E Am F

my eyes will do the same if you walk away
Everyday, it will rain,

rain, rain, rain...

Héfundur texta: Georg Oskar Olafsson
Flytjandi: Papar

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

Vid blasum ekki Uur nosum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G C
Vid drekkum Jameson ef férum inn a bar
G A D7

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

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G7

Vid blasum ekki ur nésum

C A
af nokkrum viskiglosum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G Cc
Vid drekkum Jameson og kraekjum stalkur i
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson og klaedum ur og i
G G7
paer eru mikid preyttar
Cc A
0g ansi mikid sveittar
D7 G
en ekKki er tekid mark a pvi

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
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C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G7
Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
C A
af nokkrum viskiglosum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7
en nu er gledi mikil
C A
ég var ad smida lykil
D7 G
og svakalegt fat a loggunum.

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

Cc A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G c
Vid drekkum Jameson og rifum okkar skegg
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar télum
C A

oll pjodin er a hjdlum

D7 G

svo férum vid heim og spaelum egg.

Just The Way You Are

Hofundur lags: Peter Hernandez asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Peter Hernandez asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Bruno Mars

FDm Bb F

F
Oh, her eyes, her eyes,

make the stars look like they're not shining
Dm
Her hair, her hair,

falls perfectly without her trying

Bb
She's so beautiful,

F
and | tell her every day.

F
Yeah, | know,

| know when | compliment her

she won't believe me
Dm
And it's so, it's so sad

to think she don't see what | see
Bb F
But every time she asks me: "Do | look okay?" | say:

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F
And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F
Her lips, her lips,

| could kiss them all day if she'd let me
Dm
Her laugh, her laugh,

she hates but | think it's so sexy
Bb F
She's so beautiful, and | tell her every day.

F
Oh, you know, you know,

you know I'd never ask you to change
Dm
If perfect is what you're searching for,

then just stay the same

Bb

So, don't even bother asking if you look okay,
F

you know I'll say:

F
When | see your face,
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Dm
there's not a thing that | would change Looking down on these bright blue city lights
Bb F#m D A
Cause you're amazing, And they won't wait, and they won't wait, and they won't wai
F F#m D A

just the way you are.

F
And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F Dm
The way you are, the way you are
Bb

Girl you're amazing,
F
just the way you are.

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F
just the way you are
F

And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

King and Lionheart

Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Ragnar bérhallsson asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men

Capo a 3. bandi
A Aadd9 A

A
Taking over this town, they should worry

But these problems aside | think | taught you well
D

F#m
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run
F#m D A

That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run

A
And in the winter night sky ships are sailing

We're here to stay, we're here to stay, we're here to stay

D A E
Howling ghosts they reappear
D A

In mountains that are stacked with fear

D A E F#m
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart
A Aadd9 A Aadd9
A lionheart
A

His crown lid up the way as we moved slowly

Passed the wondering eyes of the ones that were left behinc

F#m D A
Though far away, though far away, though far away
F#m D A

We're still the same, we're still the same, we're still the same

D A E
Howling ghosts they reappear
D A

In mountains that are stacked with fear
D A E F#m
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart

D A E
And in the sea that's painted black
D A E
Creatures lurk below the deck

D A E F#m
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart

D A E
And as the world comes to an end
D A E
I'll be here to hold your hand 'cause
D A E F#m
you're my king and I'm your lionheart

