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(Sittin’ On) The Dock of the Bay

Song by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. ArtistsOtis Redding

G B c Bb A E D Cadd9 F
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G B G E
Sittin' in the morning sun watching the tide roll away

C B Bb A G A
I'll be sittin' when the evening come ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
G B G E
Watching the ships roll in, wasting time

C B Bb A
then | watch them roll away again, yeah GEGE

G E

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E
watching the tide roll away
G A
ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E

wasting time

G B
| left my home in Georgia
C B BbA
Headed for the Frisco bay
G B
'‘Cause I've had nothing to live for
C B Bb A
and look like nothing's gonna come my way

G E

So, I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E
watching the tide roll away
G A

ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay

G E
wasting time

G D Cadd9

Look like nothing's gonna change

G D Cadd9

Everything still remains the same

G D Cadd9 G

| can't do whatten people tell me to do
F D

So | guess I'll remain the same

G B
Sittin' here resting my bones
C B Bb A
and this loneliness won't leave me alone
G B
These two thousand miles | roamed
C B Bb A
just to make this dock my home

G E
Now I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
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Song by: Billy Corgan Lyrics by: Billy Corgan ArtistsSmashing Pumpkins
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B Em

C B Em

Shakedown 1979

C B Em

Cool kids never have the time

C D

On a live wire right up off the street
Am B Em

You and | should meet

C B Em

Junebug skipping like a stone

C B Em
With the headlights pointed at the dawn
C D Am
We were sure we'd never see an end to it all

D Am D

And | don't even care to shake these zipper blues

Am
And we don't know
D
Just where our bones will rest
Am
To dust | guess
D Am B
Forgotten and absorbed into the earth below

C B Em
Double cross the vacant and the bored

C B
They're not sure just what we have in store
Em D Am
Morphine city slippin' dues down to see

D Am D
That we don't even care as restless as we are
Am D
We feel the pull in the land of a thousand guilts
Am D
And poured cement, lamented and assured
C

To the lights and towns below
D C

Faster than the speed of sound
D C

Faster than we thought we'd go
D Am B
Beneath the sound of hope

C B Em
Justine never knew the rules,
C B Em
Hung down with the freaks and the ghouls
C B Em
No apologies ever need be made

C D Am
| know you better than you fake it to see

D Am D
That we don't even care to shake these zipper blues
Am
And we don't know just where our bones will rest
Am
To dust | guess
D Am B
Forgotten and absorbed into the earth below

C B Em
The street heats the urgency of now

Cc D

As you see there's no one around
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E A

| saw two birds, and you saw them too
G#m A E

We thought, it, was, all, too sweet

E A

And you call, and gave me a number
G#m A E

If | needed, just so, | know

C#m

We drove that night,

G#m A B
we know there's a high, there's a high
C#m G#m

We stayed up late, and slept all day
A B

I, we will try

E A

It was so hard, to come on to you
G#m A E
Had to ask, it, has, come to this

E A

She thinks, with her finger

G#m A E

on her nose, as to point a direction

C#m

We drove that night,

G#m A B
we know there's a high, there's a high
C#m G#m

We stayed up late, and slept all day
A B

I, we will try

C#m

Got to love her

G#m A B

drive we talked and turned, turned

C#m G#m A

Got to love her drive we talked and turned
B E

turned, things we've tried
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G Bm Em C Em Am Cmaj7
| read the news today oh boy Four thousand holes in Blackburn, Lancashire
C Em Am Cmaj7 G Bm Em
About a lucky man who made the grade And though the holes were rather small
G Bm Em C F Em
And though the news was rather sad They had to count them all
C F Em Em
Well | just had to laugh Now they know how many holes
C F Em Cmaj7 C
| saw the photograph. it takes to fill the Albert Hall
Cmaj7 Bm G Am7 Em
G Bm Em I'd love to turn you on [
He blew his mind out in a car
C Em Am Cmaj7
He didn't notice that the lights had changed
G Bm Em
A crowd of people stood and stared
C F Em
They'd seen his face before
Em

Nobody was really sure

C
if he was from the house of lords
G Bm Em
| saw a film today oh boy
C Em Am Cmaj7
The English Army had just won the war
G Bm Em
A crowd of people turned away
C F Em
But | just had to look
Em C

Having read the book
Cmaj7 Bm G Am7 Em
I'd love to turn you on [

E
Woke up, fell out of bed,
Esus4
Dragged a comb across my head
F#m7
Found my way downstairs and drank a cup,
E F#m7 B7
And looking up | notice | was late.
E
Found my coat and grabbed my hat
Esus4
Made the bus in second flat
E F#m7 B7
Found my way upstairs and had a smoke,
E F#m7 Am
Somebody spoke and | went into a dream

G Bm Em
| read the news today oh boy
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G cC9 G D
It's been A Hard Day's Night '‘Cause when | get you alone
F G G C9G

and I've been working like a dog
C9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

I should be sleeping like a log
But when | get home to you

D
| find the things that you do
G C9 G
will make me feel al---right

G C9G
You know | work all day
F G
to get you money to buy things
Cc9 G
And It's worth it just to hear you say
F G
you're gonna give me ev'rything
C

So why | love to come home

D
'‘Cause when | get you alone
G 096G
you know I'll be O.K.
Bm
When | home
Em Bm

ev'rything seems to be alright

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G C9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
C9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
| should be sleeping like a log
But when | get home to you
D
| find the things that you do will
G C9G
make me feel al---right

(o
So why | love to come home

you know I'll be O.K.

Bm
When | home
Em Bm
ev'rything seems to be alright
G

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G C9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
C9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
| should be sleeping like a log
C
But when | get home to you
D
| find the things that you do will
G C9G
make me feel al---right

G C9G
You know | feel al---right
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Dmaj7 Em A7 F#m Fm F#dim7 G F# Bm C#maj7
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Cmaj7
X Q00

Dmaj7 Em Dmaj7 A7
Dmaj7 Em Dmaj7 A7

Dmaj7 Em Dmaj7 A7
Little trip to heaven on the wings of your love
Dmaj7 Em F#m Fm

Banana moon is shining in the sky

Em A7 Dmaj7 F#dim7
| feel like I'm in heaven when your with me

Em G F# Bm
I know that I'm in heaven when you smile

Em A7
Though we're stuck here on the ground
Em A7 Dmaj7 Em G A7

| got something that I've found, and it’s you

Dmaj7 Em Dmaj7 A7
| don’t need to take no trip to outer space
Dmaj7 Em F#m Fm
All I have to do is look in your face
Em A7 Dmaj7 F#dim7
And before | know it I'm in orbit around you
Em G F# Bm
| thank my lucky stars that | found you
Em A7 Em A7
When | see your constellation, your my inspiration
Dmaj7 Em G A7
And it's you

Solo

Dmaj7 Em Dmaj7 A7
Your my North Star when I’'m lost and feeling blue

Dmaj7 Em F#m Fm
Your my sun that’s breaking through, it’s true

Em A7 Dmaj7  F#dim7
And all the other stars seem dim around you
Em G F# Bm

| thank my lucky stars that | found you

Em A7
When | see your smilin’ face

Em A7

I know nothin’ gonna take your place

Dmaj7 Em
And it's you,

Dmaj7 A7
And it's you

Dmaj7 Em
And it’s you,

Dmaj7 C#maj7
And it's you

Cmaj7
And it’s you,

A7 Dmaj7
And it's you.
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F#m E D
Capo a 1. bandi. You just keep me hanging on
F#mED
EAm E Am
F#m ED
Am D
Just a perfect day F#mED
G C
Drink sangria in the park C#m/Ab G D DIC#D/IBA
F F6 E You're going to reap just what you sow
And then later, when it gets dark, we'll go home C#m/Ab G D DI/IC#D/BA
You're going to reap just what you sow
Am D C#m/Ab G D DIC#D/BA
Just a perfect day You're going to reap just what you sow
G C C#m/Ab G D DI/IC#D/BA
Feed animals!lin the zoo You're going to reap just what you sow
F F6 E
Then later a movie too, and then home C#m/Ab G D D/C#D/B A
A D C#m/Ab G D D/C# D/B A
Oh it's such a perfect day
C#m D DI/IC#D/B
I'm glad | spent it with you
A E
Oh such a perfect day
F#m E D
You just keep me hanging on
F#m E D

You just keep me hanging on

Am D
Just a perfect day
G C

Problems all left alone

F F6

Weekenders on our own
E

It's such fun

Am D
Just a perfect day
G Cc
You make me forget myself
F F6

| thought | was someone else

E
Someone good

A D
Oh it's such a perfect day

C#m D DI/C#D/B
I'm glad | spent it with you
A E
Oh such a perfect day

F#m E D

You just keep me hanging on
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A Rush of Blood to the Head
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Am Am C Em Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place
C Am
and burn it down Start as you mean to go on
Em Am
I'm gonna put it six feet underground Am C Em Am
Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place
and watch it fall C
Em and see it go
Stand here beside me baby Em
Am Stand here beside me baby
in the crumbling walls Am
Am watch the orange glow
Oh I'm gonna buy this place Am Cc
o Some'll laugh and some just sit and cry
and start a fire Em
But you just sit down there
Em Am Am
Stand here until | fill all your heart's desires and you wonder why
Am Am C

Because I'm gonna buy this place
C

and see it burn

Em Am
And do back the things it did to you in return
F Fsus2 F Fsus2

Aahh, Aahh, Aahh, Aahh

Am C
He said I'm gonna buy a gun and start a war
Em
If you can tell me something

Am
worth fighting for

Am

Oh and I'm gonna buy this place,

is what | said
Em Am
Blame it upon a rush of blood to the head

Fmaj
Honey, all the movements

D
you're starting to make
D Fmaj
See me crumble and fall on my face
Fmaj D
And | know the mistakes that | made
D Bb Fmaj
See it all disappear without a trace
Fmaj D
And they call as they beckon you on
D Bb Am
They say start as you mean to go on

So I'm gonna buy a gun and start a war
Em
If you can tell me

Am
something worth fighting for
Am C
And I'm gonna buy this place, that's what | said

Em Am
Blame it upon a rush of blood to the head
Am

Oh to the head, oh

Fmaj D
Honey, all the movements you're starting to make
D Fmaj
See me crumble and fall on my face
Fmaj D
And | know the mistakes that | made
D Bb Fmaj
See it all disappear without a trace
Fmaj D
And they call as they beckon you on
D Bb Am
They say start as you mean to go on
Am C Em Am
Am

Start as you mean to go on
AmC Em

As you mean to go on,
Am

as you mean to go on
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Am C Em Am

Am Am
So meet me by the bridge,
C

or meet me by the lane

Cc Em Am
When am | gonna see that pretty face again
Am C
Meet me on the road, meet me where | said
C Em Am
Blame it all upon a rush of blood to the head

Am
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A Whole New World

Song by: Alan Menken Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr kvikmyndinni Aladdin
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DGD Bb F
Through an endless diamond sky
DGD
Bb Cc
D G D A whole new world
| can show you the world
G ~ Bm A (Don't you dare close your eyes)
Shining, shimmering, splendid Bb Cc F
Em F#7 Bm A hundred thousand things to see
Tell me, princess, now when did
G D (Hold your breath - it gets better)
You last let your heart decide? Bb F

I'm like a shooting star

D G D Bb F
| can open your eyes I've come so far
Bm A Dm7 G7 C7 F
Take you wonder by wonder | can't go back to where | used to be
Em F#7 Bm
Over, sideways and under Bb Cc
G D A whole new world

On a magic carpet ride
(Every turn a surprise)

G A Bb C Dm
A whole new world With new horizons to pursue
G A D
A new fantastic point of view (Every moment red-letter)
G D F7 Bb F
No one to us no I'll chase them anywhere
G D Bb F
Or where to go There's time to spare
Bm7 E7 A7 Dm7 G7 EB C7 F
Or say we're only dreaming Let me share this whole new world with you
G A Bb Bb
A whole new world A whole new world
G A Bm Bb C
A dazzling place | never knew That's where we'll be
D7 G D Bb Cc
But when I'm way up here A thrilling chase
G D Bb C
It's crystal clear A wonderous place
Bm7 E7 C A7 D C7 F
That now I'm in a whole new world with you For you and me
Dsus4 C A7 D
Now I'm in a whole new world with you
F Bb F
Unbelievable sights
Bb DmC
Indescribable feeling
Gm A7 Dm

Soaring, tumbling, freewheeling
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Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
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E5 G E5 G E5 G E5 G E5 GES5GE5GE5G
| need an easy friend | do, | do, | do

E5 G E5 G

| do with a hand to lend
E5 G E5 G

| do think you fit this shoe
E5 G E5 G

| do what you have a clue

C# G# F#

I'll take advantage while

C# G# F#

You hang me out to dry

ES A5 C5 E5GE5 G
But | can't see you every night free
E5 GE5G

| do

E5G ES5 G

I'm standing in your light

E5 G ES5 G

| do hope you have the time
E5 G ES5 G

| do pick up humber two

E5 G E5 G

| do keep a date with you

C# G# F#

I'll take advantage while

C# G# F#

You hang me out to dry

ES5 A5 C5 E5GE5 G
But | can't see you every night free
E5 GE5G

I do

E5 G E5 G

| need an easy friend

E5 G E5 G

| do with a hand to lend
E5 G E5 G

| do think you fit this shoe
E5 G E5 G

| do what you have a clue

C# G# F#

I'll take advantage while

C# G# F#

You hang me out to dry

E5 A5 C5 E5GE5 G
But | can't see you every night free
E5 GE5G

I do

E5 A5 C5 E5 G E5 G
| can't see you every night free
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F#m AT7sus4 A Bm
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Gm G

A
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D F#m A7sus4 A

D Bm
Words are flowing out
F#m
like endless rain into a paper cup
Em7
They slither while they pass,
A A7
they slip away across the universe
D Bm
Pools of sorrow, waves of joy
F#m
are drifting through my opened mind
Em7 Gm
Possessing and caressing me

D A7sus4

Jai Guru Deva Om

A7

Nothing's gonna change my world
D

Nothing's gonna change my world

A7

Nothing's gonna change my world
Nothing's gonna change my world

D Bm
Images of broken light
F#m
which dance before me like a million eyes
Em7
They call me on and on

A A7
across the universe
D Bm

Thoughts meander like a restless
F#m
wind inside a letterbox
Em7
They tumble blindly as they
A

make their way across the universe

D A7sus4
Jai Guru Deva Om
A7

Nothing's gonna change my world
G

Nothing's gonna change my world
A7

Nothing's gonna change my world
G D

Nothing's gonna change my world

D Bm
Sounds of laughter, shades of earth
F#m
are ringing through my opened ears
Em7 Gm
Inciting and inviting me

D Bm
Limitless undying love
F#m Em7
which shines around me like a million suns
A A7

And calls me on and on across the universe

D A7sus4

Jai Guru Deva Om

A7

Nothing's gonna change my world
G D
Nothing's gonna change my world
A7

Nothing's gonna change my world
D
Nothing's gonna change my world

3ai Guru Deva
3ai Guru Deva
gai Guru Deva
3ai Guru Deva
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DF#m Bm D F#m Bm Bm E A Bm
verk eins og pau sem kauplaust hann vann
Bm E Bm
Saemi frédi hann situr i frans F# B
E A D Dsus4D hja Seema, sira Seema
i svartaskola og rembist vid E F# B
G A Bm E Vann hann kauplaust hja Seemanum fréda
ad ris' undir nafni hann rinir svo stift
Bm E A Bm DF#m Bm D F#m Bm
i runir ad gleymd honum er sjalft nafnid
E Bm
F# B morallinn er vertu stéttvis og stod
sjalft nafnid, eigid nafnid E A D Dsus4D
E F# B undir styrka og dugmikla alpydustjorn
ad gleymt honum er pad sjalft nafnid G A Bm E
gaktu i dagsbrun og gamna pér vid
DF#m Bm D F#m Bm Bm E A Bm
ad geta upp a naestu stérséknar férn
E Bm
skolarektor er skrattin pu veist F# B
E A D Dsus4 D hja gvendi (hvada gvendi?) honum gvendi
med skosidan hala, klaufir og horn E F# B
G A Bm E stérséknar férn hja gvendi jaka
hann kennir par gudspek' og galdur svartan
Bm E A Bm DF#m Bm D F#m Bm
og gildi pess ad raekta sjalfur sitt korn
E Bm
F# B Saemi frodi situr i frans
eigid korn, bygg og korn E A D Dsus4 D
E F# B a select einn og drekkur ven hrus
sjalfur raektar sitt bygg og sitt korn G A Bm E
hann hugsar til skelksins og skroltir af hrolli
DF#m Bm D F#m Bm Bm E A Bm
skolaus og alslaust og allt krogt i lus
E Bm
Saemi pu varst ju sédur vel F# B
E A D Dsus4D franskri lUs, fedra lus
og selurinn sleegur p6 gabbast vann E F# B
G A Bm kuldahrolli og huglausri lus
En Seemundar Eddunar sagdu mér pad
Bm E A Bm E F#
hvort samdir bi han' eda var pad hann Séra Seemi frodi sjalfan vié djofulinn
B
F# B meelti ef pu heggur ekki handa mér mé
var pad hann, saeemi, hann E F#
E F# B pa yrdu pid andskotinn
hvort samd' hana pu eda hann E C#
en ef pér tekst pad med tungunni einni
DF#m Bm D F#m Bm F# B
pa telst sal min pin eign ljufurinn
E Bm
en djofullinn hann er i dagsbrunum nu F# B
E A D Dsus4 D ljufurinn, stafurinn
bad dug' ekki prettirnir framar a hann E F# B
G A Bm E telst sal min pin eign ljufurinn

hann veit gléggt hvad verdskuldar hann ad fa fyrir
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E F#
Djofullinn djofladist og dyngjan hlédst upp af moé
B

og munnvatnié fyllti hvert gljufur og gil
E F#

uns gjoérdist hann modur og sotti ndg
E C#
jeeja meelti hann takk salina en seemi kvad ekki par
F# B
pu svindlar pvi pu hefur tungur tvaer og hlé

F# B
seemi hlo, ja seemi hlo
E F# B
pu hefur tungur tveer, hann hlé

F#

,,,,,,,

VI

B E F#
Séra Seemi frodi sjalfan vid djofulinn
B
meelti ef pu heggur ekki handa mér mé
E F#

pa yrdu pid andskotinn

E C#

en ef pér tekst pad med tungunni einni
F# B

pa telst sal min pin eign ljafurinn
F# B

ljufurinn, ljufurinn
E F# B

fard' og reynd' ekk' aftur eymingin

lalala lalala...
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Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta a Zeppelin

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

A CH#m/G#
Pu spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
F#m

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

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

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

D
Uti hamast regnid
C#m F#m
vid ad komast inn til pin
D

Eg skrid undir saengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

byd&ur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sélina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvoérdurinn kalladi mig svin

A

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

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

. Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

hdn veeri unnusta min
Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er nakvaemlega
A E
sama po6 hun sé ekki stulkan pin

D
Pegar ég bankadi a dyrnar
C#m F#m
opnadi vofan pin
D

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

C#m F#m
€g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
~ Bm A E
O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna

B

m
Svartur Afgan
A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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Ain’'t No Sunshine
Song by: Bill Withers Lyrics by: Bill Withers ArtistsBill Withers
>f\(£n [0 OEm 000 G 000 OEmO7OO [} ><E>E)m7 XDXrT(])7
[ XJ T [ XJ ® ® T [ 0'
[ ] [
AmEmG
AmEmMG
Am EmG

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

Ebm7 Dm7
And she's always gone too long,

Am Em G Am
Anytime she goes away.
Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder this time where she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder if she's gone to stay.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,
Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.
Am
And | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know...
Hey, | oughta leave young thing alone,
Am EmG

But ain't no sunshine when she's gone.
Am Em G Am EmG

Only darkness every day,

Am Em G Em7

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,

Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,
Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.
AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,
AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,
AmEm G Am EmGAm

Anytime she goes away,
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All | have to do is dream

Song by: Boudleaux Bryant asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Boudleaux Bryant asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Everly Brothers
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C Am Dm7 G7
When | want you in my arms
C Am Dm G7
When | want you and all your charms
C Am
Whenever | want you
F G7 C AmF G7

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

C AmDm G7

When | feel blue in the night
C Am Dm G7

And | need you to hold me tight

C Am
Whenever | want you

F G7 C FcCcC7

All I have to do is dream.

F Em

| can make you mine taste your lips of wine

Dm G7 c c7

anytime night or day.

F Em

Only trouble is gee whiz,
D7 G7

I'm dreaming my life away.

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

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Dm G7 C Am F Bb G Caug
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Dm G7

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you

C Am
tomorrow I'll miss you,

F Dm Bb G
remember I'll always be true.

Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 C

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Am C+ Cc
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ (9
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.

Dm G7

I'll pretend that I'm kissing

C Am
the lips | am missing

F Dm Bb G
and hope that my dreams will come true.

Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.

Dm G7

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you

C Am
tomorrow I'll miss you,

F Dm Bb G
remember I'll always be true.

Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
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All Qut 0f Love

Song by: Graham Russell Lyrics by: Russell Hitchcock ArtistsAir Supply
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A E E B
I'm lying alone with my head on the phone, I'm all out of love, I'm so lost with you,
A B
thinking of you 'til it hurts | know you were right, believing for so long.
E E B
I know you hurt too, but what else can we do, I'm all out of love, what am | without you,
A AIG# E A B E
tormented and torn apart. | can't be to late to say that | was so wrong.
A E
| wish | could carry your smile in my heart,
A E
For times when my life seems so low.
A
It would make me believe
E
what tomorrow could bring,
A
When today doesn't really know,
E B

Doesn't really know.

E B

I'm all out of love, I'm so lost with you,

A B

| know you were right, believing for so long.
E B

I'm all out of love, what am | without you,

A B E

| can't be to late to say that | was so wrong.

A E
| want you to come back and carry me home,
A E
Away from these long, lonely nights.
A E
I'm reaching for you. Are you feeling it too?
A AIG# E
Does the feeling seem oh, so right?
A E
And what would you say if | called on you now,
A E
And said that | can't hold on?
A E
There's no easy way, it gets harder each day,
A E B

Please love me or I'll be gone. I'll be gone.

E B A
0o000....What are you thinking of

What are you thlnklng of
What are you Th|nk|ng of

EAE B
What are you Thinking of
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All out of luck

Song by: borvaldur B. borvaldsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn |. Baldvinsson ArtistsSelma Bjornsdottir

E Bm/E Abm A Bsus4 B C#m Bm G C# F#m
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EBm/E E Bm/E E Bm/E E Bm/E B/E E Emaj7

E
Don't work on a Sunday,
Abm
don't sleep on a Monday
Abm A
Just think of a fun day
D Bsus4
when your life is getting you down, yeah
E

To get through a heartache,
Abm
just picture a spring day
Abm A D
And play in the bright daylight a while,
Bsus4 B
so give it a chance, you won't regret it

Abm C#m
'‘Cause you know today won't last forever,
Abm C#m
tomorrow has a brand new name

Abm C#m
I'll give you all that | can offer,
A Bsus4

the rest is all up to you, yeah

E

You're all out of luck,
Abm

if you wanna give up,

Bm A
you've got to let go of all your bad memories

E Abm

Breakin' it up means bringing it down,

G Bsus4

you need to get right back on track
E

'‘Cause you're all out of luck,
Abm
if you wanna give up,
Bm C#
you've got to believe in your self
F#m F+
You'll be fine 'cause you'll be mine,
F#m7 B
so just wake up before it's too late
E Emaj7
And you're all out of love, (oooh)
E6

you're all out of love

Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah... (oooh)
E6

You're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah...

Bm/E E

E
Don't work on a Sunday,
Abm
don't sleep on a Monday
Abm A
Tomorrow's a new day, all the time,
D Bsus4
just waiting for you, yeah
E
From dawn until midnight, or asleep in the moonlight
Abm A D
You'll always be all right just as long
Bsus4
as you follow your heart, yeah

E

You're all out of luck,
Abm

if you wanna give up,

Bm A
you've got to let go of all your bad memories

E Abm

Breakin' it up means bringing it down,

G Bsus4

you need to get right back on track
E

'‘Cause you're all out of luck,
Abm
if you wanna give up,
Bm C#
you've got to believe in your self
F#m F+
You'll be fine 'cause you'll be mine,
F#m7 B
so just wake up before it's too late
E Emaj7
And you're all out of love, (oooh)
E6

you're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Emaj7
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah... (oooh)
E6

You're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah...

Bm/E E
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Always Look on the Bright Side of Life

Song by: Eric Idle Lyrics by: Eric Idle ArtistsMonty Python
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Am D7
Some things in life are bad
G Em
they can really make you mad
Am D7 G Em
other things just make you swear and curse
Am D7
when you're chewing on large gristle
G Em

don't grumble - give a whistle
A7 D
and whistles help things turn out for the best

G Em
And always look at the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life
G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
Am D7
If life seems jolly rotten
G Em
there's something you've forgotten
Am D7 G Em
and that's to laugh and smile and dance and sing
Am D7
when you are feeling in the dumps
G Em
don't be silly chumsl[’
A7 D
just purse your lips and whistle that's the thing
G Em
And always look at the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life
G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
Am D7
For life is quite absurd
G Em
and death's the final word
Am D7 G Em

you must always face the curtain with a bow
Am D7
forget about your sin
G Em
give the audience a grin
A7 D
enjoy it's your last chance anyhow

G Em
So always look on the
Am D7 G EmAmD7
bright side of death
G Em Am
just before you draw
D7 G
your terminal breath.

Em Am D7

Am D7
Life's a piece of shit
G Em
when you look at it
Am D7 G Em
life's a laugh and death's a joke - it's true
Am
you see it's all a show

G Em
keep them laughing as you go
A7 D7

just remember that the last laugh is on you

G Em

And always look at the

Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life

G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
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Another Brick In the Wall

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd
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Dm
We don't need no education
Dm
We don't need no thought control
Dm
No dark sarcasms in the classroom
Dm G
Teacher leave us kids alone
G Dm
Hey teacher leave us kids alone
CDMDMGF
F C Dm
All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
F C Dm

All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
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Arinbjarnarson

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna

D6 DmaJ7 A Asusz C Am B7 F#m
>< X O XXO O X0 o] 00 X o O X0 [} X

C#

DD6 Dmaj7 D G
Andrés eda 6nd
D D6 Dmaj7 D6 D
Hvi er ég Arinbjarnarson Eg en ekki pu
D D6 D
En hvorki Kald né Schidth
D6 A Asus2

Sem bua'a numer prettan
A Asus2 A Asus2
| sdbmu gbtu og ég

D Dmaj7 D6 D
i sama husi og ég?
DDmaj7 D6 D

D D6 Dmaj7 D6
A sému hzed byr afi Arinbjérn
D D6 D D6 A Asus2
Og amma Fia sparsém kona on'ar hreppum

A Asus2 A Asus2

Sem lifir daudann af

D Dmaj7
i ddnskum bokaskap

D6 D

C Am B7 F#m
Mamma vildi annan mann

C# F7
Og pabbi annad vif

G#7 Ebm G#7 Ebm

En pad faeddist litid barn
C# Bbm C# Bbm
Hér & pessum stad

G#7 Ebm G#7 Ebm
Meér finnst pad fjandi hart

C# Bbm C# Bbm
Pvi barnid, ég er pad
C Bb Am C
Ra-la-la-la-la-la-la

G G6 Gmaj7 G6 G
Pvi er ég hér en ekki pu
G6 G G6 D Dsus2
Og vid vid en ekki bara eitthvad annad
Dsus2 D Dsus2
Maékur eda mus

G G6 Gmaj7 G6
Mafur eda hus

D Dsus2 D Dsus2
Dagblad eda djus

G G6 Gmaj7 G6
Krukka eda krus

D Dsus2 D Dsus2

Minus eda plus

D/C D/BD/IAG

G6 Gmaj7 G6
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Austurstrati
Song by: Halli og Laddi Lyrics by: Halli og Laddi ArtistsHalli og Laddi
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Bm Em
Eg inni Austurstreeti snarast létt a strigaskénum,
F# Bm
med bros a vor og tyggigummi i munninum.

Em
Eg labba um og horfi a li6id sem er par i hopum
F# Bm
fra lassaronum upp i snobbadar kerlingar.
Em
Austurstreeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk a hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
folk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7
og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.
Bm Em
Par standa bankarnir i r6dum Lands-Bunadar-Utvegs,
F# Bm
og fyrir utan stendur horadur almuginn.

Em

En fyrir innan sitja feitir peninganna verdir
F# Bm
og passa ad vondi kallinn komi ekki og taki pa.
Em
Austurstreeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk a hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
folk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7

og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.
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Bahy

Song by: Justin Bieber Lyrics by: Justin Bieber ArtistsJustin Bieber
Am F G

X o O X0 [} Q00

[ d [ d [ ] [ d

[ 4 [ X, [ 4

[ X ] [ ]

F

Capo a fyrsta I'm going down, down, dooown

(o4 Am F G And | just can't believe my first love won't be around,
Ohh wooaah, Ohhwooaah, Ohh wooaah, Ohh wooaah
c And I'm like
You know you love me,l know you care
Am C
You shout whenever, And I'll be there Baby, baby, baby nooo
F Am

You want my love, You want my heart I'm like baby, baby, baby noo

G F
And we will never ever ever be apart I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G
Cc | thought you'd always be mine mine

Are we an item? Girl quit playing

Am
We're just friends, What are you saying?
F

Said there's another, Look right in my eyes
G
My first love broke my heart for the first time,

And | was like

C

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

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

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

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

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

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

'‘Cause I'm in pieces, baby fix me
Am

And you shake me 'til you wakel[] me from this bad dream

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am
I'm like baby, baby, baby noo

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

C Am
You can give all of your love,
F

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

But sometimes it won't be enough
G
Never told me this day would come

'Cause | was like

C
Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G

| thought you'd always be mine mine
C

Yeah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah
Am
Yeah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah

M

Yeah yeah yeah
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G
Now I'm all gone, gone, gone, gone
c
I'm goooooooone
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Back To Black

Song by: Amy Winehouse Lyrics by: Amy Winehouse asamt fleirum. ArtistsAmy Winehouse
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Dm Gm Bb7 A7 Dm Gm
We only said good-bye, With words,
Dm Gm Bb7
He left no time, To regret. | died a hundred times. You go back to her
Bb7 A7
Kept his dickwet, With his same old, And | go back to...
A7
Safebet. Dm Gm
Dm Gm We only said good-bye, With words,
Me, And my headhigh, Bb7
Bb7 A7 | died a hundred times. You go back to her
And my tears dry, Get on without my guy. A7
And | go back to...[7 Black.
Dm Gm
You went back, To what youknew,
Bb7 A7
So far removed from, All that we wentthrough.
Dm Gm
And | tread, A troubled track,
Bb7 A7
My odds are stacked, I'll go back to black.
Dm Gm
We only said good-bye, With words,
Bb7
| died a hundred times.[You go back to her
A7 Dm

And | go back to... (n.c) ... | go back to us.

Dm Gm Bb7
I love you much, It's not enough.
A7
You love blow, And | love puff.
Dm Gm
And life is like, A pipe,
Bb7 A7
And I'm a tiny penny, Rolling up, The walls inside.

Dm Gm
We only said good-bye, With words,
Bb7
| died a hundred times. You go back to her
A7
And | go back to...

Dm Gm
We only said good-bye, With words,
Bb7
| died a hundred times. You go back to her
A7
And | go back to...

Dm Gm F A7

Black, Black, Black, Black.

Dm Gm F A7

Black, Black, Black, | go back to...I go back to...
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Bad Moon Rising

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
A G
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D A G D

| see a bad moon rising

D A G D

| see trouble on the way

D A G D

| see earthquakes and lightning
D A G D

| see bad times today

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

D A G D

| hear hurricanes a blowing

D A G D

| know the end is coming soon
D A G D

| fear rivers overflowing

D A G D

i hear the voice of rage and ruin

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

D A G D
Hope you got your things together
D A G D

Hope you are quite prepared to die
D A D

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

One eye is taken for an eye

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

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

Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir

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

C F Am G

Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu.

C F Am G
Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum.

C F Am
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum?

Cc F
Svo faréu bara, mér er alveg sama.
D G
Eg poli ekki svona barnaskéladrama.
F Ab
Eg aetla ad pakka i téskurnar og flytja til

C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,

C G Cc
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

CF CGC
Cc F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G

og ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
(o F

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

C F
i spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
C F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am G
sem ég ték alveg 6vart med mér

c F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
cC G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,

G

Am G
medan i takinu hafoir tvo.
C F
Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Am

ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.

F
Og pbennan séng hef ég sér til pin ort
Am G
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
c G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
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Barbara Ann

Song by: Fred Fassert Lyrics by: Fred Fassert ArtistsBeach Boys
G C
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G
A Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Bar bar bar bar bar bar
C
Barbar Ann, take my hand

G
Barbara Ann, bar Barbar Ann
D
You got me rockin' and a rollin'
C G
Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann,

bar bar bar Barbar Ann

G
Went to a dance looking for romance

Saw Barbara Ann so | thought I'd take a chance
c
Barbara Ann, bar bar bar

G
Barbara Ann, bar Barbar Ann
D
You got me rockin' and a rollin'
(o3 G
Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann,

bar bar bar Barbar Ann

G
Played my favourite tune,

danced with Betty Sue
Tried Mary Lou but | knew she wouldn't do
C

Barbara Ann, bar bar bar

G
Barbara Ann, bar Barbar Ann
D
You got me rockin' and a rollin'
C G
Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann,

bar bar bar Barbar Ann

G
Barbara Ann, Barbara Ann,

Barbara Ann, Barbara Ann,
(o3
Barbara Ann, Barbara Ann,

G
Barbara Ann, Barbara Ann,
D
You got me rockin' and a rollin'
C G
Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann,

bar bar bar Barbar Ann
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Barfly

Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?
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AmF F
this place she belong in
Am F Dm E
a game you’ll never win.
Am
It starts with a haircut F Cc
F So sadness seems to be your fate,
that you don’t understand. Dm Bb
Am all alone again and a fat off day.
All dressed looking so sharp F Cc
F E You should be let to come in and you’ll never win,
just knowing that you’re the man. Dm Bb
Am unless the golden rule becomes your friend
With a walk to the beat Am
F and you should never return.
and you’re move’s on repeat,
Dm E AmFAmFAmFAmF
the game is on tonight.
EE7
Am
With a smile on your face Am F C E7
F Lalalalalalala
but along with the taste, Am F C E7
Dm E Lalalalalalala

a loneliness to replace.

F Cc
Oh man you look so good tonight.
Dm Bb
Every woman you need for your expertise,
F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone,
Dm
but with your dignity on the phone,
Am F
begging you to come home.

AmF

Am
Your mind slips away

with every minute that you stay.
Am
Messed up your haircut

F

but still you feel the same.
Am
Cause your god’s gift to women,
F

but they don’t have opinion ,
Dm E
at least not the pretty ones.

Am
As long as they keep on coming

Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
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Barn

Song by: Ragnar Bjarnason Lyrics by: Steinn Steinarr ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

Bm Em A7 Daug G F#m
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D Bm
Eg var litid barn
Em A7
0g €g Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tveir dokkkleeddir menn

gengu framhja

G A7
og heilsudu:
F#m Bm
Godan dag, litla barn,
Em A7D
godan dag!
D Bm
Eg var litid barn
Em A7
0g €ég Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tveer ljéshaerdar stulkur

gengu framhja

G A7
og hvisludu:

F#m Bm
Komdu med, ungi madur,
Em A7D
komdu med!

D Bm
Eg var liti® barn

Em A7
0g €g Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tvo hleejandi born

gengu framhja

G A7
og kolludu
F#m Bm
Gott kvold, gamli madur,
Em A7D

gott kvald!
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
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E

Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E
bein leid, gatan liggur greid

B7

pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléd.

E
Eg var ad vappa um baeinn

pad var um midjan daginn
sa fullt af kynjaverum

undir himni berum.
A
Viltu heyra?
E
Ljadu eyra, heyrdu meira
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sl6d

E
Pad var einn gudsgeldingur

pessi einfeldningur
hann var snapvis snikill

sligadur fikill
A
hann var kvalinn
E

illa alinn, illa alinn

B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d

A E

ad fara pessa slod.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

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

E
Einn atti milljénkall

keypti sér kélafjall

tok alla kosina

i adra ndsina
A
hann vard galinn.

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

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

A E
ad fara pessa slod.
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Betri tid

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

a ha, 6 him, u hu

E

Veturinn er grimmur,
Abm

gaf mér faa kosti,

A F#m
svo ogurlega dimmur,
C/IG Cc
med alltof miklu frosti.

F#m7

F#m

E
En nu er komid sumar
Abm
og sélin braeddi hrimid,
A
en hvad er ég ad hugsa, nu parf ég fyrr en varir

OE 0o ><Eflug N OE><6 o OE7O 0o ><AO o XB Abm F#m F#m7 C/GO o ><C o o XB7
® [ X ] ® ® 4e [ X] ® ®
><C#m ><Bb)((iim o ><E/B 0o ><Caug «
4] e [] [] [X)
EE+ E6 E7TABE Bsus4 B
ad fara ad far' i spjarir, pad er matartimi.
E
Sumarid er komid E C#m
Abm Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
svona' a pad ad vera.... A B
A F#m F#m7 pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
sélin leikum um mig E C#m
C/G C F#m B7 Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
algjorlega bera (Ia, Ia, Ia, la, la .....) A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
_E Bbdim
Eg sit hér ut' i gardi nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
Abm E/B C+
pad sér mig ekki nokkur sett & bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
A C#m E7
€g gleymdi vist ad kynna kallinn minn hann Binna, bor¢id, parna mundi ég orid
Bsus4 B A B E
pad munar sko um minn, hann er rosakokkur a ha, 6 hum, u hu
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+
sett & bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
bordid, parna mundi ég ordid
A B E
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Between the bars

Song by: Elliott Smith Lyrics by: Elliott Smith ArtistsElliott Smith

Am7 F c c/B E G Am Fm/G# D/F# Fm
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Am7 Fm/G# G DI/F#
Am?7 F you don't want around anymore,
Drink up baby, stay up all night, F G
( They push and shove

With the things you could do, Am

Cc/B and won't bend to your will,
you won't but you might, F Fm

Am7 F I'll keep them still.

