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

                                                       
Intró: munnharpa og kassagítar
A  C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
                    A             
Ég hlusta á Zeppelin
           C#m/G#          F#m     
og ég ferðast aftur í tímann
     A                               C#m/G#        
Þú spyrð mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
                           F#m    
í augum þínum ljúfan?
            Bm                         A         
Svitinn perlar á brjóstum þínum
                E           
þú bítur í hnúann
     Bm                 
Þú flýgur á brott
        A                                         E        
með syndum mínum, Svartur Afgan

A                                  
Ég elska þig svo heitt
C#m/G#                  F#m     
að mig sundlar og verkjar
  A                         C#m/G#   
Í faðmi þínum þú lætur mig
             F#m    
finna til sektar
        Bm               A                  E       
Úti í horni liggur kisi þinn og malar
         Bm                
inn á baðherbergi
              A                    E     
stendur vofan þín og talar

D                            
Úti hamast regnið
           C#m                 F#m
við að komast inn til þín
     D                                 
Ég skríð undir sængina
C#m                                   F#m
heyri hvernig stormurinn hvín
                             Bm                        
Drottningin með stríðsfákana sína
A                             E   
býður okkur inn til sín
        Bm                                
Hún sýnir okkur inní sólina
A                           E  
segir að sólin sé sín

                                    
Millispil-  Munnharpa
A  C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
D  C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
A                        
Lyftan var biluð
C#m/G#                              F#m
húsvörðurinn kallaði mig svín
             A                            
sagðist hata alla poppara
     C#m/G#                           F#m
ég hélt hann væri að gera grín
                           Bm                       A        
Ég sagði að ég væri heimsækja stúlku
                               E    
hún væri unnusta mín
                                  Bm                 
Hann sagði: Mér er nákvæmlega
                A                                E   
sama þó hún sé ekki stúlkan þín

                 D                           
Þegar ég bankaði á dyrnar
C#m               F#m
opnaði vofan þín
                    D                                    
Hún sagði: Þú varst bara draumur
     C#m                               F#m
ég hefð’ aðeins séð þig í sýn
          Bm           A                E        
Ó, ég elska þig 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
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
A  C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
D  C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
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Baby
Song by: Justin Bieber
Lyrics by: Justin Bieber
ArtistsJustin Bieber

                       
Capo á fyrsta

C                Am           F                     G                                     
   Ohh wooaah, Ohhwooaah, Ohh wooaah, Ohh wooaah

                         C                                         
You know you love me,I know you care
                            Am                               
You shout whenever, And I'll be there
                       F                                         
You want my love, You want my heart
                    G                                         
And we will never ever ever be apart

                  C                                    
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 I was like

    C                                      
    Baby, baby, baby nooo
                 Am                                
    I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
                 F                                      
    I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo
      G                                                           
    I 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                                                             
    I thought you'd always be mine, oh oh

       C                                                       
For you, I would have done whatever
                 Am                                                   
And I just can't believe we're here together
                    F                                                        
And I 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 wake﻿ me from this bad dream
      F                                              
I'm going down, down, dooown
                 G                                                                        
And I 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                                                           
    I 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                                                            
    I 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 I was like

    C                                      
    Baby, baby, baby nooo
                 Am                                
    I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
                 F                                      
    I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo
      G                                                           
    I thought you'd always be mine mine
    C                                                        
    Yeah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah
    Am                                                     
    Yeah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah
    F                          
    Yeah yeah yeah

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

Blackbird
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsThe Beatles

         
Intro:
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                       
E|---------------------------|-----------------------------------|
                                                                                                    
B|---0-------1-------3-------|---12----12--12----12----12--12----|
                                                                                              
G|-------0-------0-------0---|-------0-------0-------0-------0---|
                                                                                       
D|---------------------------|-----------------------------------|
                                                                                                
A|-----------0-------2-------|---10------10------10------10------|
                                                                                        
E|---3-----------------------|-----------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

G              Am7                 G/B        G       
Blackbird singing in the dead of night,
C                  A/C#     D7     
Take these broken wings
       D#dim    Em  Cm
and learn to fly.   
G  Bbdim Am7 Cm
All your life,  
G                       Gdim   
You were only waiting
            Am7        D7   G      G C G/B A7 D7 G
for this moment to arise.           

G              Am7                 G/B        G       
Blackbird singing in the Dead of night,
C                  A/C#     D7    
Take these sunken eyes
       D#dim    Em     Cm
and learn to see.   
G/B Bbdim Am7 Cm
All your life,  
G                       Gdim    
You were only Waiting
            Am7        D7     G      
for this moment to be free.

F C/E Dm7 C Bb C
Black - bird, fly.  
F C/E Dm7 C Bb A7
Black - bird, fly...
              D7                                G    Am7 G/B G
Into the light of a dark, black night.     
CA/C# D7 D#dim Em Cm
          

GGdim Am7 Cm
      
GGdim Am7 D7 G
        

Call Me Maybe
Song by: Tavish Crowe
Lyrics by: Carly Rae Jepsen
ArtistsCarly Rae Jepsen

C                                 G     
I threw a wish in the well,
                                        Em
Don't ask me, I'll never tell
                                   D   
I looked to you as it fell,
                                      C    
and now you're in my way
                                    G      
I trade my soul for a wish,
                                           Em 
pennies and dimes for a kiss
                                 D     
I wasn't looking for this,
                                     C    
but now you're in my way

C                                  G  
  Your stare was holdin',
D                                                    
Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
Em C                          G         
Hot night, wind was blowin'
D                                                             
Where you think you're going, baby?

    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                           Em
    and this is crazy,
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                               
    so call me, maybe?
    C                                    G
      It's hard to look right,
    D                    Em
    at you baby, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                               
    so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                           Em
    and this is crazy,
    C                                      G
      but here's my number,
    D                               
    so call me, maybe?
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    C                                       G
      And all the other boys,
    D                           Em
    try to chase me, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?

C
C                                              G    
You took your time with the call,
                                       Em
I took no time with the fall
                                          D   
You gave me nothing at all,
                                    C     
but still, you're in my way
                                       G       
I beg, and borrow and steal,
                                        Em 
Have foresight and it's real
                                    D        
I didn't know I would feel it,
                      C     
but it's in my way

C                                  G  
  Your stare was holdin',
D                                                    
Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
Em C                          G         
Hot night, wind was blowin'
D                                                             
Where you think you're going, baby?

    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                             Em
     and this is crazy, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                     
     so call me,     maybe?
    C                                    G
      It's hard to look right,
    D                           Em
     at you baby,      
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                              Em
     and this is crazy,  
    C                                      G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                       G
      And all the other boys,

    D                            Em
     try to chase me, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
D                                
 so call me, maybe?

    C                                      G    D  
      Before you came into my life
                                       Em
    I missed you so bad
    C                                   G
      I missed you so bad
    D                                       
    I missed you so, so bad
    C                                      G    D  
      Before you came into my life
                                       Em
    I missed you so bad
    C                                             G
      And you should know that
    D                                       
    I missed you so, so bad

    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                             Em
     and this is crazy, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                    G
      It's hard to look right,
    D                     Em
     at you baby, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                             Em
     and this is crazy, 
    C                                      G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                       G
      And all the other boys,
    D                           Em
     try to chase me,
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
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Can´t help falling in love
Song by: Hugo Peretti ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Luigi Creatore ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsElvis Presley

C       Em   Am 
Wise men say,
        F       C      G 
only fools rush in
     F  G      Am  
But I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

         Em Am
Shall I stay,
              F   C G  
would it be a sin
   F G    Am   
If I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

    Em               B7     
    Like a river flows,
    Em          B7         
    surely to the sea
    Em                B7     
    Darling so it goes,
    Em                 A7                  Dm G
    some things are meant to be 

C       Em Am    
Take my hand,
              F          C   G   
take my whole life too
       F G    Am   
For I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

    Em               B7     
    Like a river flows,
    Em          B7         
    surely to the sea
    Em                B7     
    Darling so it goes,
    Em                 A7                  Dm G
    some things are meant to be 

C       Em Am    
Take my hand,
              F          C   G   
take my whole life too
       F G    Am   
For I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

       F G    Am   
For I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

Don't Look Back In Anger
Song by: Noel Gallagher
Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher
ArtistsOasis

CF C F
         
C                       G                      Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind,
                 E                            F   
don't you know you might find.
G                              C   Am G
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    Am G
will slowly fade away.    

F                         Fm                     C     
So I start a revolution from my bed.
                    F                            Fm                      C       
'Cause you said the Brains I 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                       F    
    she knows it's too late
                            G         C  Am G
    as we're walking on by    
           C      G              Am
    Her soul slides away,
    E                      F                      
    but don't look back in anger
    G                  C    
    I heard you say

GAm E F G C Am G
                       
C                        G                              Am
Take me to the place where you go,
           E                  F    
where nobody knows.
G                    C      Am G
If it's night or day.    
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C                                   G                   Am 
Please don't put your life in the hands,
       E                    F        
of a Rock 'n Roll band.
G                                C   Am G
Who'll throw it all away    

F                         Fm                     C     
So I start a revolution from my bed.
                    F                            Fm                      C       
'Cause you said the Brains I 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    Am G
    as she's walking on by.    
          C      G              Am
    My soul slides away,
    E                      F                       
    but don't look back in anger,
    G                  C      Am G
    I heard you say.    

F Fm C F Fm C
                 
F Fm C G E7/G#
             
Am G F G
          
    C   G                    Am
    So Sally can wait,
           E                       F    
    she knows it's too late
                            G         C   Am G
    as we're walking on by.    
           C      G              Am
    Her soul slides away,
    E                      F                       
    but don't look back in anger,
    G                  C      Am G
    I heard you say.    

    C   G                    Am
    So Sally can wait,
           E                       F    
    she knows it's too late
                           G         C    Am G
    as she's walking on by.    
          C      G              Am
    My soul slides away,

                            F                       
    but don't look back in anger,
                      Ab                    
    don't look back in anger,
                         C    
    I heard you say.

GAm E F
          
Ab                   C     
At least not today.

Dýrð í dauðaþögn
Song by: Ásgeir Trausti
Lyrics by: Júlíus Aðalsteinn Róbertsson
ArtistsÁsgeir Trausti

D                        
Tak mína hönd,
                                             
lítum um öxl leysum bönd.
                  Em                                                 Bm   
Frá myrkri martröð sem draugar vagg' og velta,
D      D/F# G D/F# D D/C# Bm  A           D
lengra, lægra, oft vilja daginn svelta. 

D                        
Stór, agnarögn,
                                          
oft er dýrð í dauðaþögn.
                Em                                              Bm  
Í miðjum draumi sem heitum höndum vefur,
D      D/F# G D/F# D D/C#  Bm         A         D
lengra, hærra á loft nýjan dag upphefur. 

    A                          D        D/F#
    Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
    G             D/F#      Bm 
    frammúr sjálfum sér.
                         D                   G                  D  
    Og allt sem verður, sem var og sem er,
    F#7   Bm G D  
    núúúúúúúúna.

D                  
Knúið á dyr,
                                                 
og uppá gátt sem aldrei fyrr.
       Em                                           Bm   
Úr veruleika sem vissa ver og klæðir,
D         D/F# G D/F#   D      D/C# Bm A        D
svengra, nær jafnoft dýrðardaginn fæðir. 