D A
A lionheart
E D A
A lionheart
E D A
A lionheart
E F#m
A lionheart

D A
A lionheart
E D A
A lionheart
E D A
A lionheart
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E D Am F C
A lionheart it's killing me to see you this way
D A E Am F
Howling ghost they reappear Cause though the truth may vary this
D A Cc G
In mountains that are stacked with fear ship will carry our
D A E F#m Am F C
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart bodies safe to shore
D A E AmFCG
And in the sea that's painted black hey
D A E AmFCG
Creatures lurk below the deck hey
D A E F#m AmFCG
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart hey
AmFCG
D A Am F C
A lionheart There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back
E D A Am F C
A lionheart tell her that | miss our little talks
E D A Am F C
A lionheart soon it will be over and buried with our past
E F#m Am F C
A lionheart we used to play outside when we were young and full of life
Am F C
D A some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right
A lionheart Am _F c
E D A your mind is playing tricks on you my dear
A lionheart
E D A Am F
A lionheart Though the truth may vary this
E F#m c G
A lionheart. ship will carry our

Little talks

Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdottir asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men

Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

Am F C

| don't like walking round this old and empty house

Am F
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear
Am F C

The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake
C

Am F
It's the house telling you to close your eyes
Am F C
and some days | can't even trust myself

Am F C
bodies safe to shore hey!

Am F cC G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
Though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore
AmFCG
AmFCG
AmFCG
AmFCG
Am Am
Am
Your gone gone gone away
Ammaj7
| watched you disappear
Am7 F#m7b5
all that's left is a ghost of you
Am

now we're torn torn torn apart
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Ammaj7
there's nothing we can do
Am7 F#m7b5
Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
Am F
Now wait wait wait for me
C G
Please hang around
Am F C
| see you when | fall asleep
hey!
Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore
Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
though the truth may vary this
Cc G
ship will carry our
Am F C G

bodies safe to shore

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our

Am F C

bodies safe to shore
Am F

though the truth may vary this

C G

ship will carry our

Am F C

bodies safe to shore

Love Love Love

Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum.

Ho6fundur texta: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdéttir asamt fleirum.

Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men

Capo a 7.bandi
Am Cmaj9 C

Am Cmaj9 C

Am Cmaj9 C
Maybe I'm a crook for stealing your heart away

Am Cmaj9 C
And maybe I'm a crook for not caring for it
Am Cmaj9 C Am

And maybe I'm a bad, bad, bad, bad person
Cmaj9 C
Well baby, | know

Am Cmaj9 C

So these fingertips, they'll never run through your skin

Am Cmaj9 C

Those bright blue eyes can only meet mine
Am Cmaj9 C

across a room filled with people that are
Am Cmaj9 C

less important than you

Fmaj7 G C
Because you love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G Fmaj7 G
when you know | can't love, you...
Am Cmaj9 C
Am Cmaj9 C
Am Cmaj9 C
So | think it's best we both forget
Am Cmaj9 C

before we dwell on it (haegt)

Am Cmaj9 C

The way you held me so tight all through the night
Am Cmaj9 C

it was near morning

Fmaj7 G C
Because you love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G Fmaj7 G
when you know | can't love, you...
Fmaj7 G C
Because you love, love, love
G

when you know | can't love
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Fmaj7 G c c G
You love, love, love The storms are raging on the rollin' sea.
G B7 Cc G
when you know | can't love And on the highway of regret
Fmaj7 G C C G
You love, love, love The winds of change are blowing wild and free.
G Fmaj7 G A7 D7 C/D
when you know | can't love, you... You ain't seen nothing like me yet.
Am Cmaj9 C G D
| could make you happy, make your dreams come true.
Am Cmaj9 C F C
There’s nothing that | would not do.
Am Cmaj9 C Cm G
Go to the ends of the earth for you
Am Cmaj9 C A7 D7 G
To make you feel my love.
Cm
There is nothing that | would not do.
Make You Feel My Love A7 07 G

Ho6fundur lags: Bob Dylan
Ho6fundur texta: Bob Dylan
Flytjandi: Bob Dylan

G D

When the rain is blowing in your face
F C

And the whole world is on your case
Cm G

| would offer you a warm embrace
A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

G D
When evening shadows and the stars appear
F c

And there is no one there to dry your tears
Cm G

| could hold you for a million years

A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

C G

| know you haven't made your mind up yet
B7 C G

But | would never do you wrong.