The potential you'll be, that you'll never see,

C E F
The promises you'll only make.

Am7 F

Drink up with me now, forget all about

Cc Cc/B
The pressure of days, do what | say,

Am7 F

And I'll make them OK, and drive them away,

C E F
The images stuck in your head.

F G Am
People you've been before that
Fm/G# G D/F#
you don't want around anymore,
F G
They push and shove
Am
and won't bend to your will,
F Fm
I'll keep them still.

Am7 F
Drink up baby, look at the stars,
c c/B
I'll kiss you again, between the bars,
Am7
Where I'm seeing you there,

with your hands in the air,
C E F
Waiting to finally be caught.

Am7 F
Drink up one more time, and I'll make you mine,
Cc Cc/B
Keep you apart, deep in my heart,

Am7
Separate from the rest,

F

where | like you the best,
C E F
Keep the things you forgot.

F G Am
People you've been before that
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Billie Jean

Song by: Michael Jackson Lyrics by: Michael Jackson ArtistsChris Cornell
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Em Em Em Em

Em
She was more like a beauty queen

from a movie scene

| said don't mind, but what do you mean

Am
| am the one
Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round
Am
She said | am the one,
Em

who will dance on the floor in the round
Em
She told me her name was Billie Jean,

as she caused a scene

Then every head turned with eyes
Am
that dreamed of being the one
Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round

C
People always told me

Em
be careful of what you do

C Em
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
C

And mother always told me

Em
be careful of who you love

C
And be careful of what you do
B7

before the lie, the lie becomes the truth

Em Am Em Gadd9/E
Billie Jean is not my lover
Am Em
She's just a girl who says
Am Bmadd11/A
that | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son
Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
But the kidis not my son

Em
For forty days and for forty nights.

The law was on her side.

But who can stand when she's in demand.
Am
Her schemes and plans.
Em
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round
Am
So take my strong advice,
Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)

Em
She told my baby we'd danced till three,

then she looked at me

Then showed a photo my baby cried
Am
his eyes were like mine
Em
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round

Cc
People always told me
Em
be careful of what you do
C Em
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
Cc

Then she stood right by me.
TheEsTneII of sweet perfume.
This ﬁappened much too soon.
She Eglled me to her room.

Em Am Em Gadd9/E
Billie Jean is not my lover
Am Em
She's just a girl who says
Am Bmadd11/A
that | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
But the kidis not my son
Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son

Am
So take my strong advice,
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Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)
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Blackbird

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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G C G
Blackbird singing in the dead of night,
C A7 Am7

Take these broken wings
D#dim Em G+

and learn to fly.

G A9 C Cm

All your life,

G A7

You were only waiting

Cc D9 G
for this moment to arise.

G C G
Blackbird singing in the dead of night,
C A7 Am7
Take these sunken eyes
D#dim Em G+
and learn to see.
G A9 C Cm
All your life,
G A7
You were only waiting
C D9 G
for this moment to be free.

FEmDm CBbC
Black - bird, fly.
FEmDm CBb A7
Black - bird, fly...
Dm Dm7 GCGCG
Into the light of a dark, black night.
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Blindsker

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsDas Kapital

XXO >2AO [} G 000
D A G
Skédmmu adur en vindurinn sofnar uppi a haadunum
D A
eins og morgun doggin sprettur svitinn fram.
D A G
Andartaki adur en nyr dagur kemur med postinum
D A G
akvedur solin ad hylja sinn harm.
A D
Og ég veit ad ég parf ad leika sama leikinn,
A D
veruleikinn er eins og gémul mynd.
G D
Eg sest nidur med kaffi, set Bowie a féninn.
A D
pitt uppahalds lag var "Wild is the wind".
G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D
sem adrir 6skudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G
adeins blindsker.
D A G
Eg geng sOdmu goétuna, hitti sama folkid,
D A G
geri somu hlutina og ég gerdi med pér.
D A G
P06 dagurinn sé sa sami, er pad ekki sama néttin,
D A G
pvi néttin var okkar timi til ad byrja med.
A D
Og ég veit ad ég parf ad leika sama leikinn,
A D
veruleikinn er eins og gémul mynd.
G D
Eg sest nidur med kaffi, set Bowie & foninn.
A D

pitt uppahalds lag var "Wild is the wind".

G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D

sem adrir dskudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G
adeins blindsker.
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Blister In The Sun

Song by: Gordon Gano Lyrics by: Gordon Gano ArtistsViolent Femmes
G C Em

Q00 X O O ]
[ d

000 XX O

G C G Cc
When I'm a walkin' | strut my stuff,
G (5 G
then I'm so strung out.
G cC G C
I'm high as a kite, | just might
G (] G
stop to check you out.

Em C
Let me go on, like a blister in the sun.

Em C D
Let me go on, big hands | know youre the one.

G C G Cc
Body beats, | stain my sheets.
G Cc G
| don't even know why.

G C G C
My girlfriend she at the end,

G Cc G

she is starting to cry.

Em C
Let me go on, like a blister in the sun.

Em C D
Let me go on, big hands | know youre the one.
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Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan
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D G A D
How many roads must a man walk down
G D
Before you call him a man?
G A D
Yes, and how many seas must a white dove sail
G A
Before she sleeps in the sand?
D G A D
Yes, and how many times must the cannon balls fly
G A
Before they're forever banned?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many years can a mountain exists
D
Before it's washed to the sea?
G A D

Yes, and how many years can some people exists
G A

Before they're allowed to be free?

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

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

Song by: Carl Perkins Lyrics by: Carl Perkins ArtistsElvis Presley
A7 D E
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A
Well it's a one for the money, two for the show
A7
Three to get ready, now go cat go
D

but don't you step on my blue suede shoes
E
You can do anything
D A
but lay off of my blue suede shoes

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

Slander my name all over the place

and do anything that you want to do

But ah ah honey lay gf7f of my shoes

and I3on't you step on my blue suede ghoes
You cag Itzjo anything

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Well you can burn my house, steal my car

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

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

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

Well it's al;\)ne for the money, two for the show
Three to get ready, nowpg;) cat go

butgon't you step on my blue suede shoes
You cag Itzjo anything

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
A
Blue blue blue suede shoes

D
Blue blue blue suede shoes
A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
E
You can do anything
D

but lay off of my blue suede shoes
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Bobhy Brown

Song by: Frank Zappa Lyrics by: Frank Zappa ArtistsFrank Zappa

Am Dm7 G7 F Em
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Cc
Hey there, people, I'm Bobby Brown
Am

They say I'm the cutest boy in town
Dm7
My car is fast, my teeth is shiney
G7
| tell all the girls they can kiss my heinie

Cc
Here | am at a famous school

Am
I’'m dressin’ sharp’n’ I'm acting cool

Dm7

| got a cheerleader here wants to help with my paper
G7
Let her do all the work’'n’ maybe later I'll rape her

F

Oh God | am the American dream
Em Am
| do not think I’'m too extreme
Dm7 G

An’ I’'m a handsome sonofabitch

G7
I’m gonna get a good job’n’ be real rich
G

(get a good, get a good, get a good, get a good job)

Cc
Women'’s liberation

Am
Came creepin’ all across the nation

Dm7
| tell you people, | was not ready
G7

When | fucked that dyke by the name of Freddie

C
She made a little speech then
Am
Aw, she tried to make me say when
Dm7
She had my balls in a vice, but she left the dick
G7
| guess it’s still hooked on, but now it shoots too quick

F
Oh God | am the American dream

Em Am
But now | smell like Vaseline

Dm7 G
An’ I’'m a miserable sonofabitch
G7

Am | a boy or a lady ...? | don’t know which
G
(I wonder, wonder, | wonder, wonder)

(o
So | went out’'n’ bought me a leisure suit
Am
| jingle my change, but I'm still kinda’ cute
Dm7

Got a job doin’ radio promo

G7
An’ none of the jocks can even tell 'm a homo

C
Eventually me’n’ a friend
Am
Sorta drifted along into S
Dm7
| can take about an hour on the tower of power
G7
Long as | gets little golden shower

F

Oh God | am the American dream
Em Am

With a spindle up my butt till it makes me scream

Dm7
An’ I'll do anything to get ahead
G7
| lay awake nights sayin’, ,Thank you, Fred*

F

Oh God, Oh God, I’'m so fantastic !

Em Am

Thanks to Freddie, I'm a sexual spastic
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
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Boys Don't Cry

Song by: Cure Lyrics by: Cure ArtistsCure

Bm C#m D Em F#m F#m7 E
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A Bm Em F#m F#m7
| would say I'm sorry Took you for granted
C#m D D E
If I thought that it would change your mind | thought that you needed me more
A Bm
But | know that this time A Bm

C#m D Now | would do most anything
I've said too much, been too unkind C#m

To get you back by my side
C#m Bm Bm
| try to laugh about it But | just keep on Iaughmg
C#m Bm C#m
Cover it all up with lies Hiding the tears in my eyes
C#m Bm A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm
| try to laugh about it ‘cause boys don't cry
C#m Bm A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm
Hiding the tears in my eyes Boys don't cry

A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm

‘cause boys don't cry ABm C#m D D C#m Bm
A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm
Boys don't cry

A Bm

I would break down at your feet
C#m D

And beg forgiveness, plead with you

A Bm

But | know that it's too late
C#m D

And now there's nothing | can do

C#m Bm

| try to laugh about it

C#m Bm

Cover it all up with lies

C#m Bm

| try to laugh about it

C#m Bm

Hiding the tears in my eyes
A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm

‘cause boys don't cry

A Bm C#m DD C#m Bm

Boys don't cry

A Bm
I would tell you that I loved you
C#m
If | thought that you would stay
A Bm
But | know that it's no use
C#m D
That you've already gone away

Em F#m F#m7
Misjudged your limits

Em F#m F#m7
Pushed you too far
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Braggahliis

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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AEb7 D7 G
G D+ dm G7

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

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

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

en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

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

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

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

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd

G7 E7/D A7/E D7 G A C Bm Em
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D

D G7

The lunatic is on the grass

D G7

The lunatic is on the grass

D

Remembering games and

E7/D

daisy chains and laughs

A7/E D
Got to keep the loonies on the path.

D G7

The lunatic is in the hall

D G7

The lunatics are in my hall

D E7/D

The paper holds their folded faces to the floor
AT7/E D D7

And every day the paperboy brings more

G
And if the dam breaks
A
open many years too soon
Cc G
And if there is no room upon the hill

And if your head explodes

A
with dark forbodings too
C G BmEmA

I'll see you on the dark side of the moon.
D G7
The lunatic is in my head
D G7
The lunatic is in my head
D E7/D
You raise the blade, you make the change
ATIE D
You rearrange me till I'm sane
D E7/D
You lock the door and throw away the key

AT7IE D D7

There's someone in my head but it's not me

G A

And if the cloud bursts thunder in your ear

C G

You shout and no one seems to hear

And if the band you're in
A
starts playing different tunes
C G Bm Em A
I'll see you on the dark side of the moon.
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Breaking The Waves

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Dikta ArtistsDikta

G#m/Maj7b9/B#m/Maj13bEm C G
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Capo a 4.bandi (3.bandi i acoustic utgafuni)

Emadd11/G G#m/maj7b9/B A13sus2b9/Bb G#m/maj13b9

Emadd11/G G#m/maj7b9/B
Breaking the waves
A13sus2b9/Bb

freeing the slaves
G#m/maj13b9

killin' the government
Emadd11/G

still in the cage

G#m/maj7b9/B

the governors son
A13sus2b9/Bb

with daddy's newcome

G#m/maj13b9
come out and play

Em

let's have some fun

C
if you break all the rules
G
and ruin the schools
D/F#
how will you know
Em
which one's are the fools

C
just swallow the pill
G
with every new fill
D/F#
you'll feel an urge you can't (fullfill)
C D/F#
this time around I'm stayin'
Em D/F#
for the show
C D/F#
I'm tired of the fact
Em D/F#
that you dont want to know
Em C
so how does it feel
G
to have your own seal
D/F#
and all those sad stories
Em

you have to conseal

C
you wouldn't belive
G
what we could achive
D/F#
if you weren't blind
Em
and so naive

C
just open your eyes
G

and say your goodbyes
D/F#
nobody want's you
Em
and your goddamn lies
C

you swallow the pill
G
with every new fill
D/F#
you'll feel an urge you can't (fullfill)

C D/F#

this time around I'm stayin'
Em D/F#

for the show

C D/F#
I'm tired of the fact

Em D/F#

that you dont want to know

C
but get used to the fact
D/F# Em DI/F#
that I'm not gonna go

C D/F#
this time around I'm stayin'
Em
for the show

(o2
hide it in your cheek
G
and smile at the guards
D/F#
wait then spit it out

Em C
hide it in your cheek
G
and smile at the guards
D/F#
wait then spit it out
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Em C
hide it in your cheek
G
and smile at the guards
D/F#
wait then spit it out

Em C
hide it in your cheek
G
and smile at the guards

D/F#

please please

Em C

listen to the sound
G D/F#

of silence in your mind

Em C

please listen to the sound
G D/F#

of silence in your mind
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Breathe

Song by: Wright asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Wright &samt fleirum. ArtistsPink Floyd
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Em A

Breathe, breathe in the air

Em A

Don't be afraid to care

Em A

Leave, don't leave me

Em A
Look around and choose your own ground
Cmaj7

Long you live and high you fly

Bm

Smiles you'll give and tears you'll cry
Fmaj

all you touch and all you see

G D7#9 D7b9

Is all your life will ever be

Em A

Run, rabbit run

Em A

Dig that hole, forget the sun

Em A

And when at last the work is done
Em A

Don't sit down it's time to dig another one.
Cmaj7

For long you live and high you fly
Bm7

But only if you ride the tide

Fmaj7

And balanced on the biggest wave
G D7#9 D7b9 Em

You race towards an early grave
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Bridge Over Trouble Water

Song by: Art Garfunkel Lyrics by: Paul Simon ArtistsSimon and Garfunkel
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DD9 G A7 Fdim D7 D9G A7 Fdim
Like a bridge over
DGA7DGDG D Bm
trouble water,
D G G BmF#7Bm
When you’re weary. I will lay me down.
D
Feeling small. E7TDGGGmDGDG
C G D G
When tears are in your eyes D
D GDGD Sail on silver girl.
| will dry them all. G D G
A Bm A D D/C# D7 Sail on by.
I’'m on your side when times get rough. C G D G
D9 G E A Your time has come to shine.
And friends just can’t be found. D GDG
All your dreams are on their way.
D7 D9G A7 Fdim A Bm A
Like a bridge over See how they shine ohhhhh
D Bsus4 B7 D D/C# D7
trouble water, and if you need a friend.
G F#7 Bm D9 G E A
I will lay me down. I’'m sailing right behind.
D7 D9G A7 Fdim
Like a bridge over D7 D9G A7 Fdim
D Bsus4 B7 Like a bridge over
trouble water, D Bm
G A7 D GDG trouble water,
I will lay me down. G Bm F#7 Bm
| will ease your mind.
D D7 D9 G Gmaj7
When you’re down and out. Like a bridge over
G D E7D Bm
When you’re on the streets yeh. trouble water,
cC G D G G F#7 Bm
When an evening falls so hard. | will ease your mind.
D G D GD

| will comfort you ohhhhh.
A Bm A
I'll take your part ohhhh
D D/C# D7
when darkness comes.
D9GE A
And pain is all around.

D7 D9G A7 Fdim
Like a bridge over

D Bsus4 Bm
trouble water,
G F#7 Bm

| will lay me down.

EOEDGGGmD
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Brown Eyed Girl

Song by: Van Morrison Lyrics by: Van Morrison ArtistsVan Morrison
F G Am
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Cc F Cc G

Hey where did we go, days when the rain came
Cc

Down in the hollow, playin' a new game

C F

Laughin' and a runnin' hey hey

Cc

Skippin' and a jumpin’

Cc F

In the misty morning fog with our
G

C
Our hearts thumpin'
F G C Am

And you, my brown eyed girl

F G C G

You my brown eyed girl
C F C G
And whatever happened to tuesday and so slow
Cc F Cc G

Goin' down the old mine with a transistor radio
C F

Standing in the sunlight laughin’

C G

Hiding behind a rainbow's wall
c F

Slippin' and slidin’

c G

All along the waterfall

F G C Am
With you, my brown eyed girl
F G C G
You my brown eyed girl
G Cc
Do you remember when we used to sing:
C F C G
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
Cc F Cc G
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida

Cc
La tida

C F C G

So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own

Cc F Cc G

| saw you just the other day, my how you have grown
Cc F

Cast my memory back there Lord

C G

sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' bout it
(o3 F

Laughlin' and runnin' hey hey

Cc G

Behind the stadium.

F G C Am
With you, my brown eyed girl
F G C G
You my brown eyed girl
G C
Do you remember when we used to sing:
Cc F Cc G
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
Cc F Cc G

Shalalalalalalalalalalati da
C
La ti da
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Biddu pabbi

Song by: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: 1dunn Steinsdéttir ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Dm Em C7 F D G Cmaj7 E7 Am D7
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C Dm F
| hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min, Biddu, pV| €g kem til pin.
Em Dm E7
Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par. A, ég hlep SVO hratt
C C7 F Am
Og hratt ég gekk i fyrstu, uns ég heyrdi fotatak aé ég hrasadi og datt
C G C G G
Og haum rémi kallad til min var, kallad: Blddu pabbi, biddu m|n
C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F
Biddu, pV| ég kem til pin.
E7

A, ég hIJop svo hratt,
Am D7

ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C G C
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

C Dm
Eg stadar nam og stardi a déttur mina,
Em Dm
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr a bra,
C C7

Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni,
F D C

ad billin bidi min ad bera mig
G c G
um langveg henni fra. Hun sagdi:

Cmaj7
Blddu pabbi, biddu min,
F
Biddu, bV| €g kem til pin.
E7
/E, ég hlep svo hratt,
Am D7
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
Cc G c
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

C Dm
Radvilltur ég stéd um stund og pagdi,
Em Dm
En af stad svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
. C c7
Eg vissi ad litla dottir min
F D

hdn myndi hjalpa mér

C G

Ad meeta vanda peim
C G
sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:

(o Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
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Biolagid

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson ArtistsStudmenn
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A7 D7 A7 A7 D7 D7 A B7 A/C# C6 E7 G A
og hengd'ann upp i neesta tré.
Bm7 Esus4 A A7 D Ebdim A/E Esus4 A F7
Réttlaetid pad sigradi ad lokum
A F7 E7 G A
Svarti Pétur ruddist inn i bankann og bankinn endurheimti féd.
E7 G A
med byssuhdlk i hvorri hénd. A D
A F7 Upp med hendur, nidur med braekur
Heimtadi med pjésti peningana G A
E7 G A peningana, ellegar ég slae pig i rot,
og bankastjérann hneppti i bond. A D
haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,
A D G C E7
Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur aurinn eins og skot.
A
peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D ;,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?
haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,
G c E7 Hesma pisma mesma vosma? Ja! :,:
aurinn eins og skot.
A F7
Svarti Pétur brolti upp & jalkinn
E7 G A
og peysti burt med digran sjéd.
A F7
Peir eltu hann & atta hofa hreinum
E7 G A
auk Nonna, sem rakti sl60.
A D
Upp med hendur, nidur med braekur
G A
peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D
haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,
G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

;,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?
Hesma pusma mesma vosma? Jal :,:

AF DAAFDA

ADGAADGCE

A F7
Peir nadu honum nalaegt Husafelli
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Bitkolla

Song by: Laddi Lyrics by: Laddi ArtistsLaddi
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Capo a 2.bandi Am F
Deé (ded) ded (ded)
Am Em Am Em C E
Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Am Em Am F
Karl og kerling i sinu koti, Deo (ded) ded (ded)
C Am
kurdu og attu einn svein. En ekkert heyrdist hann afram lengra hélt.
E
Hann Hrein. Em Am Em
Am Em
Beljuhré geymd i fjésabroti A#m Fm
F G pa er baulad ur hau bjargi
Bukolla og hun bjé ein. F#
Am Em par Bukolla er bundin vié grjot,
Svo einn daginn var horfin kusa F
F c med fot.
og ekkert til hennar sést, A#m Fm
E Litlu innar a lodnu fargi
né frést. F# G#
Am Em liggur skessa ein ljot.
P& var Hreinn sendur ut ad hnusa A#m Fm
F E Strakur kemst sidan ut med belju
hardur og til i flest. F# C#
og stikar i attina heim.
Am F F
Deé (ded) ded (ded) Beint heim.
C E A#m Fm
Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir En skessan vaknar og sypur hveljur.
Am F F# F
Ded (ded) ded (ded) ~Svei ég skal na peim tveim®.
C Am
En ekkert heyrdist hann afram lengra hélt. A#m  F#
Hee hé. Korr i ré.
Em Am Em C# F
Eg skal na ykkur skrattakollar
Am Em A#m F#
Pegar hann hafdi gengid lengi Hae ho. Korr i ro.
F C C# F
med heaelsezeri komin var pad pydir ekkert ad sitja og drolla.
E
0g mar. A#m F# C# F
Am Em

Aumar iljar og sara strengi
F G
og stéd varla i lappirnar.
Am Em
Ef hann fyndi ekki kusu i hvelli
F C

og kaemi 66ara peim

strax heim.

Am Em

Fengi hann radningu og rassskelli
F E

og rekin burt fra peim.

(Endurtekid medan talad er):

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim sagdi strakur:
.Hvad eigum vid ad gera“? Og pa sagdi Bukolla:
,Muu. Taktu har ur hala minum

og leggdu pad a jordina.

Verdur pad pa ad svo storu vatni ad enginn
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kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljagandi.”

Gerdi strakur petta og var ur petta lika ekki sma vatn.

Nu vard skessan alveg af, hljop heim i helli
og kom med stéra bolann hans pabba sins

og hann drakk allt vatnid i einum sopa.

Nu var skessan alveg ad na peim aftur.

Pa segir Bukolla:

»Taktu har ur hala minum og leggdu pad 4 jordina.
Verdur pad pa ad svo storu bali ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljgandi.”

Hlaer pa skessan og laetur boladtuktina pissa 6llu vatninu

sem hann drakk & balid og slokkva i pvi.

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim

einu sinni enn, segir Bukolla:

»Taktu har ur hala minum og leggdu pad a jordina.
Verdur pad pa ad svo storu fjalli ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Stoppar pa strakur og segir:

,Eg er nt buinn ad fa mig fullsaddan

af pessu kjaftaedi i pér beljuskratti parna.

,Taktu har dr hala minum®... hvad? Ha?

petta hefur ekkert virkad hja pér hingad til.

Nu tek ég til minna rada!

“ Skipti engum togum ad straksi hreinsadi harin

af halanum & Bukollu og stradi peim i kring um sig.
Spruttu pa upp heilu fjallasalirnir.

Sidan hefur ekkert spurst til peirra.

A#m F# C#F
Ded (deo) ded (ded)
A#m F# C#F

Deé (ded) ded (ded)

A#m F#
Ded (ded) ded (ded)
A#m F#

Deé (ded) ded (ded)

C#HF
C#F
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California Dreaming

Song by: John Phillips Lyrics by: Michelle Phillips ArtistsThe Mamas And The Papas
Am G F Esus4 E C Fmaj7
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Am GF

All the leaves are brown
G Esus4 E

and the sky is grey
F C E Am
I've been for a walk

Esus4 E
on a winter’s day

Am GF

I'd be be safe and warm

G Esus4 E
if | was in L.A.

Am GF

California dreaming

G Esus4 E
on such a winter’s day

Am GF
Stopped into a church
G Esus4 E
| passes along the way
F C E Am
Oh | got down on my knees
F Esus4 E
and | pretend to pray

Am GF

You know the preacher likes the cold,

G Esus4 E
he knows I’'m gonna stay

Am G F
California dreaming on
G Esus4 E
such a winter’s day

Am GF
All the leaves are brown
G Esus4 E
and the sky is grey
F C
I've been for a walk
Esus4 E
on a winter’s day

E Am

Am GF
If | didn’t tell her
G Esus4 E
| could leave today
Am GF
California dreaming
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Fmaj7 Am
on such a winter’s day
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Can You Feel The Love Tonight

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Tim Rice AtrtistsElton John
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CG/B F/IACIG F CIE
To the wild outdoors
F C/IE G/B C Dm7 C/E F CIE
When the heart of this star-crossed voyager
F CIE Bb G
There's a calm surrender Beats in time with yours.
F CIE
To the rush of day Cc G/B Am F
F CIE And can you feel the love tonight?
When the heat of the rolling world C F D/F# G
Dm7 G It is where we are
Can be turned away F CIE Am Am/GF
F CIE It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer
An enchanted moment, Dm7 C/EF DIF#G
F CIE That we got this far
And it sees me through C G/B Am F
F Am And can you feel the love tonight?
It's enough for this restless warrior Cc F DIF#G
Bb G How it's laid to rest?
Just to be with you. F CIE Am Am/GF
It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
C G/B Am F Dm7C/IEF FI/IGF/ICC
And can you feel the love tonight? Believe the ve - ry best
C F D/IF# G
It is where we are F CIE Am Am/GF
F CIE Am Am/GF It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer Dm7C/EF FIGFICC
Dm7 C/EF DIF#G Believe the ve - ry best
That we got this far
C G/B Am F
And can you feel the love tonight?
C F DIF#G
How it's laid to rest?
F CIE Am Am/GF
It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
Dm7C/IEF FIGF/ICC

Believe the ve - ry best
CG/B F/IACIG

F C/IE G/B C Dm7 C/E

F C/E
There's a time for everyone

F C/IE

If they only learn

F C/IE

That the twisting kaleidoscope
Dm7 G

Moves us all in turn.

F C/E

There's a rhyme and reason
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Can't buy Me Love

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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Em Am Em Am
Can't buy me love love
Em Am Dm7 G7
love Can't buy me love
Dm7 G7 C
Can't buy me love ohh
C7

I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend

if it makes you feel allright
F7
I'll get you anything my friend
c7

if it makes you feel allright
G7 F7
For | don't care too much for money
F7 C7
for money can't buy me love

c7
I'll give you all I've got to give

if you say you love me too
F7
I may not have a lot to give
Cc7

but what I've got I'll give to you
G7 F7
For | don't care too much for money
F7 C7
for money can't buy me love

Em Am
Can't by me love
C7
Everybody tells me so
Em Am
Can't by me love
Dm7 G7
No, no, no, no.

Cc7
Say you don't need no diamond ring

and I'll be satisfied

F7

Tell me that you want those kind of things
Cc7

that money just can't buy
G7 F7

For | don't care too much for money
F7 Cc7
for money can't buy me love

Em Am
Can't buy me love
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Can't walk away
Song by: Herbert Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Herbert Gudmundsson ArtistsHerbert Gudmundsson
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Bm G ABm Bm
Can't walk away.
Bm G
There's a way every day Em A
A Bm Got to look into all directions.
to the problems men just can't turn away. Em Bm A
Bm G Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Cause in this life people try Em A
A Bm Have to look into all directions.
to walk away and say it's okay. Bm G A
Bm G Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
But I've seen, a terror screen Bm
A Bm Can't walk away.

and it builds up like a monster machine.
Bm G ABm
Em A
Got to look into all directions.
Em Bm A
Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.
Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm
Can't walk away.

Bm G ABm

Em A
Got to look into all directions.
Em Bm A
Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.
Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm
Can't walk away.

Bm G
So what we have to do
A Bm
me and you have to learn like we’re in school.
Bm G
Cause in this life have to realize
A Bm
that no one can make it without working price

Em A
Got to look into all directions.
Em Bm A
Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.
Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
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Can't take my eyes off you

Song by: B. Crewe Lyrics by: B. Gaudio ArtistsFrankie Valli
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F#7 Am6 E F#7 Am6 E E
You're just too good to be true
E Emaj7
You're just too good to be true Can't take my eyes off of you
Emaj7 E7
Can't take my eyes off of you You'd be like heaven to touch
E7 A
You'd be like heaven to touch | wanna hold you so much
A Am6
| wanna hold you so much At long last love has arrived
Amé6 E
At long last love has arrived And | thank God I'm alive
E F#7
And | thank God I'm alive You're just too good to be true
F#7 Am6 E
You're just too good to be true Can't take my eyes off of you
Am6 E
Can't take my eyes of you G Gmaj7 G7 C Cm6 G A7 Cm6 G
E F#m9 B13 B7
Pardon the way that | stare. | love you baby and if it's quite all right
Emaj7 Abm7 CH#m7
There's nothing else to compare. | need you baby to warm the lonely nights
E7 F#m7 B7sus4 B7 Emaj7 C#7
The sight of you leaves me weak. | love you baby, trust in me when | say
A F#m9 B13 B7
There are no words left to speak, Oh pretty baby, don't bring me down | pray
Am6 Abm7 C#m7
But if you feel like | feel, Oh pretty baby, now that I've found you stay
E F#m7 D9
Please let me know that it's real. And let me love you baby, let me love you
F#7
You're just too good to be true.
Am6 E
Can't take my eyes of you.
B9 E6 F#m7 B9 E6 C#7
F#m9 B13 B7
| love you baby and if it's quite all right
Abm7 C#m7

| need you baby to warm the lonely nights
F#m7 B7sus4 B7 Emaj7 C#7
| love you baby, trust in me when | say
F#m9 B13 B7
Oh pretty baby, don't bring me down | pray
Abm7 C#m7
Oh pretty baby, now that I've found you stay
F#m7 D9
And let me love you baby, let me love you
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Careless Whisper

Song by: George Michael Lyrics by: George Michael ArtistsWham!

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
XXO X X X0 O O

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7
| feel so unsure
Bmaj7 Am7
as | take your hand and lead you to the dance floor
Dm
as the music dies
Gm7
something in your eyes
Bmaj7
calls to mind a silver screen
Am7 Dm
and all it's sad goodbyes

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
Never without your love
Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm
Tonight the music seems so loud

Gm7
| wish that we could lose this crowd
Bmaj7
Maybe it's better this way

Am7

We'd hurt each other with the things we'd want to say
Dm
We could have been so good together

Gm7
We could have lived this dance forever
Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhgtifiow who's gonna dance with me
Bmaj7 Am7
though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool ~ Please stay
Dm
Should've known better than to cheat a friend Dm Gm7
Gm7 I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhyth

and waste a chance that I've been given
Bmaj7
so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7
the way | danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7

Time can never mend
Bmaj7 Am7

the careless whisper of a good friend

Dm

to the heart and mind

Gm7

ignorance is kind

Bmaj7

there's no comfort in the truth

Am7 Dm

pain is all you'll find

Dm Gm7

Bmaj7 Am7

though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool

Dm

Should've known better than to cheat a friend
Gm7

and waste a chance that I've been given

Bmaj7

so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7

the way | danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
(Now that you're gone) - Now that you're gone
Dm Gm7
(Now that you're gone) Is what | did so wrong
Bmaj7 Am7
so wrong that you had to leave me alone

I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhythm

Bmaj7 Am7

though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool

Dm

Should've known better than to cheat a friend
Gm7

and waste a chance that I've been given

Bmaj7

so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7

the way | danced with you
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Champagne Supernova
Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
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A D
How many special people change, Cos people believe that they're gonna
G A Asus4 A
how many lives are livin' strange get away for the summer
F#m E D
Where were you while we were gettin' high? But you and | we live and die,
A Bm
Slowly walkin' down the hall, the world's still spinning round
G E A GF#mE
faster than a cannonball We don't know why, why, why, why, why.
F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high? A
How many special people change,
A G
Someday you will find me, how many lives are livin' strange
G F#m E
caught beneath the landslide Where were you while we were gettin' high?
F#m E A
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky Slowly walkin' down the hall,
A G
Someday you will find me, faster than a cannonball
F#m E
caught beneath the landslide Where were you while we were gettin' high?
F#m
In a Champagne Supernova, A
E A Someday you will find me,
Champagne Supernova in the sky G

caught beneath the landslide

A F#m E
Wake up the dawn ask her why In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
Sdreamer dreams she'll never die Someday you will ﬁnd me,
\I;\ﬁg]e that tear away now from yourEeye caught beneath the landslide
Ié\lowly walkin' down the hall, Ina '(:Zirgmpagne Supernova,
g#ster than a cannonball c Iéhampagne Supernova in theAsky

m

Where were you while we were gettin' high?

A
Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m E
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
A

Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m

In a Champagne Supernova,

E A

Champagne Supernova in the sky
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Cheers

Song by: Judy Hart Angelo Lyrics by: Gary Portnoy ArtistsGary Portnoy
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G D Bm C
Making your way in the world today You want to be where everybody
G D D G

takes everything you've got; knows your name.

G D

Taking a break from all your worries F Cc D

G D Where everybody knows your name,

sure would help a lot. G F Cc D

Bm E Am And they’re always glad you came;

Wouldn’t you like to get away? F Cc D
Where everybody knows your name,

G D G F C D

All those night when you’ve got no lights, And they’re always glad you came;

G D

the check is in the mail;

G D G D
And your little angel hung the cat up by it’s tail;
Bm E Am

And your third fiance didn’t show;

C D G
Sometimes you want to go

F C D
Where everybody knows your name,
G F C D
And they’re always glad you came;
Bm C
You want to be where people know
Bm C
troubles are all the same;
Bm C
You want to be where everybody
D G
knows your name.

G D

Roll out of bed, Mr. Coffee’s dead;
G D

the morning’s looking bright;

G D

And your shrink ran off to Europe,

G D

and didn’t even write;

Bm E Am

And your husband wants to be a girl;

Cc D G

Be glad there’s one place in the world
F C D

Where everybody knows your name,

G F C D

And they’re always glad you came;

Bm C

You want to be where people know

Bm C

troubles are all the same;
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Clocks

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Am Em Fmaj7 C
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Capo a fyrsta

D Am
Lights go out and | can't be saved,
Em
Tides that | tried to swim against,
D Am
Have put me down upon my knees,
Em
Oh I beg, | beg and plead, singin',
D Am

Come out have things I've said,
Em
Shoot an apple off my head, and-a,
D Am
Trouble that can be named,
Em
Tigers waitin' to be tamed, singin’,

D Am Am Em

Confusion that never stops,
Em

Closin' walls an' tickin' clocks, gonna,

D Am
Come back an' take ya home,
Em

| could not stop, but you now know, singin’

D Am

Come out upon my seas,

Em

Cursed missed oppurtunities, am |,
D Am

A part of the cure,

Em

Or am | part of the disease? Singin'

D Am Am Em
You........ .... are
D Am Am Em
You........ .... are

Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C Em
And no..thing else compa.....res

Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C Em
Oh 'n' no..thing else compa.....res
Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C Em Fmaj7

And no..thing else compa....... ares

DAm Am Em

DAm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em

D Am Am Em
You............ are

D Am Am Em
You........ .... are

D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
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Clown

Song by: Ampop Lyrics by: Ampop ArtistsAmpop

Dm Am C G F
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DmAmCG

Dm Am

How does it feel

C G

To do what you do
Dm Am
Wandering around

Cc G
In a costume that's stained
Dm Am
High above the clouds
Cc G

Tryin' to get by

Dm G
You don't make me smile
C G
Even when you pass me by
Dm G
You can't make me smile
Cc G
It's plain and simple
Am F
What you have to do to get by

Dm Am
How does it feel

Cc G
To do what you do
Dm Am
Wandering around
Cc G

in complete misery

Dm G
You don't make me smile
C G
Even when you pass me by
Dm G
You can't make me smile
Cc G
It's plain and simple
Am F
What you have to do to get by

G
To get 'lgyyyyyyyy
To get by

G
To get Il:Jyyyyyyyy
To get by

G

To get It:>yyyyyyyy
To get byyy

G
To get 'lgyyyyyyyy

To get by
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Dm

Here come old flat top,

He come grooving up slowly,

Dm

He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller
A7

He got hair down to his knee;
G7
Got to be a joker, he just do what he please.

Dm
He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football
Dm
He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola
A7

He say, "l know you, you know me."

G7

One thing | can tell you is you got to be free
Bm G A

Come Together, Right now, over me

Dm

He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot

Dm

He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker
A7

He got feet down below his knee

G7

Hold you in his armchair, you can feel his disease
Bm G A

Come together, right now, over me

Dm
He roller coaster, he got early warning
Dm
He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter
A7
He say, " One and one and one is three."
G7
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see
Bm G A
Come together, right now, over me
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Come as you are

Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
Em D G Am C
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EmDEmMmD
EmDEmMD

Em D Em
Come as you are, as you were

D Em
As | want you to be

D Em
As a friend, as a friend
D Em

As an old enemy

D Em
Take your time, hurry up
D Em
The choice is your's don't be late
D Em
Take a rest, as a friend,
D
As an old

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em

Come doused in mud, soaked in bleach
D Em

As | want you to be

D Em
As a trend, as a friend
D
As an old

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Am C Am C
And | swear that | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C

No | don't have a gun
EmDEmMDEmMmDEmMDEmMD
EmDEmMDEmDEmMDEmMD

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,,

Am C Am C
And | swear that | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C

No | don't have a gun

Em D Em D

Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em D Em

Memoria, Memoria,
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Song by: Roger Waters asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Roger Waters asamt fleirum. ArtistsPink Floyd
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Bm
Bm
Hello hello hello

A
Is there anybody in there?
G Em
Just nod if you can hear me
Bm

Is there anyone at home?