    A                          D        D/F#
    Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
    G             D/F#      Bm 
    frammúr sjálfum sér.
                         D                   G                  D  
    Og allt sem verður, sem var og sem er,
    F#7   Bm G D  
    núúúúúúúúna.
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D    Em Bm
           
D    D/F# G D/F# D D/C# Bm A D
                                          
    A                          D        D/F#
    Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
    G             D/F#      Bm 
    frammúr sjálfum sér.
                         D                   G                  D  
    Og allt sem verður, sem var og sem er,
    F#7   Bm G D  
    núúúúúúúúna.

Euphoria
Song by: Thomas Gustafsson ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Thomas Gustafsson ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsLoreen

                          
Capo á 2.bandi

Am                                                        G     F         
Why, why can't this moment last forevermore?
    Am                                        G        C        
Tonight, tonight eternity's an open door...
Am                                             G                 F   
No, don't ever stop doing the things you do.
Am                                                       G               C       
Don't go, in every breath I take I'm breathing you...

         Em   D
    Euphoria
                                G         C     
    Forever, 'till the end of time
              Em                                 D
    From now on, only you and I
                          G                                C 
    We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

         Em   D
    Euphoria
                              G            C  
    An everlasting piece of art
                                     Em     D       
    A beating love within my heart
                          G                                C 
    We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Am                 
We are here,
                                             G   F        
we're all alone in our own universe,
Am               
We are free,
                                                        G                  C     
where everything's allowed and love comes first,
     Am                                    
Forever and ever together,
                    G      F  
we sail into infinity,

Am                                                         
We're higher and higher and higher,
                          G      C        
we're reaching for divinity.

         Em   D
    Euphoria
                                G         C     
    Forever, 'till the end of time
              Em                                 D
    From now on, only you and I
                          G                                C 
    We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

    Em    D
Euphoria
                          G            C  
An everlasting piece of art
                 Em                     D      
A beating love within my heart
                      G                               C  
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

     Em          D                    C 
Forever we sail into infinity,
Em             D             G                            C D Em
We're higher, we're reaching for divinity
             D       Em   D
Euphoria, Euphoria
                      G                               C  
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

         Em   D
    Euphoria
                              G            C  
    An everlasting piece of art
                      Em                    D       
    A beating love within my heart
                          G                                C 
    We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

    Em   D G C
Euphoria
    Em   D
Euphoria
                      G                               C  
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Fannfergi hugans
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson
Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson
ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

E                       B     
Hún er silki og stál.
E                              B   
Hún er stórsjór og bál.
E                              C#m   
Hún er happ mitt í hendi.
F#m                          B     
Hún er hjarta míns mál.



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 11

E                           B      
Þegar heimur og drótt
E                             B       
höfðu loks um sig hljótt,
C#m          F#m      
í fannfergi hugans
     A                  E      
ég fann hana í nótt.

E                                       B      
Það var dimmt, það var dögg
E                         B      
og í dreyranum lögg.
E                               C#m     
En ég fann hvernig hjartað
F#m                B       
sló högg eftir högg.
E                             B    
Þar sem áður var tóm
E                      B       
eru nú aðeins blóm.
C#m            F#m 
Í kuldanum ástin
       A                       E       
hún kvað upp sinn dóm.

    B                      E     
    Það er ólýsanlegt,
    B                              
    já og alls engu líkt,
            A                      E          
    - þá sjaldan menn komast
      F#m       B       
    í tæri við slíkt -
            B                    E  
    hversu öflug hún er,
            B                    E    
    hversu hreint ótrúleg.
    C#m                          F#m 
    Hvað hún örvar og sefar
                       A   E     
    í senn. Trúðu mér.

E                                   B     
Það var hvasst, úfinn sær.
E                           B        
Það var nýfallinn snær.
E                            C#m
Þó var innra með mér
F#m                   B     
aðeins andvari vær.
E                          B    
Já, ég vissi sem var.
E                        B    
Og ég skynjaði þar
C#m         F#m    
í mjöllinni hitann
        A                     E    
sem með sér hún bar.

C#m                              
Dag eftir dag eftir dag

                      Amaj7        Bm 
eru óteljandi sálir sárar víst.
C#m        B             A    
Dag eftir dag eftir dag
             E                      F#m          
hverfur sól. En síðan styttir upp,
A                  E   
styttir upp á ný.

E                      B   
Ný er dagur á ný.
E                         B   
En í kvöld aftur sný
E                         C#m
ég til fundar við þig
F#m                 B   
þar í rökkrinu, því
E                         B    
þegar dagur og nótt
E                             B      
höfðu loks um sig hljótt
C#m          F#m      
í fannfergi hugans
     A                  E      
ég fann hana í nótt.

C#m          F#m      
Í fannfergi hugans
     A               E     
ég fann þig í nótt.

Fannfergi hugans
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson
Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson
ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

E                       B     
Hún er silki og stál.
E                              B   
Hún er stórsjór og bál.
E                              C#m   
Hún er happ mitt í hendi.
F#m                          B     
Hún er hjarta míns mál.
E                           B      
Þegar heimur og drótt
E                             B       
höfðu loks um sig hljótt,
C#m          F#m      
í fannfergi hugans
     A                  E      
ég fann hana í nótt.

E                                       B      
Það var dimmt, það var dögg
E                         B      
og í dreyranum lögg.
E                               C#m     
En ég fann hvernig hjartað
F#m                B       
sló högg eftir högg.
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E                             B    
Þar sem áður var tóm
E                      B       
eru nú aðeins blóm.
C#m            F#m 
Í kuldanum ástin
       A                       E       
hún kvað upp sinn dóm.

    B                      E     
    Það er ólýsanlegt,
    B                              
    já og alls engu líkt,
            A                      E          
    - þá sjaldan menn komast
      F#m       B       
    í tæri við slíkt -
            B                    E  
    hversu öflug hún er,
            B                    E    
    hversu hreint ótrúleg.
    C#m                          F#m 
    Hvað hún örvar og sefar
                       A   E     
    í senn. Trúðu mér.

E                                   B     
Það var hvasst, úfinn sær.
E                           B        
Það var nýfallinn snær.
E                            C#m
Þó var innra með mér
F#m                   B     
aðeins andvari vær.
E                          B    
Já, ég vissi sem var.
E                        B    
Og ég skynjaði þar
C#m         F#m    
í mjöllinni hitann
        A                     E    
sem með sér hún bar.

C#m                              
Dag eftir dag eftir dag
                      Amaj7        Bm 
eru óteljandi sálir sárar víst.
C#m        B             A    
Dag eftir dag eftir dag
             E                      F#m          
hverfur sól. En síðan styttir upp,
A                  E   
styttir upp á ný.

E                      B   
Ný er dagur á ný.
E                         B   
En í kvöld aftur sný
E                         C#m
ég til fundar við þig
F#m                 B   
þar í rökkrinu, því

E                         B    
þegar dagur og nótt
E                             B      
höfðu loks um sig hljótt
C#m          F#m      
í fannfergi hugans
     A                  E      
ég fann hana í nótt.

C#m          F#m      
Í fannfergi hugans
     A               E     
ég fann þig í nótt.

Fram á nótt
Song by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson
Lyrics by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson
ArtistsNý Dönsk

Am F Am F
              
Am                                               F         
Börn og aðrir minna þroskaðir menn,
                                                    Am       
fóru að gramsa í mínum einkamálum,
                                            F     
þegar ég var óharðnaður enn
                                             G          
og átti erfitt með að miðla málum.

    G                                               F    
    Þú varðst að ganga rekinn í kút,
                       G                                  C                 
    til þess að verða ei fyrir aðkasti mannanna,
    Am                                      F                G   
    Og þó að þú litir alls ekki út fyrir að lifa,
                                 C              
    eftir lögum þess bannaða.

    F                              E                Am                        
    Hvernig kemst ég inn, þegar allt er orðið hljótt.
    F                                 E            Am                             
    Fá að vera með um sinn að djamma fram á nótt.
    F                              E                Am                        
    Hvernig kemst ég inn, þegar allt er orðið hljótt.
    F                                 E            Am         
    Fá að vera með um sinn að djamma.

Am                                           F           
Mitt vandamál er á andlega sviðinu,
                                                                   Am       
hugsanirnar heimskar sem gínur á húsþökum.
                                             F        
Þú ættir að sjá í andlitið á liðinu,
                                                          G           
er það sér úr þessu vandræði við bökum.

    G                                               F    
    Þú varðst að ganga rekinn í kút,
                       G                                  C                 
    til þess að verða ei fyrir aðkasti mannanna,
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    Am                                       F               G  
    Og þó að þú lítir alls ekki út fyrir að lifa
                                 C              
    eftir lögum þess bannaða.

    F                              E                Am                        
    Hvernig kemst ég inn, þegar allt er orðið hljótt.
    F                                 E            Am                             
    Fá að vera með um sinn að djamma fram á nótt.
    F                              E                Am                        
    Hvernig kemst ég inn, þegar allt er orðið hljótt.
    F                                 E            Am         
    Fá að vera með um sinn að djamma.

Glaðasti hundur í heimi
Song by: Dr. Gunni
Lyrics by: Dr. Gunni
ArtistsFriðrik Dór

                                                                                
Capo á 2. bandi ( upprunaleg tóntegund er D )

                                                                                                
Gítar 1 ( spilaður 3 sinnum ATH* með capó á 2. bandi )
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                  
e|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                  
B|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                  
G|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                       
D|-----2-2---------|---------3-2-0---|
                                                        
A|-3-3-----0-0-3-3-|---------------3-|
                                                    
E|-----------------|-1-1-------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

                                                                 
Gítar 2 (spilaður með gítar 1 í 3. sinn)
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                  
e|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                  
B|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                    
G|-----0-0---------|-----------------|
                                                        
D|-2-2---------2-2-|---------3-2-0---|
                                                      
A|---------3-3-----|-0-0-----------3-|
                                                  
E|-----------------|-----------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

CAm F
  
CAm F
  
CAm F
  
GG
 
    C                                        Dm                                   
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi.
                F                                G                           C         
    Mér er klappað á hverjum degi og ég er að fílaða´.
    C                                        Dm                                   
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi.
            F                  G                                C            
    Lífið henti í mig beini og ég ætla að nagaða'.

                                          C      
Ég hoppa út um holt og hóla,
                                Dm   
bæði gelti og spangóla.
  F                    G                   C      
Í dag ég ætla mér bara að dóla.

                                      C         
Ég er frjáls og engum háður,
                               Dm     
bæði elskaður og dáður.
  F                   G                                  Am                      G  
Í hundaskóla lífsins hef ég margar gráður ohh ohh ho

    C                                        Dm                                   
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi.
                F                                G                           C         
    Mér er klappað á hverjum degi og ég er að fílaða´.
    C                                        Dm                                   
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi.
            F                  G                                C            
    Lífið henti í mig beini og ég ætla að nagaða'.

                                 C       
Bak við kjötbúðina slóra,
                                Dm  
hitti Konráð Bé og Óla.
        F                 G                   C       
Þeir láta mig fá pulsu svaka stóra.