Cc G

I've known it from the moment that we met
A7 D7

No doubt in my mind where you belong

G D
I'd go hungry, I'd go black and blue
F Cc

I'd go crawling down the avenue.

Cm G
There's nothing that | wouldn't do
A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

GDFCCmGA7D7G

To make you feel my love.

Rangur Madur

Hoéfundur lags: Sdlstrandargaejarnir
Hofundur texta: Solstrandargaejarnir
Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég eli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 17

Bm G
Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

2etli 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

Romeo og Julia
Ho6fundur lags: Bubbi Morthens

Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

A Asus2 A Asus4
A Asus2 A Asus4
FEMEDF#mED A

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu litid 1jés,

F#m E D
heit hjértu, folnud ros
A D A
Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m
Pau trudu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
D A

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

Bm F#m

Fingurnir geeldu vid stalid kalt,

D A
lifsvokvann daelan saug.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu meé.
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,
D 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 Rémed,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

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

D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjoéda sig hasa,
F#m E D

i von um lif i sedarnar.

Bm F#m
pPvi Rémed villtist inn @ annad svid,

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

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

Skyfall

Hofundur lags: Adele asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Adele asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Noah Guthrie

CmADbF
CmADbF
CmADbF
G7sus4 G
Cm Ab F
This is the end
Cm Ab F
Hold your breath and count to ten
Cm Ab F

Feel the earth move and then

Cm G7sus4 G

Hear my heart burstagain

Cm Ab F Fm
For this is the end
Cm Ab F Fm
I've drowned and dreamed this moment
Cm Ab FFm
So overdue, | owe them
G7sus4/D G
Swept away, I'm stolen.

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm
We will stand tall
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
F
We will stand tall
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together
G CmAbFFm
At skyfall
CmAbFFm
At skyfall

Cm Ab F Fm
Skyfall is where we start
Cm Ab F Fm
A thousand miles and poles apart
Cm Ab
When worlds collide, and days are dark
F Fm
You may have my number, you can take my name
G7sus4/D G
But you'll never have my heart

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm
We will stand tall
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together

Cm Cm7/A# Ab

Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
F

We will stand tall

Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G

Or face it all together

G Cm

At skyfall

Cm
At skyfall

when we crumbles
We will stand tall

Cm
At skyfall

when we crumbles

We will stand tall

Fm Ab
Where you go | go, what you see | see
Eb/A#
I know I'll never be
G/B Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Without the security, are your loving arms
Fm
Keeping me from harm
G7sus4/D G