Bm
Come on now

A
| hear your feeling down
G Em
| can ease your pain

Bm

And get you on your feet again

Bm
Relax relax relax
A

I'll need some information first
G Em
Just the basic facts

Bm
Can you show me where it hurts?

I')I'here is no pain you arel;\eceding

I3istant ship smoke on the?worizon

(\:(ou are only coming through in (v;vaves

Yourcl:ips move but | can't hear what you're csiaying

D A
When | was a child | had a fever
D A
My hands felt just like two ballons
C G
Now I've got that feeling once again

| can't explain, you would not understand
G

This is not how | am
AC G D
| have become comfortably numb.

Bm
Ok ok ok
A
Just a little pinprick
G Em
There'll be no more aaaaaaaah!

Bm
But you may feel a little sick

Bm
Can you stand up?
A

I do believe it's working, good
G Em
That'll keep you going through the show
Bm
Come on it's time to go.

I'?'here is no pain you are?eceding

I3istant ship smoke on thepﬁorizon

(\:(ou are only coming through in (v;vaves

Your(ﬁps move but | can't hear what you're cs;aying

D A
When | was a child, | caught a fleeting glimpse
D A
Out of the corner of my eye
C G
| turned to look but it was gone

Cc
| cannot put my finger on it now
G
The child is grown, The dream is gone

AC G D
| have become comfortably numb.
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Congratulations
Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?
F G9 Bbm Dm G
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(Fyrsta erindi A Capella: Bara sungid)

F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F
And now your parents lost their pride
F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F
And now your parents lost their pride
Dm G
You could have gone back to the start
Bbm F
But now instead you‘ve gone too far
Dm G
I‘'m pretty sure it leaves a scar
Bbm F
But that's ok, you‘re still the star
F G9
With destination unknown
Bbm F
You have the laughing all alone
F G9
Celebration, you won
Bbm F
Your road of fame has just begun
Dm G
Oh, it's so good, you have it all
Bbm F
So go up and never fall
Dm G
You never stop, you just want more
Bbm F
‘cause you're the one they‘re screaming for
F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F

And now your parents lost their pride

Dm G
You could have gone back to the start
Bb F
But now instead you‘ve gone too far
Dm G
I‘'m pretty sure it leaves a scar
Bb F
But that's ok, you‘re still the star
Dm G
Oh, it's so good, you have it all
Bb F
So go up and never fall
Dm G
You never stop, you just want more
Bb F
‘cause you'‘re the one they‘re screaming for

F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F

And now your parents lost their pride
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
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D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD D
until I'm ready,
D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love, Solo:
G (o3 G BbDG D
| just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D BbEA F
this, thing, called love,
G C G DC#C
| must, get round to it,
D A G# G
| ain't ready,
Bb C D E A
Crazy little thing called love.
D
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D | gotta be cool, relax,
This thing, called love, G C G
G (o G get hip, get on my tracks,
it cries, in the cradle at night, D
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D take a back seat, hitch-hike
it swings, it jives, G C G
G cC G And take a long ride on my motorbike
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish, D
D until I'm ready,
| kinda like it, Bb Cc D
Bb Cc D Crazy little thing called love.
Crazy little thing called love.
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
G This thing, called love,
There goes my baby, G C G
C G | just can't handle it,
she knows how to rock and roll, D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
Bb this, thing, called love,
She drives me crazy, G C G
E A | must, get round to it,
she gives me hot and cold fever, D
F | ain't ready,
then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat. Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
DC#C Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
A G# G Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
E A
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
| gotta be cool, relax,
G C G
get hip, get on my tracks,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
take a back seat, hitch-hike
G C G

And take a long ride on my motorbike
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead
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G
When you were here before,
B7
couldn't look you in the eye.
C
You look like an angel.
Cm
Your skin makes me cry.

G
You float like a feather,
B7
in a beautiful world.
C
| wish | was special.
Cm

You're so fuckin' special.

G
But I'm a creep
B7
I'm a weirdo
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7

| wanna have control.
C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G

| want you to notice,

B7
when I'm not around.

C

You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

G
But I'm a creep.
B7
I'm a weirdo.
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here, oh, oh.

She's running out the door.

She's running out
She runs, runs, runs, runs
Runs

G
Whatever makes you happy.
B7
Whatever you want.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
Wish | was special.

G
But I'm a creep
B7
I'm a weirdo
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

Cm
| don't belong here
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Crying

Song by: Steven Tyler Lyrics by: Joe Perry ArtistsAerosmith
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BbCF G Bb A E
| was Cryin' when | met you
A E F#m D
There was a time now I'm tryin' to forget you
F#m C#m A E D
when | was so broken-hearted your love is sweet misery
D A E A E
love wasn't much of a friend of mine | was Cryin' just to get you
A E C#m D
The tables have turned, yeah now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
F#m C#m A E D BbCFG
'‘cause me and them ways have parted do what you do, down on me
D A E
that kind of love was the killin' kind, listen D# Bb
G D G D 'Cause what you got inside
All I want is someone | can't resist D# Bb
c G E Ain't where your love should stay
I know all I need to know by the way that | got kissed G# D#
Yeah, our love, sweet love, ain't love
A E E
| was Cryin' when | met you Till ya give your heart away...
F#m D
now I'm tryin' to forget you A E
A E D | was Cryin' when | met you
your love is sweet misery F#m D
A E now I'm tryin' to forget you
| was Cryin' just to get you A E D
C#m D your love is sweet misery
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you A E
A E D BbCFG I was Cryin' just to get you
do what you do, down on me C#m D
BbCFG now I'm dyin' 'cause I let you
Now there's not even breathin' room A E D BbCFG
BbCFG do what you do, down on me baby, baby
between pleasure and pain
BbCFG AEC#mDAED
yeah, you cry when we're makin' love
Bb AEF#mDAEDA
must be one and the same
A E
It's down on me
F#m C#m
Yeah | got to tell you one thing
D A E
It's been on my mind, girl | gotta say
A E
We're partners in crime
F#m C#m
You got that certain something
D A E
What you give to me takes my breath away
D G D

Now the word out on the street is the devil's in your kiss

C G E
If our love goes up in flames it's a fire | can't resist
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Song by: Sigfts Halldérsson Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsYmsir flytiendur
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em B7 em
Er sumarid kom yfir saeinn
E7 am
0g solskinid ljdmadi um baeinn
am/F# em/G em
og vafdi sér heiminn ad hjarta,
B7 em
€g hitti pig astin min bjarta.
am D7/F# G
Og saman vid leiddumst og sungum
D7/F# G
med sumar i hjértunum ungum,
am B7 C
hid ljufasta ur I6gunum minum,
am am/F# B7
€g las pad ur augunum pinum.
em B7 em
Pott humi um heidar og voga,
E7 am

mun himinsins stjérnudyrd loga
am/F# em/G em
um ast okkar, yndi og fégnud
B7 em
p6 andvarans séngrédd sé pognud.
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A D/A A D/A A D/A A E/G# F#m7 FEm7/E E Esus4
Anyone will do,
E C#H7 E F#m7

You can dance, you can jive, You're in the mood for a dance.
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7 Bm7 E
having the time of your life. And when you get the chance...

D Bm7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,
A D/A A
diggin' the dancing queen.

D/A

Frlday night and the lights are low.
F#m7
Looklng out for a place to go.
Esus4
Where they play the right music
Esus4
Gettlng in the swing.
E F#m7
You've come to look for a king.
A D/A
Anybody could be that guy.

A
You are the dancing queen,
D/A A D/A
young and sweet, only seventeen.
A D/A
Dancing queen, feel the beat
A E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E

from the tambourine. Oh yeah.
E C#H7
You can dance, you can jive,
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7
having the time of your life.

D Bm7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,

A D/A A

diggin' the dancing queen.

F#m7
nght is young and the music's high.
Esus4
Wlth a bit of rock music
Esus4
Everythlng is fine,
E F#m7
You're in the mood for a dance.
Bm7 E
And when you get the chance...

A
You are the dancing queen,
D/A A D/A
young and sweet, only seventeen.
A D/A
Dancing queen, feel the beat
A E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E

from the tambourine. Oh yeah.
E C#7
You can dance, you can jive,
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7
having the time of your life.

D Bm7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,

A D/A A

diggin' the dancing queen.

A D/A

You're a tease, you turn 'em on.

A F#m7
Leave 'em burning and then you're gone
E Esus4

Looking out for another,
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Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid
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G D
Manstu fyrir langa l6ngu? og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jén.

Em
Vid satum saman i skolastofu.

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

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

pbegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D

og lét pig syngja a doénsku fyrir okkur hin.
7

Am D
O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu s6ngst, pu séngst:

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

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

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

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

G
Og svo mérgum arum seinna,
Em
pa lagu leidir okkar beggja
F

til utlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D

vid lzerdum s6ng og héldum sAman ténleika.

Og eina stjérnubjarta kvdldstund,
Em
€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hénd,

F
pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nu erum vié hjon

Am D7
en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu sdngst:

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

Han bager store, han bager sma

Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A
og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m

og heste grise og peberkager
D

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

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

Han bager store, han bager sma

Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A
og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m

og heste grise og peberkager
D

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
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Desperado
Song by: Glen Frey Lyrics by: Don Henley ArtistsThe Eagles oA
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G G7 Cc Cm
Desperado, why don't you come to your senses
G7 C Cm G D Em A7 D7
why don't you come to your senses ? Come down from your fences, open the gate
G A7 D7 G G7 C Cm
You been out ridin' fences for so long nhow It may be rainin', but there's a rainbow above you
G G B7 Em C G Am7
Oh, you're a hard one, You better let somebody love you,
G7 C Cm G B7 Em Am7 D7 G
I know that you got your reasons, You better let somebody love you before it's too late
G B7 Em7
These things that are pleasin'
A7 D7 G
you can hurt you somehow
D Em Bm
Don't you draw the queen of diamonds boy,
C G
She'll beat you if she's able,
Em7
You know the queen of hearts
Cc G D
is always your best bet
Em Bm
Now it seems to me some fine things
Cc G
have been laid upon your table
Em A7 Am7

But you only want the ones you can't get

D D7G
Desperado,
G7 Cc Cm
oh you ain't gettin' no younger,
Em7
Your pain and your hunger,
A7 D7

they're drivin' you home

G G7 Cc Cm
And freedom, well, that's just some people talkin'

G Em7 A7 D7 G
Your prison is walkin' through this world all alone

D Em Bm

Don't your feet get cold in the winter time ?
C G

The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine
Em7 C G D

It's hard to tell the night time from the day

Em Bm
You're losin' all your highs and lows
C G Am7

Ain't it funny how the feelin' goes away

D D7G
Desperado,
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Det var brendevin i flasken

Song by: Opekktur Lyrics by: Opekktur
D A A7 G

XX O X0 [e] X0 O O 00O

D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
A

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var den tom.

D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D

Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik
A

Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik
A7 D G
Mend da vi gik, sa var det hikk

D A7 D
Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D

De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom
A

De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var de bom.

D A7 D
De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r ded

A
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r ded
A7 D
Du skal ikke veere bange,
G
hun har soved hos sa mange
D A7 D
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r dgd.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
A

Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
A7 D
Eg & vini' 4 badum stédum,
G
sem par bida min i r6dum.
D A7 D
Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.

D
Sing s4 jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A

sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var den tom.

D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: Billy Corgan Lyrics by: Billy Corgan ArtistsSmashing Pumpkins
Em?7 Cadd9 G
O 0000 X O O 000 XXO

Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus/F#
Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus/F#

Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus/F#
Disarm you with a smile and cut you like you want me to
Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus/F# Em7
Cut that little child inside of me and such a part of you

Cadd9 G Dsus/F#

Oh, ho, he is burned
Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus Cadd9
Oh, ho, he is burned

Cadd9 Em7 Dsus

| used to be a little boy so old in my shoes

Cadd9 Em7 Dsus

And what | choose is my choice what's a boy supposed to do
Cadd9 Em7 Dsus

The killer in me is the killer in you my love

Cadd9 Em7 D Em7 D Cadd9

| send this smile over to you

Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus/Fi#
Disarm you with a smile and leave you like you left me here
Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus/F#

To whither in denial the bitterness of one who's left alone
Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus/F#

Oh, ho, he is burned

Em7 Cadd9 G Dsus Cadd9

Oh, ho, he is burned burned burned

Cadd9 Em7 Dsus

| used to be a little boy so old in my shoes

Cadd9 Em7 Dsus

And what | choose is my choice what's a boy supposed to do
Cadd9 Em7 Dsus

The killer in me is the killer in you my love

Cadd9 Dsus

| send this smile over to you

Dsus Em?7 Cadd9
The killer in me is the killer in you
Dsus
| send this smile over to you
Dsus Em7 Cadd9
The killer in me is the killer in you
Dsus
| send this smile over to you
Dsus Em7 Cadd9
The killer in me is the killer in you
D Em7D Em7 D Em7 Cadd9
| send this smile over to you
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Djofull er eg flottur

Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sél

Dm Bb F Gm
XXO X

Dm Bb Dm Bb

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

Djofull ertu fin Hlin

Dm Bb

€g verd ad finna pikkdpp-lin“i greenum hvelli
Dm Bb

€g er a badum attum

Dm Bb

hvort ég eig'ad tim"ad splaesa minum a pig

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar naetur ofurstandur )

Dm Bb

Adam eda Eva

Dm Bb

ein er nog en fleiri eru meirinattar
Dm Bb

Alan eda Alda

Dm Bb

€g reyn’ad skapa pinulitinn augnakontakt
Dm Bb

en ég nenni ekk’ad stand upp

Dm Bb

mér lidur best ad sitja hér a rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( einnar naetur ofurstandur )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( jaja)

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur

Dm
Pegar ég hugsa um pad betur
Bb

er ég alltof flottur fyrir pig
Dm

pvi pu ert ekki nema svona

Bb

nokkurnveginn rétt ad verda

Dm Bb

sautjan eda atjan ara

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum

Dm Bb
djofull ertu Utsteed
Dm Bb

€g held bar’ad mig lang’ad gang’ad pér og manga
Dm Bb

€g nenni ekk’ad stand upp

Dm Bb

mér lidur best ad sitja hér a rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( aha )

F Gm Bb BbF

Djofull er ég flottur
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Dolphin’s Cry

Song by: Ed Kowalczyk Lyrics by: Ed Kowalczyk ArtistsLive
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Em
Capo a 1. bandi So we can go together!
D A
The way you're bathed in light Life is like a shooting star
Bm G G
Reminds me of that night It don't matter who you are
Bm G Em D
God led me down into your If you only run for cover, it's just a waste of time
DA B A
rose garden of trust We are lost 'til we are found
G G
and | was swept away This phoenix rises up from the ground
Bm G Em
With nothin' left to say And all these wars are over
Bm G DA
Some helpless fool, yeah | was lost Bm G
Bm Over, over
in a swoon of peace D A
G Singin' la da da, da da da
you're all | need to find Bm G
Bm G Over, come to me, come to me
so when the time is right D A
Bm G DA Yeah, la da da da, da da da
come to me sweetly, come to me Em
Em Come to me
Come to me
Bm G

Bm G Love will lead us, alright

Love will lead us, alright Em

Em Love will lead us, she will lead us

Love will lead us, she will lead us Bm G

Bm G Can you hear the dolphin's cry?

Can you hear the dolphin's cry? Em

Em See the road rise up to meet us

See the road rise up to meet us Bm G

Bm G it's in the air we breathe tonight

it's in the air we breathe tonight Em

Em Love will lead us, she will lead us

Love will lead us, she will lead us

Bm G

Oh yeah, we meet again

Bm G

It's like we never left

Bm G D A
Time in between was just a dream
Bm G

Did we leave this place?

Bm G

This crazy fog surrounds me

Bm

You wrap your legs around me
Bm G D A

All | can do to try and breathe
Bm G

Let me breathe so that |
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Don't Look Back In Anger

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
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CFCF G C AmG
Who'll throw it all away
C G Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind, F Fm c
E F So | start a revolution from my bed.
don't you know you might find. F Fm Cc
G C AmG 'Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
A better place to play. F Fm Cc
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.
C G Am
You said that you'd never been, G
E F Stand up beside the fireplace,
but all the things that you've seen, E7/G#
G C AmG take that look from off your face.
will slowly fade away. Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.
F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed. C G Am
F Fm C And So Sally can wait,
'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head. E F
F Fm C she knows it's too late
Step outside the summertime's in bloom. G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
G cC G Am
Stand up beside the fireplace, My soul slides away,
E7/G# E F
take that look from off your face. but don't look back in anger,
Am G F G G C AmG
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out. | heard you say.
C G Am FFmMCFFmC
So Sally can wait,
E F F Fm C G E7/G#
she knows it's too late
G C AmG AmGFG
as we're walking on by
C G Am C G Am
Her soul slides away, So Sally can wait,
E F E
but don't look back in anger she knows it's too late
G C G C AmG
| heard you say as we're walking on by.
CcC G Am
GAMEFGCAmMG Her soul slides away,
E F
C G Am but don't look back in anger,
Take me to the place where you go, G C AmG
E F | heard you say.
where nobody knows.
G C AmG C G Am
If it's night or day. So Sally can wait,
E
(o4 G Am she knows it's too late
Please don't put your life in the hands, G C AmG

E F
of a Rock 'n Roll band.

as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
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F
but don't look back in anger,
Ab
don't look back in anger,
C
| heard you say.

GAmEF

Ab C
At least not today.
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Don't Worry Be Happy

Song by: Bobby Mcferrin Lyrics by: Bobby Mcferrin ArtistsBobby Mcferrin
B C#m
X

X
4] e

BC#m B C#m
B
Here's a little song | wrote
C#m
You might want to sing it note for note
B
Don't worry, be happy.
B
In every life we have some trouble
C#m
But when you worry you make it double
B

Don't worry, be happy. Don't worry, be happy now.

B C#m

B

Ain't got no cash, ain't got no style

C#m

Ain't got no gal to make you smile
B

Don't worry, be happy.
B

'‘Cause when you worry your face will frown
C#m
And that will bring everybody down
B
Don't worry, be happy. Don't worry, be happy now.

B C#m
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, h

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, don't worry

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

B Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be haps C#m
B C#m Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, h

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, don't worry

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy

B

Ain't got no place to lay your head

C#m

Somebody came and took your bed
B

Don't worry, be happy.

B

The landlord say your rent is late
C#m
He may have to litigate
B
Don't worry, be happy. Look at me, I'm happy.

B C#m

B C#m
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, h
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy

B
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy
B C#m
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, h
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy

B

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, don't worry

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy

B C#m

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, don't worry

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo.
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Don't stop me now

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
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F Am7 Dm7 Am7 Dm7
Tonight I'm gonna have myself a real good time on a collision course
Gm7 C7 F F7 Bb Gm7 C7
| feel alive, and the world turning inside out | am a satellite, I'm out of control
Gm7 D7 F Am
Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy I am a sexmachine, ready to load,
Gm Dm Gm Gm7 Dm
So don't stop me now like an atom bomb
Gm Dm Gm Gm Gm7 C7 F
Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time About to, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, explode
Cc7
Having a good time F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
F Gm7
I'm a shooting star leaping Two hundred degrees, that's why
Am7 Dm7 D7 Gm
through the sky like a tiger they call me mister Fahrenheit
Gm7 C7 D7
Defying the laws of gravity I'm travelling at the speed of light
F Am Dm Gm7 Bb C
I'm a racing car, passing by like Lady Godiva | wanna make a supersonic man out of you
Gm7 C7 F
I'm gonna go, go, go, there's no stoppin' me F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
F7 Bb Gm7
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah I'm havin' such a good time,
Gm7 Cc7
Two hundred degrees, that's why I'm havin' a ball
D7 Gm F Gm F Dm
they call me mister Fahrenheit Don't stop me now
D7 Gm7
I'm travelling at the speed of light If you wanna have a good time,
Gm7 Bb C D7

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
c7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
D7
just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
C7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

F
I'm a rocket ship on my way to Mars,

just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Cc7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

Don't stop me
Ohh, ooh, ooh, don't stop me
Have a good time, good time

Don't stop me, don't stop me

Ah!
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Don "t Try To Fool Me

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Jéhann G. J6hannsson ArtistsJéhann G. Jéhannsson
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Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Capo 4. bandi. Try to sing it - it makes you feel free.
Dm7 E7 Am
Dm7 G Am Dm7 G Am Will you spend this little moment alone with me?
Dm7 E7 Am
Am Dm7 G Will you spend this little moment alone with me?
Listen to just what I've got to say.
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Dm7 Em7 F
Everything is coming my way.
Dm7 E7 G Cmaj7 Dm7 Em7 F
Think I’'m gonna be O.K. Don't try to fool me, my love
Am Fmaj7 E7 Am
It’s true | know by now. you know that | love only you.
Dm7 Em7
Dm7 G
So I'll sing it all again for you F G Cmaj7
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Yes, | love you, | love you, it's true .
no longer need for you to feel blue. Fmaj7 E7 Am
Dm?7 E7 | really couldn't live without you.
Think of all the things we've been through.
Am Dm7 G
| love you. So don't try to fool me,
Em7 Am
Dm?7 G | know it makes you feel good inside.
So don't try to fool me, Dm7 G
Em7 Am So don't try to fool me,
| know it makes you feel good inside. Em7 Am
Dm7 G | know it makes you feel good inside.
No, don’t try to fool me. Dm7 G
Em7 Dm?7 F G So don't try to fool me,
Come to me, show me the smile that you hide Em7 Am
Em7 Dm?7 F G | know it makes you feel good inside.
come to me, kiss me, hold me tight. Dm7 G
No, dont try to fool me.
Dm7 G Em7 Am
Won't you share this little song with me? I know it makes you feel good inside.
Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Try to sing it - it makes you feel free.
Dm7 E7 Am

Will you spend this little moment alone with me?

Dm7 G Am Dm7 G Am

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

come to me, kiss me, hold me tight.

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

Dm7 Em7 F
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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

XXO >2AO [} XBm G Q00 F#m
Bm G
Capo a 2. bandi everybody wants a thrill
D A
D ABmG Paying anything to roll the dice,
F#m G
D A FimG just one more time
D A D A
Just a small town girl, Some will win, some will lose,
Bm G Bm G
living in a lonely world some were born to sing the blues
D A D A
She took the midnight train Oh, the movie never ends,
F#m G F#m G
going anywhere it goes on and on and on and on
D A G
Just a city boy, Strangers waiting
Bm G D
born and raised in south Detroit up and down the boulevard
D A G
He took the midnight train Their shadows searching
F#m G D
going anywhere in the night
G
D ABmG Streetlight, people,
D
D A FEm G living just to find emotion
G A DADG
D A Hiding, somewhere in the night
A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G D ABmG
a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D A D AF#mG
For a smile they can share the night,
F#m G
it goes on and on and on and on D A
Don't stop believing
G Bm G
Strangers waiting hold on to the feeling
D D A F#m G
up and down the boulevard Streetlight people
G
Their shadows searching D A
D Don't stop believing
in the night Bm G
G hold on to the feeling
Streetlight, people, D A F#m G
D Streetlight people
living just to find emotion
G A DADG D A
Hiding, somewhere in the night Don't stop believing
Bm G
D ABmG hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
D A Streetlight people

Working hard to get my fill,
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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

XXO >2AO [} XBm G Q00 F#m
Bm G
Capo a 2. bandi everybody wants a thrill
D A
D ABmG Paying anything to roll the dice,
F#m G
D A FimG just one more time
D A D A
Just a small town girl, Some will win, some will lose,
Bm G Bm G
living in a lonely world some were born to sing the blues
D A D A
She took the midnight train Oh, the movie never ends,
F#m G F#m G
going anywhere it goes on and on and on and on
D A G
Just a city boy, Strangers waiting
Bm G D
born and raised in south Detroit up and down the boulevard
D A G
He took the midnight train Their shadows searching
F#m G D
going anywhere in the night
G
D ABmG Streetlight, people,
D
D A FEm G living just to find emotion
G A DADG
D A Hiding, somewhere in the night
A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G D ABmG
a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D A D AF#mG
For a smile they can share the night,
F#m G
it goes on and on and on and on D A
Don't stop believing
G Bm G
Strangers waiting hold on to the feeling
D D A F#m G
up and down the boulevard Streetlight people
G
Their shadows searching D A
D Don't stop believing
in the night Bm G
G hold on to the feeling
Streetlight, people, D A F#m G
D Streetlight people
living just to find emotion
G A DADG D A
Hiding, somewhere in the night Don't stop believing
Bm G
D ABmG hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
D A Streetlight people

Working hard to get my fill,
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Down on the Corner

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

G F
X 0 O 000

C

Early in the evenin'

G Cc
just about supper time,

over by the courthouse,
G (
they're starting to unwind,

F
four kids on the corner,

C
trying to bring you up,
Willy picks a tune out and

G C
he blows it on the harp.

F C
Down on the corner,
G C

out in the street,
F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
Cc
Rooster hits the washboard,
G c
and people just gotta smile,
Blinky thumps the gut bass
G Cc

and solos for awhile.

F

Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out
C

on his Kalamazoo.

And Willy goes in to a dance

and doubles on Kazoo.

F C
Down on the corner,
G Cc

out in the street,
F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.

Cc
You don't need a penny

G Cc
just to hang around,

but if you got a nickel won't you
G C
lay your money down.

F

Over on the corner,

C

there's a happy noise,

people come from all around
G Cc
to watch the magic boy.

F C
Down on the corner,
G C

out in the street,

F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G Cc

bring a nickel, tap your feet.
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Draumur um Ninu

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjiansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum.
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F#m G Asus4 A
Intro Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
D D7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
{start_of tab} D7/F# G G/F# Em
skamma stund med pér.
E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3---| D/A  DIF#
-Er ég vakna...
Bj 8 7 5 3 3--—--3 Em Asus4 A7 DIA
Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
G|----7 7 5 4 5 D/F#
Opna augun...
D| Em Asus4 A7 D/F#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
Al
G
E| Dagurinn er eilifd an pin.

{end_of _tab}

G C
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina..
G Am7 D
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina.
G G7 C AIC#
O, halt'i héndina @ mér,  Nina.

G Em
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur.
G Em
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér.

G C
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers.
G Em Am7 D
Lifi® heldur afram - til hvers?
G G7C AICH#
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér.

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

D G/D
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
D AIC#D
allt er ljuft og gott.

D/A

Kvoldid kalt og tdmlegt an pin.

G/B  A/C# B/D#

Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.

E AIE

Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist

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

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

E E7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
E7/G# A AIG# F#m
skamma stund med pér.
E/B E/G#
Er ég vakna...
F#m Bsus4 E/B
Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
E/G#
Opna augun...
F#m Bsus4 CH#IF#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

F#IA#

Er ég vakna - Oh

G#m C#sus4 F#/A#

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.

F#/IA#

Opna augun.

G#m C#sus4 F#sus4 F# B
Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
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Dream a little dream of me

Song by: Fabian Andre Lyrics by: Gus Kahn ArtistsLouis Armstrong

F E7 CH7 c7 Am D7 Gm Bbm A7 D Bm
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F E7 C#71 C7

Stars shining right above you

F Am D7

Nightbreezes seem to whisper: | love you
Gm Bbm

Birds singing in the sycamore trees

F C#7 c7

Dream a little dream of me

F E7 C#7 C7

Say nighty night and kiss me

F Am D7

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

While I'm alone as blue as can be

F C#7 C7 F A7

Dream a little dream of me

D Bm G A

Stars fading but | linger on dear

D Bm G A

Still craving your kiss

D Bm G

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

Just saying this

F E7 C#7 C7

Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you

F E7 D7

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
Gm Bbm

But in your dreams whatever they be

F C#7 CT7F A7

Dream a little dream of me
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Dvel ég i draumaholl

Song by: Thorbjorn Egner Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsDyrin i Halsaskogi

F ><C o o ><Bb
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F
Dvel ég i draumahdll
C F

og dagana lofa

litlar mys um |6ndin ol

C F

liggja nu og sofa

Bb

Sigur ré a djup og dal
F

dyr til hvilu ganga

einnig sofna skolli skal

Cc F
med skottid undir vanga.
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Edelweiss

Song by: Richard Rodgers Lyrics by: Oscar Hammerstein Il ArtistsJulie Andrews asamt fleirum.

G D C E7 Am
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[ ] [ [
Capo 3.bandi

G D G C
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,

G E7 Am D

every morning you greet me,

G D G Cc

small and white, clean and bright

G D G

you look happy to meet me.

D G

Blossom of snow, may you bloom and grow,
C A7

bloom and grow forever

G D G C
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,

G D G
bless my homeland forever.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Eight days a week

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

G A C Em D7
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G A

Ooh | need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
Cc G
just like | need you

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

Cc G

Eight days a week

G A
Love you every day girl,
C G

always on my mind
G A

One thing | can say girl,
C G
love you all the time

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

Cc G

Eight days a week

D Em
Eight days a week, | love you

A

Eight days a week,
C D7

is not enough to show | care

G A

Ooh | need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A
Ain't got nothin' but love babe
C G

Eight days a week
D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A

Eight days a week,

(o D7
is not enough to show | care

G A
Love you every day girl,
C G

always on my mind
G

A
One thing | can say girl,
C G
love you all the time

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

(o3 G

Eight days a week

C G

Eight days a week
Cc G
Eight days a week ...
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Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
G Em C D Am
Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O XXO X0
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G Em

Ef ég aetti eina 6sk, veistu hvers ég myndi 6ska mér?
C

Reyndu ad giska a hvers edlis pessi 6sk min er.

G Em

Ef pu pekktir mig, pu myndir geta svarad pvi.

C D

PU myndir a mér sja, hvad pad er sem mig langar i.

G Em

Eina 6sk, ég veeri ekki i vafa hvers ég 6skadi mér.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég myndi enn a ny eyda nétt hja pér.

G Em

Eina 6sk, pvi peninga og vold nei pad er af og fra.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.

G Em
Alveg sidan fyrst, er augum hafdi litid pig,
C D

pba kviknadi su von, ad pu myndir elska mig.

G Em

Og ef ég eetti eina 6sk, pa veistu hver ég éska mér.
C D

PU hlytur nu ad sja hvers edlis pessi 6sk min er.

Timinn er ad lida,

€g ma adeins bida.

G Em

Eina 6sk, ég veeri ekki i vafa hvers ég 6skadi mér.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég myndi enn a ny eyda noétt hja pér.

G Em

Eina 6sk, pvi peninga og vold nei pad er af og fra.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.
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Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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E G#m7 Amaj7 F#m
Ad finna einhvern félagsskap,
E G#m7 Amaj7 B7 B+
pvi hik pu veist er sama og tap.
E G#m7 Amaj7
Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur E G#m?7 Amaj7
G#m7 C#7 F# Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur
liggur leid pin um veginn til min G#m7 C#7 F#
B7 A# A liggur leid pin um veginn til min
0g pu segir: Eg saknadi pin. B7 A# A
] E A E A og pu segir: Eg saknadi pin.
Eg saknadi pin. E A

Eg saknadi pin.
E G#m7 Amaj7 i E
Kyrrlatt kvoldid hvislar astarordum Eg saknadi pin.
G#m7 C#7 F# ] E
ut i buskann, hver heyrir pau nu. Eg saknadi pin.
BT A#A ] E
Ut dr lifi minu labbadir pu. Eg saknadi pin.
E E7
Labbadir pu.

A

A

A Am
En ég nenni ekki ad hanga hér,
E G#m7 Gm
pott hugur dvelji oft hja pér.
F#m B7 E E7
Lifid bidur lika eftir mér.
A Am
pad er alveg ndg af sorg og sut,
E G#m7 Gm
svo ég atla eitthvad ut.
F#m
Ad finna einhvern félagsskap,
B7 B+
pvi hik pu veist er sama og tap.

E G#m7 Amaj7

Nu er bradum timi til ad pegja,
G#m7  C#7 F#

pvi ad 6sagt nu a ég svo fatt.
B7 A# A

En ég sendi pér kvedju i satt.

E E7
Kvedju i satt.

A Am
En ég nenni ekki ad hanga hér,
E G#m7 Gm
pott hugur dvelji oft hja pér.
F#m B7 E E7
Lifid bidur lika eftir mér.
A Am
pad er alveg nég af sorg og sut,
E G#m7 Gm
svo ég aetla eitthvad ut.
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Einsi kaldi ur Eyjunum

Song by: Jén Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

G7 F G
000

X O O
[d

00O

] c G7
Eg heiti Einsi kaldi’ ar Eyjunum.
C

Og ég er innundir hja meyjunum.
F

Og hvar sem ég um heiminn fer,
G G7 C
paer horfa’ a eftir mér.
) G7
Eg hef siglt um héfin hrein og bla
C

og hitt paer bestu’ i Spania.
F

paer slogust par um mig, einar prjar

G G7 Cc
med alveg kolsvart har

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 c
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.

] c G7
Eg var lengi i kongsins Kaupinhéfn
C

og kanski geeti ég faein néfn
F
latid pig fa, ef langar pig
G G7 C

og laglega bidur mig.
G7
Og padan fér ég til byskalands
C

og par lenti ég i meyjafans,
F

pvi allar vildu paer eignast mann,
G G7 c
og madurinn - ég var hann.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 c
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.

C G7
Og austur a fjéroum eitthvert kvold
C
€g alpadist i tddugjold.

F
Eg bjargadi mér fyrir bjérgin dimm,
G

G7 C
pvi peer badu min einar fimm.
G7

i Borgarfjérainn bra ég mér
C

a ball, rétt eins og gengur hér.
F

Par hopurinn allur horféi & mig
G G7 C
og hver vildi reyna sig.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 (03
Uti" a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.

C G7
Hvort sem ég a leidir ut um sjo,
C

til austurheims eda Mexiko,
F
hvort szerok er eda siglt i blae
G G7 C

mér er sama hvar ég ree.

G7
Pvi ég veit, ad hvar sem um ég fer

C

bida meyjararmar eftir mér.
F
en hugsi paer um hjénaband
G G7 C
i hasti ég fly i land.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 (03
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C

En i landi ast og vif.
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Einskonar ast

Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsBrunaliid
C E A A5 Asus4 Dsus4 D G
X0 X0 [e] XXO
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C
Pig vil ég fa
E

til ad vera mér hja
A A5 Asusd4 A
Vertu nu vaenn og segdu: Ja
Dsus4 D
Pvi betra er ad sjast
G C G7
en kveljast og pjast af einskonar ast.

C

Plveist ad vid tvo

E

eigum svo margt

A A5 Asus4 A

sameiginlegt pvi finnst mér pad hart
Dsus4

ad heyra ekki i pér

G Cc

vankadi vinur, svaradu mér.

F Fm
Simtolid tek, tala i pad
C D
til pess ad akveda
Dm Dsus4 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.
C

Getum vakid upp draug
E
af gémlum haug

A A5 Asus4 A

Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér p6 hring
D

Haettum ad slast og
G F C
reynum ad finna einskonar ast
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi
Song by: Jén Muli Arnason Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsMagnus Eiriksson

A7 G A Em D7 E7
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D A7 D

Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi

G A D

austur i bingvallasveit

G A D

gerdist i dulitlu dragi

Em A7 D

dulitid sem enginn veit,

Em A7 D

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Em A7 D

og kjarrié greena inni Bolabas
D7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt
G

og fannir Skjaldbreidar
E7 A

og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.

Em A7 D

Pé ad eeviarin hverfi

Em A7 D

ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
D7

vid saman munum geyma petta

G

ljufa leyndarmal,

A7 D

landid okkar géda pu og ég.
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Eitt [ag enn

Song by: Hérdur G. Olafsson Lyrics by: Adalsteinn Asberg Sigurdsson ArtistsStjornin

G C A7 D Am D7 Em
X 0 o

000 X O O X0 O O XX O [¢] X X O
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000 X

G c
Med pér - verd ég eins og vera ber

G A7 D
Alveg trylltur, kemst i takt vid pig, pu teelir mig
G C

Eg fer - eftir pvi sem augad sér

A7 D
Pegar hugur girnist heimta ég, verd haettuleg
G Am D
Eitt lag enn, ekta sveiflu og hér
Am D Am D D7
preytist enginn, pu skalt dansa, pad sem eftir er
G Am D
Einn takt til! Toénar leika sér ad
Am D G
Pvi sem heillar mig og heefir, beint i hjartastad
G C
Hja mér - engin spurning um pad er
G A7 D

G
pad er - ofsa fjor sem fylgir pér
G

Pegar maetumst vid a midri leid, ég magna seid
C

A7 D
Svo ég einhvern veginn umturnast, fae aediskast

G Am D
Eitt lag enn, ekta sveiflu og hér
Am D Am D D7
preytist enginn, pu skalt dansa, pad sem eftir er
G Am D
Einn takt til!l Ténar leika sér ad
Am D G
Pvi sem heillar mig og haefir, beint i hjartastad
i Em B
Eg er frials i fadmi pér,
Am D G
vid forum hvert sem er
Em A7
Latum tofra lifsins
D D7
tak' af okkur vold
G Am D
Eitt lag enn, ekta sveiflu og hér
Am D Am D D7
preytist enginn, pu skalt dansa, pad sem eftir er
G Am D
Einn takt til! Tonar leika sér ad
Am D G

Pvi sem heillar mig og heefir, beint i hjartastad

Em B
AD vid holdum afram, hradar nu

Am D G
Hikum aldrei, ég og pu, - vid neitt
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Ekkert breytir pvi

Song by: Jens Hansson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans J6ns mins

G/B Am Dm CIG G F
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C G/B Am Dm Am Dm

Ef ég aetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur. Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
C/G G C G Am Dm

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig. Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C G/B Am Dm C/G G C

P06 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur, Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.
C/G G C

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

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

C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, Snnur augnablik.
) CIG G C G
Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér.
C G/B Am Dm
Oft & tidum & ég ekki négu haegt um vik
C/G G Cc
til ad sa eda gefa af sjalfum mér.