                                       C            
Ég ætla nið´rí fjöru að skreppa,
                                      Dm      
gá hvort ég finni aðra seppa.
    F                            G                            Am                       G  
Ef ég sé hundsrass læt ég hann ekki sleppa. ohh ohh ho

    D                                        Em                                  
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi
                G                               A                           D          
    Mér er klappað á hverjum degi og ég er að fílaða´.
    D                                        Em                                  
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi
           G                 A                                D             
    lífið henti í mig beini og ég ætla að nagaða´.
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    D                                        Em                                  
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi
                G                               A                           D          
    Mér er klappað á hverjum degi og ég er að fílaða´.
    D                                        Em                                  
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi
           G                 A                                D             
    lífið henti í mig beini og ég ætla að nagaða´.

    D                                        Em                                  
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi
                G                               A                           D          
    Mér er klappað á hverjum degi og ég er að fílaða´.
    D                                        Em                                  
    Ég er glaðasti, glaðasti, glaðasti hundur í heimi
           G                 A                                D             
    lífið henti í mig beini og ég ætla að nagaða´.

Hallelujah
Song by: Leonard Cohen
Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen
ArtistsJeff Buckley

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

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

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

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

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

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

                    C                                   Am               
Well, there was a time when you let me know
             C                  Am          
What's really going on below
       F                        G                          C               G
But now you never show that to me do you?   
          C                          F               G   
But remember when I moved in you
              Am                     F                 
And the holy dove was moving too
        G                          E                        Am  
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

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

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

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

             F                 Am   
    Hallelujah, hallelujah,
            F                 C     G     C      G
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah   
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Halo 
Song by: Beyonce
Lyrics by: Beyonce
ArtistsBeyonce

A                                          Bm 
 Remember those walls I built
                                               F#m  
Well baby they're tumbling down
                                                    D     
And they didn't even put up a fight
                                            A        
They didn't even make a sound
                                         Bm
I found a way to let you in
                                         F#m   
But I never really had a doubt
                                                 D    
Standing in the light of your halo
                         A     
I got my angel now

                              Bm            
It's like I've been awakened
                                    F#m      
Every rule I had you breakin'
                                 D       
It's the risk that I'm takin'
                                                 A   
I ain't never gonna shut you out

                                         Bm  
Everywhere I'm looking now
                                         F#m        
I'm surrounded by your embrace
                                    D    
Baby I can see your halo
                                                 A       
You know you're my saving grace
                                                   Bm   
You're everything I need and more
                                         F#m
It's written all over your face
                                    D    
Baby I can feel your halo
                               A      
Pray it won't fade away

                              A                         
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              Bm                     
    I can see your halo (halo) halo
                              F#m                    
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              D                            A       
    I can see your halo (halo) halo   Oouu

A                               Bm
Hit me like a ray of sun

                                                 F#m 
Burning through my darkest night
                                            D      
You're the only one that I want
                                              A    
Think I'm addicted to your light
                                    Bm    
I swore I'd never fall again
                                                F#m   
But this don't even feel like falling
                      D        
Gravity can't forget
                                            A       
To pull me to the ground again

                                  Bm             
Feels like I've been awakened
                                    F#m      
Every rule I had you breakin'
                             D      
The risk that I'm takin'
                                                 A   
I ain't never gonna shut you out

                                         Bm  
Everywhere I'm looking now
                                         F#m        
I'm surrounded by your embrace
                                    D    
Baby I can feel your halo
                               A      
Pray it won't fade away

                              A                         
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              Bm                     
    I can see your halo (halo) halo
                              F#m                    
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              D                          A        
    I can see your halo (halo) halo ouuuu
    Bm           F#m     A
    Halooooo ouuuu
                      Bm     
    Halooooo ouuuu
    F#m        D                         
    Ouuuuu ouuuuu ouuuuu

A                                       Bm 
Everywhere I'm looking now
                                         F#m        
I'm surrounded by your embrace
                                    D    
Baby I can see your halo
                                                 A       
You know you're my saving grace
                                                   Bm   
You're everything I need and more
                                         F#m
It's written all over your face
                                    D    
Baby I can feel your halo
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                               A      
Pray it won't fade away

                              A                         
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              Bm                     
    I can see your halo (halo) halo
                              F#m                    
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              D                            A       
    I can see your halo (halo) halo   Oouu

Hey Jude
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsThe Beatles

         F                                C     
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
             C7                                  F         
Take a sad song and make it better.
     Bb                                           F        
Remember to let her into your heart,
                         C                        F         
Then you can start to make it better.

         F                       C         
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
                 C7                               F           
You were made to go out and get her.
       Bb                                                F      
The minute you let her under your skin,
                      C7                    F         
Then you begin to make it better.

    F7                                        Bb    
    And anytime you feel the pain,
            F/A          Gm7
    Hey, Jude, refrain,
              F              C7                         F                
    Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
    F7                                              Bb 
    For now you know that it's a fool
             F/A         Gm7
    Who  plays it cool
          F                 C7                  F          
    By making his world a little colder.
                     F7            C7                  
    Na na na na na na na na na na.

         F                              C        
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
                 C7                                    F           
You have found her, now go and get her.
     Bb                                           F        
Remember to let her into your heart,
                         C7                      F         
Then you can start to make it better.

    F7                                 Bb
    So let it out and let it in
             F/A           Gm7
    Hey,  Jude, begin,
                F                 C7                       F              
    You're waiting for someone to perform with
    F7                                                    Bb  
    And don't you know that it's just you
            F/A               Gm7
    Hey  Jude you'll do
            F                         C7                       F              
    The movement you need is on your shoulder.
                     F7            C7                       
    Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

         F                                C     
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
             C7                                  F         
Take a sad song and make it better.
     Bb                                               F      
Remember to let her under your skin,
                              C7               F         
Then you'll begin  to make it better.
                                                                                           
Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

F                Eb                   
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb                             F       
Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!

Hey brother 
Song by: Vincent Pontare ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Vincent Pontare ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsAvicii

                  
Capo on 3

Em                                    C            G          D            Em 
Hey Brother, there's an endless road to re-discover.
Em                                C           G               D             Em      
Hey Sister, Know the water's sweet but blood is thicker.
D                    Em               C        D              D     
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
            G                       C                         Em 
there's nothing in this world I wouldn't do.

Em                              C         G          D        Em        
Hey Brother, do you still believe in one another?
Em                           C          G          D        Em         
Hey Sister, do you still believe in love I wonder?
D                    G                 C        D               D     
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
              G                       C                         Em
there?s nothing in this world I wouldn't do.

                   Em                  C              G       
    Ahhhhh     What if Im far from home?
                                                       Em
    Oh Brother I will hear you call.
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                    C        G    
    What if I lose it all?
                                                     
    Oh Sister I will help you out!
    D                    G                 C         D               D    
    Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
                 G                      C                          Em
    there's nothing in this world I wouldn't do.

Em                                     C            G           D           Em 
Hey Brother, there?s an endless road to re-discover.
Em                           C          G          D          Em       
Hey Sister, do you still believe in love I wonder?
D                    G                 C        D               D     
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
              G                       C                         Em
there?s nothing in this world I wouldn't do.

             Em                       C            G         
    Aaaaaah, What if I'm far from home?
                                                       Em
    Oh Brother I will hear you call.
                    C        G    
    What if I lose it all?
                                                     
    Oh Sister I will help you out!
    D                      G                C            D             D  
    Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
                  G                       C                          Em
    there?s nothing in this world I wouldn't do.

Hit me baby one more time
Song by: Max Martin
Lyrics by: Max Martin
ArtistsBritney Spears

A  Bm Bm                    
           Oh baby, baby,
A  Bm Bm                    
           Oh baby, baby,

Bm                             F#/Bb       F#            D      
Oh baby, baby how was I supposed to know
         Em                         F#             
That something wasn't right here
Bm                       F#/Bb                F#         D  
Oh baby, baby I shouldn't have let you go
        Em                         F#               
And now you're out of sight, yeah
Bm                                F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be 
              D                                    Em             
Tell me baby 'cause I need to know now,
F#                
oh because

    Bm                       F#/Bb        F#       
    My loneliness is killing me (and I)
    D                          Em                F#                  
    I must confess I still believe  (still believe)

    Bm                                   F#/Bb               
    When I'm not with you I lose my mind
    G             A D    
    Give me a sign
    Em                 F#                     
    Hit me baby one more time

Bm                           F#/Bb      F#              D    
Oh baby, baby the reason I breathe is you
Em                       F#        
Boy you got me blinded
Bm                      F#/Bb                         F# D             
Oh pretty baby, there's nothing that I wouldn't do
Em                       F#             
It's not the way I planned it
Bm                                F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be 
              D                                    Em             
Tell me baby 'cause I need to know now,
F#                
oh because

    Bm                       F#/Bb        F#       
    My loneliness is killing me (and I)
    D                          Em                F#                  
    I must confess I still believe  (still believe)
    Bm                                   F#/Bb               
    When I'm not with you I lose my mind
    G             A D    
    Give me a sign
    Em                 F#                     
    Hit me baby one more time

Bm                             F#/Bb F#                 D           Em F#
Oh baby, baby how was I supposed to know       
G                           A                                     Em G
Oh pretty baby, I shouldn't have let you go 
A                Bm  
I must confess,
                       F#/Bb                     D     
that my loneliness is killing me now
                 Em       F#       G      
Don't you know I still believe
                            A     
That you will be here
                          G    
And give me a sign
Em                A               F#/Bb
Hit me baby one more time

    Bm                       F#/Bb        F#       
    My loneliness is killing me (and I)
    D                          Em                F#                  
    I must confess I still believe  (still believe)
    Bm                                    F#/Bb              
    When I'm not with you I lose my mind
    G             A D    
    Give me a sign
    Em                 F#                     
    Hit me baby one more time
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    Bm                       F#/Bb        F#       
    My loneliness is killing me (and I)
    D                          Em                F#                  
    I must confess I still believe  (still believe)
    Bm                                    F#/Bb              
    When I'm not with you I lose my mind
    G             A D    
    Give me a sign
    Em                 F#                     
    Hit me baby one more time

Hjá þér
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson
Lyrics by: Friðrik Sturluson
ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

G D  A  E G D A
                     
G                         D                      A       E    
Þegar kviknar á deginum og í lífinu ljós,
G                      D               A      E
þegar myrkrið hörfar frá mér, 
G                              D                           A                 E    
þá er eitthvað sem hrífur mig líkt og útsprungin rós,
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                          D                        A               E     
Þegar geng ég í sólinni mitt um hábjartan dag,
G              D              A       E
litafegurð blasir við mér. 
G                           D                            A            E    
Þegar heimurinn heillar mig líkt og töfrandi lag,
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

               A                            
    Ég vil bæði lifa og vona,
              G                       D    
    ég vil brenna upp af ást.
               A                               
    Ég vil lifa með þér svona,
              G                    D       
    ég vil gleðjast eða þjást.
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,
                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                             D                        A           E  
Meðan skuggarnir stækka og ýta húminu að
G                        D           A     E
gamall máninn bærir á sér. 
G                      D                       A             E     
Þá vil ég eiga andartak inn á rólegum stað
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

               A                            
    Ég vil bæði lifa og vona,
              G                       D    
    ég vil brenna upp af ást.
               A                               
    Ég vil lifa með þér svona,
              G                    D       
    ég vil gleðjast eða þjást.
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,
                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

    A  G D
            
    A  G D
            
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,
                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                            D                  A               E    
Þegar slokknar á deginum yfirþyrmandi nótt
G                   D                 A     E
stormar fyrir stjarnanna her. 
G                           D                       A                   E   
En það bítur mig ekkert á og ég sef vært og rótt
G             F#m       Bm 
ef þú vilt vera hjá mér
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

Ho Hey
Song by: Jeremy Fraites ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Jeremy Fraites ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsThe Lumineers

F C        F  C       
   (Ho)       (Hey)
F C        F  C       
   (Ho)       (Hey)
F C                                                         
   (Ho)   I've been trying to do it right
F C                                                          
   (Hey) I've been living the lonely life
F C                                                               
   (Ho)   I've been sleeping here instead
F C                                                           
   (Hey)  I've been sleeping in my bed
Am                                        G          F  C       
(Ho) I've been sleeping in my bed    (Hey)
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F C  
   Ho
F C                                        
   (Ho)  So show me family
F C                                                               
   (Hey)And all the blood that I will bleed
F C                                                     
   (Ho)I don't know where I belong
F C                                                               
   (Hey)I don't know where I went wrong
Am                                G       F C   
(Ho) But I can write a song. (hey)

                           Am  
    I belong with you,
                                 G   
    you belong with me,
                                C       
    you're my sweetheart
                           Am  
    I belong with you,
                                 G   
    you belong with me,
                      F         C
    you're my sweet 

F C     F C     
   Ho      Hey
F C     F C     
   Ho      Hey
F C                                                               
   (Ho)    I don't think you're right for him
F C                                                                  
    (Hey) Think of what it might have been
F C                                                              
   (Ho)    If you took a bus to Chinatown
F C                                                  Am      G          
   I(Hey) 'd be standing on Canal...and Bowery
F C      Am                          G                 F C        
   (Ho) she'd be standing next to me   (Hey ?)