Put your hand in my hand and we'll stand

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm
We will stand tall
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
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F C Dm
We will stand tall and then change your number
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G C Bb C
Or face it all together | guess that | don't need that though
Cm Dm C Bb C
At skyfall Now you're just somebody that | used to know
Cm7/A# Ab DmCBbC
Let the skyfall
Fm Dm C Bb C
We will stand tall Now you're just somebody that | used to know
G7sus4/D G Cm DmCBbC
At skyfall
Cm7/A# Ab Fm G Cm Dm C Bb C
Now you're just somebody that | used to know
DmCDmCDmCDmC
Somebody That | Used To Know Dm C Dm G Dm G Dm
Hofundur lags: Wouter De Backer Dm ¢ : Dm : c Dm C |
Hofundur texta: Wouter De Backer Now and then | think of all the times you screwed me over
Flytjandi: Gotye Dm c Dm ~C Dm C
But had me believing it was always something that I'd done
Dm CDm CDmCDmCDmC Bb/C C
DMCDMCDmMmCDmMmCDmC And | don't wanna live that way
Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC Bb/C (o
Now and then | think of when we were together Reading into every word you say
Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm Bb/C C
Like when you said you felt so happy you coulddie You said that you could let it go
Dm C Dm C Bb/C C
Told myself that you were right for me And | wouldn't catch you hung up on somebody that you use
Dm C Dm C
But felt so lonely in your company Dm Cc Bb Cc
Dm c Dm C Dm CDm C But you didn't have to cut me off
But that was love and it's an ache | still remember Dm Cc Bb
Make out like it never happened
DmCDmCDmCDmC C Dm
DmCDmCDmCDmC and that we were nothing
Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC (o4 Bb C
You can get addicted to a certain kind of sadnes And | don't even need your love
Dm C Dm C DmCDmC Dm C Bb C
Like resignation to the end Always the end But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough
Dm C Dm c Dm C Bb C
So when we found that we could not make sense You didn't have to stoop so low
Dm C Dm C Dm C Bb
Well you said that we would still be friends Have your friends collect your records
Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC Cc Dm
But I'll admit that | was glad it was over and then change your number
C Bb C
Dm c Bb (o | guess that | don't need that though
But you didn't have to cut me off Dm Cc Bb c
Dm Cc Bb Now you're just somebody that | used to know
Make out like it never happened Dm CBb Cc
Cc Dm Somebody | used to know
and that we were nothing Dm Cc Bb Cc
Cc Bb c Somebody somebody that | used to know
And | don't even need your love Dm CBb Cc
Dm Cc Bb Cc Somebody | used to know
But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough Dm Cc Bb Cc
Dm C Bb Cc Somebody Now you're just somebody that | used to know
You didn't have to stoop so low DmCBb C
Dm Cc Bb | used to know
Have your friends collect your records Dm C Bb c

that | used to know
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DmCBb C
| used to know
DmCBbC
Some body

Sumargestur

Héfundur lags: Asgeir Trausti
Hofundur texta: Einar Georg Einarsson
Flytjandi: Asgeir Trausti

Capo a 3. bandi.

E A E
Fuglinn minn ur fjarska ber
B E
fégnud vorsins handa mér.
A E

Yfir hofin aegi-breid

B C#m A E
2vinlega — flygur rétta leid.

E A E
Tyllir sér & greena grein
B E

gott ad hvila Itin bein
A E
Omar songur hjartahlyr
B C#m A E
hlusta ég & — lifsins gevintyr.

B A
Fus ég pakka fuglinn minn
C#m F#
fyrir gledi-bodskapinn
B A AbmA E
pessa ljufu teeru téna - téna

E A E
Pegar haustar aftur ad
B E

af einlaegni ég bid um pad
A

ad mega syngja sénginn pinn
B C#mA E
sumargestur — litli fuglinn minn.

B A
Fus ég pakka fuglinn minn
C#m F#
fyrir gledi-bodskapinn
B A AbmA E
pessa ljufu teeru téna - téna

B A
pu att athvarf innst i sal
C#m F#
6 ad ég kynni fuglamal
B A Abm A E

skyldi ég lag a ldftgitarinn prjona.

Sodoma
Hofundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson

Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

G D

Skuggar i skjoli neetur
G D

skjéta rotum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,

G D
allt svo framandi er.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur

G D
saman renna hér i eitt.
G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki

G D

getur lifinu breytt.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geaeti girnst.

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G

Nottin er ung og han idar i takt vid pig.

Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

C
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
GD
Sodémal
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G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
GD

Sodémal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

D

G
Holdid er hladid orku,

G D
hafid yfir pina syn.
G D
Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
G D

dreyri, vessar og vin.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D
Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
Thank You
Hoéfundur lags: Dikta
Ho6fundur texta: Haukur Heidar Hauksson
Flytjandi: Dikta
(Capd a fyrsta bandi)
C G
In a language learned when no-one was listening
Am Em
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
F G
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in
Am
this is real.
Cc G
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping
Am Em
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
F G
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful
Am
for each day.
Cc G
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
Am Em
| leave no footprints when you're around.
F G

Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of

Am
what I've found.
Cc
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
Cc
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B Cc
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
Cc G
The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
Am Em
the story of my life; it starts right here.
F G
Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
Am
with no fear.
C G
| am captivated, completely spellbound
Am Em
| have found my match.
F
And the black bird has flown away
G Am
the black bird has left me for good.
Cc
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
Cc
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B Cc

Thank you for the world, the world, the world




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 22

Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B Cc
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me

The A-Team

Hoéfundur lags: Ed Sheeran
Ho6fundur texta: Ed Sheeran
Flytjandi: Ed Sheeran

G
White lips, pale face,
Dadd11 Em
Breathing in snowflakes,
Cadd9 G A7sus4
Burnt lungs, sour taste.
G
Light's gone, day's end,
Dadd11 Em
Struggling to pay rent,
Cadd9 G
Long nights, strange men.

Am?7 C
And they say she's in the Class A Team,
G

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

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

Em Cadd9 G
Cos we're just under the upper hand,

And go mad for a couple grams,

Em Cadd9 G
And she don't wanna go outside tonight,
Em Cadd9 G

And in a pipe she flies to the Motherland,

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

G
Ripped gloves, raincoat,
Dadd11 Em
Tried to swim and stay afloat,
Cadd9 G AT7sus4
Dry house, wet clothes.
G
Loose change, bank notes,
Dadd11 Em
Weary-eyed, dry throat,
Cadd9 G
Call girl, no phone.

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

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

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

Em Cadd9 G
Cos we're just under the upper hand,

And go mad for a couple grams,

Em Cadd9 G
But she don't wanna go outside tonight,
Em Cadd9 G

And in a pipe she flies to the Motherland,

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

Dadd9 Em Cadd9 G
For angels to fly,

Am7 C
An angel will die.
Em
Covered in white,
Dadd11
Closed eyed,
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G
And hoping for a better life,
C

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

Straight down the line.

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

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

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

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

And go mad for a couple grams,

Em Cadd9 G
And we don't wanna go outside tonight,
Em Cadd9 G

And in a pipe we fly to the Motherland,

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

Dadd9 Em Cadd9 G
For angels to fly,

Em Cadd9 G

Angels to fly,

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

The Lazy Song

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

A E D
Today | don't feel like doing anything
A E D

| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#7 D
Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

A E
Uh, I'm gonna kick my feet up and stare at the fan
D

Turn the TV on, Throw my hand in my pants
A E D
Nobody's gonna tell me | can't, nah

A E
I'll be lying on the couch just chillin in my snuggie
D

Click to MTV so they can teach me how to dougie
A E D
Cause in my castle I'm the freakin man

Bm
Oh Oh, yes | said it
C#m
| said it
D E

| said it cause | can

A E D
Today | don't feel like doing anything
A E D

| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#7 D
Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

Nothing at all

A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh,

A E
Tomorrow | wake up, do some P90X
D
With a really nice girl have some really nice sex
A E D

And she's gonna scream out, "this is great" (Oh my god this

A E
I might mess around and get my college degree
D
| bet my old man will be so proud of me
A E D
I'm sorry pops you just have to wait

Bm
Oh Oh, yes | said it
C#m
| said it
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D E
| said it cause | can

A E D
Today | don't feel like doing anything
A E D

| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#7 D
Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

Nothing at all
A E
Ooh hoo ooh hoo
D
Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E
Ooh hoo ooh hoo
D
Hoo ooh ooh,
Bm E
No | ain't gonna comb my hair
F#m
Cause | ain't going anywhere
Bm E F#m
No no no no no No No N0 NOOO
Bm E
I'll just strut in my birthday suit
F#m
And let everything hang loose
Bm E F#m

Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeahhh

E D
'‘Cause today | don't feel like doing anything
A E D
| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#7 D
Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

Nothing at all

A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh,

AD C#m Bm E7

Traustur vinur

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

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
E A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A

pbegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm
Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er
E A
fljétt pa vinurinn fer.