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

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
C
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc
ymist fjara eda fl60.

S6l6: (x 2)
CGIBAMDMC/GGCG
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc

hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
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Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn
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C#m A E B7 E B7 F#7
pott leeri og hringvodvar togni
E7 B G#
Pu getur gert pad snemma ad morgni, og bakid krepplist og bogni,
A7
getur gert pad at i horni, C#m A
B7 allir saman nu, energi og tru
pu getur gert pad pd’ann porni, E B7 E B7
E7 og sidan ekki sbguna meir.

pu getur gert pad hvar sem er.
C#m A E B7 E B7

Pu getur gert pad inni badi,
A7
pu getur gert pad med hradi,

B7
Pu getur gert pad ut a hladi,
E7
pu getur gert pad hvar sem er.
. F# G G#7
| ofsaroki eda logni,
C#7
a Mimisbar eda Sogni,
F#7
pott leeri og hringvédvar togni
B G#

og bakid krepplist og bogni,

C#m A
allir saman nu, energi og tru

E B7 E B7
og sidan ekki sbguna meir.

E7
Pu getur gert pad undir beru,
A7
pu getur gert pad alveg peru,
B7 E7
pu getur gert pad hvernig sem adstsedur eru,

pu getur gert pad hvar sem er.

Pu getur gert pad adeins lengur,
A7
lattu ekki deigan siga, drengur,
B7
pu getur gert pad eins og gengur,
E7

pu getur gert pad hvar sem er.

 F# G GH#7
| ofsaroki eda logni,
C#7

a Mimisbar eda Sogni,
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Everybody hurts

Song by: R.E.M. Lyrics by: R.E.M. ArtistsR.E.M.
G
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DGDGD
Em A Em
G Well everybody hurts, sometimes
When the day is longand the night, A Em
D G D Everybody cries,
the night is yours alone A D G
G everybody hurts, sometimes
When you're sure you've had too much D G D/A
D G But everybody hurts sometimes so hold on,
of this life, well hang on G D G D
hold on, hold on, hold on,hold on,hold on,
Em A G D G
Don't let yourself go, hold on,hold on,
Em A Em D GD G
everybody cries Everybody hurts
A D GDGDG
and everybody hurts You are not alone
DGDG
sometimes
D
Sometimes everything is wrong,
G D

now it's time to sing along

G D
When your day is night alone (hold on,hold on)
G D

If you feel like letting go (hold on)
G
When you think you've had too much
D

G
of this life, well hang on

Em

Everybody hurts,

A Em A Em
take comfort in your friends

A

Everybody hurts,

F# Bm F# Bm

Don't throw your hand, oh no,

F# Bm

don't throw your hand

C

when you feel like you're alone,

GC Am
no, no, no, you are not alone

D G

If you're on your own in this life,

D G

the days and nights are long

D G

When you think you've had toomuch,

D G
of this life, to hang on
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Everything’s Alright

Song by: Andrew Lloyd Webber Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr séngleiknum Jesus Christ Superstar

B7 E A B
Don't you know everything's alright yes
E
everything's fine

A Bsus E A B E
And it's cool and the ointment's sweet
A Bsus E A B E
For the fire in your head and feet
A Bsus E Am Em
Close your eyes, close your eyes and relax,
Am BmE
think of nothing tonight
A B E A B

Everything's alright, yes, everything's fine

Em D C D
Surely you're not saying we have the resources

OE [e]e} ><B7 Xc#m ><AO o] XB ><A(£n [} 000 XBm ><D><O XC o O G Q00
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E B7 Em C D Em

Try not to get worried, try not to turn on to to save the poor from their lot?

C#m A Em D C D

problems that upset you oh There will be poor always, pathetically struggling

B7 E A Em C D Em

Don't you know everything's alright, Look at the good things you've got!

B E Am D

yes, everything's fine Think! while you still have me

A Bsus E A BE G C

And we want you to sleep well tonight Move! while you still see me

A Bsus E A BE B

Let the world turn without you tonight You'll be lost

ABsus E Am Em AmBmE Bsus B

If we try we'll get by so forget about all us tonight You'll be so so sorry

A B E AB Bsus B Bsus

Everything's alright, yes, everything's fine When I'm gone

Em D E

Woman your fine ointment, Sleep and | shall soothe you,

C D B7

brand new and expensive calm you and annoint you

Em C D Em C#m A

could have been saved for the poor Myrrh for your hot forehead oh

Em D B7 E A B

Why has it been wasted, Don't you know everything's alright yes

C D E

we could have raised maybe everything's fine

Em C D Em A Bsus E A B E

Three hundred silver pieces or more And it's cool and the ointment's sweet

Am D G C A Bsus E A B E

People who are hungry, people who are starving For the fire in your head and feet

Em B B7sus B A Bsus E Am Em

Matter more than your feet and hair Close your eyes, close your eyes and relax,

Am Bm

E think of nothing tonight
Sleep and | shall soothe you, E A B Em
B7 Close your eyes, close your eyes and relax
calm you and annoint you E A B Em
C#m A Close your eyes, close your eyes and relax
Myrrh for your hot forehead oh
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Eye Of The Tiger

Song by: Survivor Lyrics by: Survivor ArtistsSurvivor
Cm Bb Gm Ab Fm Eb
X X
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Cm Cm Bb Cm
CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab
CmCmBbCm
Cm Bb Cm Cm Gm Ab

Cm Ab
Risin' up, back on the street
Bb Cm
Did my time, took my chances
Ab
Went the distance, now I'm back on my feet
Bb Cm
Just a man and his will to survive

Ab
So many times, it happens too fast
Bb Cm
You change your passion for glory
Ab
Don't lose your grip on the dreams of the past
Bb Cm
You must fight just to keep them alive

Fm
It's the eye of the tiger,
Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight
Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival
Fm
And the last known survivor
Eb Bb
stalks his prey in the night
Fm Bb Ab Cm
And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger

Cm Ab

Face to face, out in the heat

Bb Cm

Hangin' tough, stayin' hungry
Ab

They stack the odds 'til we take to the street
Bb Cm
For we kill with the skill to survive

Fm

It's the eye of the tiger,

Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight

Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival

Fm

And the last known survivor

Eb Bb
stalks his prey in the night

Fm Bb Ab Cm
And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger

Cm Ab

Risin' up, straight to the top

Bb Cm

Have the guts, got the glory
Ab

Went the distance, now I'm not gonna stop
Bb Cm
Just a man and his will to survive

Fm
It's the eye of the tiger,
Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight
Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival
Fm
And the last known survivor
Eb Bb
stalks his prey in the night
Fm Bb Ab Cm
And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger

CmCmBbCm

CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
CmCmBbCm

CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
CmCmBbCm

CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
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Eyjan grena

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo

F A Dm Gm C Bb
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F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena FADmGmCF

F A Dm Gm C F DmGmCFDmGmC
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
Fyrir 16ngu sidan foru Tyrkirnir, F A Dm Gm Cc F
Gm F ( Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
i ferd upp ad Islandsstrondum. F A Dm Gm Cc F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
| Vestmannaeyjum aetludu sér,
Gm F C
alla ad taka hondum.

F A Dm

Um midja nott neyddist folk til ad flyja,
Gm F C
gléandi hraun yfir hasin ad streyma

F A Dm
Menn héldu pa aldrei aftur snéru,
Bb C
Eyjamenn til sins heima.

F A Dm Gm C F
En Eyjan min, Eyjan min st6d pad af sér
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min st6d pad af sér

F A Dm
A Danska Pétri sigldu Ninon braedur,
Gm F C
Stjani var sterkur en Sibbi var skaedur.
F A Dm
Maggi madur elskadi skrall,
Gm F C
ur jakkanum fyrstur eftir ball.

F A Dm

Bjossi i KIopp kunni hnefatal

Gm F C

Eirikur hestur ad lesa sal.

F A Dm

Drukku badir hleejandi ur stut,

Bb C

adur en peir hreinsudu ur kofanum ut.

F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
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Song by: Alexander Rybak Lyrics by: Alexander Rybak ArtistsAlexander Rybak
Am F G Em Dm E
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AmF G FEm Am
Capo a 5. bandi

AmF GF Em Am
AmF GF Em Am

Am Dm
AmF GF Em Am She's a fairytale yeah
F Em
Am Dm even though it hurts
Years ago, when | was younger Am Dm
F Em '‘Cause | don't care, if | lose my mind
| kinda liked a girl | knew F Em
Am Dm I'm already cursed
She was mine and we were sweethearts
F Em AmF GF Em Am
That was then but then it's true
Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E

I'm already cursed
AmFGF Em Am
AmF GFEmAm

Am Dm

Every day we start a fighting

F Em

Every night we fell in love

Am Dm

No one else could make me sadder

F Em

But no one else could lift me high above

Am Dm

I don't know, what | was doing

G E

When suddenly, we fell apart

Am Dm

Now a days, | cannot find her

F Em

But when | do, we'll get a brand new start

Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E
I'm already cursed
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Faith

Song by: George Michael Lyrics by: George Michael ArtistsGeorge Michael

B E G#m C#m F#
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B
Well | guess it would be nice

If I could touch your body
E

I know not everybody
B
Has got a body like you

But I've got to think twice

Before | give my heart away
E
And | know all the games you play
B

Because | play them too

E B
Oh, but | Need some time off from that emotion
E B
Time to pick my heart up off the floor
E

Oh, when that love comes down
B G#m
Without devotion
C#m
Well it takes a strong man baby
F#
But I'm showing you the door
B
'‘Cause | gotta have faith.
| gotta have faith
Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith
| gotta have faith, faith, faith.

B
Baby | know you're asking me to stay
E

Say please, please,please don't go away
You say I'm giving you theglues
Maybe, you mean every word you say
Can't help butItEhink of yesterday
And another who?ied me down to loverboy rules
E
Before this river
BeB;:omes an ocean

E B
Before you throw my heart back on thefloor

E
Oh, baby | reconsider
B G#m

My foolish notion

C#m
Well Ineed someone to hold me

F#
But I'llwait for something more

B

'Cause | gotta have faith.

| gotta have faith
Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith
| gotta have faith, faith, faith.

E
Before this river
B
Be comes an ocean
E B
Before you throw my heart back on thefloor
E

Oh, baby | reconsider
B G#m
My foolish notion
C#m
Well Ineed someone to hold me
F#
But I'llwait for something more
B
'Cause | gotta have faith.

| gotta have faith
Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith

| gotta have faith, faith, faith.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Fake plastic trees
Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead
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A F#m
Her green plastic watering can
E D
For her fake chinese rubber plant
A D
In the fake plastic earth
A F#m
That she bought from a rubber man
E D
In a town full of rubber plans
A D
To get rid of itself
Bm
It wears her out..
A
It wears her out..
Bm
It wears her out..
A
It wears her out
A F#m
She lives with a broken man
E D

A cracked polystyrene man
A D
Who just crumbles and burns

A F#m
He used to do surgery
E D
For girls in the eighties
A D
But gravity always wins

Bm

And it wears him out..

A
It wears him out..

Bm
It wears him out..

A

It weeeeeaaaars

A F#m
She looks like the real thing
E D
She tastes like the real thing
A D
My fake plastic love

A F#m
But | can't help the feeling

E D
| could blow through the ceiling

A D
If | just turn and run

Bm
And it wears me out
A
It wears me out
Bm
It wears me out
A
It wears me out

Bm
And if | could be who you wanted
A
If | could be who you wanted
Bm
All the time..

A
All the time..

AF#mD A
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Fallegi luserinn minn

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo
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E BIEbC#EMmMBABE
E B E G# C#mA E
E B/EbC#mBABE P04 4 U 4 U ert fallegi lGserinn minn,
F#imB E G# C#m A E
E G# C#m B E pu U u U u ert fallegi luserinn minn.
Timinn er pinn vinur aldrei gleyma pvi.
E G#  C#m B  E E BIEbC#mBABE
Brostu framan i heiminn, sendu gremjuna i fri.
F#m B E G# C#m E BIEbC#EmMBABE

Lattu goluna kyssa pina heitu kinn,
B E

F#mBE
petta er heimurinn pinn.
F#mBE
E G# C#m A
Pessi gardur, pessi stoll, petta grill, F#mBE
E G# C#m A
petta folk, petta gras fokking brill, F#m B E
E G# C#m A
Pessi sol, pessi dama, E G#EC#mBAB E
E G# C#m A
pessi nagranni 6llum til ama, E B E G# C#mA E
F#m B E P04 4 U4 4 U ert fallegi lGserinn minn,
petta er heimurinn pinn. FEmB E G# C#m A E

E B E G# C#mA E

PU U U U U ert fallegi lUserinn minn, E B E G# C#mA E
FEimB E G# C#m A E PU U U U U ert fallegi lUserinn minn,
pu U u u U ert fallegi luserinn minn. FPimB E G# C#m A E

,,,,,

E BIEbCEmMBABE

E B/[EbCEmBABE
E B/[EbCEmBABE
E B/[EbC#EmBABE
E G# C#m B E
Timinn er vinur pinn og ég elska pig,
E G# C#m B
Brostu framan i heiminn, sdlin skin a mig.
F#m B E G# C#m
Lattu goluna kyssa pina heitu kinn,
B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E G# C#m A
Pessi gardur, pessi stoll, petta grill,
E Gi# C#m A
Petta folk, petta gras fokking brill,
E G# C#m A

Pessi sdl, pessi dama,

E G# C#m A

pessi nagranni dllum til ama,

F#m B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,
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Fallegur dagur

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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Am Dm G (o

Veit ekki hvad vakti mig, Pessi fallegi dagur.

Am Dm E Am

vil liggja um stund. Pessi fallegi dagur.

Am Dm F C E Am

Togar i mig teer birtan, Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm

lysir upp mina lund. G (o

Pessi fallegi dagur.

G C E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur. Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am F C E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Aaa aaa aaa aaa.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm
Islenskt sumar og sélin,
Am Dm

syngja pér sitt lag.
Am Dm

PU gengur gléd at i hitann,
Am Dm
inn i draumblaan dag.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

C E Am
Mavahvitt sky dormar dofid.

C E Am
Inn i draum hringsins er pad ofid
F C E Am

Hreyfist vart ur stad.

C E Am
Konurnar blémstra brosandi seelar.
C E Am
Sumarkjolar, hair haelar.

F C E Am

Kvaoldid vill komast ad.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur.
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Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall
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G C Em G
Ertu pa farin, Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D Am D G CG
ertu pa farin fra mér? hvort fari ég einn i nott.
G
Hvar ertu nuna, Em G
c D Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
hvert liggur min leid? Am D
Em Sé ég alla leid.

Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G C D
Skriti® hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Néttin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G C D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G C D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G C

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér
G C D
hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?

G
Hvar ertu ndna,
C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#m ABmE

AD A A

G C

Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D

og verid pér nzer

G C D

hlustad og gefid af mér.

G C Am D

Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

G C D

pbegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . . .

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,
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Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?
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Fat bottomed girls

Song by: Brian May Lyrics by: Brian May ArtistsQueen
G A

XX O 000 X0 [e]

D G
Are you gonna take me home tonight?
D G

Ah, down beside that red firelight.

D G

Are you gonna let it all hang out?
D

Fat bottomed girls
A D
you make the rocking world go round.

D
| was just a skinny lad,
G D
never knew no good from bad.

A
But | knew love before | left my nursery.
D
Left alone with big fat Fanny,
G D

she was such a naughty nanny.
D
Heap big woman, you made a bad boy out of me

D
I've been singing with my band,
G D

across the wire, across the land
A
I've seen every blue eyed floozy on the way.
D

But their beauty and their style,
G D
went kind of smooth after a while,
A D
take me to them lovely ladies every time.

D
Oh' Won't you take me home tonight.
A
Oh down beS|de your red firelight.
Oh! And you give it all you got.
D

Fat bottomed girls
A

D
you make the rocking world go round.
D
Fat bottomed girls
A D

you make the rocking world go round

D
Now your mortgages and new homes,
G D
and the stiffness in your bones,

A
ain't no beauty queens in this locality.
D

Oh, but I still get my pleasure,
G D

still get my greatest treasure,

A D
heap big woman, you made a bad boy out of me.
D G
Oh! Won't you take me home tonight.
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Father And Son

Song by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Lyrics by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) ArtistsCat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
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G D G Em
It's not time to make a change, you're still young, that's your fault,
C Am7 Am D
just relax and take it easy. there's so much you have to go through
G Em
You're still young that's your fault, G D
Am D Find a girl, settle down,
there's so much you have to know. (of Am7
if you want, you can marry
G D G Em
Find a girl, settle down Look at me, | am old,
C Am7 Am D
if you want to, you can marry. but I'm happy
G Em
Look at me, | am old G Bm
Am D All the times that I've tried keeping
but i'm happy. C Am7
all the things | knew inside
G Bm7 G Em Am D
| was once like you are now, It's hard but it's harder to ignore it
C Am7 G Bm7
and | know that it's not easy If they were right, I'd agree,
G Em C Am7
to be calm, when you've found but it's them they know not me
Am D G Em D G
something going on. now there's a way and | know that | have to go away.
D Cc G
G Bm7 I know | have to go
But take your time, think alot,
C Am7
think of everything you've got.
G Em
For you will still be here tomorrow,
D G
but your dreams may not
G Bm
How can I try to explain?
C Am7
When | do he turns away again.
G Em Am D
It's always been the same, same old story,
G Bm
From the moment | could talk
C Am7
| was ordered to listen
G Em
now there's a way, and | know,
D G
that | have to go away,
D C GGCGC
| know, | have to go.
G D
It's not time to make a change,
C Am7

just relax, take it slowly
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Fatlafol

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsBubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
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D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafol
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol
A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D

Hann &k loks i veg fyrir valtara

G D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

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

G D
Fatlafél, fatlafol,
A D
flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjolastol.
G D
Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
A D
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.
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Song by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. ArtistsABBA
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A

Can you hear the drums Fernando?

| remember long ago another
F#m
starry night like this
Bm
In the firelight Fernando

You were humming to yourself
E
and softly strumming your guitar

| could hear the distant drums and sounds
A
of bugle calls were coming from afar

A
They were closer now Fernando

Every hour, every minute
F#m
seemed to last eternally
Bm
| was so afraid Fernando

We were young and full of life
E
and none of us prepared to die

And I'm not ashamed to say

the roar of guns and cannons
A
Almost made me cry

E
There was something in the air that night

The stars were bright, Fernando
E
They were shining there for you and me,
A

for liberty, Fernando
F#
Though we never thought that we could lose,

there's no regret
E
If I had to do the same again,

| would, my friend, Fernando
E

If I had to do the same again,
A

| would, my friend, Fernando

A
Now we're old and grey Fernando

And since many years
F#m
| haven't seen a rifle in your hand
Bm
Can you hear the drums Fernando?

Do you still recall the fateful night
E
we crossed the Rio Grande?

| can see it in your eyes
how proud you were to fight

A
For freeedom in this land

E
There was something in the air that night
A
The stars were bright, Fernando
E

They were shining there for you and me,

A
for liberty, Fernando
F#
Though we never thought that we could lose,
B7

there's no regret
E
If | had to do the same again,

| would, my friend, Fernando
E
If I had to do the same again,

| would, my friend, Fernando

E
There was something in the air that night
A

The stars were bright, Fernando
E
They were shining there for you and me,
A

for liberty, Fernando
F#
Though we never thought that we could lose,
B7

there's no regret
E
If I had to do the same again,

| would, my friend, Fernando
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E
If | had to do the same again,
A

| would, my friend, Fernando
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Final countdown

Song by: Joey Tempest Lyrics by: Joey Tempest ArtistsEurope

F#m D Bm E E/G# A C# C#m C G D/F#
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FEm DBmE
F#m D BmE
F#m E/G# A D C#

F#m

We're leaving together
Bm

but still it's farewell

F#m

cause maybe we'll come back

E/G# A

to earth, who can tell

D E

| guess there is no one to blame,

A E/G# F#m E D

we're leaving ground (leaving ground)
C#m E

Will things ever be the same again?

E F#m D Bm
It's the final countdown

E F#m DBmE
The final countdown

F#m
We're heading for Venus
Bm
and still we stand tall
F#m
Cause maybe they've seen us
E/G# A
and welcome us all

D E

With so many lightyears to go

A EIG# F#m E D

and things to be found (to be found)
C#m E

I'm sure that we all miss her so

E F#m D Bm
It's the final countdown

E F#m E/IG#ADC
The final countdown

Bm A D G D/F# Em A Bm F#m
BmMADGD/FEEmABmMC
F#m D Bm E

FEm DBmE

F#m E/G# A D C#

E F#m D Bm
It's the final countdown
E F#m DBmE
The final countdown

F#m
It's the final countdown
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Fire Water Burn
Song by: Bloodhound gang Lyrics by: Bloodhound gang ArtistsBloodhound gang
GOOO OEmOOO ><D><O XC o O ><A(§n o]
GEm G Em Em
And Kurt Cobaln Kojak, Mark Twain and Jimi Hendrix's polt
G Em Am C
The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire, And Webster yeah Emmanuel Lewis cause he's the anti-chr
G Em
The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire, G Em
G Em The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,
The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire, G Em
D (5 The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,
We don't need no water let the motherfucker burn, G Em
G Em The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,
Burn motherfucker burn. D (o4
We don't need no water let the motherfucker burn,
GEm GEm G Em G Em
Burn motherfucker burn.
G Em
Hello, my name is Jimmy Pop and I'm a dumb white guy,GEm G Em G Em G Em
G Em
I'm not old or new but middle school fifth grade like junior high, G Em
G Em Everybody here we go,Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
I don't know mofo if y'all peeps be buggin' give props to my ho cause she all tly, G Em
Am Thr&w your hands in the air,Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
But can take the heat cause I'm the other white meat known as 'Kid Funky Fried', G Em
G Em Wave 'em like you don't care, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
Yeah, I'm hung like planet Pluto hard to see with the naked eye, G Em
G Em Everbody say ho, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
But if | crashed into Uranus | would stick it where the sun don't shine, Em
G Em Everybody here we go, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
Cause I'm kind of like Han Solo always stroking my own wookie, Em
Am Throw your hands in the air, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
I'm the root of all that's evil yeah but you can call me cookie, G Em
Wave 'em like you don't care, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
G Em G Em
The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire, Everbody say ho, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
G Em Em
The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire, Everybody here we go, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
G Em Em
The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire, Throw your hands in the air, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
D C G Em
We don't need no water let the motherfucker burn, Wave 'em like you don't care, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
G Em G Em
Burn motherfucker burn. Everbody say ho, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh......
GEmMGEmGEmMGEm
G Em
Yo, yo, this hard-core ghetto gangster image takes a lot of practice,
G Em
I'm not black like Barry White no | am white like Frank Black is,
G Em
So if man is five and the devil is six than that must make me seven,
G Em
This honkey's gone to heaven,
G Em

Butif I go to heII then | hope | burn well,
Em
I'll spend my days with J.F.K., Marvin Gaye, Martha Raye, and Lawrence Welk,
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Five Years

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
G Em A C Am
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gushing through the market square,
Ecr;‘many mothers sighing

ﬁews had just come over,

we had ?ive years left to cry in
f\l;ews guy wept and told us,

Em

earth was really dying

éried so much his face was wet,
then | (k:new he was not lying

G
| heard telephones, opera house, favorite melodies
Em
| saw boys, toys, electric irons and TV's
A
My brain hurt like a warehouse,

it had no room to spare
Cc
| had to cram so many things

to store everything in there
Am

And all the fat-skinny people,

C Am

and all the tall-short people

Cc G

And all the nobody people,

C D

and all the somebody people

I never thought I'd need so many people

2 girl my age went off her head,
Eirtnsome tiny children

#the black hadn't a pulled her off,
I g\ink she would have killed them
gsoldier with a broken arm,

Em

fixed his stare to the wheels of a Cadillac

A

A cop knelt and kissed the feet of a priest,
C

and a queer threw up at the sight of that

IGthink | saw you in an ice cream parlor,

Eﬁrnking milk shakes cold and long

gmiling and waving and looking so fine,

gon't think you knew you were in this song

2nd it was cold, and it rained, so | felt like an actor
And | I’[Er:?)ught of Ma and | wanted to get back there
Your?ace, your race, the way that you talk

I Eiss you, you're beautiful, | want you to walk

G
We got five years, stuck on my eyes
Em
Five years, what a suprise

A
We got five years, my brain hurts alot
C

Five years, that's all we got
G
We got five years...
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Fix you
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay
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DDmaj7 Bm D/A
G A
D Dmaj7 Lights will guide you home
When you try your best, G A
Bm D/A And ignite your bones
but you don't succeed G A
D Dmaj7 Bm And | will try to fix you
When you get what you want,
D/A DD/ADD/A A
but not what you need
D Dmaj7 DD/ADD/A A
When you feel so tired,
Bm D/A DD/ADD/A A
but you can't sleep
D Dmaj7 D/A Bm D/A DD/ADD/A A
Stuck in rever - se.
D G
D Dmaj7 Tears stream, down your face
When the tears come D G A
~ Bm D/A When you lose something you cannot replace
streaming down your face D G
D Dmaj7 _ Tears stream down your face
When you lose something D G A
Bm D/A And I.........
you can't replace
D Dmaj7 D G
When you love someone, Tears stream, down your face
Bm _ D/A D G A
but it goes to waste | promise you that I'll learn from my mistakes
' D Dmaj7 Bm D/A D G
Could it be worse? Tears stream down your face
D GA
G A AndI.........
Lights will gu - ide you home
G A G A
And |gn|ti your bones Lights will gu - ide you home
A
And | will try to fix you And ignite your bones
G A
DDmaj7 Bm D/A And | will try to fix you

DDmaj7 Bm D/A

D Dmaj7

And high up above

Bm D/A
or down below

E Dmaj7
When you're too in love
Bm D/A
to let it go

D
If you never try,
Dmaj7 Bm D/A
then you'll never know
D Dmaj7 Bm D/A

Just what you're worth
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Song by: Egé Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo

E5 C5 B5 A5 D5 D#5
o] X X X X X X0 X0 X X X X X X
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XX

E5 C5B5

E5 C5 B5
Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
E5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
. A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

E5 C5 B5

Pu sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein.
E5 C5 B5

Par yxu résir a hvitum sandi og von um betri heim.
. E5 C5 B5
Eg hld, pu horfdir &, augu pin svort af pra.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na.

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufbl6din sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

E5 C5 B5
Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.
E5 C5 B5
Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
E5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
. A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
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Fljugdu

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

C Dm7 Ebdim CIE F Bb9 Eb5 Bb G/B Am7 Cc9 F7
X o O XXO XX X ] o O XX X X X X 00 X0 O O
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Em/B Am
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CDm7 Ebdim C/E

F Bb9 C Dm7 Eb5 C/E
Veistu gaeskur ad ekki er allt sem synist.

F Bb C Dm7 Eb5 C/E

Hvad er bak vid ystu sjonarrond?

F Bb

Feerdu pig i fjadraham,

C G/B Am7 C9 F F7

sky og vindar flytja pig langt yfir 6numin 16nd.
CDm7 Ebdim C/E

F Bb9 C Dm7 Eb5 C/E
Gull a gléir og laufin anda i blaenum,

F Bb C Dm7 Eb5 C/E
hvitir méafar fljuga fram um stafn.

c Bb

Ingdlfur og Helgi Pjeturs

C G/B Am7 C9 F F7

namu nema fullproskud ber, og landanna safn.

lgljugéu, fljugdu, fljugdu heerra,
fljugdu, fljugdu, fljugdu langt,
heerra, haerra, haerra, haerra,
fljugdu, fljugdu, I(;7ngt.

F7 C7 F7 C7 F7 C7 F7

CEm/B Am C7 F7

CDm7 Ebdim C/E

F Bb9 C Dm7 Eb5 C/E
Einn & haum tindi, folkid krypur,

F Bb C Dm7Eb5CI/E
hver er pessi konn sem enginn sér?

C Bb

Jesus Kristur, Grettir strerki,

C GIB Am7 C9 F F7

Muhamed, er pad kannski allt sjébnhverfing ein?
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Flugufrelsarinn
Song by: Sigur Rés Lyrics by: Sigur Rés ArtistsSigur Rés
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Em G
Hamagangur ég pusti
A Em
nidur ad lzeknum, bjargveettur
Em G
Eg gerdi skip tilbuid

A Em G A
og for med litla baen, pvi ég var hraeddur
Em G A

Solin skein og leekurinn seytladi
Em G A
Soley, Séley flugurnar drepast

Em G

Enidag aégad

A Em G A
bjarga sem flestum, flugum
Em G

Med spotta i skip ég er med
A Em G A
i hvorri hendi, akvedinn
Em G A Em
Eg kasta peim ut'i hylinn og reyni
G A

ad hala flugurnar inn adur

Em G

en seidin na til peirra

A Em

par sem paer berjast
G A

vid strauminn og vatnid

G A
Pannig lidur dagurinn.
G A
Sjalfur kominn um bord
G A
Var farinn, ad berjast vid baejarlaekinn
G A
Sem haféi pegar deytt svo margar

D G
Eg nee ekki andanum
A Bm A

0g pyngist vid hverja 6ldu
D G

Mér vantar kraftaverk,

A Bm AG

pvi ég er ad drukkna, syndir
. Em
Eg reyni ad komast um bord

Em G

Eg dreg i land og bjarga
A Em G

pvi sjalfum mér aftur, & bakkann

Em G
A heitan stein ég legg mig

A Em GA
og leet mig porn' aftur
Em G A
Eg kasta mér ut i hylinn

Em G A
og reyni, ad hala flugurnar' inn adur
Em G A
en seydin na til peirra par sem
Em
paer berjast
G A

vid strauminn og vatnid

G A
Gustur og allur rennblautur.
G A
Frakkur finnur hvernig
G A
baturinn er kominn ur mesta straumnum
G A
og landid smam saman nalgadist

D G
Hann er baedi um bord i
A Bm A

sjo og landi bjargandi
D G

Flugunum sem farast hér.

A Bm A

Po sér i lagi sjalfum sér

D G

Eilift strid og hvergi fridur.

A Bm A G

En pad verdur einhver ad férna sér
Em

Dagarnir eru langir.
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Fly on the wings of love
Song by: Olsen Brothers Lyrics by: Olsen Brothers ArtistsOlsen Brothers
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DBmGAD
E C#m A

D Fly on the wings of love
In the summer night, B E C#mA
Bm fly, baby, fly
when the moon shines bright B C#m A F#m
G A reaching the stars above
feeling love forever. B

Touching the sky

D

And the heat is on

Bm

when the daylight's gone
G A

Still - happy together.

Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A

She's the greatest love I've ever had.

D Bm G
Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em
reaching the stars above

A

Touching the sky

D

And as time goes by,
Bm

there's a lot to try

G A

and I'm feeling lucky.

D

In the softest sand,
Bm

smiling hand in hand
G A

love is all around me.

Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A

She's the greatest love I've ever had.

D Bm G
Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em
reaching the stars above

A

Touching the sky
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Folsom Prison Blues

Song by: Johnny Cash Lyrics by: Johnny Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

B7 E
X o 00 X O o

Capo a 1 bandi
B7 E

E
| hear the train a comin'

It's rollin' 'round the bend,
And | ain't seen the sunshine,
Since, | don't know when,
ﬁm stuck in Folsom Prison,
And time keeps draggin' IcEJn,
But that?r?ain keeps a-rollin',
On down to San Ant%ne.

E

When | was just a baby,

My Mama told me, "Son,
Always be a good boy,
Don't ever play with guns,”
But | Qhot aman ir|1E Reno,

Just to watch him die,
B7

When | hear that whistle blowin',

E
I hang my head and cry.

EAEB7E

E
| bet there's rich folks eatin’,

In a fancy dining car,

They're probably drinkin' coffee,

And smokin' big cigars,
A

But | know | had it comin’,
E
| know | can't be free,
B7

But those people keep a-movin',

E
And that's what tortures me.

E
Well, if they freed me from this prison,

If that railroad train was mine,
| bet I'd move out over a little,

Farther down the line,

Iléar from Folsom Prison,

That's where | want to IZtay,

And I'd II3e7t that lonesome whistle,
Blow my blues aI\ENay.
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For No One
Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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C Em C Em
Your day breaks, your mind aches Your day breaks, your mind aches
Am C Am C
You find that all her words There will be times when all the
Fmaj7 Bb Fmaj7 Bb
of kindness linger on things she said will fill your head
Cc G Cc G
When she no longer needs you you won't forget her
C Em Dm A7
She wakes up, she makes up And in her eyes you see nothing
Am C Dm A7 Dm
She takes her time No sign of love behind the tears
Fmaj7 Bb A7
and doesn't feel she has to hurry Cried for no one
C G Dm A7 Dm Dm7 G7
She no longer needs you A love that should have lasted years
Dm A7
And in her eyes you see nothing
Dm A7 Dm
No sign of love behind the tears
A7
Cried for no one
Dm A7 Dm Dm7 G7
A love that should have lasted years
C Em
You want her, you need her
Am C
And yet you don't believe her
Fmaj7 Bb
when she said her love is dead
(o G
You think she needs you
CEmAmC Fmaj7BbCG
Dm A7
And in her eyes you see nothing
Dm A7 Dm
No sign of love behind the tears
A7
Cried for no one
Dm A7 Dm Dm7 G7
A love that should have lasted years
C Em
You stay home, she goes out
Am C
She says that long ago
Fmaj7 Bb
she knew someone but now he's gone
(o G

She doesn't need him
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Fortunate Son

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
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cS;‘ome folks are born to \'/:vave the flag, It ain't me,?t ain't me,
goh, that red, white and %Iue, dog | ain't no fortunate Cc.;ne, dog.
gnd when the band plays "Ir:lail to the chief", It ain't me,li)t ain't me,
8oh, they point the cannon at §/;ou, lord! ain't no fortunate gne, dog.

O-O0=0

-0

G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,

C G

| ain't no senator's son, son.
G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,

C G

| ain't no fortunate one, no

G
Yeah!

cS;‘ome folks are born I:silver spoon in hand,
(L:ord, don't they help %emselves, oh.

gut when the taxman I::omes to the door,

(L:ord, the house lookin' like a rummage gale, yeah.

G D
It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G
| ain't no millionaire's son, dog
G D
It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G
| ain't no fortunate one, no.
G F
Some folks inherit star spangled eyes,
(o3 G
Ooh, and they send you down to war, lord,
G F
And when you ask them, "how much should we give?"
C G G G G
Ooh, the only answer is more! more! more! yeah!

G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G

| ain't no military son, dog.
G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,

(o3 G

| ain't no fortunate one, one.
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Fram a nott

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Am F G C E
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AmFAmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nnajxlum,
begar ég var c’)harénaéurFenn

og atti erfitt med ad midla (r;nélum.

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

Am F G

Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspdkum.

F
PU aettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

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

Am F G

Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Frank Mills

Song by: Gerome Ragni Lyrics by: David bér Jonsson ArtistsEmiliana Torrini

G Am F Dm c7 D D7
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C G
Fyrst pegar hitti'ég Frank Mills
Am F

pa var fimmtandi september.
C

Eg hitti hann einmitt hér.
Dm G
Hann sagdi mér hvar hann byr.
C
Svo gleymdi ég pvi.
C G

Sidan hef ég ekki s€d hann aftur
Am F

honum svipar i sjén til George Harrisonar

C Dm G C
nema'ad harid & honum er alltaf greitt aftur i tagl.

C7 F
Eg elska'hann mjog heitt en samt vil ég siéur
Am G C
sjast med hann mér vid hlid.
Am D
Eg held hann bui i Brooklyn.
D7 G
Hann er med hjalm & hausnum
Cc Cc7
og i gatslithum gallabuxum
F D7 G

og ledurjakka sem letrad er a:
C Am F
"Maria", "Mamma" og "Hells Angels".
C G
Mikid peetti mér nd veent um ef pid
Am F
myndud sja hann ad pid
C

Cc

Am G
segdud vid hann ad hann hitti mig hér
C G
og mig langi ekki' i aurinn
Am F
aftur sem hann snikti af meér
G C
heldur hann.
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Free Bird

Song by: A.Collins asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: A.Collins asamt fleirum. ArtistsLynyrd Skynyrd

G 000 D>£'(:)# OEm 000 F ><C o O ><D><O ><Bb
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GD/FEEmFCD F C D
Lord knows, | can’t change.
GD/FEEmFCD F C D

Lord help me, | can’t change.
GD/FFEmFCD
GBbCGBbCGBbC

GD/IF#EmFCD

G DIF# Em

If I leave here tomorrow,

F C D

Would you still remember me?

G D/F# Em

For | must be trav’ling on now

F C D

‘Cause there’s too many places I've got to see.

G D/F# Em
But if | stayed here with you girl,
F C D

Things just couldn’t be the same.
D/F# Em
'Cause I'm as free as a bird now,
F C D
And this bird you’ll never change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D
Lord knows, | can’t change.