                           Am  
    I belong with you,
                                 G   
    you belong with me,
                                C       
    you're my sweetheart
                           Am  
    I belong with you,
                                 G   
    you belong with me,
                                C       
    you're my sweetheart

        F             Gsus4 G       C
And love, we  need it now 
         F             Gsus4 G
Let's hope for some 
        F              Gsus4 G            C
Cuz oh, we're     bleeding out 

                           Am  
    I belong with you,
                               G     
    you belong with me,
                                C       
    you're my sweetheart
                           Am  
    I belong with you,
                               G     
    you belong with me,
                      F        C
    you're my sweet

F   C       F   C    
     Ho         Hey
F   C       F   C    
     Ho         Hey

I Want To Break Free
Song by: John Deacon
Lyrics by: John Deacon
ArtistsQueen

                           C    
I want to break free
                                 
I want to break free
                                                          
I want to break free from your lies
                                                    F              
You're so self satisfied I don't need you
                     C            
I've got to break free
        G                  F                                     C     
God knows God knows I want to break free

                     C     
I've fallen in love
                                                         
I've fallen in love for the first time
                                                F    
And this time I know it's for real
                     C               
I've fallen in love yeah
        G                  F                                C      F C F C
God knows God knows I've fallen in love          

      G                       F     
It's strange but it's true
  G                                            F                                
I can't get over the way you love me like you do
         Am                     
But I have to be sure
                  Dsus4        D     
When I walk out that door
      F        G                  Am            F
Oh how I want to be free baby  
      F        G                  Am  F
Oh how I want to be free  
      F        G           C                
Oh how I want to break free
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CF C G F C G F C
                        
                             C  
But life still goes on
                                                                              
I can't get used to living without living without
                                            F     
Living without you by my side
                                  C             
I don't want to live alone hey
        G          F                     C                    
God knows I got to make it on my own
                                      
So baby can't you see
F                          C     
I've got to break free
                                   
I've got to break free
                                           
I want to break free yeah
                                                                         
I want I want I want I want to break free....

I Won't Give Up
Song by: Michael Natter ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Michael Natter ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsJason Mraz

                           
Capo á 2. bandi

GD G D
GD Asus4 A
                             G      D      
When I look into your eyes
                                    G       D   
It's like watching the night sky
                        G    D    
Or a beautiful sunrise
                                              Asus4 A
Well there's so much they hold

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

                         G        D 
    I 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        
And when you're needing your space
                      G    D        
To do some navigating
                   G             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, I won't give up

           G                                                                              
I don't wanna be someone who walks away so easily
                                                                               Asus4        A
I'm here to stay and make the difference that I can make
       G                                                                                
Our differences they do a lot to teach us how to use
                                                                         Asus4        A
The tools and gifts we got yeah, we got a lot at stake
                  C                                                                                
And in the end, you're still my friend at least we did intend
                                                                                A
For us to work we didn't break, we didn't burn 
                                                                                                  
We had to learn how to bend without the world caving in
C                                            A
I had to learn what I've got,
                                                    D   
and what I'm notan and who I am

                         G        D 
    I won't give up on us
                        Bm           A       
    Even if the skies get rough
                             G         D    
    I'm giving you all my love
                               Asus4
    I'm still looking up
                               A 
    I'm still looking up

                         G        D 
    I won't give up on us
                               Bm            A        
    God knows I'm tough, he knows
                     G       D      
    We got a lot to learn
                                   Asus4  A
    God knows we're worth it

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

I know
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
ArtistsJet Black Joe

AB
   
       E B    
Oh, I know
C#m         A                  
that's the way I like it,
E               B 
the way it is,
A               B       
the way it goes.

EB       
I know,
C#m        A                   
thats the way I want it
E                B      
and I dont care,
A                        B
not any more.   

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E        B      C#m
    Free, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

E B  C#m A
            
E B  A  B
            
EB       
I know,
C#m   A                        
I don't have to be with
E      B      
you, blue,
A      B   
but I do.

EB       
I know,

C#m        A               
I like the way it is to
E   B    
be free
A      B     
from she.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

EB       
I know,
C#m   A                         
I don't have to wait for
E      B     
you, true,
A        B     
come true.

EB       
I know,
C#m         A                  
that's the way I like to
E   B   
be me
A          B      
forever free.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
                E                B     
    'cause this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

E B   C#m G#m A E B
                        
E B   C#m G#m A E B
                        
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
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Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
E B  C#m A
            
E B  A  B
            

E                   B   
Sailing on a jet,
C#m                     A    
swimming in the sea
     E      B    
so free, me,
A B   
to be.

             E               B     
Having fun in the sun,
C#m               A    
beach with a surf
     E          B       
so sweet, plete,
A       B    
complete.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

Cmaj7               A                         E
I know I know, I know I know,  

I want it that way
Song by: Backstreet boys
Lyrics by: Backstreet boys
ArtistsBackstreet boys

                           
Capo á 2. bandi

Em C G
    

        Em       C G
You are my fire
       Em       C  G
The one desire
        Em           C G 
Believe when I say
Em         D     G    
I want it that way

       Em       C     G            Em 
But we are two worlds apart
          C        G           Em   
Can't reach to your heart
           C     G   
When you say
         Em         D     G    
That I want it that way

                  C    
    Tell me why
                                   D       Em   
    Ain't nothin' but a heartache
                  C    
    Tell me why
                                   D     Em 
    Ain't nothin' but a mistake
                  C    
    Tell me why
                              D              G   
    I never wanna hear you say
    Em         D     G    
    I want it that way

       Em     C G
Am I your fire
         Em  C      G
Your one desire
          Em          C    G    
Yes I know it's too late
       Em         D      G    
But I want it that  way

                  C    
    Tell me why
                                   D       Em   
    Ain't nothin' but a heartache
                  C    
    Tell me why
                                   D     Em 
    Ain't nothin' but a mistake
                  C    
    Tell me why
                              D              G   
    I never wanna hear you say
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    Em         B7sus4 B7
    I want it that way

Em                                      Em7/D         
Now I can see that we're falling apart
                C                               Am D/B  
From the way that it used to be, yeah
Em                                  
No matter the distance
  Em7/D                   
I want you to know
         C                                 Dsus4 D
That deep down inside of me.

        C          D Em
You are my fire
       C          D  Em
The one desire
        C   
You are
                D            G            Em
You are, you are, you are 

Am                                       
Don't wanna hear you say
D                            E       F#m 
Ain't nothin' but a heartache
D                            E    F#m
Ain't nothin' but a mistake
D                       E              A    
I never wanna hear you say
F#m       E     A     
I want it that way

                  D    
    Tell me why
                                   E       F#m 
    Ain't nothin' but a heartache
                  D    
    Tell me why
                                  E    F#m
    Ain't nothin but a mistake
                  D    
    Tell me why
                              E              A    
    I never wanna hear you say
    F#m       E      A    
    I want it that way

                  D    
    Tell me why
                                   E       F#m 
    Ain't nothin' but a heartache
                  D    
    Tell me why
                                  E    F#m
    Ain't nothin but a mistake
                  D    
    Tell me why
                              E              A    
    I never wanna hear you say

                  F#m       E     A     
    Cause, I want it that way

I'm yours
Song by: Jason Mraz
Lyrics by: Jason Mraz
ArtistsJason Mraz

                             
Capo á 4. bandi.

G  D   Em C
               
        G                                                                
Well you done done me and you bet I felt it
D                                                                              
I tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted
  Em                                          
I fell right through the cracks
               C                           
Now I'm trying to get back
                   G                                                                         
Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
        D                                                                                   
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
  Em                                          C                                        
I 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
                                                                  Em 
Open up your plans and damn you're free
                                                             C                              
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love
G                                                                                          D    
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing
                                        Em
We're just one big family
                                                               C                                     A/C# 
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved love loved

    G                       D                    
    So I won't hesitate no more,
         Em                     C                    
    no more It cannot wait I'm sure
                        G                       D    
    There's no need to complicate
                        Em   
    Our time is short
                       C                      
    This is our fate, I'm yours

G                  D/F#              Em                                                     
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
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D                          C                                                       A/C#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

                 G          D/F#     Em     
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
D          C                                 A/C#
ooohh  ooohh  aahha mmmhhh

                                  G                                                                              
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror
        D                                                                                     
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
             Em                                         
But my breath fogged up the glass
               C                                                 
And so I drew a new face and laughed
  G                                                                                             
I guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
     D                                                                                    
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
      Em                                   C                             
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

    G                       D                    
    So I won't hesitate no more,
         Em                     C                    
    no more It cannot wait I'm sure
                        G                       D    
    There's no need to complicate
                        Em   
    Our time is short
                       C                      
    This is our fate, I'm yours

G                                                              D   
Well open up your mind and see like me
                                                                  Em 
Open up your plans and damn you're free
                                                                   C                          
Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
G                                                                 
Please don't, please don't, please don't
                   D                               
There's no need to complicate
                   Em                
Cause our time is short
                                       C                        A/C#
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours! 

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

                          
Capo á 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,
          G                       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,
        G                            Am                
your voice is soft like summer rain,
       G                                                  Am 
and I cannot compete with you, Jolene

      Am                      C                  
He talks about you in his sleep,
                    G                     Am             
and there's nothing I can do to keep
         G                                                            Am  
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
        Am               C                  
And I 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                    
I 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.
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Just Give Me A Reason
Song by: Jeff Bashker ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Jeff Bashker ásamt fleirum.
Artists Nate Ruess ásamt fleirum.