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

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

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

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

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm
Mér vard a, og pungan dom 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
pPvi stundum verdur monnum a

A

styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E

begar lifid, allt i einu
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A Bm C#m Gm Bb Cm
synist einskisvert. My pride, my ego, my needs and my selfish ways
Bm F F7 Bb F/f
Gott er ad geta talad vid Caused a good strong woman like you to walk out my life
A Gm Bb Cm
einhvern sem ad skilur pig. Now I'll never, never get to clean up the mess | made ooh
Bm E F Bb
Traustur vinur getur gert And that haunts me every time | close my eyes
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk. FIA Gm Dm
It all just sounds like ooh, ooh, oooh, oooh
Bm Ab Bb/F
pvi stundum veréur ménnum a Mmm too young, too dumb to realize
A
styrka hond peir purfa pa F Eb F Bb
Bm E That | should've bought you flowers and held your hand
begar lifid, allt i einu Eb F Bb
A Bm C#m Shoulda gave you all my hours when | had the chance
synist einskisvert. Eb F C
Bm Take you to every party cause all you wanted to do was d
Gott er ad geta talad vid Cc7 Eb Ebm B
A Now my baby's dancing, but she's dancing with another n
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E Eb Bb F/A Gm D
Traustur vinur getur gert Although it hurts I'll be the flrst to say that | was wrong
A DC#mBmE7 Cc7
kraftaverk. Oh, | know I'm probably much too late
Cm
To try and apologize for my mistakes
When | Was Your Man F

Hofundur lags: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum.

But I just want you to know

Hofundur texta: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum.
Flytiandi: Bruno Mars Eb F Bb

| hope he buys you flowers, | hope he holds your hand
Bb

C7 Cm7 Bb Eb F

Give you all his hours when he has the chance
C7Cm7 Bb F/A Eb F

Take you to every party cause | remember how much you
Gm Bb _ _ _Cm C7 Eb Ebm Bb
Same bed, but it feels just a little bit bigger now Do all the things | should've done when | was your man
F F7 _ Bb FIA c7 Eb Ebm Bb
gur song on the radloégut it don't sound the Sam(é Do all the things | should've done when | was your man

m m

When our friends talk about you all it does is just tear me,d

F

B bu fullkomnar mig

Cause my heart breaks a little when | hear your name

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson
Ho6fundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
FIA Gm Dm Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

It all just sounds like ooh, ooh, oooh, oooh

Ab Bb/F AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A
Mmm too young, too dumb to realize

Bm D
F Eb F Bb pad rofar til inni mér
That | should've bought you flowers and held your hand A C#m

Eb F Bb og lifid tekur lit
Shoulda gave you all my hours when | had the chance Bm D
Eb

F Vdamu hvad gefur mér mest,
Take you to every party cause all you wanted to do was dance A C#m

c7 Eb Ebm odgtilvrbrii gl
Now my baby's dancing, but she's dancing with another man  Bm D

Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
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A C#m
né fugla fegurri hlj6é.
B

m D
Mér finnst ég skilja i dag
A E
ol heimsins astarljéo.
Bm
P fullkomnar mig.
) A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm
PuU ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
D E F#m A
Pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
i Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, aevinnar skeid.
Bm D
Lidid er grafid og gleymt
A C#m
og raunir fra i geer.
Bm D
Loksins ég veit uppa har
A C#m
hvad hjartad i mér sleer.
Bm D
Og b6 ad ég ferdist um lond,
A C#m
pu ert min heimahdofn.
Bm D
Nordljosin skrifa i kvold
A E
i hvolfid okkar néfn.
Bm
pu fullkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm
Pu ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
D E F#m A
pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
i Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, aevinnar skeid.
Bm D
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
A C#m

né fugla fegurri hljod.

Bm D
Mér finnst ég skilja i dag
A Asus4 A Asus4 A
ol heimsins astarljéo.