GD/IF#EmFCD
GD/F#EEmFCD

G D/F# Em

Bye, bye baby it's been a sweet love,
F D
Though this feeling | can’t change

G D/F# Em

But please don’t take it so badly

F C D
'Cause the Lord knows I’'m to blame.

G D/F# Em

But if | stayed here with you girl,
F C D
Things just couldn’t be the same.
G D/F# Em
‘Cause I'm as free as a bird now,
F C D
And this bird you’ll never change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
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Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Sigridur Gudnadottir ArtistsJet Black Joe
A D F#m Bm Bm9 E C#m E7
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A D F#m Bm Bm9 E

She moved away to another world
D C#m BmA E E7
She could just fly away

A D F#m Bm Bm9
Sometimes | see her by my window
D A Bm A E E7

She has found another life

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

A D F#m Bm Bm9 E
Freedom she say’s that’s worth livin for

D C#mBmA E E7
And no one can take that away
A D F#m Bm Bm9E
She’s not coming back, like she did before
D A Bm A E E7
She has found another life

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m Bm

She has the guts that no one had before,
E A

now she can fly

D C#m

She’s shown the world that the way it
Bm E A

should be done Why don’t you try

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away
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Frelsid
Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
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F F/IE Dm F Am
Geng nakinn um hdsakynnin, Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Am Bb F C
bid nyjann dag velkominn. Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Gm F C Dm F Am
Stryk framan ar mér mesta harid. Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
F F/IE Bb F C
Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér, Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Am
sem pu liggur a grufu. Dm F Am
Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

F# F#/E
Hér er fullt af mold
Bbm
sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
Abm F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala?
F# F#/E
Samt segir pu mér sannleikann
Bbm
fra 6llu sem pér byr i brjosti.
Abm F# C#
Liggur a bakinu, lzetur timann lida.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grodrinum,

Am

gneefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/IE

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid® samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
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Friday i'm in love

Song by: Cure Lyrics by: Cure ArtistsCure

G A Bm
XXO 000 X0 [} X

D G

| don't care if Monday's blue

D A

Tuesday's gray and Wednesday too
Bm G

Thursday, | don't care about you

D

It's Friday, I'min love

D G
Monday you can fall apart
D A
Tuesday, Wednesday break my heart
Bm G
Oh, Thursday doesn't even start
D A
It's Friday I'm in love

G A

Saturday wait

Bm G

Sunday always comes too late
D A
But Friday never hesitates

D G
| don't care if Monday's black

D A
Tuesday, Wednesday heart attack
Bm G

Thursday never looking back

D A

It's Friday I'm in love

DGDABmGDA

D G

Monday you can hold your head

D A

Tuesday, Wednesday stay in bed

Bm G

Oh, Thursday watch the walls instead
D A

It's Friday I'm in love

G A
Saturday wait
Bm G

Sunday always comes too late
D

But Friday never hesitates

Bm G
Dressed up to the eyes
D

It's a wonderful surprise

A Bm
To see your shoes and your spirit rise
G

Throwing down your frown
D
and just smiling at the sound
A Bm
As slick as a sheep spinning 'round and 'round
G D

Always take a big bite, it's such a gorgeous site

A Bm
To see you eat in the middle of the night

G D
You can never get enough, enough of this stuff

A

It's Friday I'm in love

D G
| don't care if Monday's blue
D A

Tuesday's gray and Wednesday too
Bm G

Thursday, | don't care about you

D A

It's Friday, I'm in love

D G
Monday you can fall apart
D A

Tuesday, Wednesday break my heart
Bm G

Oh, Thursday doesn't even start

D A

It's Friday I'm in love

DGDABmGDA

DGDABmGDA
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Friends to the End

Song by: Henry Mancini Lyrics by: Henry Mancini ArtistsTom and Jerry

We find our way together

C

Thinkin' as one

F Bb EbBb
Searchin' for sunny skies

Eb
True, the sun may turn to rain

We don't mind a drop of rain

Bb
But you won't hear us complain

Doesn't help to stop the rain

C7
What's to gain if we complain?

Causes lots of stress and strain

We keep smilin'

F E
And the pitter-patter
F E
Doesn't matter
F E F

Why let it drive us insane?

Bb
We know the weather will mend

D
Won't it my friend?
G

We'll weather life together

XBb ><D>< ] G 000 ><C o O F ><Eb ><C7 X OE [e]e}
[ [ (] [] 3 [] [
Bb C
We two we're friends to the end So what the heck?
D F Bb
Ain't we, my friend? Here's what we recommend:
G
We kinda blend together c7 F
C The greatest gift in life's a friend
Coffee and cream Bb G
F Pays a daily dividend
Boy, what a team! c7 F
Be like us and start a trend

Bb Bb Eb Bb
You'll never find two other guys Be friends to the end
Compatible as steak and fries c7 F

The greatest gift in life's a friend

Bb Bb G
We're two of a kind Pays a daily dividend
D C7 F
Much of a mind Be like us and start a trend
G Bb Eb Bb

Be friends to the end

Bb
We two we're friends to the end
D
Ain't we, my friend?

G

We kinda blend together
(o3

Coffee and cream

F

Boy, what a team!

Bb
You'll never find two other guys

Compatible as steak and fries

Bb
We're two of a kind
D
Much of a mind
G
We find our way together
C
Thinkin' as one
F Bb EbBb
Searchin' for sunny skies

Eb
True, the sun may turn to rain

We don't mind a drop of rain

Bb
But you won't hear us complain
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Doesn't help to stop the rain

c7
What's to gain if we complain?

Causes lots of stress and strain

We keep smilin'

F E
And the pitter-patter
F E
Doesn't matter
F E F

Why let it drive us insane?

Bb
We know the weather will mend

D
Won't it my friend?
G

We'll weather life together

C

So what the heck?

F Bb
Here's what we recommend:

Cc7 F
The greatest gift in life's a friend
Bb G
Pays a daily dividend
C7 F
Be like us and start a trend
Bb Eb Bb
Be friends to the end

C7 F
The greatest gift in life's a friend
Bb G
Pays a daily dividend
C7 F
Be like us and start a trend
Bb Eb Bb
Be friends to the end
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Froken Reykjavik

Song by: Jén Muli Arnason Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsRi6 Tri6
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G G7 C C#0 G Em C D7G c
Hver gengur parna eftir Austurstraeti til samfundar vid ungan mann
G Em C D7G EmC G Am A7 D
og ilmar eins og vorsins blom sem bidur einn hja bjorkunum vid Hljomskalann,
D7 G G7 C C#0 D7 G EmCD7GEmCD7G
med djarfan svip og 6gn af yfirlaeti Hljomskalann. ...

G Em C D7 G C
a otrdlega raudum ském?
G Am D7 G E7
O, pad er stulka engum 66rum lik,
Am D B7Em A7D7
pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,
G G7 C C#0O
sem gengur parna eftir Austurstraeti
G Em C D7 G C
a otrulega raudum ském.
G Am A7 D
Og pvi er eins og hafi vaxid vorsins blom
D7G EmCD7GEmCD7
a streeti.

G G7 C C#0
Hver situr par med gl6d i gullnum lokkum
G Em C D7GEmC
i grasinu vid Arnarhol

D7 G G7 C C#0
svo aeskubjort i nyjum naelonsokkum
G Em CD7G C

og nyjum, flegnum siffonkjol?
G Am D7 G E7
O, pad er stulka engum 6drum lik,
Am D B7Em A7D7
pad er hun Fréken Reykjavik,
G G7 C C#O
sem situr par med glod i gullnum lokkum
G Em C D7GC
i grasinu vid Arnarhol
G Am A7 D
svo aeskubjort og frid og nett i nyjum kjdl
D7 G Em C D7 GEm C D7
0g sokkum.

G G7 C C#O
Hver svifur parna sudur Tjarnarbakka
G Em C D7G EmC
til samfundar vid ungan mann
D7 G G7 C C#0O
sem bidur einn a brunum sumarjakka
G Em C D7 G C
hja bjorkunum vid Hljomskalann?
G Am D7 G E7
O, pad er stulka engum 6drum lik,
Am D B7Em A7D7
pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,
G G7 C C#O
sem svifur parna sudur Tjarnarbakka
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Fuck her gently

Song by: Tenacious D Lyrics by: Tenacious D ArtistsTenacious D

F#m Em A Bm G
] X

XX O 000 X0 ) [efeX¢]

D F#m

You don't always have to fuck her hard, In
Em A

Fact sometimes that's not right ... to do.

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

Bm G
Sometimes you got to squeeze
Bm G
Sometimes you got to say please
D A
Sometimes you got to say:

D F#m
I'm gonna fuck you .... softly
Em A
I'm gonna screw you gently
D F#m
I'm gonna hump you.... sweetly
Em A
I'm gonna ball you ... discretely

Bm G
And then you say, Hey | brought you flowers

I:)And then you say, OVait a minute sally!

BIrr’[‘hink | got something in my teeth

could you 52: it out for me?

A
That's fuckin' Teamwork!

D F#m
What's your favorite posish?
Em A

That's cool with me it's not my favorite

D
but I'll do it for you
F#m
What's your favorite dish?
Em A
I'm not gonna cook it but I'll order it from Zanzibar!

Bm G
And then I'm gonna love you completely
A

D
And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely
Bm G
And then I'll fuckin bone you completely

D
But then...

Em A C G D
I'mgonna fuck you haaaaaaaaaard
Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
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Fyrir hana

Song by: Fridrik Dor Lyrics by: Friérik Dor ArtistsFridrik Dor
E B A

] [e]e} X X0 [}

[ d
[XJ [ 4 dd

EB A
E

Eg hef alltaf sagt henni 6ll min leyndarmal
alltaf IrE';eynt ad gefa henni allt sem hun vill fa
:yni henni allt sem hun vill sja aa.
Viéie;nar hli® i gegnum surt og seett

aldrei gefist upp, gefid eftir eda heett
A

E
og pad stendur ekki til, hin er su eina sem ég vil
B A
vil vil, vil vil, vil oo
E
Og ef hun stekkur stekk ég lika
B A

og ef hun hrasar, ég reyni hana ad gripa
€g geri hvad sem er...

E
Fyrir hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
semgf var og er og veréﬁr og verdur.
Fyrirjvert, fyrir hvad, fyriAr hana, fyrir pad

sem af var og er og verdur og verdur.

E

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

E

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

E
Fyrir hana ég feeri hvert sem er
B

pvi ég veit svo vel hun mun fylgja mér
A

hvert sem i heiminum ég fer.
E
Hun gefur mér svo mikid meira en allt annad
B
€g vona ad hun viti ad hun parf ekkert ad sanna

A
fyrir mér, fyrir mér

E
Fyrir mér han parf ekki ad sanna neitt
B

pad er enginn, ekkert og ekki neitt
sem ad Saeti fengid nokkru breytt
E
Og ef hun stekkur stekk ég lika
og ef hun Erasar, €g reyni hana ad gripg

€g geri hvad sem er...

E

Fyrir hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
B A

sem af var og er og verdur og verdur.
E

Fyrir hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
B A

sem af var og er og verdur og verdur.

E

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

E
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
EB A
E B A
Eg veit han verdur alltaf hér hja mér, hja mér.
E B A
Eg veit hun verdur alltaf hér hja mér,
hja mér, hja mér.
EB A
E
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 158

E

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

EB A
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Gamlarsparty

Song by: Dietmar Schénherr asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Baggalatur ArtistsBaggalutur

X0 [} ><D><O XC o O OE OO0 F GOOO ><B

A D A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty, gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A D A C D E

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty og taktu litlu systur pinar med.

A C D

og fégnum nyja arinu med steel. E F

A D Kanamellur, Katar ekkjur

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty, G F E

A D Klaedalitlar timaskekkjur.

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty E F

A Cc D E Dissum skaupid, dettum ida.

Ja komdu med og ekkert veel. G F E
Drégum um hvor feer ad rida.

E F

Freydivin og fagrar meyjar, A D

G F E Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,

Flennihyrir saenskir peyjar. A D

E F gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

Kokaplontur, kndll og ylur, A Cc D E

G F E

konfetti og lendaskylur.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D

Eg spleesi taxa ef pu finnur hus.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty.

A C D

Eg redda skvisum ef pu skaffar bus.

A D
PU kemur med, pad verdur ae0i.
A D
Oli og Dorritt meeta baedi.
A D
Megas kikir 6rugglega vid.
B

Ja skelltu pér med! Pad verda allir parna;
B E

Rokklingarnir, Raggi Bjarna.

B

Stephen Hawking a ad stiga a svid.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,

A D
gamlarsparty gamlarsparty
A C D E
b6 pér sé pad pvert um ged.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,

og vittu til; pad verdur bilad geim.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty
A C D E

og reyndu ad draga eitthvad med pér heim.

A D
Férum saman i nyarsparty...
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Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir
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Capo a fyrsta bandi.
CFCFCFG

C F C F

Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi

(o F G F

A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti

C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G

En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir

F C
En ivar Gudmunds verdur par
G C
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
F C
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid
G C
en hann feer ekki ad stiga a svid
F C
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
G C
Gunni Ola verdur farinn
F c
Bjarni Armanns meetir ekki
G C
og nanast enginn sem &g pekki
F C

Nema Bjorgolfur i KR
G Am
og einhver kennari ur HR

FGC
C F C F
Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi
o F G F
A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti
C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G
En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
F C
Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smari
G C

i fyrsta sinn & pessu ari.
F C
Asdis Ran og Raggi Bjarna
G Cc
verda Orugglega parna.
F

C
Maggi Kjartans , Stebbi og Eyfi,

G C
Kalli Bjarni ef hann faer leyfi.
F C
Og ur Nylon meetir Klara
G C
pvi hun er I6ngu heett ad spara.
F C

Unnur Birna er a lista
G Am
0g ég leyfi henni ad gista.

FGC

petta er (g;estalistinn
petta er cg;estalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er (g;estalistinn

F c
Fridrik Omar er a honum

G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.

F C
Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,
G C

Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.

F Cc
Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
) G c
Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
F C
Eypor Arnalds verdur par
G C
en bara ef ad hann feer far.
F C
Eg held ad J6hanna Gudrin maeti
G C
en pa verda lika leeti
G Cc
0g ég lendi i 6dru seeti.
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Gethsemane

Song by: Andrew Lloyd Webber Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr séngleiknum Jesus Christ Superstar

ﬁgn [} ><D><ng) G 000 GS(L)I%4 XCSU%4 ><C o O OE [e]e} >2AOSUS4 [} F ><A>£n/E XB7
[XJ i L. [ 4 i i [ 4 i [XJ i [ X, t [ 4 i [ 4 [AKJ [ 4 8 [ 4 i
[ [ ] (X ] [, [ [ [ X ]
[AKJ
[J [X]
><D><7O XBm ><AO [} F# ><B OEm 000 ><D><S(L)]S4 ><D><O BmO/ F?%)X XC#7 X XC#7b9 X ><E>£T!)/Igo [} XEm/((-):it) XFi;t?
[ 4 i [ 4 dd [ ] [ 4 L. [XJ [ 4 L. (X ] [ 4 [ 4 %
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [AKJ ‘
[ X, (X J [XXJ [ 4 [AKJ [AKJ [ 4
Am G
Capo a 1. bandi would | be more noticed
F E
Am than | ever was before?
| only want to say Am G
Dm Would the things I've said
If there is a way F E
G Gsus4 G Csus4 C and done matter any more?
Take this cup away from me for
E Asus4 Am Am D7
| don't want to taste its poison I'd wanna know I'd wanna know my Lord
F Am/E Am D7
Feel it burn me, | have changed I'm I'd wanna know I'd wanna know my Lord
B7 E E+ E7 E Am D7
Not as sure as when we started I'd wanna see I'd wanna see my Lord
Am D7
Am I'd wanna see I'd wanna see my Lord
Then | was in-spired
Dm Bm E7
Now I'm sad and tired If | die what will be my reward?
G Gsus4 GCsus4 C Bm E7
Listen, surely I've exceeded If | die what will be my reward?
E Asus4 Am Bm E7
Expectations Tried for three years I'd have to know I'd wanna know my Lord
F Am/E Bm E7
Seems like thirty Could you ask I'd have to know I'd wanna know my Lord
F Am
As much from any other man? Bm A G F#
Why should | die?
AmGFE Bm A G F#
But if | die Why should | die?
Am G Bm A G
See the saga through Can you show me now that | would not
F E F#
and do the things you ask of me be killed in vain?
Am G
Let them hate me hit me hurt me Bm A
F E Show me just a little of
nail me to their tree G F#
your omnipresent brain
Am D7 Bm A
I'd wanna know I'd wanna know my God Show me there's a reason for your
Am D7 G F#
I'd wanna know I'd wanna know my God wanting me to die
Am D7 Bm A
I'd wanna see I'd wanna see my God You're far too keen on where and how
Am D7 G F#

I'd wanna see I'd wanna see my God

Am G F E
Why | should die

and not so hot on why

BmA G F#
Al - right I'll die!
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Bm A G F#
Just watch me die!

Bm A G F#

See how | die!

Bm A GF#

See how | die!

Bm B

Bm

Then | was inspired
Em

Now I'm sad and tired

A Asus4 Dsus4 D

After all I've tried for three years
F# Bm

Seems like nine-ty Why then am |
G Bm/F#

Scared to finish  what | started
C#7 C#7b9 F#

What you started -- | didn't start it

Bm
God thy will is hard
Em Em/D Em/C#
But you hold ev'ry card
A Asus4 Dsus4 D
| will drink your cup of poison

F# Bm
Nail me to your cross and break me
G Bm/F#

Bleed me beat me Kill me, take me

F#7 F#+ F#7 F#7sus4 F#7 G Em F#7sus4 Bm

Now before | change my mind
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Gedveikt finn gaur
Song by: StopWaitGo Lyrics by: Steindi Jr &samt fleirum. Artists Steindi Jr asamt fleirum.
><D><n(]) XBb XC o O ><A(§n o]
Dm Bb Dm Bb
Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Steindi, ég er ekkert sterkur,
C C
Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Bara ad opna krukku getur veri® hausverkur.
Dm Bb Dm Bb
Ef ad pig vantar hond parftu bar'ad kalla, Haettu ad bulla ég skal kenna pér rad,
C C
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla. Ef pu hleypir loft'a milli er pad ekkert mal.
Dm Bb C
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnasigaer? Cc
Dm Bb C bu fullkomnar mig.
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mer, pua matt kynnast mér. Am
Eg myndi ger'allt fyrir pig.
. Dm Bb Dm
Eg verd ad vidurkenna eitt, pad seerir mig feitt, Myndirdu drepa fyrir mig?
C Bb
Pegar félk er med leidindi vid mig a YouTube. Ja, ég myndi drepa fyrir pig!
Dm Bb
ba verdurdu bara ad gera eins og €g Ok, sweet hvern eigum vid ad drepa?
C C
Og segja hvad pu lukkar vel undir 68ru nafni a YouTube.Hvad med pennan dokkhaerda séngvara retard?
Am
Dm Bb Biddu, Ok, ertu ad meina pennan Fridrik?
Pu varst samt ekki rekinn ur skola, Dm
Cc Ja ég er akkurat med Remington riffil.
Pad var bara verst fyrir Inga skoélastjora.
Dm Bb Dm
Eg féll nu i 6llu samraemdu. Hvad er i gangi og hvert er ég kominn?
C C
Kannski var pad bara pér fyrir bestu, Atlum ad skjota pig Fridrik D6r minn.
Dm Bb Dm
Sjadu pig nu ordinn fraegur og allt, Geiri og Steindi, hvernig pekkjist pid?
C C
Greinilega borgar sig milljonfallit. Vid hittumst adan i Nautholsvikinni.
Dm Bb Dm
Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Sorry Frikki minn petta for bara ur béndunum.
C C
Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Eg vildi ekki ver'eitthvad ad binda pig & héndunum.
Dm Bb Dm
Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla, Eg er bara ad syna mig fyrir honum Geira.
G c
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla. Eg vil bara ekki ver'ad bregdast honum Steinda.
Dm Bb C
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér?
Dm Bb C Kann frekar vel vid pig, en samt ekki.
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér.
Dm Bb
Dm Bb _ _ Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Asgeir, ég er med litid typpi. Cc
Cc Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Hvad ert'ad bulla, heettu pessu flippi. Dm Bb
Dm Bb Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla,
Hann er i kringum 15 sentimetrana. c
C Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla.
Pad er medalsteerd, ég var ad les'um'da. Dm Bb Cc

Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
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Dm Bb C
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mer.
Dm Bb C
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér?
Dm Bb C
Pa matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér.
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Girls Just Want To Have Fun

Song by: Cindy Lauper Lyrics by: Cindy Lauper ArtistsCindy Lauper
F

><D><ng) XBb ><C o O ><D><n2)7
[ ] S ® r ® S ® S ®
[X] [ boe [
F F Dm Bb C
| come home in the morning light They just wanna, they just wanna...
Dm F Dm Bb C Dm7Bb C

My mother says 'when you gonna live your life right? Girls, girls just want to have fun
Bb
Oh mother dear we're not the fortunate ones,

Dm C Bb
And girls, they want to have fun,
Dm C F Dm7BbC

Oh girls just wanna have fun

F
The phone rings in the middle of the night
Dm
My father yells 'what you gonna do with your life?
Bb
Oh daddy dear, you know you're still number one,
Dm C Bb
But girls, they wanna have fun,
Dm C Bb
Oh girls just want to have
F
That's all they really want.....
Dm
some fun...

F
When the working day is done
Dm C F
Oh girls they wanna have fun
Dm C F Dm7BbC
Oh girls just wanna have fun

F
Some boys take a beautiful girl
Dm
And hide her away from the rest of the world
Bb
| want to be the one to walk in the sun
Dm C F
Oh girls just wanna have fun
Dm C F
Oh girls just wanna have
F

That's all they really want.....

Dm
some fun...
F
When the working day is done
Dm C F
Oh girls they wanna have fun
Dm C F

Oh girls just wanna have fun

F Dm Bb C
They just wanna, they just wanna...
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Give Me One Reason

Song by: Tracy Chapman Lyrics by: Tracy Chapman ArtistsTracy Chapman

F# B C#
X X
4] e

F# B C# F#

F#

Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around

B

Give me one reason to stay here
C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely
B F#
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
Baby, | got your number
B C# F#
And | know that you got mine
B
But you know that | called you,
C# F#

| called too many times

C#
You can call me baby,

B
you can call me anytime

F#

But you got to call me

F#

Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around

B

Give me one reason to stay here

C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely

B
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
| don't want no one to squeeze me
B C# F#
They might take away my life

B

| don't want no one to squeeze me
C# F#
They might take away my life
C#

| just want someone to hold me
B F#
And rock me through the night

F#

This youthful heart can love you
B C# F#

And give you what you need
B

This youthful heart can love you
C# F#

And give you what you need
C#

But too old to go chasing you around
B
Wasting my precious energy

F#
Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around
B

Give me one reason to stay here
C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely
B
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
Baby, just give me just one reason
B C# F#
Give me just one reason why
B
Baby just give me one reason

C# F#
Give me just one reason why | should stay

C#
Because | told you I loved you
B F#

And there ain't no more to say
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Gledibankinn
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsICY
ﬁ(gn [} G 000 F XC o O ><D><n2) OE 00 >f\0 [} ><D><O XBm F#m
Am G F D
Timinn lidur hratt a gervihnattadld Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér
Am G F Bm F#m E
Hradar sérhvern dag, hradar sérhvert kvold Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
F C A
Ertu stundum hugsandi yfir 6llum gulu midunum Kosi litid lag,
Dm E D
Pu tekur kannski of mikié ut ur Gledibankanum sem geeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E
Am G F Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann toman Blus
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
Am G F

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut
F
Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir
C

sitja i pankanum
Dm E
Odutleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

A
PuU skalt syngja litid lag
D

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A

Kdsi litid lag,
D
sem gaeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E

Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

A
PU skalt syngja litid lag
D

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A

Kdsi litid lag,
D
sem geeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E

Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

Am G F
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
AmG F

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut
F C

Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir sitja i pankanum

Dm E

Outleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

A
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
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God Only Knows

Song by: Brian Wilson Lyrics by: Tony Asher ArtistsBeach Boys
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[
C/G Am6
I may not always love you
Em Em7 Em6/G
But long as there are stars above you
D Bbdim
You never need to doubt it
D Abm7b5
I'll make you so sure about it
G D/F# Em7 D
God only knows what I'd be without you
C/IG Am6
If you should ever leave me
Em Em7 Em6/G
Though life would still go on believe me
D Bbdim
The world could show nothing to me
D Abm7b5
So what good would living do me
G D/F# Em7 D
God only knows what I'd be without you
C C/B Am
God only knows what I'd be without you
C/IG Am6
If you should ever leave me
Em Em7 Em6/G
Though life would still go on believe me
D Bbdim
The world could show nothing to me
D Abm7b5
So what good would living do me
G D/F# Em7 D/F#
God only knows what I'd be without you
G D/F# Em7 D/F#

God only knows what I'd be without you
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Grease Lightning

Song by: Jim Jacobs Lyrics by: Warren Casey ArtistsUr Séngleiknum Grease

ﬁ(gn [} F XC o O OE OO0 OEmOOO G Q00 F
Well this car is automatic, I'll get the money, I'll see you get the money
it's systematic, it's hydromatic G
With a four-speed on the floor,
Why it's greased lightnin'! F
they'll be waitin' at the door
Am G
| got chills, they're multiplyin’, You know that | ain't braggin’,
F C F C G
and I'm losin' control she's a real pussy wagon - greased lightnin
E Am
Cause the power you're supplyin’, Cc
Go, greased lightnin’',
it's electrifyin’
you're burnin' up the quarter mile
C Em
You better shape up, cause | need a man, Greased lightnin', go greased lightnin’
Am F F7
and my heart is set on you Go, greased lightnin’',
Em C
You better shape up, you better understand, you're coastin' through the heat lap trials
Am F
to my heart | must be true Greased lightnin', go greased lightnin’
F F G F
Nothing left, nothing left for me to do You are supreme, the chicks'll cream
C G
Cc for greased lightnin'
You're the one that | want o
G F We'll get some purple French tail lights
(you are the one | want), ooh ooh ooh, honey
(o4 and thirty-inch fins, oh yeah
The one that | want (you are the one | want), F7
G F A palomino dashboard
ooh ooh ooh, honey Cc
Cc and duel muffler twins, oh yeah
The one that | want (you are the one | want),
G F G
ooh ooh ooh, honey With new pistons, plugs, and shocks,
G F
The one | need (the one | need), | can get off my rocks
G G
oh yes indeed (yes indeed) You know that | ain't braggin’,
F C G
Why it's greased lightnin'! she's a real pussy wagon - greased lightnin'
C

We'll get some overhead lifters,
and four barrel quads, oh yeah
Keep talkin', whoah keep talkin'
F?Jel injection cut off,

and chrome plated rods, oh yeah
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Green Eyes

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay
G D/F# Am
X O X0

000 [e]

CIG F C/B
o O

Capo A 2. bandi

G D/F# Am
Honey you are a rock
G D/F# Am
Upon which | stand

G DIF# Am
And | come here to talk
G D/F# Am
| hope you understand

Am
That green eyes

CIG G D/F#

Yeah the spotlight shines upon you

Am CIG G D/F#
And how could anybody deny you
Am C/G
| came here with a load

G F
And it feels so much lighter
CIG c/B

Now | met you
Am C/IG

And honey you should know
G F C/GC/B

That | could never go on without you

Am

Green eyes

G D/F# Am
Honey you are the sea
G DIF# Am

Upon which | float

G D/F# Am
And | came here to talk
G D/F# Am

| think you should know

Am
That green eyes
CIG G DI/F#

Youre the one that | wanted to find
Am C/IG
And anyone who tried to deny you

G D/F#
Must be out of their mind

Am C/G
| came here with a load

G F
And it feels so much lighter

C/G c/B

Now | met you
Am C/G
And honey you should know

G F C/GC/B
That | could never go on without you
Am
Green eyes

Green eyes
G
Ooh ooh ooh ooh
Am
Ooh ooh ooh ooh

Ooh ooh ooh ooh

G D/F# Am
Honey you are a rock
G D/F# Am
Upon which | stand
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Grow old with you

Song by: Adam Sandler Lyrics by: Adam Sandler ArtistsAdam Sandler

A Bm C#m D E
X0 [} X X XXO ] 00 X0 O O
4] e

A
| wanna make you smile
Bm
Whenever you're sad
C#m
Carry you around
D

When your arthritis is bad
A E
All  wanna do is

D A E
Grow old with you.

A
I'll get you medicine
Bm
When your tummy aches
C#m
Build you a fire
D

When the furnace breaks
A E
It could be so nice

D A A7
Growing old with you.

D
I'll miss you, I'll kiss you
A
Give you my coat when you are cold
D

Need you, feed you
E E D
Even let you hold the remote control

A
Let me do the dishes
Bm
In our kitchen sink
C#m
Put you to bed
D
When you've had too much to drink
A E
| could be the man who
D A

Grows old with you

E D A
| wanna grow old with you
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Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
F C Bb Dm G
X O O X XXO Q00
[ ] [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 L.
[X] [ boe [ [ ]
F

Eg bid pig, sendu nt vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
Cc

J4, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad saekja mig.

F Bb F

Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

Eengi hef ég reykad pennan refilstig
Rokkvar senn og preytan er ad buga mig
Hvar fae ég ad halla minu héfdi nu
Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu.

F

Eg bid pig, sendu nu vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
(o

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad szekja mig.

F Bb F

Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.

Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
Lidur pessi dagur senn og dimma fer

Djupir eru skuggarnir sem prengja ad mér
Hvar fae ég ad halla minu ho6fdi nu
Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu

F
Eg bid pig, sendu nd vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
C

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad saekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu min, geymdu mig, geféu mér fridinn.
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.
F

Hvar fae ég ad halla minu ho6fdi nu
C

Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu

F Bb F

Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.
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Guanostelpan

Song by: Mugison asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison asamt fleirum. ArtistsMugison

F Bb Gm Dm C
X XXO X o O

F BbF Bb Dm
kikja sma inn i pig,
F Bb F C
parna fékk ég pad fyrst, guandstelpan min.
Bb F

pbarna fékk ég pig kysst,

Gm Dm

hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C

aldrei fabmad adra eins dis,

F Bb F
En ég veit pu liggur med peim,
Bb F

en nu er ég a leidinni heim,

Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i brjalad geim,
Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.
F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,
Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
C
guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Pu kenndir mér svo margt,
Bb F
svo lifid er fallega svart,
Gm Dm
sma snert af rugli er allt sem pu parft,
Gm Dm C
astin er bara hjartaskart.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandéstelpan min,

Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
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Guanostelpan

Song by: Mugison asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison asamt fleirum. ArtistsMugison

F Bb Gm Dm C
X XXO X o O

F BbF Bb Dm
kikja sma inn i pig,
F Bb F C
parna fékk ég pad fyrst, guandstelpan min.
Bb F

pbarna fékk ég pig kysst,

Gm Dm

hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C

aldrei fabmad adra eins dis,

F Bb F
En ég veit pu liggur med peim,
Bb F

en nu er ég a leidinni heim,

Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i brjalad geim,
Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.
F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,
Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
C
guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Pu kenndir mér svo margt,
Bb F
svo lifid er fallega svart,
Gm Dm
sma snert af rugli er allt sem pu parft,
Gm Dm C
astin er bara hjartaskart.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandéstelpan min,

Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
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Guanostelpan

Song by: Mugison asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison asamt fleirum. ArtistsMugison

F Bb Gm Dm C
X XXO X o O

F BbF Bb Dm
kikja sma inn i pig,
F Bb F C
parna fékk ég pad fyrst, guandstelpan min.
Bb F

pbarna fékk ég pig kysst,

Gm Dm

hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C

aldrei fabmad adra eins dis,

F Bb F
En ég veit pu liggur med peim,
Bb F

en nu er ég a leidinni heim,

Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i brjalad geim,
Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.
F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,
Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
C
guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Pu kenndir mér svo margt,
Bb F
svo lifid er fallega svart,
Gm Dm
sma snert af rugli er allt sem pu parft,
Gm Dm C
astin er bara hjartaskart.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandéstelpan min,

Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
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Hallelujah

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

Am F G E
X 0 O X O o 000 o 00

CAm C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

C Am
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
C Am
You saw her bathing on the roof
F G C G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
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
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C 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?
Cc F G
But remember when | moved in you
Am F
And the holy dove was moving too
G E Am
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

G
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A Bm
Remember those walls | built
F#m
Well baby they're tumbling down
D

And they didn't even put up a fight
A

They didn't even make a sound
Bm
| found a way to let you in
F#m
But | never really had a doubt

D
Standing in the light of your halo
A
| got my angel now

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

Bm
Everywhere I'm looking now
F#m
I'm surrounded by your embrace
D

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

You're everything | need and more

F#m
It's written all over your face

D
Baby | can feel your halo
A

Pray it won't fade away

A

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
Bm

| can see your halo (halo) halo
F#m

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
D A

| 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 | want

A
Think I'm addicted to your light
Bm
| 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 | had you breakin'
D
The risk that I'm takin'
A
| ain't never gonna shut you out
Bm
Everywhere I'm looking now
F#m

I'm surrounded by your embrace
D

Baby | can feel your halo
A
Pray it won't fade away

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

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

A

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
Bm

| can see your halo (halo) halo
F#m

I can feel your halo (halo) halo
D A

| can see your halo (halo) halo Oouu
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D Em

Hush a wild violet,

A D
hush a band of gold.
Em
Hush you're in a story
A D
| heard somebody told

D Em
Tear the promise from my heart,
A D
tear my heart today.

Em
You have found another,

A D

oh, baby | must go away.

Bm F#m

So, hang down your head for sorrow,
A D

hang down your head for me
Em A D Bm
Hang down your head tomorrow,
Em A D
hang down your head Marie

D Em
Hush my love the rain now,
A D
hush my love was so true.
Em
Hush my love a train now
A D
But it takes me away from you

Bm F#m
So, hang down your head for sorrow,
G A D
hang down your head for me
Em
Hang down your head,
D Bm
hang down your head,
Em A D
hang down your head Marie.

Bm F#m
So, hang down your head for sorrow,
G A D
hang down your head for me
Em A
Hang down your head,
D Bm
hang down your head,
Em A D
hang down your head Marie.
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Happy Xmas (War is over)

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsJohn Lennon
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A Asus2 Asus4 A
So this is Christmas
Bm Bsus2 Bsus4 Bm
And what have you done
Esus4 E Esus2 E
Another year over
A Asus2 Asus4 A
And a new one just begun
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
And so this Christmas
Em Esus2 Esus4 Em
| hope you had fun
Asus4 A Asus2 A
The near and the dear one
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
the old and the young

G
A very merry Christmas
A

and a happy new year

Em7 G
let's hope its a good one
D E7sus4 E7

without any fear

A Asus2 Asus4 A
And, so this is Christmas
Bm Bsus2 Bsus4 Bm
For weak and for strong
Esus4 E Esus2E
For rich and the poor ones
A Asus2 Asus4 A
The world is so wrong
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
And so happy Christmas
Em Esus2Esus4 E
For black and for white
Asus2 Asus4 A
For yellow and red ones
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
Let's stop all the fight

G
A very merry Christmas
A

and a happy new year

Em7 G
let's hope its a good one
D E7sus4 E7

without any fear

Asus2 Asus4 A
And, so this is Christmas
Bm Bsus2 Bsus4 Bm
And what have we done
Esus4 E Esus2 E
Another year over
Asus2 Asus4 A
And a new one just begun
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
And, so happy Christmas
EmE Esus2E
We hope you have fun
Asus2 Asus4 A
The near and the dear one
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
The old and the young

G
A very merry Christmas
A

and a happy new year

Em7 G
let's hope its a good one
D E7sus4 E7

without any fear

War is over, if you want it

War is over now

Happy Christmas
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Capo 1.bandi
DADADA
D A G D

Did | see you down in a young girl's town
A

with your mother in so much pain?
G A Bm E

| was almost there at the top of the stairs

D A DA
with her screamin’ in the rain

D A G D
Did she wake you up to tell you that

A

it was only a change of plan?

G A Bm E
Dream up, dream up, let me fill your cup
D A DA
with the promise of a man.

DADA

D A G D
Did | see you walking with the boys
A

though it was not hand in hand?

G A Bm E
And was some black face in a lonely place
D A DA
when you could understand?
D A G D

Did she wake you up to tell you that
A

it was only a change of plan?

G A Bm E
Dream up, dream up, let me fill your cup
D A DA

with the promise of a man.
DAGDA
GABmE
DADA
D A G D

Will | see you give more than | can take?
A

Will | only harvest some?
G A Bm E
As the days fly past will we lose our grasp
D A DA

or fuse it in the sun?
D A G D
Did she wake you up to tell you that

A
it was only a change of plan?

G A Bm E
Dream up, dream up, let me fill your cup
D A DA

with the promise of a man.

G A Bm E

Dream up, dream up, let me fill your cup
D A D

with the promise of a man.
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Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7 Am7 Dm Em7 Am Dm7 G13 G7b9
X 000 XX [} X 00 X X0 O O XXO O 0000 X0 [} XXO Q00 X X
® ® ®|® ® ® ® ® b
[ 4 L. [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ X, [ 4 [ 4 L. [ 4 [ 4
[ [ [ [ > [ JK ] [ ] [ [
Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Pad var um haustid sj6tiu og fimm
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

pbid spiludud hér og néttin var dimm.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
Vid gengum saman ut med sjo
Dm?7 G13 G7b9
pbegar ballid var buid.

Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Vid horféum & manann drykklanga stund
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

og afghanfeld |I6gdum & déggvota grund.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
Vid attum saman astarfund
Dm7 G13 G7b9
pegar ballid var buid.