Em A/C# D G/B C G/B Am G
                                   
G                              
Right from the start
                     C                             Em   
You were a thief you stole my heart
        C                         G  
And I your willing victim
G                                                      C                                Em
I let you see the parts of me that weren't all that pretty
                C                                     G     
And with every touch you fixed them
         Em                             A             D                
Now you've been talking in your sleep  oh oh
Em                         A         D               
Things you never say to me  oh oh
Em                            A       D         
Tell me that you've had enough
G         C       G    Dsus D
Of our love, our love 

G                                               D/F#                      
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
           Em                                                Bm
Just a second we're not broken just bent
                     D                              
And we can learn to love again
G                                        D/F#                                       Em     
It's in the stars, It's been written in the scars on our hearts
                                        C   
We're not broken just bent
                     D                       G    
And we can learn to love again

     G                                                    C                  Em                
Im sorry I don't understand where all of this is coming from
  C                                   G    
I thought that we were fine
                                         
(Oh we had everything)
         G                                                    C                            Em             
Your head is running wild again, my dear we still have everything
        C                    G      
And its all in your mind

                                                 
(Yeah but this is happening)
Em                              A            D                        
You've been having real bad dreams  Oh oh
        Em                  A/C#       D                
You used to lie so close to me  Oh oh
              Em                           A/C#    D         
There's nothing more than empty sheets
    G                C       G/B Am              C        G/B D   
Between out love, our love, oh our love, our love

G                                               D/F#                      
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
           Em                                                Bm
Just a second we're not broken just bent
                     D                              
And we can learn to love again
G                                             D/F#                                          Em
I never stopped, you're still written in the scars on my heart
                                       Bm  
You're not broken just bent
                     D                              Em
And we can learn to love again

Em                            Bm 
Oh tears ducts and rust
                  C  
I'll fix it for us
                            D                                            
We're collecting dust but our love's enough
Em                       Bm                                      
You're holding it in, You're pouring a drink
C                          Am        Dsus      
No nothing is as bad as it seems

                             
We'll come clean

                                      
Just give me a reason
                                         
Just a little bit's enough
                                                                      
Just a second we're not broken just bent
                                                      
And we can learn to love again
                         
It's in the stars
                                                                         
It's been written in the scars on our hearts
                                              
We're not broken just bent
                                                         
And we can learn to love again...

G                                               D/F#                      
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
           Em                                                Bm
Just a second we're not broken just bent
                     D                              
And we can learn to love again
G                                        D/F#                                       Em     
It's in the stars, It's been written in the scars on our hearts
                                        Bm
We're not broken just bent
                     D                       G    
And we can learn to love again

G   D/F#                                  Em  
ohhh we can learn to love again
             Bm         D                      G     
ohhhhh we can learn to love again
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D/F# Em
    ohh
Em                                           Bm                      D                              
That we're not broken just bent and we can learn to love again

Em A/C# D G/B C G/B Am G
                                   

Leyndarmál
Song by: Ásgeir Trausti
Lyrics by: Júlíus Aðalsteinn Róbertsson ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsÁsgeir Trausti

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 B6     C#m        F#m9                               
Glitrar næturdögg og geng ég þar með henni
Amaj7 B6      C#m         F#m9                          
grátur hvítvoðungs nú berst frá rauðu húsi.
Amaj7   B6  C#m       F#m9                   
Læðast refahjón og lafir bráð úr kjafti
Amaj7 B6 C#m          F#m9                           
lerkiskógurinn hann fær nú margt að vita.

    Amaj7 B6       C#m   F#m9                      
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
    Amaj7 B6      C#m  F#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn
    Amaj7 B6      C#m      F#m9             
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Amaj7   B6   C#m  F#m9               
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 B6  C#m         F#m9                 
Tifar lífsins blóm ég tóri ef ég nenni
Amaj7 B6 C#m          F#m9                      
tárast silfurberg svo langt frá steinhúsi
Amaj7 B6      C#m        F#m9                  
andar sunnanblær og eflist af lífskrafti
Amaj7  B6       C#m     F#m9                        
enginn maður veit og enginn fær að vita.

    Amaj7 B6       C#m   F#m9                      
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
    Amaj7 B6      C#m  F#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn
    Amaj7 B6      C#m      F#m9             
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Amaj7   B6   C#m F#m9                
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
       

Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
       
    Amaj7 B6       C#m   F#m9                      
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
    Amaj7 B6      C#m  F#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn
    Amaj7 B6      C#m      F#m9             
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Amaj7   B6   C#m F#m9                
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.

Little Things
Song by: Ed Sheeran
Lyrics by: Fiona Bevan
ArtistsOne Direction

G                                   
Your hand fits in mine
                                           
Like it's made just for me
C                                 
But bear this in mind
                                
It was meant to be
Em                                        
And I'm joining up the dots
D                                                      
With the freckles on your cheeks
C                          D             G   
And it all makes sense to me

G                                          
I know you've never loved
                                            
The crinkles by your eyes
C                                                            
When you smile, you've never loved
                                                 
Your stomach or your thighs
Em                                      
The dimples in your back
D                                            
At the bottom of your spine
C                           D            G
But I'll love them endlessly

    Am                               C        
    I won't let these little things
            Em           D         
    Slip out of my mouth
                Am
    But if I do
          C    
    It's you
                Em 
    Oh it's you
                            D
    They add up to
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              C                     
    I'm in love with you
                                    G        
    And all these little things

G                               
You can't go to bed
                                   
Without a cup of tea
C                                               
And maybe that's the reason
                                              
That you talk in your sleep
Em                                          
And all those conversations
D                                           
Are the secrets that I keep
                 C                D             G   
Though it makes no sense to me

G                                          
I know you've never loved
                                               
The sound of your voice on
C                                       
Tape, you never want to
                                               
Know how much you weigh
Em                                      
You still have to squeeze
    D                   
Into your jeans
       C                D        G  
But you're perfect to me

    Am                               C        
    I won't let these little things
            Em           D         
    Slip out of my mouth
                    Am 
    But if it's true
          C    
    It's you
                Em 
    Oh it's you
                           D 
    They add up to
              C                     
    I'm in love with you
                                    Am     
    And all these little things

                     C                    
You'll never love yourself
        G                             D    
Half as much as I love you
Am               C                               G       
You'll never treat yourself right darlin'
                          D
But I want you to
Am            C               
If I let you kno-o-o-w

      G            D   
I'm here for you
Am                 C                           G        D              
Maybe you'll love yourself like I love you. Oh..

    Am                                         C        
    And I've just let these little things
            Em           D         
    Slip out of my mouth
                      Am 
    'cause it's you
                C    
    Oh it's you
          Em 
    It's you
                           D 
    They add up to
                       C                    
    And I'm in love with you
                                    Am     
    And all these little things

                                         C       
    I won't let these little things
            Em           D         
    Slip out of my mouth
                Am
    But if I do
          C    
    It's you
                Em 
    Oh it's you
                            D
    They add up to
              C                     
    I'm in love with you
    C                           G        
    And all your little things

Lífið er yndislegt
Song by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson
Lyrics by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson
ArtistsHreimur Örn Heimisson ásamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2
                          
Bm         G              D                    A   
Á þessu ferðalagi fylgjumst við að.
                  Bm       G                   D               A          
Við eigum örlítinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annað.
Bm     G                D                 A                      
Í ljósu mánaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm           G                  D                A    
Ég myndi klífa hæstu hæðir fyrir þig.
              G                                     A                         
Ég væri ekkert án þín, myrkrið hverfur því að...

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
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    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

Bm         G                      D               A 
Blikandi stjörnur skína himninum á.
                     Bm      G                      D               A   
Hún svarar, ég trúi varla því sem augu mín sjá
               Bm             G                     D           A      
og segir ég gef þér hjarta mitt þá skilyrðislaust
                  Bm             G                  D                A    
Ég veit að þú myndir klífa hæstu hæðir fyrir mig
              G                                     A                         
Ég væri ekkert án þín, myrkrið hverfur því að...

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C      G
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér. 

C                G                 B                            C      
Nóttin hún færist nær, hér við eigum að vera.
                                G                  
núna ekkert okkur stöðvað fær
D                                                                    
undir stjörnusalnum, inní herjólfsdalnum.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C       G
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.  

Make You Feel My Love
Song by: Bob Dylan
Lyrics by: Bob Dylan
ArtistsBob Dylan

G                                         D                  
When the rain is blowing in your face
F                                      C                    
And the whole world is on your case
Cm                           G                        
I 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                   
I could hold you for a million years
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.

    C                                                   G                  
    I know you haven't made your mind up yet
    B7                C                     G         
    But I would never do you wrong.
    C                                                   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                                         C           
I'd go crawling down the avenue.
Cm                                G                 
There's nothing that I wouldn't do
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.

GD F C Cm G A7 D7 G
            C                                         G               
    The storms are raging on the rollin' sea.
    B7                C                     G    
    And on the highway of regret
    C                                                        G                     
    The winds of change are blowing wild and free.
    A7                                                 D7  C/D
    You ain't seen nothing like me yet.

G                                                            D                               
I could make you happy, make your dreams come true.
F                                    C                     
There’s nothing that I would not do.
Cm                                G                   
Go to the ends of the earth for you
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.
Cm                                 G                     
There is nothing that I would not do.
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.
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Mamma þarf að djamma
Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skúlason
Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skúlason
ArtistsJóhanna Guðrún Jónsdóttir ásamt fleirum.

DG A7 D G A7 D G A7 D
D                                                                 
Mamma er enn í eldhúsinu, úh, úh, úh,
G                                           D                
uppgefin á þessu og hinu, úh, úh, úh.
G                 Gm                 D                 Bm   
Teygir sig í kampavínið, kælir það í drasl,
   Em                                     A7                         
á klaka setur vandamálin, áhyggjur og basl.

D                                                             
Spyrðir sig í sparigallann, úh, úh, úh,
G                                                 D                
sparslar fésið, reyrir mallann, úh, úh, úh.
G                           Gm           D                         Bm    
Mamma þyrfti að sofna því mamma er svo þreytt
     Em                                                   A7                        
en mamma landar engum þorskum sofi hún út í eitt.

    D                                             G           
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Gm               D    
    fá sér nýjan vin.
                                                   Bm         
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Em     A7       D 
    elsku kerlingin.

GA7 D
       D                                                         
Svo ljúfsárt getur lífið verið, úh, úh, úh,
       G                                          D                
hún losar sig við krakkagerið, úh, úh, úh.
G                         Gm              D                    Bm
Rauðum vörum litar glasið, lakkar tásurnar,
Em                                       A7                       
lyftir barmi, þarf að toppa hinar pjásurnar.

    D                                                                 
Af lymsku skal nú lagt á ráðin, úh, úh, úh,
         G                                                D                 
Hvar leynist skársta næturbráðin? Úh, úh, úh.
G                          Gm            D                       Bm 
Stundum er hún heppin en oftast fer allt í fokk
     Em                                              A7                         
Þá fer hún heim með öskupöddufullan drullusokk.

    D                                             G           
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Gm            D  
    til í tuskið er.
                                                   Bm         
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Em         A7      D    
    ein með sjálfri sér.

DG D G Gm D Bm Em A7
D                                                            
Fengitíminn löngu liðinn, úh, úh, úh,
G                                                D                
lokametrinn skal þó skriðinn, úh, úh, úh.
     G                 Gm                   D                         Bm   
Þó óbeislaðar gamlar merar ættu að brokka heim,
       Em                                A7                            
það eru engir prinsar eftir til að brynna þeim.

    D                                             G           
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Gm                 D        
    hún á engan mann.
                                                   Bm         
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
            Em   A7           D       
    það eina sem hún kann.

    D                                    G      
    Mútta, mútta ætlar að tjútta
    Gm                D 
    elsku kerlingin.
                                           Bm  
    Mútta, mútta ætlar að tjútta
         Em       A7     D     B7
    og finna í þetta sinn
    Em   A7            D      
    nýja pabbann þinn.

GA7 D G A7 D G A7 D A7 D

Marry you
Song by: Travis Mccoy ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Bruno Mars
ArtistsBruno Mars

                          
Cabo á 3.bandi

DEm G D
   
             D                        
    It’s a beautiful night,
                                                     Em                
    we’re looking for something dumb to do,
            G                                               D     
    Hey baby, I think I want to marry you.
                   D                            
    Is it that look in your eyes,
                        Em                   
    Or is it this dancing juice?
             G                                                         D     
    Who cares baby, I think I wanna marry you.

            D                                  
Well, I know this little chapel
                                            Em
on the boulevard we can go,
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                    G        
No one will know,
           D         
Come on girl.
         D                                   
Who cares if we're trashed
                                         
got a pocket full of cash
             Em    
we can blow,
                     G    
Shots of patron,
             D          
And it's on girl.

                 D                            
Don't say no, no, no, no, no
               Em                                              
Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
                G                             
And we'll go, go, go, go, go.
               D                                 
If you're ready, like I'm ready.

                           D                       
    'Cause It’s a beautiful night,
                                                     Em                
    we’re looking for something dumb to do,
            G                                               D     
    Hey baby, I think I want to marry you.
                   D                            
    Is it that look in your eyes,
                        Em                   
    Or is it this dancing juice?
             G                                                         D     
    Who cares baby, I think I wanna marry you.

D                        
I'll go get a ring
                                              Em    
let the choir bells sing like oooh,
                                  G    
So whatcha wanna do?
                D           
Let's just run girl.
                   D          
If we wake up and
                                  
we wanna break up
          Em   
that's cool.
                               G    
No, I won't blame you
           D          
It was fun girl.

                 D                            
Don't say no, no, no, no, no
               Em                                              
Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
                G                             
And we'll go, go, go, go, go.

               D                                 
If you're ready, like I'm ready.

                           D                       
    'Cause It’s a beautiful night,
                                                     Em                
    we’re looking for something dumb to do,
            G                                               D     
    Hey baby, I think I want to marry you.
                   D                            
    Is it that look in your eyes,
                        Em                   
    Or is it this dancing juice?
             G                                                         D     
    Who cares baby, I think I wanna marry you.

                 D    Em
Just say I do, 
                      G                
Tell me right now baby,
                      D                
Tell me right now baby.
                 D    Em
Just say I do, 
                      G                
Tell me right now baby,
                      D                
Tell me right now baby.

             D                        
    It’s a beautiful night,
                                                     Em                
    we’re looking for something dumb to do,
            G                                               D     
    Hey baby, I think I want to marry you.
                   D                            
    Is it that look in your eyes,
                        Em                   
    Or is it this dancing juice?
             G                                                         D     
    Who cares baby, I think I wanna marry you.

Mercedes Benz
Song by: Bob Neuwirth
Lyrics by: Michael McClure
ArtistsJanis Joplin

      D                                          G                D       
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
      D                                              A7                              
My friends all drive Porsches, I must make amends
              D                                       G                      D         
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
     D                                          A7              D       
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

      D                                          G       D   
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
      D                                A7                        
No dialing for dollars is trying to find me



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 31

    D                                    G             D      
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
     D                                          A7     D    
So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.

      D                                          G                   D      
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a night on the town
      D                                   A7                                        
I’m counting on you Lord please don’t let me down
D                                              G                    D        
Prove that you love me and buy the next round
     D                                          A7                 D       
So Lord won't you buy me a night on the town.

                    
Everybody !
      D                                          G                D       
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
      D                                              A7                              
My friends all drive Porsches, I must make amends
              D                                       G                      D         
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
     D                                          A7              D       
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

Nostradamus
Song by: Ný Dönsk
Lyrics by: Ný Dönsk
ArtistsNý Dönsk

D                                                                         
Faðir afa míns er eitthundrað og sextíu ára.
D/F#                                                                                   
Hitti hann fyrir viku, drukkum púrtvín, spiluðum Tarot
Am7                                             
Ég er steingeit en hann er vog
G                                                                       
Miðillinn segir að það sé ágætis samband.

D                                                                    
Horfi á áruna sveipa þig dulúðlegum blæ
D/F#                                                      
Þú ert falleg með þriðja auganu séð
Am7                                                                 
Öll þessi námskeið hafa gert mér svo gott
G                                                                                            
Loksins er ég stjörnufróður spámaður með eindæmum

    Bm      D                             G                     D 
    Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
    Bm                 D                G                     A        
    Ég get ráðið framtíðina alveg eins og hann.
    Bm           D                       G                   D   
    Komandi tíð mun verða hörð en bærileg
    Bm               D               G                  A         
    Frétti það á spjalli við löngu látinn mann.

    Bm      D                             G                     D 
    Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
    Bm                 D                G                     A        
    Ég get ráðið framtíðina alveg eins og hann.

    Bm           D                       G                   D   
    Komandi tíð mun verða hörð en bærileg
    Bm               D               G                  A         
    Frétti það á spjalli við löngu látinn mann.

Bm           Cmaj7   G
Allt í einu sé ég... 
G                                                  
Himnana opnast fyrir ofan mig
A                                               
Regnið fellur með þrumugný
C                               D                            E        
Vera í mannsmynd mælir á framandi tungu

EF  G
      
    Bm      D                             G                     D 
    Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
    Bm                 D                G                     A        
    Ég get ráðið framtíðina alveg eins og hann.
    Bm           D                       G                   D   
    Komandi tíð mun verða hörð en bærileg
    Bm               D               G                  A         
    Frétti það á spjalli við löngu látinn mann.

D                                                          
Allt sem ég sé það hefur ótal hliðar
D/F#                                                             
Víddirnar fléttast saman og mynda eina
Am7                                                        
Þar sem að litir og lögun skipta engu
G                                                                           
Hverf inn í sjálfan mig og kveð ykkur að sinni

    Bm      D                             G                     D 
    Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
    Bm                 D                G                     A        
    Ég get ráðið framtíðina alveg eins og hann.
    Bm           D                       G                   D   
    Komandi tíð mun verða hörð en bærileg
    Bm               D               G                  A         
    Frétti það á spjalli við löngu látinn mann.

                 
Gítarsóló:
Bm D G D Bm D G A
       
Bm D G D Bm D G A
       

    Bm      D                             G                     D 
    Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
    Bm                 D                G                     A        
    Ég get ráðið framtíðina alveg eins og hann.
    Bm           D                       G                   D   
    Komandi tíð mun verða hörð en bærileg
    Bm               D               G                  A          E/G# G D/F#
    Frétti það á spjalli við löngu látinn mann.   
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Rómeó og Júlía
Song by: Bubbi Morthens
Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens
ArtistsBubbi Morthens

A  Asus2 A Asus4
               
A  Asus2 A Asus4
               
F#m E D F#m E D  A
                              
A                              D     A    
Uppi í risinu sérðu lítið ljós,
       F#m     E         D   
heit hjörtu, fölnuð rós
A                  D        A        
Matarleifar, bogin skeið,
            F#m        E                  D        
undan oddinum samviskan sveið.

Bm                               F#m                
Þau trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
D                              A     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.
Bm                             F#m           
Fingurnir gældu við  stálið kalt,
       D                       A       
lífsvökvann dælan saug.

A                             D          A    
Draumarnir langir runnu í eitt,
F#m  E                 D      
dofin þau fylgdu með.
A                                        D                 A       
Sprautan varð lífið, með henni gátu breytt
F#m             E           D     
því sem átti eftir að ske.

           Bm                         F#m        
Uppi í risinu lágu og ófu sinn vef,
D                                   A      
óttann þræddu upp á þráð.
Bm                                           F#m        
Ekkert gat skeð því það var ekkert ef
    D                A     
ef vel var að gáð.

E                                                   
Hittust á laun, léku í friði og ró,
                                        
í skugganum sat Talía.
                                                                       
Hvítir hestar drógu vagninn með Rómeó,
                             D    A
við hlið hans sat Júlía.
              E                            D      
Trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
A                 E           D     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.

A       E          D  A        E         D
Rómeó - Júlía, Rómeó - Júlía

           A                    D                A       
Þegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blása
F#m           E             D
 naprir um  göturnar,
            A                   D               A       
sérðu Júlíu standa, bjóða sig hása,
  F#m       E                 D  
í  von um  líf í æðarnar.

      Bm                             F#m             
Því Rómeó villtist inn á annað svið,
        D                               A    
hans hlutverk gekk ekki þar.
Bm                         F#m              
Of stór skammtur stytti þá bið,
         D                                 A    
inn á klósetti á óþekktum bar.

E                                                   
Hittust á laun, léku í friði og ró,
                                        
í skugganum sat Talía.
                                                                       
Hvítir hestar drógu vagninn með Rómeó,
                             D    A
við hlið hans sat Júlía.
              E                            D      
Trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
A                 E           D     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.

A     E            D  A      E           D
Rómeó - Júlía, Rómeó - Júlía

Sexy and I Know It
Song by: LMFAO
Lyrics by: LMFAO
ArtistsNoah Guthrie

Em                            G7                       A7                      
When I walk on by, girls be looking like ohh he's fly
Em                           G7                                A7                                     
I pimp to the beat, walking on the street in my new lafreak, yeah
Em                        G7                  A7                                 
This is how I roll, animal print, getting out of control,
      Em                                                      G7                            A7                 
It's RedFoo with the big afro And just like Bruce Lee I've got the grow

    Em                 G7                A7    
    ohh ohh Girl look at that body
    Em                 G7                A7    
    ohh ohh Girl look at that body
    Em                 G7                A7    
    ohh ohh Girl look at that body
    B7       Em
    I work out
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Em                                      G7                  A7  
When I walk on the spot, this is what I see
Em                        G7            A7 
Everybody stare staring at me
        Em                                         G7                   A7       
I got passion in my pants and I ain't afraid to show it
          B7                                                 Em       
show it, show it, ohhh I'm sexy and I know it

    G7             A7               Em       
    yeahh I'm sexy and I know it
    G7           A7               Em       
    oohh I'm sexy and I know it
    G7 A7               Em          G7 A7
    I'm sexy and I know it    

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

    Em                 G7                A7    
    ohh ohh Girl look at that body
    Em                 G7                A7    
    ohh ohh Girl look at that body
    Em                 G7                A7    
    ohh ohh Girl look at that body
    B7       Em
    I work out

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

    G7 A7               Em       
    I'm sexy and I know it
    G7           A7               Em       
    oohh I'm sexy and I know it
    G7              A7              Em          G7 A7
    Yeahh I'm sexy and I know it    

     Em                                    G7     A7
So Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle, yeah 
       Em                                    G7     A7              
ohh Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle, yeah  yeah yeah
Em                                   G7     A7
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle, yeah 
       Em                                    G7     A7                    
ohh Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle, yeah  I'm sexy and I

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

Somebody to Love
Song by: Freddie Mercury
Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury
ArtistsQueen

                           
Capo á 1. bandi

       
Can
G  D/F#         Em  C  
Any  ........... bo...dy
D7sus4 
Find me
          C       D  G     D/F# Em C D
Somebody to love        

                 G              D/F#       Em           
Oh ,each morning I get up I 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                
I have to spend all my years in believing you
                         A7           D     C     
But I 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/F# Em C D
somebody to love?     