C G7
pad er ekkert upp & hann ad klaga
c G7

edru alla daga, avallt hefur borgad medlagid.
Cc G7
Hann er veenn vid menn og malleysingja,
C
létt er & hans pyngja,

pbvi margvislegt hann styrkir malefnid.

Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Pid hurfud i rykmekki suéur um fjord
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

en eftir sat ég og eignadist Hord.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
PU sadir fraei i frioan svord

Dm7 G13
pegar ballid var buid.
Dm7 G13 G7b9

pegar ballid, ballid, ballid var buid.

Cc G7
pad er ekkert upp a hann ad klaga
c G7

edru alla daga, avallt hefur borgad medlagid.
C G7
Hann er veenn vid menn og malleysingja,
C
Iétt er & hans pyngja,

pvi margvislegt hann styrkir malefnid.
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Have you ever seen the rain
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Am F C G (o
C
Someone told me long ago,
there's a calm before the storm,
G C
| know and its been coming for some time.
C
When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G C Cc7
I know shinin' down like water
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day
C
Yesterday and days before,
sun is cold and rain is hot
G C
I know, been that way for all my time.
C
"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
G C Cc7

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

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

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

Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young

Em7 D Em C G
] ] XXO ] Q00 X o O Q00

Em7 D Em7
Em7 D Em7
EmCDG
EmCDG
EmCDG
Em7 D Em7

Em C D G
| want to live, | want to give
Em C D G
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
Em C D G
It's these expressions | never give
Em G
That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C G
And I'm getting old
Em G
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

G

Cc
And I'm getting old

EmCDG

EmCDG

EmCDG

Em7 D Em7

Em C D G
I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood
Em C D G
I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold
Em C D G
I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line
Em G

That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C

And I'm getting old

Em G

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

C G

And I'm getting old

EmCDG

EmCDG

EmCDG

Em7 D Em7

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em7 D Em7
You keep me searching and I'm growing old
Em7 D Em7

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em G CG

I've been a miner for a heart of gold
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Dm F G Dm B
My mind is clearer now at last all to well But ev'ry word you say today
F G Dm F
| can see where we all soon will be Gets twisted 'round some other way
Dm F G D/A
If you strip away the myth from the man And they'll hurt you
F G Dm A+ A Bb Dm
You will see where we all soon will be if they think you've lied
Bb F
Jesus! Nazareth your famous son
Dm Gm Dm
You've started to believe should have stayed a great unknown
Em Gm Dm/A
the things they say of you Like his father carving wood
F G D A Dm
You really do believe this talk of God is true he'd have made good
Dm Bb F
And all the good you've done Tables chairs and oaken chests
Em Gm Dm
will soon get swept away would have suited Jesus best
F Gm Dm/A
You've begun to matter more He'd have caused nobody harm
G D A D
than the things you say no one alarm
Dm F Dm F
Listen Jesus | don't like what | see Listen Jesus do you care for your race?
Dm G Dm
All | ask is that you listen to me Don't you see we must keep in our place?
Bb c Bb Cc
And remember I've been We are occupied have you forgotten
F F
your right-hand man all along how put down we are?
Dm B Dm B

You have set them all on fire

F
They think they've found the new Messiah
D/A
And they'll hurt you
A+ A Bb Dm
when they find their wrong

Dm F
| remember when this whole thing began
Dm G
No talk of God then we called you a man
Bb Cc
And believe me my admiration
F
for you hasn't died

| am frightened by the crowd
F

For we are getting much too loud
Dm/A A+ A BbDm
And they'll crush us if we go too far

Dm F
Listen Jesus to the warning | give
Dm G
Please remember that | want us to live
Bb C
But it's sad to see our chances
F

weakening with every hour

Dm B
All your followers are blind
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F
Too much heaven on their minds
Dm/A A+ A Bb

It was beautiful but now it's sour
Dm Bbmaj7
Yes it's all gone sour...
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Heim i Budardal
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G C Cc7 D A D A
Er ég kem heim i Budardal, pa mun verda veislunni margt i.
F
bidur min brudaval
C G
0g ég veit par verdur svaka parti.
C Cc7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

F

langdmmu heillinni

C G C

pa mun verda veislunni margt i.

G C c7 F

Eg er lukkunnar pamfill, svei mér pa,

C G

b6 ég hafi ekki vida farid.

. C C7 F

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

Og minna gagn gera ma.

G C C7
Pegar vann ég i Sigdéldu,
F

meyjarnar mig voldu

C G

til pess ad stjérna sinum draumum.
C Cc7

En nu fer ég til Budardals;

F

beint heim til kerl' og karls

C G C

sem af gledi tarast i taumum.

Solo
A

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

D D7 G

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

A D D7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

G

bidur min brudaval

D A

0g ég veit pad verdur svaka parti.
D D7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;
G
langdmmu heitinni
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Bm E7
Help! | need somebody Help me get my feet back on the ground
G A A
Help! not just anybody Won't you please please help me?
E7
Help! You know i need someone A
A When | was young oh
HELP! C#m
so much younger than today
A F#m
When | was young oh | never needed anybody's
C#m D G A
so much younger than today help in any way
F#m
| never needed anybody's But now these day have gone
D G A C#m
help in any way and I'm not so self assured
F#m
But now these day have gone And now | find | need you
C#m D G A
and I'm not so self assured like I've never done before
F#m
And now | find | need you Bm
D G A

like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down
G

And | do appreciate your being 'round

E7

Help me get my feet back on the ground
A A

Won't you please please help me?

A

And now my life has changed
C#m

in oh so many ways

F#m

My independence seems
D G A

to vanish in the haze

But every now and then

C#m
| feel so insecure
F#m
And now | find | need you

D G A
like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down
G

And | do appreciate your being 'round

Help me if you can I'm feeling down
G

And | do appreciate your being 'round
E7
Help me get my feet back on the ground

A F#m
Won't you please please help me

A A6

Help me Help me. Oohm.
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F C G D A7
Capo a 7. bandi Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
DDsus2 D G A7 Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
DDsus2 D G A7 Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
D Dsus2 D Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Here comes the sun
G E7 A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D D Dsus2 D
And | say, its alright Little darling, i feel
G A7
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 that ice is slowly melting,
D Dsus2 D
D Dsus2D G Little darling, it seems like
Little darling, its been a long, G A7
A7 years since its been clear
cold, lonely winter
D Dsus2 D G D Dsus2 D
Little darling it feels like Here comes the sun
A7 G E7
years since its been here Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

D Dsus2 D
Little darling, the smile's

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

G A7

like years since its been here

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

FCGDA7

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

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D
Its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
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G Bm Bb Am D7
To lead a better life | need my love to be here
G Am7 Bm7 C G Am7
Here, making each day of the year
Bm7 C F#m7 B7
Changing my life with a wave of her hand
F#m7 B7 Em Am Am7 D7
Nobody can deny that there's something there
G Am7 Bm7 C G Am7
There, running my hand through her hair
Bm7 C F#m7 B7
Both of us thinking how good it can be
F#m7 B7 Em Am Am7
Someone is speaking but she doesn't know he's there
D7 F7 Bb Gm
| want her everywhere

Cm D7 Gm
And if she's beside me | know | need never care
Cm D7
But to love her is to meet her
G Am7 Bm7 C G Am7
Ev'rywhere knowing that love is to share
Bm7 C F#m7 B7
Each one believing that love never dies
F#m7 B7 Em Am Am7 D7

Watching her eyes and hoping I'm always there

G Am7 Bm7 C
And will be there, and everywhere
G Am7 Bm7 C G
here, there, and everywhere
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DGADGA DAEmGDAEmMG
DGADGA DAEmMGDAEmMG
D A Bm G
Outside there's a box car waiting There is a wait so long (so long so long)
Em G A D
Outside the family stew You'll never wait so long
D A GA D
Out by the fire breathing Here comes your man
Em G GA D
Outside we wait til face turns blue Here comes your man
GA D
D A Here comes your man
| know the nervous walking GA D
Em G Here comes your man
| know the dirty beard hangs GA D
D A Here comes your man
Out by the box car waiting GA D
Em G Here comes your man....
Take me away to nowhere plains
Bm G
There is a wait so long (so long so long)
A D
You'll never wait so long
GA D
Here comes your man
GA D
Here comes your man
GA D
Here comes your man
BmGAD
D A
They shake on the boxcar moving
Em G
They shake to the land that's falling down
D A
Is a wind makes-a palms start blowing
Em

A big big storm fall and break my crown

Bm G
There is a wait so long (so long so long)
A D
You'll never wait so long
GA D
Here comes your man
GA D
Here comes your man
GA D

Here comes your man
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Song by: Pixies Lyrics by: Pixies ArtistsPixies

F#m Bm D G Em
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F#m
hey
Bm DG
been trying to meet you
F#m
hey
Bm
must be a devil between us
D
or whores in my head
G
whores at my door
F#m
horse in my bed
Bm
but hey
D

where
G
have you
F#m Bm D
been if you go | will surely die

G Em
we're chained
Bm
chained
GEm Bm

F#m BmDG
u uh said the man to the lady

F#m Bm
uh said the lady to the man she adored

D
and the whores like a choir
G
go uh all night
F#m Bm

and Mary ain't you tired of this

uh
D
is
G
the

F#m Bm
sound

D

that the mother makes when the baby breaks

G Em
we're chained
Bm
chained
GEm Bm
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Song by: Jimi Hendrix Lyrics by: Billy Roberts ArtistsJimi Hendrix
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C G D A C G
Hey Joe, where you goin' Hey Joe, said now

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

E E7 C G D A E
with that gun in your hand Hey Joe, | said where you gonna run to now?
E7
(o4 G Where you, where you gonna go?
I'm going down to shoot my old lady
D A C G
You know, I've caught her I'm goin' way down south,
E E7 D A E E7
messin' around with another man Way down to Mexico way
Cc G Cc G
I'm going down to shoot my old lady I'm goin' way down south,
D A D A E E7
You know, I've caught her Way down where | can be free
E
messin' around with another man Ain't no one gonna find me
E7
And that ain't too cool Cc G
Ain't no hangman gonna,
C G DA D A E
Hey Joe, I've heard He ain't gonna put a rope around me
E E7
you shot your woman down, You better believe it right now
E7
shot her down, now | gotta go now
C G DA C G D A E
Hey Joe, | said I've heard Hey Joe, you better run on down
E E7
you shot your old lady down, Good by everybody
E7

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

E
messin' around town

E7
And | gave her the gun

| SHOT HER!

CGDAEE7
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Hey Jude

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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F Cc
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 Cc
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/IA 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

FIA 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 Cc
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,

Cc7 F

Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letitout and letitin
F/IA Gm7
Hey, Jude, begin,
F Cc7 F
You're waiting for someone to perform with
F7 Bb
And don't you know that it's just you
FIA Gm7
Hey Jude you'll do
F Cc7 F
The movement you need is on your shoulder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

F Cc
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!
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Hey Ya

Song by: Outkast Lyrics by: Outkast ArtistsOutkast

G C D E
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G Cc
My baby don't mess around

because she loves me so
D E
And this | know for sure
G C
Uh, But does she really wanna

but can't stand to see me
D E

Walk out the door

G C

Don't try to fight the feelin'

because the thought alone

D E
is killing me right now.
G C
Uh, thank god for mom and dad
for sticking two together

D E

'‘Cause we don't know how.

G Cc D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G Cc D E

Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G Cc D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa

G
You think you've got it
C

Ohh, you think you've go it
But got it just don't get it
D E

Till' there's nothing at all
G

We've been together

C

Ohh, we've been together

But seperate's always better
D E
when there's feelings involved
G C
If what they say is nothing is forever

Then what makes, Then what makes,
D
Then what makes

E
Then what makes, Then what makes Love?

(Love exception)
G
So why you, why you, Why you,
C
why you, why you are we so in denial
D

E
When we know we're not happy here

G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G Cc D E

Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G Cc D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa

Hey, alright now
G c
Alright now fellas, (YEAH!)

Now what's cooler than bein' cool?
D E

(ICE COLD!) I can't hear ya'

G C

| say what's cooler than bein' cool?

(ICE COLD!) whooo...

Alright, alright, alright, alright

eright, alright, alright, alright

E\Iright, alright, alright, alright

Alright, alright, Ok now ladies, (YEAH!)
2nd we gon' break this thing

down in?ust a few seconds

Now don't have me break this

thang gown forE]othin'

ﬁow | wanna see y'all

on y'all gaddest behavior

Lend me some suga’, | am your neighbor

D E
ahh here we go!
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G C
Shake it, shake, shake it, shake it (OHH OH)

Shake it, shake it, shake,
shake it, Zhake it, Ehake it (OHH OH)
ghake it, shake it like acI::’oIaroid Picture,
shake it, shake it

ghh you got to,Eshake it, shh shake it,

shake it, got to shake it
Cc

G
(Shake it Suga') shake it like a Poloroid Picture
G Cc
Now while Beyoncé and Lucy Lui
D E

And baby dolls, get on the floor

(Get on the floor)

G C DE
You know what to dooo..

G C

You know what to dooo..

D E

You know what to do!

G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E

Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G Cc D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G Cc D E

Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
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Song by: Nicola Salerno Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsElly Vilhjaims
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G Em

Heyr mina baen, mildasti blaer.

C D
Berdu kvedju mina’ yfir hof.
G
Syngdu honum saknadarljod.
G Em
Vanga hans blitt vermir pu sol
C D
vorum mjukum, kysstu hans bra.
G

Astarord hvisla mér fra.

G B7
Syngid pid fuglar ykkar fegursta ljodalag
Em C D

flytjid honum i indaelum 6di astarljéd mitt.

G Em
Heyr mina baen, bara vid strond.
C D

Blitt pu vaggar honum vid barm,
G

par til svefninn sigur & bra.
G

Em
Draumheimi i dveljum vié pa
C
daga langa saman tvo ein.
G

Heyr mina baenir og prar.

G B7
Syngid pid fuglar ykkar fegursta ljodalag
Em C D

flytjid honum i indaelum 64di astarljéd mitt.

G Em
Heyr mina baen, bara vid strond.
C D

Blitt pu vaggar honum vid barm,

par til svefninn sigur & bra.
G

Em
Draumheimi i dveljum vié pa
Cc
daga langa saman tvo ein.
G

Heyr minar baenir og prar.
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Hide your love away

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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D A C G D
Here | stand head in hand,
G CG
Turn my face to the wall.
D A C GD
If she's gone | can't go on,
G C GA
Feeling two feet small.

D A C G D
Everywhere people stare,
G

CG
Each and every day.
D A C GD
| can see them laugh at me,
G C GA
And | hear them say,
D G A
Hey, you've got to hide your love away!
D A

Hey, you've got to hide your love away!

D ACGD
How can | even try?

G CG
| can never win.

D A C GD
Hearing them, seeing them,
G CGA
In the state I'min,

D A C G D
How could she say to me,

G C G
"Love will find a way"?

D A CG D
Gather 'round all you clowns,

G C GA
Let me hear you say,

D G A
Hey, you've got to hide your love away!
D A

Hey, you've got to hide your love away!
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High And Dry

Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead
F#m1l Asus2 E
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F#m11 Asus2 E E F#m11 Asus2 EE

F#m11
two jumps in a week i bet you
Asus2 E E

think that's pretty clever don'tyou boy.
F#m11

flying on your motorcycle.

Asus2 E E
watching all the ground beneathyou drop.

F#m11
you'd kill yourself for recognition.
Asus2 E E
kill yourself to never ever stop.

F#m11

you broke another mirror.

Asus2 E E
you're turning into something youare not.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.

F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11

drying up in conversation

Asus2 E E

you will be the one who cannot talk.

F#m11

all your insides fall to pieces.

Asus2

you just sit there wishing
E

E
you could stillmake love.
F#m11
they're the ones who'll hate you when you
Asus2 E E

think you've got the world allsussed out.
F#m11

they're the ones who'll spit at you.
Asus2 E E
you will be the one screaming out.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2 E E

don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.
F#m11 Asus2 EE

F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11 Asus2
it's the best thing that you ever had.
E E
the best thing that you ever ever had.
F#m11 Asus2
it's the best thing that you ever had.
E E
the best thing that you had has gone away.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.
F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high,
F#m11 Asus2 E
don't leave mehigh, don't leave me dry.
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Higher and higher

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
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Cm G#7 G
Cm G#7 G
Cm G#7 G Cm
Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
G#7 G G#7 G
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
Cm D#Bb Cm
Cm
Dont you feel like dying
D#
when everything is real
Bb Cm
we must carry on and never stop
Cm
Said | do believe in prair,
D#
but | dont believe in pain
Bb Cm
we must find a way to reach the top
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
Cm D# Bb Cm

Cm

It makes you feel like flying ,

D#

it makes you feel insain

Bb Cm
makes everything you know and ever seen
Cm

cause | dont believe in reason,

D#

| dont believe its real

Bb Cm

why must find a way for me to be

G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you again
Gi# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

Gi# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend

and | know | will never touch the ground

Cm G#7 G Cm

Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
G#7 G G#7 G

buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
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Hiroshima
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsUtangardsmenn
E D A Asus4 Dmaj7 G
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E D A Asus4
Heill pér fadir alheimsins seg pu mér.
E D A Asus4
Vorum vid ekki feedd pér til dyrdar?
E D A Asus

Eda sau forfedur minir ekki ad sér?

E Dmaj7

Ekkert svar, ekkert hlj6d bara bl6d
A E

og eftirkdstin fra Hiréshima.

ﬁaettan eykst med hverri (r;ninUtu.
IIgauéinn fer a gtjé.

Klofvega situr hann a E:témbombu,
hdn I1?er ekki frampﬁjé.

Keflawk Grindavik, Vogar
Reykjawk Porlakshofn Ioga
Feéur 0g maedur,

G D
born ykkar munu stikna.

AGD
AGD
A G
Pad er stutt i pad ad stroknad hraun
D A
muni renna a ny
A G
pad er stutt i pad ad joklar okkar
D A
munu breytast i gufusky
A G
Hvert barn sem feedist i dag,
D A

a minni og minni moguleika ad lifa.
G
Hver pritugur madur i dag,
D A
er med falsadann mida.

A G D A
Pid munid oll, pid munid oll, pid munid oll deyja.
G D A

bié munid I, pié munid &ll, pié munid Il deyja.

A

Pid munid stikna, pid munid brenna.

D A
Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.

G D A
Fedur og maedur born ykkar munu stikna.
G
Daudinn situr & atbmbombu
D A

han fer ekki framhja.
AGD
AGD
AGD
AGD
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Hit me baby one more time

Song by: Max Martin Lyrics by: Max Martin ArtistsBritney Spears

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em
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000

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

Em F#
That something wasn't right here
F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby baby | shouldn't have let you go

And now you're out of S|ght, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

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

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you

Em F#

Boy you got me blinded

Bm F#/Bb F#D

Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do

Its not the way | planned it
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

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

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em G

Oh pretty baby, | shouldnt have let you go

Bm
I must confess,
F#/Bb D
that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | 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 | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Hit the Road, Jack

Song by: Ray Charles Lyrics by: Ray Charles ArtistsRay Charles

fgn [0 G 000 F OE O 0
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Oh woman, oh woman, oh you treat me so mean,
Am G F E
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever have seen,
Am G F E
Well | guess if you say so
Am G F E
I'll have to pack my things and go
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Now Baby, listen Baby, don't you treat me this-a way
Am G F E
'‘Cause I'll be back on my feet someday,
Am G F E
Don't care if you do, cause it's so understood,
Am G F E
You got no money, and you just ain't no good
Am G F E
Well | guess if you say so
Am G F E
I'll have to pack my things and go
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE

No more
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Hid pér

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

GOOO ><D><O ﬁo [} OE OO0 F#m ><Bm OEmOOO O O 0O
GD AEGDA G D

lika pegar illa fer,
G D A E Bm E7
Pegar kviknar & deginum og i lifinu ljés, medan lifid heldur afram,
G D A E G F#m Bm
begar myrkri® horfar fra mér, ba vil ég vera hja pér.
G D A
pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og Utsprungin ros, A GD
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér. A GD
G D A E Bm Em
Pegar geng ég i solinni mitt um habjartan dag, Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D A E G D
litafegurd blasir vid mér. lika pegar illa fer,
G D A E Bm E7
Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og téfrandi lag, medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm G F#m Bm

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.

Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Medan skuggarnir staekka og yta huminu ad
G D A E

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

Pa vil ég eiga andartak inn a rélegum stad
G F#m Bm

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G

D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott
G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.
G D A E
En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rott
G F#m Bm

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Em G Am D C Fmaj7 Dm G7
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Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér.
G

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
Am Em
€g skal lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki heegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

pu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.

Fmaj7 C

pPa! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.

Fmaj7 Am Dm

P! Pu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

G7 Fmaj7 ccD

opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

D C

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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Hlid vid hlid

Song by: Fridrik Dor Lyrics by: Friérik Dor ArtistsFridrik Dor
E

Do k 0o F#m7 ><C#m7
[ 4] @
Capo. a 1 bandi
DE F#m7 E
DE F#m7 E
D E
Kann frekar vel vid pig en samt ekki,
F#m7 E
Pvi pu dregur fram i mér hlid sem ég ei pekki.
D E
Ja, nu ert pu hluti af ségunni,
F#m7
ja, nu ert pu ekki lengur tynd i pvégunni
D C#m7

Pvi ég sé meira sem mig langar ad heyra,

F#m7 C#m7

bara ég og pu, uti ad keyra.
D

C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.
D C#m7 F#m7
Gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid.
C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.
D E
Og taktu i hdndina a mér, leyf' mér leida pig,
F#m7 E
Og pu ert su sem ég vil 2tid mér vid hlid,
D E

Og taktu i hdndina & mér, leyf' mér leida pig,

_ F#m7 E

0, 06,0,06,ja,
D E

Og taktu i hondina & mér, leyf' mér leida pig,
F#m7 E

Og pu ert su sem ég vil a&tid mér vid hlid,

C#m7 D E
Langar ad spyrja pig svolitid sem heillar mig. Og taktu i hdndina a mér, leyf' mér leida pig,
F#m7 . F#m7 E
Langar ad bidja pig um svoitid sem langar mig. 0O, 6, 0,06, jeee
D E F#m7 DE F#m7 E
Hey, geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid
C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7 D E F#m7
Gaetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo. Hey, gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid
D C#m7 F#m7 C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid. Gaetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.
C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Gaetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo. Gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid.
C#m7 D CH#m7 F#m7
D E Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.
Stundum adur verid hrifinn en aldrei eins og nu,
_ F#m7 E
Eg veit ad pad er engin 6nnur stulka eins og pu,
D E F#m7

Adeins ein rétt, pu ert su, pvi med pig er petta einfalt mal,
E D
Pa liftir mér upp a baedi likama og sal,
E

Eg er ekki madur innantémra orda,

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

F#m7 C#m7 D
Lofa ekkert drama, fila pig meira en eigin frama, og hana,
CH#m7 F#m7

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

En pad er ennpa svolifid sem angrar mig,

D E F#m7
Hey, gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid
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Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel
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Bb Bbm Gbmaj7 F7

Bb Eb

If you search for tenderness,

F Dm7

it isn't hard to find

Eb Gm Am Cm7F F7

You can have the love you need to live

Bb C

And if you look for truthfulness

F D

you might just as well be blind
Eb A D

It always seems to be so hard to give

Ebmaj7 F7 D Gm7 F
Honesty is such a lonely word

Eb F Bb D

Everyone is so untrue

Ebmaj7 F7 D Gm7

Honesty is hardly ever heard

Eb F Bb F9sus
But mostly what | need from you

Bb Eb

| can always find someone

F Dm7

to say they sympathize

Eb Gm Am
If | wear my heart out on my sleeve
Bb Cc

But | don't want some pretty face
F D

to tell me pretty lies

Eb A D

All I want is someone to believe

Cm7 F F7

Ebmaj7 F7 D Gm7 F
Honesty is such a lonely word

Eb F Bb D

Everyone is so untrue

Ebmaj7 F7 D Gm7

Honesty is hardly ever heard

Eb F Bb F9sus
But mostly what | need from you

Gm D

| can find a lover, | can find a friend

F7 C

| can have security until the bitter end

Eb F F7 Eb Bb
Anyone can comfort me with promises again

C7 F DEb F9sus
| know, | know-oh-wo-wo-wo

Bb Eb
When I'm deep inside of me,
F Dm
don't be too concerned
Eb Bb
| won't ask for nothing

Am Cm7F F7
while I'm gone

Bb C
When | want sincerity,
F A Dm
tell me where else can | turn?
Eb A7 D7

'‘Cause you're the one that | depend upon
Bb Bbm Gbmaj7 F7

Ebm7 F6 F7 Bb
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Hopelessly devoted to you

Song by: John Farrar Lyrics by: John Farrar ArtistsOlivia Newton-John
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A C#m7 D
Guess mine is not the first heart broken,
Bm7 E7 Amaj7 A6

my eyes are not the first to cry
A F#7
I'm not the first to know,
G6 F#7 Bm C#m7 Cm7 Bm7 E7
there's just no gettin' over you
A C#m7 D
| know, I'm just a fool who's willing
Bm7 E7 Amaj7 A6
to sit around and wait for you
A F#7
But baby can't you see,
G6 F#7 Bm7
there's nothin' else for me to do
C#m7 Cm7 Bm7 DmA
I'm hopelessly devoted to you

Gm7
But now there's nowhere to hide,
C7

since you pushed my love aside

F Fmaj7
I'm out of my head,
F#dim Gm7
hopelessly devoted to you
Gdim Dm F6F G7
Hopelessly devoted to you,
Gm7 Gdim Dm A
hopelessly devoted to you

A C#m7 D
My head is saying "fool, forget him",
Bm7 E7 Amaj7 A6
my heart is saying "don't let go"
A F#7 G6 F#7 Bm7
Hold on to the end, that's what | intend to do
C#m7 Cm7Bm7 DmA
I'm hopelessly devoted to you

Gm7
But now there's nowhere to hide,
C7

since you pushed my love aside

F Fmaj7
I'm out of my head,
F#dim Gm7
hopelessly devoted to you

Gdim Dm F6F G7
Hopelessly devoted to you,

Gm7 Gdim Dm A
hopelessly devoted to you
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Horfou til himins
Song by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsNy Dénsk
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CFICCF/ICCFICCF/IC F
utiloka dyggé.
Cc G
Bolmdédssyki og brestir loka dyggd
F/C Cc F
bera vott um styggd. Lymskufullir lestir
C
Lymskufullir lestir utiloka dyggé.
FIC C
utiloka dyggd. FICC
CFICCFICCFICCFIC Bb
Heyrdu heimsins andi
C F/IA
Myrkvidanna melur hardur er minn vandi.
F/C Cc G/B Gm F
mognud geymir skaut. Hvad get ég gert?
Am
Duludlegur dvelur Cc F/C
F Horfdu til himins med ho6fudid hatt.
djapt i innstu laut. Dm FIG C
G Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
innstu laut Bb
F C Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut. F C
Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
FICC
C F/C
Bb Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Varir véku ad mér Dm FIG C
FIA Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
voktu spurnir hja mér. Bb
Gm F Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Hvad get ég gert? F Ab
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Cc F/C
Horfdu til himins med ho6fudid hatt. Eb Bb F
Dm FIG C Jehehehe Jehehehe
Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt. Ab Eb
Bb Durududududu Durududududu
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt. Bb F
F C Durududududu Daaaaud
Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Cc F/C
CFICCFICCFICCFIC Horfdu til himins med ho6fudid hatt.

C

Bolmodssyki og brestir
F/C Cc G/B
bera vott um styggd.

Am

Lymskufullir lestir

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

G/A
Horfdu til himins.. ja
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D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.
D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
D C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horfou til heimsins ur hofudatt.
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Hosanna

Song by: Andrew Lloyd Webber Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr séngleiknum Jesus Christ Superstar
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G D G D7 GAmD7 G
Hosanna Heysanna Sanna Sanna Ho
Bb Eb
Sanna Hey Sanna Ho Sanna
Ebm Em
Hey J.C., J.C. won't you smile at me?
Cm Ab D G
Sanna Ho Sanna Hey Superstar

Cm B/F#
Tell this rabble to be quiet
Cm B/F#
we anticipate a riot
Bb Bb(b5) Bb
This common crowd is much too loud
Cm B/F#
Tell the mob who sing your song
Cm B/F#
that they are fools and they are wrong
Bb Bb(b5) Bb
They are a curse, they should disperse

G D G

Hosanna Heysanna Sanna Sanna Ho
Bb Eb

Sanna Hey Sanna Ho Sanna
Ebm Em

Hey J.C., J.C. you're alright by me
Cm Ab D G

Sanna Ho Sanna Hey Superstar

G D G
Why waste your breath moaning at the crowd?
Bb F Bb G
Nothing can be done to stop the shouting
Dm
If every tongue was still
A D
the noise would still continue
D
The rocks and stones themselves
A D D/CBmD7
would start to sing

G D G

Hosanna Heysanna Sanna Sanna Ho
Bb Eb

Sanna Hey Sanna Ho Sanna
Ebm Em

Hey J.C., J.C. won't you fight for me?
Cm Ab D G

Sanna Ho Sanna Hey Superstar
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Song by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles
Bm F# A E G
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000

Bm7
X

BmF# AEGDEm F#
BmF#AEGDEmF#

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,

D

| saw a shimmering light

Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm
There she stood in the doorway;
F#
| heard the mission bell
A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Em Bm7

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em

Some dance to remember,
F#

some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

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

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

Bm

Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A
| had to find the passage back
E
to the place | was before

G
"Relax" said the nightman,
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D
"We are programmed to receive"
Em
"You can check out anytime you like,
F#
but you can never leave"
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Song by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles
Bm F# A E G
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Bm7
X

BmF# AEGDEm F#
BmF#AEGDEmF#

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,

D

| saw a shimmering light

Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm
There she stood in the doorway;
F#
| heard the mission bell
A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Em Bm7

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em

Some dance to remember,
F#

some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

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

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

Bm

Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A
| had to find the passage back
E
to the place | was before

G
"Relax" said the nightman,
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D
"We are programmed to receive"
Em
"You can check out anytime you like,
F#
but you can never leave"
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Hound dog

Song by: Jerry Leiber Lyrics by: Mike Stoller ArtistsElvis Presley
c c7 F9 G7 F7

X o O X X o O Q00

[ d

Cc
You ain't nothing but a hound dog
Cc

cryin all the time

C7 F9

You ain't nothing but a hound dog
c

cryin all the time
G7
Well you ain't never caught a rabbit
F7 C
and you ain't no friend of mine

c7
When they said you was high class
c

well that was just a lie
F9
When they said you was high class
(o

well that was just a lie
G7
Well you ain't never caught a rabbit
F7 C C7
and you ain't no friend of mine
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House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsThe Animals
Am c D F E
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AmC D F

There is a house in New Orleans,

Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,

Am C D F

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

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

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
Am E Am CDF AmMEAmME
Is when he's all a-drunk.

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,
Am C E E
The other foot on the train.
Am C D F
I'm going back to New Orleans,
Am E Am CDFAMmMEAmME
To wear the ball and chain.

Am C D F

So mothers, tell your children,

Am Cc E E
Not to do what | have done.

Am C D F

Spend your life in sin and misery,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
In the House of the Rising Sun.
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Hungry Like The Wolf

Song by: Duran Duran Lyrics by: Duran Duran ArtistsDuran Duran
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E D
E Do-do-do-do do-do-do

Dark in the city, night is a wire, E
do-do-do do-do-do do-do-do
steam in the subway, the earth is a-fire

D c G
Do-do-do-do dO-dOI-EdO In touch with the ground,
F
do-do-do do-do-do do-do-do I'm on the hunt, I'm after you
C
E A scent and a sound,
Woman you want me, give me a sign, G
I'm lost and I'm found,
and catch me breathing I'm even closer behind F D
D and I'm hungry like the wolf
Do-do-do-do do-do-do
E C
do-do-do do-do-do do-do-do Straddle the line,
G
C G it's discord and rhyme,
In touch with the ground, F
F I howl and | whine, I'm after you
I'm on the hunt, I'm after you c G
C Mouth is alive, with all running inside
| smell like a sound, F D
G and I'm hungry like the wolf
I'm lost and I'm found,
F _ D Em7sus
and I'm hungry like the wolf
C G
Cc Burning the ground,
Straddle the line, F
G I'm on the hunt, I'm after you
it's discord and rhyme,
F | smell like a sound,
I'm on the hunt, I'm after you G
C G I'm lost and I'm found,
Mouth is alive, jucies alive F D
F D and I'm hungry like the wolf
and I'm hungry like the wolf
C
Em?sus Straddle the line,
G
Stalked in the forest too close to hide, it's discord and rhyme,
F
I'll be upon you by the moonlight side I'm on the hunt, I'm after you
D C G
Do-do-do-do dO-dOI-EdO Mouth is alive, jucies alive
F D
do-do-do do-do-do do-do-do and I'm hungry like the wolf

E _ _ Em7sus
high blood drumming on your skin,

it's so tight, you feel my heat

I'm just a moment behind
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Hurt

Song by: Trent Reznor Lyrics by: Trent Reznor ArtistsJohnny Cash
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AmCDAmMCD Am F G G
If | could start again a million miles away

AmC D Am Am F G
| hurt myself today | would keep myself | would find a way

C D Am

to see if | still feel
C D Am
| focus on the pain the
cC D Am
only thing that's real
C D Am
The needle tears a hole
C D Am
the old familiar sting
C D Am
Try to kill it all away
C D G
but | remember everything

Am F C G
What have | become? My sweetest friend
Am F C G
Everyone | know goes away in the end
Am F G G

You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am F G Am

I will let you down, | will make you hurt
AmCDAmMmCD

AmC D Am
| wear this crown of thornes
C D Am
upon on my liar's chair
C D Am
full of broken thoughts
cC D Am
| cannot repair
C D Am
beneath the stains of time
C D Am
the feeling disappears
C D Am
you are someone else
C D G
I am still right here

Am F C G
What have | become? My sweetest friend
Am F C G
Everyone | know goes away in the end
Am F G G

You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am F G G
| will let you down, | will make you hurt
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Hvar er draumurinn

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
Cm7 F7 Bb Cm Eb Fm
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Cm7 F7 Bb Cm

Farid allt sem atti ég fordum. Hvar er draumurinn?

Cm7 F7 Eb Fm Bb
Fangid nakid, salin tom. Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Cm7 F7 Bb Cm

Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum. Oh, oh eilifdin;

Cm7 F7 Eb Fm Bb
Grahaerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum. hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

Cm7 F7 Bb Cm

Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur. Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7

Audir bekkir, engin hlj6d.

Cm7 F7

Horfinn lifsins farszeli fengur.

Cm7 F7

Eg faest ekki til pess ad gleyma.

Bb Cm

Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb
Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm

Oh, oh eilifdin;

Eb Fm Bb
hvar er gledi min og sorg?
Bb Cm

Hvar er draumurinn?

Cm7 F7

Einhverstadar a ég ad finna

Cm7 F7

Adrar slédir, onnur mid.

Cm7 F7

Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna

Cm7 F7

pegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

Cm7 F7
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7 F7
legg vid eyrun, laedist um.
Cm7 F7
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7 F
pad er ekki um annad ad raeeda.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eilifdin;
Eb Fm Bb

hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?
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Ha ho

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
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DCDC G F6 Bb6 C6
big - pig fyrir vin

DCDC

D C

Hae, ho og dilldé

D c

Eg a sedla meira en nég

D C
Krakka tvist og bast
D

Bat og bungalé
G F6 Bb6 C6
Og €g a pig - pig fyrir vin
F6 Bb6 C6

blg pig fyrir vin
DCDC

D C
Hae, ho og dilldo
D c
Eg er medlimur i Goodfellow
D C
Rikisrekid skald
D
[ fristundum ho, ho
G F6 Bb6 C6

Og €g 4 pig - pig fyrir vin

F6 Bb6 C6

blg pbig fyrir vin

F Dm
Eg borga skattinn
Bb (o3 F
Eg borda skattinn pinn
Dm
Og dansa limbo
Bb C F
Og rokk vid bokstafinn - Hey

DCDCDC
DCDCDC

D C
Hae, ho og dilldo
D C
Eg er Kristur i sterié
D c
Eg & heiminn, en enga ské
D
Kross en ekkert bl6d
G F6 Bb6 C6
En €g a pig - pig fyrir vin
F6 Bb6 C6
blg pbig fyrir vin
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Hagt og hljott

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson ArtistsHalla Margrét Arnadéttir
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CFGF Eb G
haegt og hljott
CFGF Cm C7
gdéngum vid heim gétuna

C Cmaj7 F Fm Bb7
Kvoldid hefur floglé alltof fljott Heegt og hljott
C Cmaj7 F G# G
Fyrir utan gluggann komin noétt i gegnum nyja naéttina
Am G Am C C Em F C
Kertin eru' ad brenna upp Einu sinni, einu sinni enn
D7 F am D7 G G7
Glésin ordin miklu meir'en tom
C Cmaj7 F
Augnalokin eru eins og bly

Cc Cmaj7 F
En enginn pykist skilja neitt i pvi

Am G Am C
Ad timinn pipuhatt sinn tok

D7 F Am D7GG7
Er pianistinn sl6 sin lokahljém

Eb G

Vid hverfum haegt og hljétt

Cm C7

ut i hlyja nottina.