           G                                              D/F#          Em
I work hard (he works hard) every day of my life
  G             A7            D        
I work till I ache my bones
           G                 D/F#           Em  
At the end (at the end of the day)
                            A7                              D                 
I take home my hard earned pay all on my own
        G                                 A7                    
I get down (down) on my knees (knees)
          D                                                
And I start to pray (praise the Lord)
                             A7                     D        C      
Till the tears run down from my eyes, Lord
G                                                                                
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)
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              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                       G         G7
somebody to love?  

    C                                           
    (He works hard) Everyday
      C7                               
    I try and I try and I try
           F                                                        
    But everybody wants to put me down
              Fm                            
    They say I'm going crazy
              A7                                                      
    They say I got a lot of water in my brain
                                            
    Got no common sense
                                          D      
    I got nobody left to believe
                                                 
    Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...

                 
    - Sóló -

               
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      D/F#       Em      
Got no feel, I got no rhythm
G                A7             D                                                               
I just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
      G          D/F#                         
I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
Em               A7              D    
Ain't gonna face no defeat
         G              A7             D                
I 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              C  D G   
Find me somebody to    love
D/F#             
Find me .....

Stay
Song by: Justin Parker ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Justin Parker ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsRihanna ásamt fleirum.

CDm Am Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G

CDm Am Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
C             Dm                Am   Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
All along there was a fever
   C                        Dm             Am    Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
A cold sweat hot headed believer
                   C                  Dm       Am                                                Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
I threw my hand in the air and said show me something there
              C                 Dm        Am             Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
He said if you dare come a little closer

Fmaj7                                 Dm                                 Am
Round and around and around and around we go
             Fmaj7                                Dm                               G      
ohhhh, now tell me now tell me now tell me now you know

    C                                     Dm              
    Not really sure how to feel about it
    Am                                        Fmaj7
    something in the way you move
    C                                           Dm                     
    makes me feel like I can't live without you
       Am                       Fmaj7
    it takes me all the way
                           C     Dm Am Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
    I want you to stayyyyy

C                         Dm Am                Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
It's not much of a life you're living
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     C                               Dm  Am                  Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
it's not just something you take, is giving

Fmaj7                                 Dm                                 Am
Round and around and around and around we go
             Fmaj7                                Dm                               G      
ohhhh, now tell me now tell me now tell me now you know

    C                                     Dm              
    Not really sure how to feel about it
    Am                                        Fmaj7
    something in the way you move
    C                                           Dm                     
    makes me feel like I can't live without you
       Am                       Fmaj7
    it takes me all the way
                           C     Dm Am Am/G Am Am/G Am Am/G
    I want you to stayyyyy

    Fmaj7 Am                    Dm        Em
ooooohhhh the reason I hold on
    F       Am                                Dm            
ooooohhhh cause I need this hole gone
Fmaj7                                      
funny you're the broken one
      Dm                                              Am      
but I'm the only one who needed saving
            Fmaj7                                          
'cause when you never seen the light
     Dm                                                   G         
it's hard to know which one of us is caving

    C                                     Dm              
    Not really sure how to feel about it
    Am                                        Fmaj7
    something in the way you move
    C                                           Dm                     
    makes me feel like I can't live without you
       Am                       Fmaj7
    it takes me all the way
                           C     Dm Am Fmaj7
    I want you to stayyyyy
    C     Dm Am Fmaj7
    stayyyyy
    C                     Dm 
    I want you to stay
         Am     Fmaj7
    Ohhhhhh

Sumargestur
Song by: Ásgeir Trausti
Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson
ArtistsÁsgeir Trausti

                             
Capó á 3. bandi.

C                         F           C   
Fuglinn minn úr fjarska ber
                          G          C     
fögnuð vorsins handa mér.

                F      C      
Yfir höfin ægi-breið
             G    Am     F       C     
ævinlega – flýgur rétta leið.

C                F           C      
Tyllir sér á græna grein
                      G     C     
gott að hvíla lúin bein
                       F        C   
ómar söngur hjartahlýr
                 G   Am      F      C   
hlusta ég á – lífsins ævintýr.

    G                      F                   
    Fús ég þakka fuglinn minn
            Am                  D   
    fyrir gleði-boðskapinn
                G     F       Em  F       C
    þessa ljúfu tæru tóna - tóna

C                       F       C 
Þegar haustar aftur að
                         G           C    
af einlægni ég bið um það
                             F            C     
að mega syngja sönginn þinn
                  G     Am F         C        
sumargestur – litli fuglinn minn.

    G                      F                   
    Fús ég þakka fuglinn minn
            Am                  D   
    fyrir gleði-boðskapinn
                G     F       Em  F       C
    þessa ljúfu tæru tóna - tóna

    G                      F              
    Þú átt athvarf innst í sál
                  Am                 D
    ó að ég kynni fuglamál
               G         F         Em     F        C
    skyldi ég lag á lúftgítarinn prjóna.

Summer of '69
Song by: Bryan Adams
Lyrics by: Jim Vallance
ArtistsBryan Adams

D                                           
I got my first real six-string
A                                             
Bought it at a five-and-dime
D                                            
Played it til my fingers bled
A                                       
It was the summer of 69

D                                                    
Me and some guys from school
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A                                                        
had a band and we tried real hard
D                                                      
Jimmy quit and Jody got married
A                                                          
I shoulda known we'd never get far

    Bm             A                       
    Oh when I look back now
    D                                        G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm             A                    
    Oh and if I had a choice
    D             G                                      
    Yeah I'd always wanna be there
    Bm                      A                           D  
    Those were the best days of my life

D                                          
Ain't no use in complainin'
A                                        
when you got a job to do
D                                                                  
Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A                                           
and that's where I met you

    Bm             A                       
    Oh when I look back now
    D                                        G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm             A                    
    Oh and if I had a choice
    D             G                                      
    Yeah I'd always wanna be there
    Bm                      A                           D  
    Those were the best days of my life

D                                                  
Standin on your mama's porch
A                                                         
you told me that you'd wait forever
D                                                     
Oh and when you held my hand
A                                                   
I knew that it was now or never

                            A                          D   
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A
                                   

Asus4 A     Asus2       A  D   
back  in the summer  of '69

F                      Bb              
Man we were killing time
               C                                      Bb                   F      
we were young and restless we needed to unwind
             Bb                            C                     D    
I guess nothin' can last forever- forever;  no

Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
                        
Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A
                        

D                                                     
And now the times are changing
A                                                                  
look at everything thats come and gone
D                                                                     
Sometimes when I play that old six-string
A                                                                       
I think about you wonder what went wrong

    Bm             A                       
    Oh when I look back now
    D                                        G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm             A                    
    Oh and if I had a choice
    D             G                                      
    Yeah I'd always wanna be there
    Bm                      A                           D  
    Those were the best days of my life

                                            
Back in the summer of 69

Take me home country roads
Song by: Taffy Nivert ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Taffy Nivert ásamt 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,
C                     G           
growin' like a  breeze.

                   G                         D       
    Country Roads take me home
                Em            C      
    To the place I belong:
                   G                         D             
    West Virginia, mountain momma.
                    C                        G        
    Take me home, country roads.

           G               Em                         
All my mem'ries gather round  her,
D                    C                          G        
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
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                            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 I belong:
                   G                         D             
    West Virginia, mountain momma.
                    C                        G        
    Take me home, country roads.

Em            D        
I hear her voice,
          G                                              
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
       C           G               
The radio reminds me
          D                         
of my home far away,
        Em                       F                  C        
And drivin' down the road I get a feelin'
           G                                       
That I should have been home
D                           D7  
yesterday, yesterday

                   G                         D       
    Country Roads take me home
                Em            C      
    To the place I belong:
                   G                         D             
    West Virginia, mountain momma.
                    C                        G        
    Take me home, country roads.

Toxic
Song by: Bloodshy Avant
Lyrics by: C. Dennis ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsBritney Spears

Cm                                                 
Baby, can't you see, I'm calling,
                                                                 
A guy like you should wear a warning
        Bb                     G      
It's dangerous, I'm falling

Cm                                                
There's no escape, I can't wait,
                                                 
I need a hit, Baby, give me it
            Bb                G                 
You're dangerous, I'm loving it

Cm                                                                        
Too high, Can't come down, Losing my head
                                             Bb G
Spinning round and round    

                                    
Do you feel me now.

                Cm                                         Eb  
    With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
    F                    G                             
    You're toxic, I'm slipping under
                Cm                         Eb          
    With a taste of a poison paradise
          F                         
    I'm addicted to you
                      G                                     
    Don't you know that you're toxic?
    Cm Eb
        
    F                                      
    And I love what you do
                  G                                    
    But you know that you're toxic

Cm                                             
It's getting late to give you up
                                                      
I took a sip from my devil's cup
Bb        G                             
Slowly, it's taking over me

Cm                                         
Too high, can't come down
                                                      Bb G
It's in the air and it's all around      
                                       
Can you feel me now?

                Cm                                         Eb  
    With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
    F                    G                             
    You're toxic, I'm slipping under
                Cm                         Eb          
    With a taste of a poison paradise
          F                         
    I'm addicted to you
                      G                                     
    Don't you know that you're toxic?
    Cm Eb
        
    F                                      
    And I love what you do
                  G                                    
    But you know that you're toxic

    Cm                                          Eb  
    Taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
    F                    G                             
    You're toxic, I'm slipping under
                Cm                         Eb          
    With a taste of a poison paradise
          F                         
    I'm addicted to you
                      G                                     
    Don't you know that you're toxic?
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    Cm Eb
        

                Cm                                         Eb  
    With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
    F                    G                             
    You're toxic, I'm slipping under
                Cm                         Eb          
    With a taste of a poison paradise
          F                         
    I'm addicted to you
                      G                                     
    Don't you know that you're toxic?
    Cm Eb
        

Cm                          
Intoxicate me now
Eb                               
With your loving now
F                                 
I think I'm ready now
G                                 
I think I'm ready now
Cm                          
Intoxicate me now
Eb                               
With your loving now
F                                 
I think I'm ready now

Vor í Vaglaskógi 
Song by: Jónas Jónasson
Lyrics by: Kristján frá Djúpalæk
ArtistsHljómsveit Ingimars Eydal

Em G A C Em G A C
                           
Em             C             Am        B7     Em    
Kvöldið er okkar og vor um Vaglaskóg.
                    G          Am   A7           D    B7
Við skulum tjalda í grænum berjamó .
Em              Am      B                    Em  
Leiddu mig vinur í lundinn frá í gær.
                  Am          B                 Em    
Lindin þar niðar og birkihríslan grær.

    D           G           B                                D#dim7 Em
    Leikur í ljósum, lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am        C                   B               Em  
    leikur í ljósum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blæ.

G A  C Em G A C
                       
Em               C             Am      B7       Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn færist ró
                         G              Am A7       D        B7
draumar þess rætast er gistir Vaglaskóg .
Em               Am       B                  Em   
Kveldrauðu skini á krækilyngið slær.

                  Am        B                     Em   
Kyrrðin er friðandi mild og angurvær.

    D           G           B                                D#dim7 Em
    Leikur í ljósum, lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am        C                   B              Em   
    leikur í ljósum, lokkum hinn fagnandi blær.

G A  C Em G A C Em
                          

Wake me up
Song by: Mike Einzinger ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Mike Einzinger ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsAvicii

Bm G D A
            
Bm G D F#
            
Bm              G                           D             
Feeling my way through the darkness
Bm        G                   D       
Guided by a beating heart
Bm     G                      D                         
I can’t tell where the journey will end
Bm   G                      D        
But I know where it starts
Bm                G           D                                 
They tell me I’m too young to understand
Bm                 G                       D         
They say I’m caught up in a dream
Bm               G                      D                                   Bm
Well life will pass me by if I don’t open up my eyes
                   G          D   
Well that’s fine by me

                           Bm          G        D     
    So wake me up when it’s all over
    A               Bm     G           D      
    When I’m wiser and I’m older
    F#        Bm              G          D        
    All this time I was finding myself
              A Bm G                 D     
    And I didn’t know I was lost

    F#                   Bm          G        D     
    So wake me up when it’s all over
    A               Bm     G           D      
    When I’m wiser and I’m older
    F#        Bm              G          D        
    All this time I was finding myself
              A Bm G                 D     
    And I didn’t know I was lost

Bm G D A
        
Bm G D F#
        
Bm     G                   D                              
I tried carrying the weight of the world



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 39

Bm   G                      D         
But I only have two hands
Bm      G                             D                        
Hope I get the chance to travel the world
Bm              G              D       
And I don’t have any plans
Bm           G                       D                         
Wish that I could stay forever this young
Bm   G                           D      
Not afraid to close my eyes
Bm       G                         D              
Life’s a game made for everyone
Bm  G             D      
And love is a prize

                           Bm          G        D     
    So wake me up when it’s all over
    A               Bm     G           D      
    When I’m wiser and I’m older
    F#        Bm              G          D        
    All this time I was finding myself
              A Bm G                 D     
    And I didn’t know I was lost

    F#                   Bm          G        D     
    So wake me up when it’s all over
    A               Bm     G           D      
    When I’m wiser and I’m older
    F#        Bm              G          D        
    All this time I was finding myself
              A Bm G                 D     
    And I didn’t know I was lost

    F# Bm G                   D   
    I didn’t know I was lost
    A Bm  G                   D    
    I didn’t know I was lost
    F# Bm G                   D   
    I didn’t know I was lost
    A Bm  G                   D    
    I didn’t know I was lost
    F# Bm G                      D                                   
    I didn’t know I (didn’t know I, didn’t know I)

What A Wonderful World
Song by: George David Weiss
Lyrics by: Bob Thiele
ArtistsLouis Armstrong

         C            Em       F               Em
I see trees of green, red roses too
Dm7           C           E7               Am  
I see them bloom, for me and you,
          Ab                       Dm7/G
And I think to myself, 
             G7              C        
What a wonderful world.

C+ Fmaj7 G7
          

         C            Em           F               Em    
I see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Dm7                         C             E7                 Am    
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
          Ab                       Dm7/G
And I think to myself, 
            G7              C       Fmaj7 C
what a wonderful world   

            G7                                       C                         
    The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
           G7                               C                        
    Are also on the faces of people goin' by
              Am                      Em      
    I see friends shaking hands,
                  Am                 Em   
    saying, "How do you do?"
    Dm7                 Em       Dm7 Em Dm7 G7
    They're really saying, "I love you."

           C          Em    F                   Em   
I hear babies cry, I watch them grow
Dm7                         C       E7                  Am     
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
          Ab                       Dm7/G
And I think to myself, 
             G7              C        Em7 A7
What a wonderful world.    
          Ab                       Dm7/G
And I think to myself, 
             G7              C        Fmaj7 C
What a wonderful world.       

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                                                                        
I realized quickly when I knew that I should
                  Bm                                                               D  
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
                                            A
For whatever that means 

    A                                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                   Bm            
    Just to get it all out
                            D               
    whats in my head and I,
                                             A    
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
    A                                                                         
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
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               Bm                                                                   
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high and
    D                                                    
    I Scream at the top of my lungs
                                A
    What's going on?

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

          A                               Bm
And I try, oh my god do I try
                   D                         A        
I try all the time, in this institution
          A                                  Bm  
And I pray, oh my god do I pray
                                 D    
I pray every single day
                  A      
For a revolution

    A                                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                   Bm            
    Just to get it all out
                            D               
    whats in my head and I,
                                             A    
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
    A                                                                         
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
               Bm                                                                   
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high and
    D                                                    
    I Scream at the top of my lungs
                                A
    What's going on?

A                                                     
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                              A
I 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

Wonderful Tonight
Song by: Eric Clapton
Lyrics by: Eric Clapton
ArtistsEric Clapton

GD/F# C D
         
GD/F# C D
         
G                           D/F#
It's late in the evening
C                                      D                      G
She's wonderin' what clothes to wear,
                                 D/F#             
She put's on her make-up, and
   C                   D                   
brushes her long-long hair;

    C                      D               
    And then she asked me,
    G     D/F#        Em 
    do i look alright ?
                          C   
    And I said, Yes,
                       D                 G           D/F# C D
    You are Wonderful Tonight                

G                   D/F#
We go to a party,
C                       D              
and everyone turns see,
G                       D/F#
this beautiful lady,
C                           D                   
whose walking around on me

    C                           D            
     And then she asked me,
    G          D/F#    Em    
    do you feel alright ?
                          C  
    And I said, yes,
                 D                  G        G7
    I feel Wonderful Tonight  

                C                    D                       G     
    I feel wonderful because i see the love,
             D/F#       Em  
    right in your eyes,
                        C              D                      C    
    And the wonder of it all, is that you just
                    D                         G                 D/F# C D
    don't realize how much i love you                
    G   D/F# C D
                    

G                      D/F#           C
 It's time to go home now,
                                       D       
and i've got an aching head,
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G                            D/F#      
So I gave her the car key,
C                                  D    
and she helps me to bed

    C                D           
    And then I tell her,
    G     D/F#            Em     
    as I turn off the lights,
                      C                           D                            
    I said, My Darling, You are wonderful tonight
                   C                          D                    G           D/F# C D
    Oh.. My Darling You are wonderful Tonight                
    G   D/F# C D
                    

You are my sunshine
Song by: Charles Mitchell
Lyrics by: Jimmie Davis
ArtistsJimmie Davis

                     C             
You are my sunshine
                               
My only sunshine.
                         F         
You make me happy
                            C      
When skies are grey.
                     F                  
You'll never know, dear,
                      C             
How much I love you.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.

                  C               
The other nite, dear,
                            
As I lay sleeping
                     F                        C       
I dreamed I held you in my arms.
             F                    
When I awoke dear,
          C             
I was mistaken
                          G               C       
And I hung my head and cried.

                     C             
You are my sunshine
                               
My only sunshine.
                         F         
You make me happy
                            C      
When skies are grey.
                     F                  
You'll never know, dear,
                      C             
How much I love you.

                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.

You've got a friend
Song by: Carole King
Lyrics by: Carole King
ArtistsCarole King ásamt fleirum.

                       Em            B7          
When you're down and troubled
               Em               B7     Em  
and you need some lovin' care
        Am         D                          G     
And nothing, nothing is going right
F#m                             B7               
Close your eyes and think of me
       Em      B7        Em   
and soon I will be there
     Am               D                              Am     
To brighten up even your darkest nights

                   G                             
    You just call out my name,
                   C                                   
    and you know, wherever I am,
                 G                               Am     D7
    I come running to see you again 
    G                                          G7
    Winter spring summer or fall
    C                              Am
    all you got to do is call
                 C                       Am
    And I'll be there, yes I will
    A                    G       
    You've got a friend

         Em     B7                        Em  
If the  sky above you grows dark
       B7      Em       
and full of clouds,
       Am                    D                         G      
and  that old north  wind begins to  blow
F#m                      B7            
 Keep your head  togheter,
       Em         B7              Em   
and  call my  name out  loud
Am                               D                            Am   
 Soon you'll hear me  knocking at your  door

                   G                             
    You just call out my name,
                   C                                   
    and you know, wherever I am,
                 G                               Am     D7
    I come running to see you again 
    G                                          G7
    Winter spring summer or fall
    C                              Am
    all you got to do is call
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                 C                       Am
    And I'll be there, yes I will

F                                          
 Now ain't it good to know
       C                               
that  you've got a friend
           G                              G7   
When  people can be so  cold
          C                              Fm              
The'll  hurt you, yes and  desert you
       Em                                Am7       
and  take your soul if you  let them
       A7                  D        
But  don't you let  them

                   G                             
    You just call out my name,
                   C                                   
    and you know, wherever I am,
                 G                               Am     D7
    I come running to see you again 
    G                                          G7
    Winter spring summer or fall
    C                              Am
    all you got to do is call
                 C                       Am
    And I'll be there, yes I will
    A                    G       
    You've got a friend
    D                     Em      
     You've got a  friend

Your Song
Song by: Elton John
Lyrics by: Elton John
ArtistsElton John

                          
Capo á 3.bandi

CFmaj7 G Em
             
C                    Fmaj7        G/B          Em  
It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside
Am                   Am/G                 Am/F# F   
I'm not one of those who can easily hide
C/G                         G                   E/G#     Am
I don't have much money, but, boy if I did
C                   Dm                  F                        G   
I'd buy a big house where we both could live

C              Fmaj7           G            Em     
If I was a sculptor, but then again no
Am                    Am/G                        Am/F#      F       
Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
C/G                  G                           E/G#          Am
I know it's not much but it's the best I can do
C                    Dm             F                  C    
My gift is my song, and this one for you

    G/B                       Am             Dm               F      
    And you can tell everybody this is your song
    G              Am                 Dm                       F      
    It may be quite simple but now that it's done
      Am                                  Am/G                          
    I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind
    Am/F#                     F          
    That I put down in words,
             C/E            F                                         G      
    How wonderful life is while you're in the world

CF/C G/C F/C
          
C                  Fmaj7     G/B                  Em    
I sat on the roof and kicked off the moss
Am                        Am/G   Am/F#                          F           
Well a few of the verses they've got me quite crossed
C/G                                     G                   E/G#         Am   
But the sun's been quite kind, while I wrote this song
C                             Dm         F                       G  
It's for people like you that keep it turned on

C                      Fmaj7              G/B                          Em
so excuse me forgetting but these things that I do
Am                     Am/G                   Am/F#                 F      
You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue
C/G                G                     E/G#      Am    
Anyway, the thing is, what I reallly mean
C                      Dm                    F              C      
Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen

    G/B                       Am             Dm               F      
    And you can tell everybody this is your song
    G              Am                 Dm                       F      
    It may be quite simple but now that it's done
      Am                                  Am/G                          
    I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind
    Am/F#                     F          
    That I put down in words,
             C/E            F                                        G       
    How wonderful life is while you're in the world
      Am                                  Am/G                          
    I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind
    Am/F#                     F          
    That I put down in words,
             C/E            F                                        C         F/C G/C F/C
    How wonderful life is while you're in the world        