Fm Bb7

Haegt og hljott
G#

goéngum vid heim gétuna
C Em F
Einu sinni, einu sinni enn

CFGF
(o] Cmaj7 F
Eftir standa stolar, bekkir, bord
C Cmaj7 F
Brotin gl6s, s6gd og osogé ord
Am G Am
PAgnin feer nu loks sinn fr|6
D7 F Am D7 G G7
Fuglar yrka nyjum degi lj66
Eb G

Vid hverfum haegt og hljott

Cm C7

at i hlyja néttina.

Fm Bb7

Haegt og hljott
G#

gongum vid heim gotuna
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Hiifan

Song by: Gudjén Rudolf Lyrics by: Gudjén Rudolf ArtistsGudjéon Rudolf
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Am

Hvar'er hvar'er hvar'er hufan min
E

Hvar er hufan min

Am

Hvar er hafan min

Am

Hvar'er hvar'er hvar'er hufan min
E Am

Hvar er hufan min

C GAmMEAMEAmME
Lalalalla.....

Am

Hvar'er hvar'er hvar'er peysan min
E

Hvar er peysan min

Am

Hvar er peysan min

Am

Hvar'er hvar'er hvar'er peysan min
E Am

Hvar er peysan min

C GAmMEAMEAmME
Lalalalla.....

Am

Hvar'er hvar'er hvar'er ulpan min
E

Hvar er ulpan min

Am

Hvar er dlpan min

Am

Hvar'er hvar'er hvar'er ulpan min

E Am

Hvar er ulpan min
C GAmEAmEAmME
Lalalalla.....

Am

Hver hefur teki® bomsurnar minar
E

bomsurnar minar

Am

bomsurnar minar

Am

Hver hefur teki® bomsurnar minar
E Am

Bomsurnar minar

C GAmMEAmMEAmME
Lalalalla.....

Am

Hver hefur drukkid allan bjérinn minn
E

allan bjérinn minn

Am

allan bjérinn minn

Am

Hver hefur drukkid allan bjérinn minn
E Am

Allan bjorinn minn

C GAmMEAMEAmME
Lalalalla.....

Am

Eg atti einhversstadar viskiflosku
E

viskiflosku

Am

viskiflosku

Am

Eg atti einhversstadar viskiflosku
E Am

Hvar er hun nu

C GAmMEAMEAmME
Lalalalla.....

Am

Hvar'er hvar'er hvar'er konan min
E

Hvar er konan min

Am

Hvar er konan min

Am

Hvar'er hvar'er hvar'er konan min
E Am

Hun var hér i geer

C GAmMEAMEAmME
Lalalalla.....
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Hiin er alveg med'etta

Song by: StopWaitGo Lyrics by: StopWaitGo ArtistsFridrik Dér

X0

Am Dm F G Em
]
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Am
Hvernig han hreyfir sig

leetur mig vilja standa upp og hreyfa mig

Dm

hvad heitir hun?

F

Am

hvad i flandanum heitir hun?

Am
Midad vid restina

drottning samanborid vid hinar stelpurnar

Dm

hvadan kemur hun?

F

Am

hvadan i flandanum kemur hun?

Am
Pvi ad hun er i filing

er komin til ad syna, til ad syna mér ad hun sé a lifi

F
hvernig i flandanum kemst ég ad?

Am
Pvi ad hun er i filing

er komin til ad syna, til ad syna mér ad hun sé a lifi
2etladi ekki ad dansa en nuna er madur kominn igl’rpinn
han er viéFstyrié, han er vid styrid

hdn blees i mig (I?fi, hun blaes i mig lifi.

F G
Lidur eins og svo pad sé enginn annar hér
Am
bara hun og ég
G F
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
F

2tladi ekki ad dansa en nuna er madur kominn i girinn  ja timinn stendur kyrr

F
hun er vid styrid, han er vid styrid
G
han blees i mig lifi, hun blaes i mig lifi.

F G
Lidur eins og svo pad sé enginn annar hér
Am
bara hun og ég
G F
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
F
ja timinn stendur kyrr
G
i eitt augnablik
Am
pegar hun hreyfir sig
G F
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
Am
pvi ad hun er i filing.

Am
Hun er alveg med'etta

allir vilja snerta, sem hafa séd'etta

Dm

hvernig kemst ég ad?

G
i eitt augnablik
Am
pegar hun hreyfir sig
G F
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
hdan er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta.

F

Eins og stjarna upp a himnum
Em
taka allir eftir pér
F Dm

en ég vona ad pu hrapir

Am G
hrapir i armanaa mér 6 6

F G
Lidur eins og svo pad sé enginn annar hér
Am
bara hun og ég
G F
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
hdan er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
F
ja timinn stendur kyrr
G
i eitt augnablik
Am

pegar huan hreyfir sig
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G F
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta.
F G
Lidur eins og svo pad sé enginn annar hér
Am
bara hun og ég
G F
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
F G Am
G F
Pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G

han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
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| Don’t Want to Miss a Thing

Song by: Diane Warren Lyrics by: Diane Warren ArtistsAerosmith
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Bm A/C# E
the sweetest dream will never do,
D AIC# Bm G
| could stay awake just to hear you breathing, | still miss you baby
G D/F# A
Watch you smile while you are sleeping, and | don't want to miss a thing,
Em
While you are far away and dreaming, Cc
D AIC# Bm And | don't want to miss one smile,
| could spend my life in this sweet surrender, G
G D/F# Em | don't want to miss one Kiss,
| could stay lost in this moment forever, Bb
D/F# G | just want to be with you right here with you,
Where a moment spent with you F
A Just like this,
is a moment | treasure, Cc
| just want to hold you close,
D AIC# G
| don't want to close my eyes, | feel your heart so close to mine
Em Bb
| don't want to fall asleep, And just stay here in this moment,
G A
Cause | miss you baby, For all of the rest of time...yeah yeah!!!!!
A
And | don't want to miss a thing, D AICH#
D A/C# Em | don't want to close my eyes,
Cause even when | dream of you, Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
the sweetest dream will never do, G
G Cause | miss you baby,
| still miss you baby A
A D And | don't want to miss a thing,
and | don't want to miss a thing, D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,
D AIC# Bm
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating, the sweetest dream will never do,
G D/F# G
And | wondering what you are dreaming, | still miss you baby
Em A D
Wondering if it's me you are seeing, and | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Bm
Then | kiss your eyes and thank god we're together, D AIC#
G D/F# | don't want to close my eyes,
| just want to stay with you Em
A | don't want to fall asleep,
in this moment forever and forever forever G
Cause | miss you baby,
D AIC# A
| don't want to close my eyes, And | don't want to miss a thing,
Em D AIC# Em
| don't want to fall asleep, Cause even when | dream of you,
G
Cause | miss you baby, the sweetest dream will never do,
A G
And | don't want to miss a thing, | still miss you baby
D AIC# Em A

Cause even when | dream of you, and | don't want to miss a thing,
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| Get Around

Song by: Brian Wilson Lyrics by: Brian Wilson ArtistsBeach Boys
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G E7 Bbm7 Eb7
Round round get around | get around To leave their best girl home now
Am F D7 Bbm7 Eb7
Yeah get around round round | get around on Saturday night
G E7
| get around from town to town Ab F7
Am | get around from town to town
I'm a real cool head, Bbm
F D7 I'm a real cool head
I'm makin' real good bread Gb Eb7
I'm makin' real good bread
Am7 D7 F7 Eb
I'm gettin' bugged driving up | get around, round, Ah ah ah ah
Am7 D7
and down the same old strip Ab F7
Am7 D7 Round round get around | get around
| gotta find a new place Bbm Gb Eb7
Am7 D7 G Yeah get around round round | get around
where the kids are hip
Am7 D7
My buddies and me
Am7 D7
are getting real well known
Am7 D7
Yeah, the bad guys know us
Am7 D7
and they leave us alone
G E7
| get around from town to town
Am
I'm a real cool head,
F D7
I'm makin' real good bread
E7 A
| get around, round, get around round round
D A E F

Wah wa ooo, Wah wa ooo, Wah wa ooo

Bbm7 Eb7
We always take my car
Bbm7 Eb7
cause it's never been beat
Bbm7 Eb7
And we've never missed yet
Bbm7 Eb7 Ab
with the girls we meet
Bbm7 Eb7
None of the guys go steady
Bbm7 Eb7
cause it wouldn't be right
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| Just Had Sex

Song by: Lonely Island Lyrics by: Giorgio Tiunfort &samt fleirum. ArtistsLonely Island

Bm G D A
X 000 X X O X O 0

Capo a 4. bandi

Bm G D A
| just had sex and it felt so good
Bm G D A
A woman let me put my penis inside her
Bm G D A
| just had sex and I'll never go back
Bm G D A
To the not having sex ways of the past

Bm G
Have you ever had sex? | have, it felt great
D A
It felt so good when | did it with my penis
Bm G
A qirl let me do it It literally just happened
D A

Having sex could make a nice man out the meanest

Bm G
Never guess where | just came from, | had sex
D A
If I had to describe the feeling, it was the best
Bm G
When | had the sex, man my penis felt great
D A

And | called my parents right after | was done

Bm G
Oh hey, didn't see you there, Guess what | just did
D A

Had sex, undressed, saw her boobies and the rest

Bm G
Well sure, Nice of her to let you do that thing
D A

Nice of any girl ever. Now sing
Bm G D A
| just had sex and it felt so good
Bm G D A
A woman let me put my penis inside her
Wanna tell the world

Bm G

D
To be honest, I'm surprised she even wanted me to do it

A
Doesn't really make sense But man, screw it
Bm G

D A
Cuz honestly I'd have sex with a pile of manure
Bm G
With that in mind the soft, nice smelling girls better
D A
She let me wear my chain and my turtle neck sweater

Bm G
So this one's dedicated to them girls
D A
That let us flop around on top of them
Bm G

If you're near a bar, whether short or tall

D A
We wanna thank you all for letting us fuck you

Bm
She kept looking at her watch
G

Doesn't matter, have sex
D
But | cried the whole time
A
Doesn't matter, have sex
Bm
| think she might have been a racist
G
Doesn't matter, have sex

D
She put a bag on my head
A

Still counts!
Bm G D A
| just had sex and my dreams came true
Bm G D
So if you had sex in the last 30 minutes then you're qualified
A
with me

Bm G D A
| just had sex and it felt so good

Bm G D A
A woman let me put my penis inside her
Bm G D A

I just had sex and I'll never go back
Bm G D A

To the not having sex ways of the past

| ain't one to argue with a good thing. She could be my wife
A

D
That good? The best 30 seconds of my life
Bm G
I'm so humbled by a girl's ability to let me do her
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| Saw Her Standing There

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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E7 E B7 E
Well she was just seventeen, since | saw her standing there.
A7 E7 E B7 E
if you know what | mean Since | saw her standing there.
E B7 E
And the way she looked Since | saw her standing there.
B7
was way beyond compare,
E E7 A7 C
So how could | dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.
E A7 E
Well she looked at me, and |, | could see,
B7
That before too long I'd fall in love with her.
E E7 A C
She wouldn't dance with another,
E B7 E

when | saw her standing there.

A7
Well my heart went boom

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

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

EATEB7TEE7TACEBTE

A7
Well my heart went boom

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

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

E E7 A7 C
Now [I'll never dance with another,
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| Walk The Line

Song by: Johnny Cash Lyrics by: Johnny Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash
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E B7 E
| keep a close watch on this heart of mine
B7 E
| keep my eyes wide open all the time.
A E
| keep the ends out for the tie that binds
B7 E A
Because you're mine, | walk the line

E7 A
| find it very, very easy to be true
A
| find myself alone when each day is through
D A
Yes, I'll admit I'm a fool for you
E7 A D
Because you're mine, | walk the line

A7 D
As sure as night is dark and day is light
A7 D
| keep you on my mind both day and night
G D

And happiness I've known proves that it's right
A7 D A
Because you're mine, | walk the line

E7 A
You've got a way to keep me on your side
E7 A
You give me cause for love that | can't hide
D A
For you | know I'd even try to turn the tide
E7 A
Because you're mine, | walk the line
E7 A
Because you're mine, | walk the line
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| Want To Hold Your Hand

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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C G C G
Oh, yeah, I'll tell you something, When | feel that something,
Am Em Am E
| think you'll understand, | want to hold your hand!
C G F G7 C Am

Then | say that something: | want to hold your hand!
Am F G7 E7
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am F G7 F Cé6
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

C G
Oh, please, say to me,
Am Em
you'll let me be your man,

C G
And please, say to me,
Am E
you'll let me hold your hand.
F G7 C Am
Now let me hold your hand,
F G7 C

| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm C F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G

| can't hide, | can't hide.

Cc G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em
| think you'll understand,

C G

When | feel that something,
Am E
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am
I want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm C F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G

| can't hide, | can't hide.

(o2 G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em

| think you'll understand,
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| don’t know how to love him

Song by: Andrew Lloyd Webber Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr séngleiknum Jesus Christ Superstar
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D G D D/A
| don't know how to love him Let my feelings out
G D/A A C G D
What to do how to move him I never thought I'd come to this
D/F# A D A G D/F# Em A9sus A
I've been changed yes really changed What's it all about ?
F#m7 Bm F#m7 Bm
In these past few days when I've seen myself D G D
G D/IFEEmD A9sus A Yet, if he said he loved me
| seem like someone else G D/A A
I'd be lost, I'd be frightened
D G D D A D A
| don't know how to take this | couldn't cope, just couldn't cope
G D/A A F#m7 Bm7 F#m7 Bm7
| don't see why he moves me I'd turn my head I'd back away |
D/IF# A D A G D/IFFEm D A9sus A
He's a man, he's just a man wouldn't want to know
F#m7 Bm F#m7 Bm DG
And I've had so many men before He scares me so
G D/F# Em D A9sus DG
in very many ways | want him so
A D
He's just one more
G F#7
Should | bring him down
Bm
Should | scream and shout
Bm/A G
Should | speak of love
D/A
Let my feelings out
G D
I never thought I'd come to this
G D/F# Em A9sus A
What's it all about ?
D GD
Don't you thing it's rather funny
G D/A A
| should be in this position ?
D A D A

I'm the one who's always been
F#m7 Bm7 F#m7 Bm7
so calm, so cool, no lover's fool
G D/IF# EmD A9sus A
running every show
D
He scares me so

G F#7
Should | bring him down
Bm
Should | scream and shout
Bm/A G
Should | speak of love
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| know

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

A B E C#m G#m
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AB

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

EB

| know,

C#m A

thats the way | want it
E B

and | dont care,

A B

not any more.

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

E B C#m
Free, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.

EB C#mA
EB AB

EB

| know,

C#m A

| don't have to be with
E B

you, blue,

A B

but | do.

EB

| know,

C#m A

| like the way it is to
E B

be free

A B

from she.

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

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

EB

| know,

C#m A

| don't have to wait for

E B

you, true,

A B

come true.

EB

| know,

C#m A

that's the way | like to

E B

be me

A B

forever free.
EB C#m
| opened my eyes

G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
‘cause this is the day.
E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A

A king for a day
E B
it's never too late.
EB CEmMG#EMmAEB
EB C#EmGH#HMmAEB

Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
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Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
EB C#mA
EB AB
E B
Sailing on a jet,
C#m
swimming in the sea
E B
so free, me,
AB
to be.
E B
Having fun in the sun,
C#m A
beach with a surf
E B

so sweet, plete,

A B

complete.
EB C#m
| opened my eyes

G#m A

woke up with a smile

E B

and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

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

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.

G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.

Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know,
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| would walk 500 miles

Song by: The Proclaimers Lyrics by: The Proclaimers ArtistsThe Proclaimers
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E
When | wake up yeah | know I'm gonna be
B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
B E

I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

E
If | get drunk yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
E
And if | haver yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E
When I'm working yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you
E
And when the money comes in for the work I'll do
A B E
I'll pass almost every penny on to you

E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
And if | grow old well | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E
When I'm lonely yes | know I'm gonna be

A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you
E
When I'm dreaming yes | know I'm gonna dream
A B E
Dream about the time when I'm with you

E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes out along with you
E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
To fall down at your door
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door
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I'll Be There for You

Song by: D.Wilde asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: D.Wilde asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Rembrandts
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A

A G

So no one told you life was gonna be this way

A C#m

Your job's a joke, you're broke, your love life's D.O.A.

G Bm A

It's like you're always stuck in second gear
G G/F#

When it hasn't been your day,
E
your week, your month, or even your year, but

A D E
I'll be there for you

(When the rain starts to pour)
A D E
I'll be there for you

(Like I've been there before)
A D E
I'll be there for you
G A
('Cause you're there for me too)

A
You're still in bed at ten
G
and work began at eight
A
You've burned your breakfast so far,
C#m
things are going great
G

Your mother warned you

Bm A

there'd be days like these
G G/F#

But she didn't tell when the world has
E

brought you down to your knees

A D E
I'll be there for you

(When the rain starts to pour)
A D
I'll be there for you

(Like I've been there before)
A D E
I'll be there for you
G A
('Cause you're there for me too)
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I'll follow the sun

Song by: Paul McCartney asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Paul McCartney asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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CFC C D
that | have gone,
G F C Em
One day you'll look For tomorrow may rain so,
C D DG C FC
to see I've gone, I'll follow the sun
C Em
For tomorrow may rain so,
DG C FC
I'll follow the sun
G F
Some day you'll know
C D
| was the one,
C Em
but tomorrow may rain so,
DG c C7
I'll follow the sun

Dm
And now the time has come
Fm C C7
and so my love | must go
Dm
and though | lose a friend
Fm C Dm
in the end you will know, oh oh oh

G F
One day you'll find
C D

that | have gone,
C Em
For tomorrow may rain so,
DG C FC
I'll follow the sun

GFCD

C Em
Yet, tomorrow may rain so,
DG c c7
I'll follow the sun

Dm
And now the time has come
Fm C C7
and so my love | must go
Dm
and though | lose a friend
Fm C Dm
in the end you will know, oh oh oh

G F
One day you'll find
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I'm Yours

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz
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Capo a 2. bandi
A E F#mD

A
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it
E
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
F#m
| fell right through the cracks
D

Now I'm trying to get back
A

Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
E
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
F#m D
| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

A E
But | won't hesitate no more,
F#m D
no more It cannot wait I'm yours
A E F#m D
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

A E
Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m
Open up your plans and damn you're free
D
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love
A E

A E/G# F#m
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
E D B/D#

ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh

A
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the

E
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
F#m
But my breath fogged up the glass
D

And so | drew a new face and laughed
A
| guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
E
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
F#m D
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

A E
So | won't hesitate no more,
F#m D

no more It cannot wait I'm sure
A E

There's no need to complicate
F#m

Our time is short
D

This is our fate, I'm yours

A E

Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m

Listen to the music of the moment people dance and singpen up your plans and damn you're free

F#m
We're just one big family

D
Look into your heart and you'll find that, the sky is yours

A B/D#

And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lovEleaszidon't, please don't, please don't

D
A E
So | won't hesitate no more,
F#m D
no more It cannot wait I'm sure
A E
There's no need to complicate
F#m
Our time is short
D

This is our fate, I'm yours

A E/G# F#m

There's no need to complicate

F#m
Cause our time is short
D B/D#

This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!

Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon

E D B/D#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear
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I'm Yours

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz
F#m D B/D# E/G#
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Capo a 2. bandi
A E F#mD

A
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it
E
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
F#m
| fell right through the cracks
D

Now I'm trying to get back
A

Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
E
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
F#m D
| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

A E
But | won't hesitate no more,
F#m D
no more It cannot wait I'm yours
A E F#m D
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

A E
Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m
Open up your plans and damn you're free
D
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love
A E

A E/G# F#m
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
E D B/D#

ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh

A
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the

E
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
F#m
But my breath fogged up the glass
D

And so | drew a new face and laughed
A
| guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
E
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
F#m D
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

A E
So | won't hesitate no more,
F#m D

no more It cannot wait I'm sure
A E

There's no need to complicate
F#m

Our time is short
D

This is our fate, I'm yours

A E

Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m

Listen to the music of the moment people dance and singpen up your plans and damn you're free

F#m
We're just one big family

D
Look into your heart and you'll find that, the sky is yours

A B/D#

And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lovEleaszidon't, please don't, please don't

D
A E
So | won't hesitate no more,
F#m D
no more It cannot wait I'm sure
A E
There's no need to complicate
F#m
Our time is short
D

This is our fate, I'm yours

A E/G# F#m

There's no need to complicate

F#m
Cause our time is short
D B/D#

This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!

Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon

E D B/D#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear
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|celandic Cowhoy

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
F Am D G
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C
I'm an Icelandic cowboy
F C
On my Icelandic pony.
Am D G
| travel around in the west.
C F C
| know all the ways around Snaefellsnes,
G C
'‘Cause that's where my baby stays.

C
I've been to the east
F C
And I've been to the west.
Am D G
I've been to the north and the south.
C F C
Once | met there an old polar bear,
G C
But | found out he had a big mouth.

F
That's why I'm singing
C

For you, forgotten cowboys,
G

Forgotten cowboys of the (\ivorld.
(F30me to Iceland,(':cause it's a nice land
gnd you can shake the shepherd's%and.
And E‘you come to(I:ceIand

G Cc

You can join the local band.
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Imagine

Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
C F Cmaj7 Am Dm7 G
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CFCF

c Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no heaven,
C Cmaj7 F
it's easy if you try,
C Cmaj7F
No hell below us,
Cc Cmaj7 F
above us only sky.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people living for today.

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no countries,
C Cmaj7 F
it isn't hard to do,
C Cmaj7 F
Nothing to kill or die for,
C Cmaj7 F
and no religion too.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people living life in peace.

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G C E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
| hope someday you'll join us,

F G C

And the world will be as one.

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine no possessions,
C Cmaj7 F
| wonder if you can,
C Cmaj7 F
No need for greed or hunger,
C Cmaj7 F
a brotherhood of man.
Am Dm7 FG G7

Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

F G C E7
You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G C E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
| hope someday you'll join us,

F G C

And the world will live as one.
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In The Backseat

Song by: Arcade Fire Lyrics by: Arcade Fire ArtistsArcade Fire
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Am F#m D Dmaj7 Bm
| like the peace I've been learning Oh 000000o0o0ooh
G

In the backseat F#m D Dmaj7 Bm F#m

Gm My Whole life

| don't have to drive

D

| don't have to speak

E

| can watch the country side

G

And | can fall asleep

Am
My family tree's
G

loosing all it's leaves
Gm
Crashing towards the driver's seat

D
The lightning bolt made enough heat
E G
To melt the street beneath your feet

D Dmaj7
Alice died
Bm
In the night
F#m D Dmaj7
I've been learning to drive
Bm
My whole life
F#m
I've been learning

AmMGGmDEG

Am

| like the peace

G

In the backseat

Gm

| don't have to drive

D

| don't have to speak

E G
| can watch the country side

D Dmaj7
Alice died
Bm
In the night
F#m D Dmaj7
I've been learning to drive
Bm
My whole life
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AEAE
A E F#m A7
There are places I'll remember
D Dm A

All my life though some have changed
E F#m A7
Some forever not for better
D Dm A
Some have gone and some remain

F#m B7
All these places have their moments
G A
With lovers and friends | still can recall
F#m B7
Some are dead and some are living
D Dm A AE
In my life I've loved them all

A E F#m A7
But of all these friends and lovers
D Dm A
There is no one compares with you
A E F#m A7
And these memories lose their meaning
D Dm A
When i think of love as something new

F#m B7
Though | know [I'll never lose affection
G A
For people and things that went before
F#m Bm
| know I'll often stop and think about them
D Dm A
In my life | love you more

AE F#m A7 D Dm A
AE F#im A7DDmA

F#m B7
Though | know I'll never lose affection
G A
For people and things that went before
F#m B7
| know I'll often stop and think about them
D Dm A AE
In my life | love you more

D A
In my life | love you more
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Song by: John Rzeznik Lyrics by: John Rzeznik ArtistsGoo Goo Dolls

Em G Bm A
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D Em G
And I'd give up forever to touch you
Bm A G
Cause | know that you feel me somehow
D Em G
You're the closest to heaven that I'll ever be
Bm A G
And | don't want to go home right now

D Em G
And all | can taste is this moment
Bm A G
And all | can breathe is your life
D Em G
And sooner or later it's over
Bm A G
| just don't want to miss you tonight

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
I just want you to know who | am

D Em G
And you can't fight the tears that ain't coming
Bm A G
Or the moment of truth in your lies
D Em G
When everything feels like the movie
Bm A G
Yeah, you bleed just to know you're alive

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
I just want you to know who | am
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
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Ironic
Song by: Alanis Morissette Lyrics by: Alanis Morissette ArtistsAlanis Morissette
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E6th F#
F# B F# G#m
An old man turned ninety-eight
F# B F# G#m
He won the lottery and died the next day
F# B F# G#m
It's a black fly in your Chardonnay
F# B F# G#m
It's a death row pardon two minutes too late
F# B F# G#m
Isn't it ironic... don't you think?
F# B F# G#m
It's like rain on your wedding day
F# B F# G#m
It's a free ride when you've already paid
F# B F# G#m
It's the good advice that you just didn't take
A5 E F#

And who would've thought... it figures

F# B F# G#m
Mr. Play It Safe was afraid to fly
F# B F# G#m
He packed his suitcase and kissed his kids goodbye
F# B F# G#m
He waited his whole damn life to take that flight
F# B F#
And as the plane crashed down he thought
G#m
"Well isn't this nice..."
F# B F#
And isn't it ironic... don't you think?

G#m

F# B F# G#m

It's like rain on your wedding day
F# B F# G#m

It's a free ride when you've already paid

F# B F# G#m
It's the good advice that you just didn't take

A5 E F#

And who would've thought... it figures

E6th F#
Well life has a funny way of sneaking up on you

When you think everything's okay

E6th F#
and everything's going right
E6th F#

And life has a funny way of helping you out when

You think everything's gone wrong
E6th F#
and everything blows up In your face

F# B F# G#m
A traffic jam when you're already late
F# B F# G#m

A no-smoking sign on your cigarette break
F# B

It's like ten thousand spoons
F# G#m

when all you need is a knife

F# B
It's meeting the man of my dreams

F# G#m
And then meeting his beautiful wife
F# B F# G#m
Isn't it ironic... don't you think?
F# F# G#m

A little too ironic... and yeah | really do think...

F# B F# G#m

It's like rain on your wedding day
F# B F# G#m

It's a free ride when you've already paid

F# B F# G#m
It's the good advice that you just didn't take

A5 E F#

And who would've thought... it figures

E6th F#
Life has a funny way of sneaking up on you
E6th
Life has a funny, funny way of helping you out,
F#

helping you out
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Cm Ab Eb Bbsus4 Bb F Csus4 C
Did | throw it away?
Cm Dm Bb
You say you really know me Was it you? Did you tell me?
Ab F Csus4 C

not afraid to show me, what is in your eyes you would never leave me this way?

Cm Dm
So tell me about the rumors Is it true?

Ab
Are they only rumors? Are they only lies?
Ab

Falling out of a perfect dream
Bb Ab G
Coming out of the blue ooh ooh

Cm Ab
Is it true? Is it over?
Eb Bbsus4 Bb
Did | throw it away?
Cm Ab

Was it you? Did you tell me?
Eb Bbsus4 Bb

you would never leave me this wa-a-a-ay?

Cm
If you really knew me, couldn’t do this to me,
Ab
you would be my friend
Cm
One of us is lying, there’s no use in trying,
Ab

no need to pretend

Bb Ab
Falling out of a perfect dream
Bb Ab G
Coming out of the blue ooh ooh
Cm Ab
Is it true? Is it over?
Eb Bbsus4 Bb
Did | throw it away?
Cm Ab
Was it you? Did you tell me?
Eb Bbsus4 Bb
you would never leave me this wa-a-a-ay?
Dm Bb
Is it true? Is it over?
F Csus4 C
Did | throw it away?
Dm Bb
Was it you? Did you tell me?
F Csus4 C

you would never leave me this way?

Dm Bb
Is it true? Is it over?
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Island in the Sun
Song by: Rivers Cuomo Lyrics by: Rivers Cuomo ArtistsWeezer
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EmAmDG EmAmDG
Hey hey Hey hey
EmAmMDG EmAmMDG
Hey hey Hey hey
EmAmMmDG
Hey hey EmAmDG
EmAmDG
Hey hey EmAmDG
Em Am D G EmAm EmAmMmDG
When you're on a holiday
D G Em Am EmAmMDG
You can't find the words to say
D G Em Am EmAmDG
All the things that come to you
D G Em Am

And | wanna feel it too

D G Em Am

On anisland in the sun
D G Em Am

We'll be playing and having fun

D G Em
And it makes me feel so fine
Am D G
I can't control my brain

EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey
Em Am D G Em Am
When you're on a golden sea
D G Em Am
You don't need no memory
D G Em Am

Just a place to call your own
D G Em Am
As we drift into the zone

D G Em Am

On an island in the sun
D G Em Am

We'll be playing and having fun

D G Em
And it makes me feel so fine
Am D G
| can't control my brain

D G
We'll run away together

D G

We'll spend some time forever
C Am D
We'll never feel bad anymore

D G Em Am
On an island in the sun

D G Em Am
We'll be playing and having fun
D G Em
And it makes me feel so fine
Am D G
| can't control my brain
D G
We'll run away together
D G
We'll spend some time forever
C Am D
We'll never feel bad anymore
EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey (We'll never feel bad anymore)
EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey (No no)
EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey (We'll never feel bad anymore)
EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG

Hey hey (No no)
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Islands in the stream
Song by: Bee Gees Lyrics by: Bee Gees ArtistsKenny Rogers asamt fleirum.
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Cc c
Baby when | met you there was peace unknown we can ride it together uh huh
c7
| set out to get you with a fine tooth comb. makin' love with each other un huh
F C
| was soft inside there was something goin on G7 C F
C Islands in the stream that is what we are
You do something to me that | can't explain Dm7
Cc7 No one in between, how can we be wrong
Hold me closer and | feel no pain Cc F
F Sail away with me to another world
every beat of my heart (o4
C FC And we rely on each other uh huh
We got something goin on Dm7 Cc
~ Fmaj7 . o From one lover to another uh huh
Tender love is blind It requires a dedication
Fm

All this love we feel needs no conversation

Cc
We ride it together uh huh

makin' love with each other un huh

G7 C F
Islands in the stream that is what we are
Dm7
No one in between, how can we be wrong
C F

Sail away with me to another world

C
And we rely on each other uh huh

Dm7 C
From one lover to another uh huh
Cc
| can't live without you if the love was gone

C7
Everything is nothing if you got no one
F

And you did walk in the night
c FC
Slowly losin sight of the real thing

But that won't happen to us and we got no doubt
Cc7
Too deep in love and we got no way out
F
And the message is clear this could be the year
C FC
For the real thing
Fmaj7
No more will you cry, baby | will hurt you never
Fm
We start and end as one in love for ever
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Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
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G Em D
| was dreaming of the past.
D7 Em Em7
And my heart was beating fast,
Em6 D
| began to lose control,
Em C
| began to lose control,
G Dm C Dsus4
| didn't mean to hurt you,
G Dm Bb
I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G G/F# Em G6
| didn't want to hurt you,
Cc G
I'm just a jealous guy.
G Em D
| was feeling insecure,
D7 Em Em7
You might not love me any more,
Em6 D
| was shivering inside,
Em C
| was shivering inside,
G Dm C Dsus4
| didn't mean to hurt you,
G Dm Bb
I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G G/F# Em G6
| didn't want to hurt you,
Cc G
I'm just a jealous guy.
G Em D
| was trying to catch your eyes,
D7 Em Em7
Though that you were trying to hide,
Em6 D
| was swallowing my pain,
Em C

| was swallowing my pain.

G Dm C Dsus4

| didn't mean to hurt you,

G Dm Bb

I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G GIF# Em G6

| didn't want to hurt you,

C G

I'm just a jealous guy.
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Jesiis Petur Kiljan og hin heilaga jomfru

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

Capo a 3

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am E7

Am E7 Am E7
Veistu hvad ég heyrdi i dag?
Am E7 Am E7
Hamingjan er skritid lag.

F C

Ekki er ég ad prasa,

Am E7 Am E7

enga a ég frasa.

F
Ju kannski pennan,

C E7 Am E7
pennan sem leyfir allt.

C E7 Am E7
Pegar hamingjuhjoélid er valt.
F C E7
Tunglid tunglié taktu mig,
Am E7 Am E7
taktu mig strax i dag.

Am G C E7
pPagnad sem stjérnurnar fara,
Am E7 Am E7 Am E7

pa skal ég syngja pér lag.

C E7 Am E7 Am E7

Sumir syngja a islensku, va! Adislegt flott

C E7 Am E7 Am E7
ekki pykir ménnum pad i utléndum gott.
Am E7 Am E7
Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens,
Am E7 Am E7
madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens.
Am E7 Am E7
Jesus Pétur Kiljan og hin heilaga jémfru,
F C E7 Am E7 Am E7

Hallgrimur Pétursson, -- hvad geri ég nu?

Am E7 Am E7

Veistu hvad ég heyrdi i dag?

Am E7 Am E7

island 4 sitt dmurlega lag.

F C Am G Am E7

Ekki er ég ad prasa, enga a ég frasa.
F C E7 Am E7

Ju kannski pennan, pennan sem leyfir allt,
C E7 Am E7

pegar hamingjuhjélid er valt.

F C FE7

Tunglid tunglid taktu mig,

Am E7 Am E7

taktu mig strax i dag.

Am G C E7

Pangad sem hetjurnar fara,

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7
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pba skal ég syngja pér lag.

C E7 Am

Sumir syngja a islensku,

E7 Am E7
dislegt flott,
C E7 Am E7 Am E7

ekki pykir ménnum pad i utlondum gott.
Am E7 Am E7

Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens,

Am E7 Am E7

madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens.

Am E7 Am E7

Jesus Pétur Kiljan og hin heilaga jémfra,

F C E7 Am E7 Am E7

Hallgrimur Pétursson, -- hvad geri ég nu?

F C E7 Am E7 Am E7

Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?

C E7 Am

Sumir syngja a islensku,

E7 Am E7
adislegt flott,
C E7 Am E7 Am E7

ekki pykir ménnum pad i utldndum gott.
Am E7 Am E7
Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens,
Am E7 Am E7
madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens,
Am E7 Am E7
Jesus Pétur Kiljan, hin heilaga jémfra,

F C E7 Am E7 Am E7

Hallgrimur Pétursson, -- hvad geri na?
F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?

F C E7 Am E7 Am

Mmmmmmmmmhmmmmmmmmmm, hvad geri ég nu!
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Jesiis Petur Kiljan og hin heilaga jomfru og...
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Sumir syngja & islensku, va! Adislegt flott
Am E7 Am E7 C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Veistu hvad ég heyrdi i dag? ekki pykir ménnum pad i utlondum gott.
Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am E7
Hamingjan er skritid lag. Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens,
F C Am E7 Am E7
Ekki er ég ad prasa, madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens.
Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am E7
enga a ég frasa. Jesus Pétur Kiljan og hin heilaga jémfra,
F F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Ju kannski pennan, Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?
C E7 AmE7 F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
pennan sem leyfir allt. Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?
C E7 Am E7
Pegar hamingjuhjélid er valt. C E7 Am E7 Am E7
F C FE7 Sumir syngja a islensku, va! Adislegt flott
Tunglid tunglié taktu mig, C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Am E7 Am E7 ekki pykir ménnum pad i utléndum gott.
taktu mig strax i dag. Am E7 Am E7
Am G c E7 Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens,
Pagnad sem stjornurnar fara, Am E7 Am E7
Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens.
pa skal ég syngja pér lag. Am E7 Am E7
Jesus Pétur Kiljan og hin heilaga jomfru,
C E7 Am E7 Am E7 F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Sumir syngja a islensku, va! Adislegt flott Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?
C E7 Am E7 Am E7 F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
ekki pykir ménnum pad i utléndum gott. Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?
Am E7 Am E7 F C E7 Am E7 Am
Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens, Mmmmmmmm, hvad geri ég nu!
Am E7 Am E7
madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens.
Am E7 Am E7
Jesus Pétur Kiljan og hin heilaga jémfra,
F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?
Am E7 Am E7
Veistu hvad ég heyrdi i dag?
Am E7 Am E7
Island a sitt 6murlega lag.
F C Am G Am E7
Ekki er ég ad prasa, enga a ég frasa.
F C E7 AmE7
Ju kannski pennan, pennan sem leyfir allt,

C E7 Am E7
pegar hamingjuhjélid er valt.
F C E7

Tunglid tunglid taktu mig,

Am E7 Am E7

taktu mig strax i dag.

Am G C E7
Pangad sem hetjurnar fara,

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7
pa skal ég syngja pér lag.
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Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsDolly Parton
Am C G
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Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
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 | cannot compete with you, Jolene

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

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

G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

G Am
Please don't take him even though you can.
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Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsDolly Parton
Am C G
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Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
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 | cannot compete with you, Jolene

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

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

G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

G Am
Please don't take him even though you can.
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Song by: Emiliana Torrini Lyrics by: Emiliana Torrini ArtistsEmiliana Torrini

Em G D C Eb Bb F Gm
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Em

Hey, I'min love

G D
My fingers keep on clicking
Em

to the beating of my heart

Hey, |, can’t stop my feet
G D Em
Ebony and Ivory and dancing in the street

Hey, because of you
D Em
The world is in a crazy, hazy hue

C G D
My heart is beating like a jungle drum

My heart is beating like a Jungle drum
G Em
My heart is beating like a jungle drum

Man, you got me burning
G D Em
I’'m the moment between the striking and the fire

Hey, read my lips
Em Em
‘Cause all they say is kiss, kiss, kiss, kiss, kiss

No, it’ll never stop
G D Em
My hands are in the air, yes I'm in love

C G D
My heart is beating like a Jungle drum

My heart is beating like a Jungle drum
My heart is beating like a Jungle drum

C G Em
My heart is beating like a jungle drum

Eb Bb

My heart is beating like a jungle drum
Eb Bb F

My heart is beating like a jungle drum
Eb Bb F

My heart is beating like a jungle drum
Eb Bb Gm

My heart is beating like a jungle
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Just the way you are

Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel
D Bm6 Gmaj7 Bm D7
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D Bmé6 Gmaj7 Bm

Don't go changing to try to please me,
Gmaj7 Gmé D Am7D7
You never let me down before,

Gmaj7 Gm6 D Bm7

Don't imagine you're too familiar,
E7sus E7 A7sus4 A7

and | don't see you anymore.

D7

D Bm6 Gmaj7 Bm

| would not leave you in times of trouble,
Gmaj7  Gmé D Am7D7
we never would have come this far,

Gmaj7 Gm6 D Bm7

| took the good times I'll take the bad times,
Em7 A7sus4 D Dsus4

I'll take you just the way you are.

D7

D Bm6 Gmaj7 Bm
Don't go trying some new fashion.
Gmaj7 Gm6 D
Don't change the color of your hair,
Gmaj7 Gm6 D Bm7
You always have my unspoken passion,
E7sus E7 AT7sus4 A7
although I might not seem to care.

D7

Am7 D7

D Bm6 Gmaj7 Bm

| don't want clever, conversation,
Gmaj7 Gmé D Am7D7
I never want to work that hard,

Gmaj7 Gm6 D Bm7

| just want someone, that | can talk to,
Em7 A7sus4 D Dsus4
| want you just the way you are

D7

G A F#m7 B7
| need to know that you will always be
Em7 A D D7
the same old someone that | knew,
Gm7 C7 Am7 D7
What will it take 'till you believe in me,
Gm7 C A7sus4 A7
the way that | believe in you?

D Bm6 Gmaj7 Bm

| said | love you, and that's forever
Gmaj7 Gm6 D Am7 D7
and this | promise from the heart,

Gmaj7 Gm6 D

| couldn't love you, any better,

D7

Em7 Asus4 D Dsus4
| love you just the way you are.

D Bm6 Gmaj7 Bm

| don't want clever, conversation,
Gmaj7 Gm6 D Am7 D7

| never want to work that hard,

Gmaj7 Gm6 D Bm7

| just want someone, that | can talk to,

Em7 A7sus4 Bb C Am7 D7 Gm A7 Dmaj7
| want you just the way you are.

D7
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Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead
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Am Am/F#Em G G

AmMFEmMG Bm
when you mess with us.
AmD
Bm G
GGI/F#C C/B And for a minute there,
D E7
Am BmD I lost myself | lost myself,
Bm G
Am Am/F# Em And for a minute there,
Karma Police, D E7
G Am | lost myself | lost myself,
arrest this man, Bm G
F Em And for a minute there,
he talks in maths, D E7
G Am I lost myself | lost myself,

he buzzes like a fridge
D G C AmBmD
he’s like a detuned radio.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
arrest this girl,
F Em
her hitler hairdo,
G Am
is making me feel ill,
D G C AmBmD
and we have crashed her party.
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
C D G
this is what you’ll get
Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
I've given all | can,
F Em
it's not enough,
G Am
I've given all | can,
D G C Am BmD
but we’re still on the payroll.
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
Cc D G F#

this is what you’ll get,

this is what you’ll get

C BmD
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Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
Am G C c7 F Fm G7 B7 Em D7 Bm
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Capo a 3. bandi

Am
She keeps Moet and Chandon
G

in her pretty cabinet,
Am
"Let them eat cake" she says,
G C
just like Mary Antoinette.
G

A built in remedy
C7 F
for Kruschev and Kennedy,
Fm C
And any time an invitation
G
you can decline.

E7 Am

Caviar and cigarettes,

G7 C

well versed in etiquette,
B7 Em

Extraordinarily nice.

D7

She's a...

G Bm

Killer Queen,
Em Bm
Gunpowder, gelatine,
Em F#7 Bm
dynamite with a laser beam,
E7 A G
Guaranteed to blow your mind, anytime, ooh.
F#7 Bm
Recommended at the price,

E7 Am
insatiable an appetite
AG

Wanna try?

DGD7GD
DGD7GD
Am
To avoid complications

G
She never kept the same address

Am
In conversation
G Cc
She spoke just like a baroness
G

Met a man from China
C7 F
Went down to Geisha Minah
Fm C
Then a-gain incidentally
G
If you're that way inclined

E7 Am
Perfume came naturally from Paris (naturally)
G7
Because she couldn't care less
B7 Em D7
Fastidious and precise. She's a...

G Bm

Killer Queen,

Em Bm

Gunpowder, gelatine,

Em F#7 Bm

dynamite with a laser beam,

E7 A G

Guaranteed to blow your mind, anytime, ooh.

E7 Am
Drop of a hat, she's as willing as,
E7 Am
playful as a pussycat,
G C

Then momentarily out of action,
G C
Temporarily out of gas,
B7 Em D
to absolutely drive you
GD GD D
Wild, wild. (She's out to get you) She's a...

G Bm

Killer Queen,

Em Bm

Gunpowder, gelatine,

Em F#7 Bm

dynamite with a laser beam,

E7 A G

Guaranteed to blow your mind, anytime, ooh.
F#7 B7

Recommended at the price,
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E7 Am AG
in-satiable an appetite,

What a drag!

DGD7GDGD7GC
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Killing Me Softly With his Song

Song by: Charles Fox Lyrics by: Norman Gimbel ArtistsRoberta Flack
Dm7 G c F Am E7
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Dm
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D/F#
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Dm7 G
| heard he sang a good song,
Cc F

| heard he had a style

Dm7 G

And so | came to see him,

Am

to listen for a while

Dm7 G
And there he was this young boy,
C E7

a stranger to my eyes

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
G C
Singing my life with his words
Am D/F#
Killing me softly with his song,

G

killing me softly with his song
(5 F
Telling my whole life with his words,
Bb A
killing me softly with his song

Dm7 G

| felt all flushed with fever,

C F

embarassed by the crowd

Dm7 G

| felt he found my letters
Am

and read each one out loud

Dm7 G

| prayed that he would finish,

C E7

but he just kept right on

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
G C
Singing my life with his words
Am D/F#
Killing me softly with his song,

G

killing me softly with his song
(5 F
Telling my whole life with his words,
Bb A
killing me softly with his song

Dm7 G

He sang as if he knew me,
C F

in all my dark despair

Dm7 G

And then he looked right through me
Am

as if | wasn't there

Dm7 G

But he was there this stranger,

C E7

singing clear and strong

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
G C

Singing my life with his words

Am D/F#

Killing me softly with his song,
G

killing me softly with his song
C F
Telling my whole life with his words,
Bb A
killing me softly with his song
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Song by: Pluto Shervington Lyrics by: Siguréur Gudmundsson ArtistsHjalmar
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E A

Morgunn einn ég hoppa upp i rutuna
D

med vasa fulla af banana.
E

Graenum gedpekkum fasana
A E

haféi ég i bitid eelt.

A
Upp i sveit ég eetladi ad halda hana
D
i svaka parti med piuna.

En sidan hraktist ég leidina,
D A
pad var klarlega sem vid manninn meelt.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vié vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyréi hann i spad.
Bm E A

Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

E A
Pad var komid langt fram ad hadegi
D
og pa hropadi einn farpegi
E

ad feeri ekki lengra ef hann fengi eigi
A E
greyid Einar rud og skreelt.

A
Nu ég kvad vid, hvi ekki & peim degi
D

barasta ad buta hann strax.
E
Svo hreinlega velta honum ar deigi,
D A
grilla hann og egg med jafnvel speelt.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vié vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyréi hann i spad.
Bm E A

Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

E A
i pvi bar ad bondann & nzesta bae,
A
hann kom til vor og sagdi hee.
E

Nei hvad sé ég, er petta kindarhrae?
Beetti hann Cié og aefuri\E/aré.
A
Eina kindi atti hér heima a bae
sem ad setladi nidrad sDae.

E
En ndna sposkur ég spranga og hlae
A

pvi nina skuldardu meir en nokkurn spard®.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vid vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tdnina.
D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyrdi hann i spad.
Bm E A
Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.
D A
Einar var pa vid vegabrunina
E A

buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
A

D

Fyrir hann stokk og ég speeldi hann i spad.

Bm E A
Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

D A
Einar var pa vié vegabrunina
E A

buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
A

D

Fyrir hann stokk og ég spaeldi hann i spad.

Bm E A
Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.
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King Herod's Song

Song by: Andrew Lloyd Webber Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr séngleiknum Jesus Christ Superstar
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F#m F#m/E E6 E
Jesus | am overjoyed Prove to me that you're no fool

D A A
to meet you face to face walk across my swimming pool
F#m F#m/E A
You've been getting quite a name If you do that for me
D A B7 E
all around the place then I'll let you go free
F#m C#m E7 E6 E9 A
Healing cripples, C'mon King of the Jews
D A
raising from the dead Gm Gm/F

D AIC# Bm A | only ask things

And now | understand you're God Eb Bb

D AIC# Bm7 E I'd ask any superstar
at least that's what you've said Gm Gm/F

What is it that you have got
A Eb Bb

So you are the Christ that puts you where you are?

B7 Gm Dm Eb Bb
you're the great Jesus Christ | am waiting, yes I'm a captive fan
E6 E Eb Bb/DCm
Prove to me that you're divine I'm dying to be shown
A Bb Eb Bb/D Cm7 F
change my water into wine that you are not just any man

A
That's all you need do F7 Bb
B7 E So you are the Christ
and I'll know it's all true c7
E7 E6 E9 A yes the great Jesus Christ
C'mon King of the Jews F6 F
Feed my household with this bread
F#m F#m/E Bb
Jesus you just won't believe you can do it on your head
D A Bb
the hit you've made 'round here Or has something gone wrong?
F#m F#m/E Cc7
You are all we talk about, Why do you take so long?
D A F6 F7F6 F9 Bb
the wonder of the year C'mon King of the Jews
F#m C#mD A
Oh what a pity if that's all a lie G D7 G7C
D AIC# Bm A Hey! Aren't you scared of me Christ?
Still I'm sure that you can rock D7
D AIC# Bm7E9E Mister Wonderful Christ!
the cynics if you try G6 G
You're a joke, you're not the Lord!
A C
So you are the Christ You're nothing but a fraud!
B7 C D7

you're the great Jesus Christ Take him away he's got nothing to say
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G6 B/G G7
Get out you king of the -- GET OUT!
G6 B/G G7C
Get out you king of the Jews!
D7
Get out you king of the Jews!
G7 C
Get out of my life!




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: Matt Slocum Lyrics by: Matt Slocum ArtistsSixpence None The Richer
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Em
Capo a 3. bandi Strike up the band,
Am
CCmaj7 C7 Cmaj7 make the fireflies dance,
G F
c Cmaj7 c7 silver moon's sparkling
Kiss me out of the bearded barley, G Gsus G
Cmaj7 C
Nightly, beside the green, green grass .
Cmaj7 C7 ...S0 kiss me

Swing, swing, swing the spinning step
F
You wear those shoes and | will wear that dress

Dm G
Oh, kiss me...
C Am Dm
beneath the milky twilight
G

Lead me...

C C7 F
out on the moonlit floor
G C

Lift your open hand
Em

Strike up the band,

Am
make the fireflies dance,
G F
silver moon's sparkling
G Gsus G

...So kiss me
CCmaj7 C7 Cmaj7

C Cmaj7 C7
Kiss me down by the broken tree house
Cmaj7 C
Swing me upon its hanging tire
Cmaj7 C7
Bring, bring, bring your flowered hat
F
We'll take the trail marked on your father's map

Dm G
Oh, kiss me...
C Am Dm
beneath the milky twilight
G

Lead me...

C C7 F

out on the moonlit floor
G C

Lift your open hand
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Kletturinn

Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison

Gm Cm D7
X XXO

Gm
Gm
Peir kolludu mig klett

en dropinn holar stein
Cm

nu sit ég einn a gangstétt

Gm
0g man ei leidina heim
Gm D7 Cm
tébak og tjutt stytta pa leid
Cm Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid
Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid

Gm
ur holdi er ég kominn

og mold skal verda

Cm
I6ngu adframkominn

Gm

onytt til vidgerda
Gm D7
tébak og tjutt stytta pa leid
Cm Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid
Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid

Cm

Cm Gm
€g a mér draum - bara ef pu spyrd
Cm D7 Gm
um ad menn einsog ég renni ekki ur abyrgd

gitarsolé:
Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm

CmCmGmMmGmMD7 Cm Gm Gm

Gm
eins og jardskjalfti

sem bitur allt
Cm

tapadi 6llu sem ég atti

Gm
sjalfum mér pusundfalt
Gm D7 Cm
tébak og tjutt stytta pa leid
Cm Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid
Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid

Cm Gm
€g a mér draum - bara ef pu spyrd
Cm D7 Gm
um ad menn einsog ég renni ekki ur abyrgd

Cm Gm
hjalpadu mér - par sem ég stend
Cm D7
pad aedsta er - alltaf - samkennd
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.
G D Am C
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G D Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G D Cc

| can't use it anymore.

G D Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G D (o3

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am

Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D C

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o3
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Katir voru karlar

Song by: J. E. Jonasson Lyrics by: Geir Sigurdsson ArtistsSkagakvartettinn
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C G
Katir voru karlar & kutter Haraldi.
G7 C

Til fiskiveida foru fra Akranesi.
Og allir komu peir aftur
0g enginn peirra Zé.
Af danaegju ut ad eyrum
G7 C

hver einasta kerling hl6.

G
Hun hlé, hun ho, hun skelli, skellihlo.
G7 C

Hun hld, han ho, hun skelli, skellihlo.

La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
G G7 (o3
La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
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Kosiheit par exelans

Song by: Barry Gibb Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason dsamt fleirum. ArtistsBaggalttur
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Bb Eb Bb
Bb Eb Bb Bmaj7
Bb Viltu sérritar? Eda kampari i érans?
Afsakadu allan pennan reyk inni, Bm P
. L Bb7 A, manstu vikuna, okkar i Florens?
Eg var bara ad lita til med steikinni. F#
~ Eb B Er vid drukkum pad saman — a-ha.
Hun er meir og mjuk,
, , Bb  EbBb £, hvad pad var ni gaman- a-ha.
hun er eins og hugur manns.
F# B
Bb o o Smokkum sorurnar, mémmukokurnar,
Loksins ertu kominn hingad & minn fund; G#m7
. Bb7 Makkaronurnar, eplabdkurnar.
Finn svo gjorla petta er tofrastund. F# B
.. Eb y Hvernig smakkast svo? betta er dasamlegt!
Uti er vindur og fjuk F#
o Bb Jaha, en mest er p6 gaman — a-ha.
Késiheit par exelans G#m7 F#
Ad vid skulum vera saman — ha-ha.
Ebmaj7
Smakka sosuna pvi mér finnst han i pad pynnsta. B C#7 F#
Ebm ) _ Kaffid
Hun parf korter enn i pad allra minnsta. B C#H7 F#
Bb Mmmm, og svo koniak med pvi
vid setjumst ad bordum — a-ha. 09 b
L . F# B
Ja, vio setjumst og bordum — a-ha. Meira laufabraud? Eda marensfraud?
G#m7
Bb Eb Hvar er konfektid? Er pad uppurié?
Réttu raudkalid, greenu baunirnar F# b PP
Cm?7 Hvernig smakkast svo? — betta er sedislegt!
Viltu kartoflur, sykurbranadar? g F# J
Bb Eb Jaha, en mest er pé gaman — a-ha.
Hvernig smakkast svo? betta er yndislegt! G#m7 Pog F#
~ Bb ) A8 vi® skulum vera saman — a-ha.
Jaha, en mest er p6 gaman — a-ha.
AQ vid skulum vera saman — a-ha. Hvar er beilisi®? Hvar er sjampeinié?
G#m7
F# , . " Beettu toffi i aeriskoffiia!
Goda veislu ma ei skorta eftirrétt. F#
F#7 Hvernig smakkast svo? — betta er unadslegt!
Eitthvad sem er sadsamt, en um leid svo létt. 9 F# 9
B Jaha, en mest er p6 gaman — aa-ha.
Fa' 8ér rusinubraud, ' G#m7 Pog Fi#t
_F#  BF# A3 vid skulum vera saman — a-ha.
naer algjorlega fitusnaud.
F#
Allir purfa ju ad passa linurnar .
F#7
Viljum ekki enda eins og svin, er pad?
B
Fokkitt skitt med pad
F#

Faum okkur 6gn meiri rjoma.
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Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur

F G# E G Am
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CF G#CF G#
CF G#CF G#

C F G# C F G#
Skelfmg er ég leidur a pvi ad huka hér.
F G# C F G#

Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

F G# C F G#
Eg bral pad ad komast klakklaust heim a ny.

F G# C
A, komdu vid i rikinu - ekki gleyma pvi.

E
Eg setla ad byrja & pvi ad demba mér i
F

furunalafreyéibad.
E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

pu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

pad er kosikvold i kvold'

Am G F

Videé, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Sotrum résavin, deyfum ljosin,
Am F

pad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rolegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#HCF G#

Cc F G# Cc F G#
Algert 6hof, spennulosun og spllllng blind.
F G# F G#

Spanstelhé franskar vofflur og hrylllngsmynd

C F G# F G#
Mér askotnudust vindlar, vid skulum pua ba.
c F G# Cc
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrufa fra?

E/Ieéan vid kurum saman tveir
feer enginn mattur skilid I<=)kkur ad!
EE, viltu auka leti mina og seekja
pinu meiranjokkéIaé?

G C
Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidmaisinn,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

C G

Skelltu Donovan a gramméféninn
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, trind og ostar.

. C G

Eg var ad hugsa um ad fara ar buxum,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Kotukvadi

Song by: Will Grosz Lyrics by: Sigurdur Agustsson fra Birtingarholti ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.
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D
pPad var um kvold eitt ad Koétu ég maetti.
A7

Hun var ad koma af engjunum heim.

Pad var i agust ad alidnum sleetti
D A7 D
og neerri aldimmt a kvéldunum peim.

D
Hun var svo ung eins og angandi résir.
A7

Eg haféi aldrei séd hana fyrr.

Um vanga dénsudu lokkarnir ljosir
D A7 D D7
0g augun leiftrudu poégul og kyrr.

G D

HIytt ég tok i hond a Kétu,
A7 D D7
horfoi’ i augun djup og bla.

G D

Gengum sidan burt af gétu,
E7 A7
geymdi okkur nattmyrkrid pa.

D
En pegar eldadi aftur og birti
A7
i hjarta dkafan kenndi ég sting.

Og fyrir augum af angist mig syrti.
D A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.

G A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.
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Lady Madonna

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

E A C D Am G Em D7 Am6 B7
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E A E A

Lady Madonna, children at your feet

E A E CcD E

Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
A E A

Who finds the money when you pay the rent

E A E C D

Did you think that money was heaven sent?

Am D

Friday night arrives without a suitcase

G Em

Sunday morning creeping like a nun

Am D7
Monday's child has learned to tie his bootlace
G Amé6 B7

See how they'll run

E A E A

Lady Madonna, baby at your breast

E A E A
Wonder how you manage to feed the rest
E A E A
Lady Madonna, lying in your bed
E A E CcD E
Listen to the music playing in your head

Am D

Tuesday afternoon is never ending

G Em
Wednesday morning papers didn't come

Am D
Thursday night your stockings needed mending
G Amé6 B7

See how they'll run

E A E A

Lady Madonna, children at your feet

E A E A
Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
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Last kiss

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

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

G Em

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

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em

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

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

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

G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
C D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
(o3 D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

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

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

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

| lost my love ... my life, that night.

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C D

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
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Lyrics by: The Strokes ArtistsThe Strokes
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C F

Last nite, she said, "Oh, baby, | feel so down.
G Em
Oh, it turns me off, when | feel left out."

go I, turned around, "Oh, baby, | don'thare no more.
| know?his for sure, I'm walkin'Fout that door."
C
Well, I've been in town for just about fifteen oh minutes now,
And or:EDBaby, | feel so down, and cI;don't know why
m

| keep walkin' for miles.

C5
See people they don't understand
C5

No girlfriends they can't understand

C5

Your Grandsons they won't understand

C5

On top of this | ain't ever gonna understand...

East nite, she said, "Oh, baby don'tl;eel so down.
Oh, ﬁ turns me off, I\E/vnr‘len | feel left out."

go [, turned 'round, "Oh, baby, gonnane all right.
It was agreat big lie, 'cause | reft last night"

C5
Oh, people they don't understand
C5

No, girlfriends, they won't understand
C5

On spaceships, they won't understand
C5

And me, | ain't ever gonna understand shit...

C F
Last nite, she said, "Oh, baby, | feel so down.
G Em
Oh, it turns me off, when | feel left out."
C F
So |, turned around, "Oh, baby, | don't care no more.
G F
| know this for sure, I'm walkin' out that door.
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Laugardagskvold

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsBaggalttur
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D Bb C
o G sem vilja mata sig vid mig.
Ekki hringja, pad pydir ekki neitt A Dm
Bb F C G D baé er laugardagskvold, baé er gledin vid vold
nota ekki sima, sé pig hja klukkunni klukkan eitt. Bb
Cc G bad var sagt mér ad pad vaerl parti hérna
Syp a sjenna, set a mig goéda lykt, C F
Bb F o G Bb sem vantar bara mig i sig.
by um beelid — burdist ég heim med yfirvigt.
Pa er kallinn klar. baé er Iaugardagskvold bad er gledin vié vold
Bb F
Dm pad var sagt mér ad pad vaeru piur hérna,
baé er Iaugardagskvold paé er gledin vid vold Bb Cc
F sem vilja reyna sig vid mig.
pad var sagt mér ad pad vaeru piur hérna, F A Dm
Bb c Pad er laugardagskvald, baé er gledin vid vold
sem vilja reyna sig vié mig. Bb
F A Dm pbad var sagt mér ad pad vaerl parti hérna
pad er laugardagskvéld, paé er gledin vid vold Cc D
Bb sem vantar bara mig i sig.

pad var sagt mér ad pad vaen parti hérna
C D D
sem vantar bara mig i sig. )
O ja. Hey, v6 hvad segir pu? Er petta systir pin sem er med
C G
Kallinn sattur, kominn i éruggt var. Nei, bréodir pinn? OK. Saetur.
Bb F C G D
kongurinn maettur nu vantar bara drottningar.
C
Greeja drykk| gaumgaefl frambodid.
Bb G Bb
Gamall Iager her er mér ekkert sambodid.
C F
Svona a fyrsta bjor.

Dm
baé er Iaugardagskvold pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F
pad var sagt mér ad pad veeru piur hérna,
Bb c

sem vilja reyna sig vid mig.
F A Dm
pad er laugardagskvold, baé er gledin vid vold

Bb
pad var sagt mér ad pad vaerl parti hérna

c D

sem vantar bara mig i sig.

BbCBbC
BbCBbCD
Dm
baé er Iaugardagskvold pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F

pad var sagt mér ad pad veeru piur hérna,
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Song by: Peter Freudenthaler Lyrics by: Volker Hinkel ArtistsFool's Garden
Em Bm Am G D C A B
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Em Bm Em Bm Am Bm Em

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here In A Boring Room

Em Bm

It's Just Another Rainy Sunday Afternoon

Em Bm

I'm Wasting My Time | Got Nothing To Do

Em Bm

I'm Hanging Around I'm Waiting For You
Am Bm Em

But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

Em Bm
I'm Driving Around In My Car
Em Bm
I'm Driving Too Fast I'm Driving Too Far
Em Bm
I'd Like To Change My Point Of View
Em Bm
| Feel So Lonely I'm Waiting For You
Am Bm Em
But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm
'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See
G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning
Bm
Turning Turning Around
Cc A
And All That | Can See
D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

Sing:
Em Bm Em Bm

Dah Dararara Dirabdah Dararara
Am Bm Em
Dirabdah Dah Dib Dirah

Em Bm
I'm Sitting Here | Miss The Power
Em Bm

I'd Like To Go Out Taking A Shower

Em Bm
But There's A Heavy Cloud Inside My Head
Em Bm
| Feel So Tired Put Myself Into Bed
Am Bm Em

Where Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder
B Em
Isolation - Is Not Good For Me
D G B
Isolation - | Don't Want To Sit On A Lemon-tree
Em Bm
I'm Steppin' Around In A Desert Of Joy
Em Bm
Baby Anyhow I'll Get Another Toy

Am Bm

And Everything Will Happen
Em
And You'll Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning
Bm
Turning Turning Around
A

C
And All That | Can See
D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

D
And | wonder | wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me

Bm
'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See
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G
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree.
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Lengi skal manninn reyna

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: borvaldur borsteinsson ArtistsMegas asamt fleirum.

Am Gm7 C F Bb c7 A7 Dm
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AmGm7CF F Gm7 Am Bb
F Gm7 Am Bb Ef hjuskapinn eitrar pinn hrai still

Margt hugar pins fostur svo firna ljott F Gm7 c7
F Gm7 C7 vid ad hnyta 'uppi bandvana sveina.

pu felur, pvi illu skal leyna. Gm?7 C7 A7 Dm
Gm7 C7 A7 Dm Pa manstu ad lifid er leigubill.

En mundu aé lifié er léttasott. F Gm7

F Gm7 Lengi skal manninn,

Lengi skal manninn, Am Gm7 C F

Am Gm7 C F lengi skal manninn reyna.

lengi skal manninn reyna.

F Gm7 Am Bb

F Gm7 Am Bb Ef sundlar pig illa pa syra og bus

Po fatt eitt pbu megnir og flest sé tal Gm7 c7
F Gm7 c7 i s;ounda himin pér beina.

og freekorn pin hrjéti um steina, Gm7 C7 A7 Dm
Gm?7 Cc7r A7 Dm Pa mundu ad lifid er lyftuhuds.

pa mundu aéd lifid er leyndarmal. F Gm7

F Gm7 Lengi skal manninn,

Lengi skal manninn, Am Gm7 C F

Am Gm7 C F lengi skal manninn reyna.

lengi skal manninn reyna. A7DmF Gm7 AmMGm7 CF

Gm7 Am Bb

Ef tregaréu ad Kristur pitt traust og hald

F Gm7 C7
i tétrum var praeddur a fleina.

Gm7 C7 A7 Dm

P& mundu ad lifid er lausnargjald.
F Gm7
Lengi skal manninn,
Am Gm7 C F
lengi skal manninn reyna.

F Gm7 Am Bb

Pé besefinn virdist pér brunnié gjall

F Gm7 C7

sem brotnar er neglirdu hreina.
Gm7 Cc7 A7 Dm

Pa manstu ad lifid er lykkjufall.

F Gm7

Lengi skal manninn,

Am Gm7 C F

lengi skal manninn reyna.

F Gm7 Am Bb

Ef bagar pig hugsun um bérn og pras,
F Gm7 C7

og botna sem hoénd pin ma skeina.
Gm7 C7 A7 Dm

P& mundu aéd lifid er lambagras.

F Gm7

Lengi skal manninn,

Am Gm7 C F

lengi skal manninn reyna.
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Let it he

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

G Am F C/E
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CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

When | find myself in times of trouble,
Am F
Mother Mary comes to me,
C G
Speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

She is standing right in front of me,
C
Speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Cc G
And when the broken hearted people
Am F
Living in the world agree,
Cc
There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G
For though they may be parted,
Am F

There is still a chance that they will see,

C G

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

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

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

C G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Cc G
| wake up to the sound of music,
Am F
Mother Mary comes to me,
C G
speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC

let it be.

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

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F C
let it be, let it be.
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G
there will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Let me entertain you
Song by: Robbie Willams Lyrics by: Guy Chambers ArtistsRobbie Willams
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EG/E AIE E E G/D
Your mind gets burned with the habits you've learned
EGI/E AIE E AIC#H E
But we're the generation that's gotta be heard
E E G/D
Hell is gone and heavens here You're tired of your teachers and your school's a drag
G/E AIC# E
There's nothing left for you to fear You're not gonna end up like your mum and dad.
AJE E
Shake your ass come over here, now scream So come on
E
I'm a burning effigy E G A E
GIE Let me entertain you
of ev'rything | used to be E G A E
AJE E Let me entertain you
You're my rock of empathy, my dear.
E G/D
So come on He may be good he may be outta sight
AIC# E
E G A E But he can't be here so come around tonight
Let me entertain you E G/D
E G A E Here is the place where the feeling grows
Let me entertain you AIC# E
You gotta get high before you taste the lows.
E
Life's too short for you to die So come on
GI/E
So grab yourself an alibi EG/E AIE E
AJE E
Heaven knows your mother lied, mon cher EG/E AIE E
E
Separate your right from wrongs E G A E
GIE ..Let me entertain you
Come and sing a different song E G A E
A/E E Let me entertain you..
The kettle's on so don't be long, mon cher.
E
So come on ..Come on, come on, come on, come on
G/E
E G A E Come on, come on, come on, come on
Let me entertain you AIE E
E G A E Come on, come on, come on, come on:.
Let me entertain you
EGAE
E
Look me up in the yellow pages E G A E
GIE ..Let me entertain you
| will be your rock of ages E G A E
A/E E Let me entertain you..

see through fads and your crazy phases, yeah
E
Little Bo Peep has lost his sheep
G/E
He popped a pill and fell asleep
AIE E

The dew is wet but the grass is sweet, my dear
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Song by: The Doors Lyrics by: Robbie Krieger ArtistsThe Doors
Am7 F#m7 F#m G A
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m

Am7 F#m7
You know that it would be untrue
Am7 F#m
you know that it would be a lie

Am7 F#m

if i was to say to you

Am7 F#m7
girl we couldn't get much higher

G A

Come on baby light my fire
G A D
Come on baby light my fire
G A E
Try to set the night on fire

Am7 F#m7
The time to hesitate is through

Am7 F#m7

no time to wallow in the mire

Am7 F#m

try now we can only loose

Am7 F#m7

and our love become a funeral pyre

F C
try to set the nlght on fire

try to set the nlght on fire




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Like A Rolling Stone

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan

X o O XCSU%4 ><D><n?3 OEm Q00 F G Q00
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C F G
To be on your own
C Dm C FG
Once upon a time you dressed so fine With no direction home
Em F G C FG
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you? Like a complete unknown
Cc Dm (> FGCFGG
People'd call, say, "Beware doll, Like a rolling stone
Em F G
you're bound to fall" You thought they were all kiddin' you Cc Dm Em
Aww, You never turned around to see the frowns
F G F G
You used to laugh about On the jugglers and the clowns when they all did tricks for y«
F G (o Dm
Everybody that was hangin' out You never understood that it ain't no good
F Em Dm C Em F G
Now you don't talk so loud You shouldn't let other people get your kicks for you
F Em Dm C
Now you don't seem so proud F G
F c G You used to ride on the chrome horse with your diplomat
About having to be scrounging your next meal. F G
Who carried on his shoulder a Siamese cat
C FG F Em Dm C
How does it feel Ain'tit hard when you discovered that
C FG F Em Dm C
How does it feel He really wasn't where it's at
(o FG F Cc G
To be without a home After he took from you everything he could steal.
Cc FG
Like a complete unknown C FG
( FGCFGG How does it feel
Like a rolling stone C FG
How does it feel
C Dm Em C FG
Aww, You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss LonelyTo hange on your own
F G Cc FG
But you know you only used to get juiced in it With no direction home
C Dm Em C FG
Nobody has ever taught you how to live out on the street Like a complete unknown
F G (> FGCFGG
And now you're gonna have to get used to it Like a rolling stone
F G C Dm Em
You said you'd never compromise Aww, Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people
F G F G
With the mystery tramp, but now you realize They're all drinkin', thinkin' that they got it made
F Em Dm C C Dm Em
He's not selling any alibis Exchanging all precious gifts
F Em Dm C F G
As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes But you'd better take your diamond ring, you'd better pawn if
F C G
And say "do you want to make a deal?" F G
You used to be so amused
C FG G G
How does it feel At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used
C FG F Em Dm

How does it feel Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse
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F

Em Dm

When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose
F c

You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal.

C FG
How does it feel

Cc FG
How does it feel

Cc FG
To be on your own
Cc FG
With no direction home
C FG

Like a complete unknown

( FGCFGCFGCFG
Like a rolling stone

Cc

G
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Litla flugan

Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Eliasson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
C A7 Dm G G7 D7
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C
Laekur tifar [étt um mada steina.

A7 Dm
Litil fjéla graer vid skridufét

G

Blaskel liggur brotin milli hleina.
G7 c
| baenum hvilir iturvaxin snét.

Ef ég veeri ordinn litil fluga,

] A7 D7

Eg inn um gluggann preytti flugid mitt,
G

0g po ég ei til annars meetti duga,

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

ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt.
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Song by: Brynjar Leifsson dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdottir asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7
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Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

Am F C

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C G
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
Though the truth may vary this
c G

ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

| don't like walking round this old and empty house AmMFCG
Am F AmFCG
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear AmFCG
Am F Cc AmFCG
The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake Am Am
Am F C
It's the house telling you to close your eyes Am
Am F c Your gone gone gone away
and some days | can't even trust myself Ammaj7 ,
Am F c | watched you disappear
it's killing me to see you this wa Am7 F#m7b5
g y y all that's left is a ghost of you
Am F . Am
Cause though the truth may vary this now we're torn torn torn apart
c G there' Amtw'ar?; e can do
‘o wi ere's nothing w
ship will carry our Am7 F#m7b5
bodies safe to shore Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
Am F
AmFCG Now wait wait wait for me
C G
R?F cG Please hang around
he Am F C
Arr¥F CG | see you when | fall asleep
hey
AmF C G hey!
Am F (o
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back Am F C G
Am F c Don't listen to a word | say hey!
tell her that | miss our little talks Am F c
Am F c the screams all sound the same hey!
soon it will be over and buried with our past Am F ,
Am F c though the truth may vary this
we used to play outside when we were young and full of I|f nd fuﬂl%f love
Am F c ship wi carry our
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right Am G
Am y F g c g bodies safe to shore
our mind is playing tricks on you my dear
y playing Y y Am F c G
Am F Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Though the truth may vary this Am F C
c g G yvary the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore hey!

though the truth may vary this
Cc G
ship will carry our
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Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
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Ljosvikingur
Song by: Mugison asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison dsamt fleirum.

Gm D Cm
XXO X

GmDCm Gm
Gm
Vist geng ég pennan dimma dal
D

senn adrir um svartari sal
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm
Veit hver einn og einasti einstaklingur
D
feedist hér sem ljdsvikingur
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

GmDCmGm
Gm

Hoérmungar og vantru
D

Drottinn hvar ert pu?
~ Cm Gm
Eg geng ekki einn.

Gm

vildi samt 6ska ad ég veeri meira vakandi
D

og vidurkenni vel ad stundum er ég sofandi
Cm

0g geng aleinn.

GmDCm Gm

. Gm

Eg trui pvi ad allir hafi kraft
D

og geti ahrif haft
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm
€g bid ndungann ad vaka yfir mér
D

allir eru ljésvikingar i hjarta sér
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm

Hoérmungar og vantru
D

Drottinn hvar ert pu?
. Cm Gm

Eg geng ekki einn.

Gm D Cm Gm
GmDCmGm
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CDE B
Then | looked at her and she at me

E
I met her in a club down in old Soho where you E
A D _ _ Well that's the way that | want it to stay
drink champagne and it tastes just like cherry- A D

E A
Cola C-O-L-A cola

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

And | always want it to be that way for my
E A
Lola La-la-la-la Lola

E
Girls will be boys and boys will be girls
D

| asked her her name and in a dark brown voice she said A

E A D C DE
Lola L-O-L-A Lola Lo lololo Lo - la
E
Well, I'm not the world's most physical guy
A

But when she sqeezed me tight she nearly broke my spine

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

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

Well, we 5r73nk champagne and danced all night
IL:J;ﬁli-,der electric candle light

She Gicked me up and sat me on her knee

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

E
Well, I'm not the world's most passionate guy,
A D
but when | looked in her eyes, well | almost fell for my
E A D C DE
LolaLlolololoLo-laLolololoLo-la
A D C DE
LolaLlolololoLo-lalLolololoLo-la
A E B
| pushed her away
A E B
| walked to the door
A E B
| fell to the floor
E G#7 C#m

| got down on my knees

It's a mixed up muddled up shook up world except for
E A
Lola La-la-la-la Lola

WeIIII3I7eft home just a week before

And I'd ﬁi\ller ever kissed a woman before

But ﬁola smiled and took me by the hand

And gaid "Dear boy, I'm gonna make you a man"

E

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

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

E

And so is Lola

E A D C D

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

E A D C D

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

E A D C D

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

E A D C DE

Lola la-la-la-la Lola la-la-la-la Lola
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Losing My Religion

Song by: Peter Buck Lyrics by: Michael Stipe ArtistsR.E.M.

F >fgn [} G 000 OEm Q00 ><D><n2) F>§L>j<302 ﬁm/B X ﬁmlc [} ﬁ)’(’nlE ><C o O
FAmF Am G Am
Am what if all these fantasies
Oh, life it's bigger, Em
Em Am come flying around
It's bigger than you and you are not me Dm G
Em now |’ve said too much
The lengths that | will go to F F Fsus2
Am | thought that | heard you laughing
the distance in your eyes Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
Em Dm | thought that | heard you sing
Oh no I've said too much F Fsus2 F Am G
G | think | thougth | saw you try
I've said it up.
AmGFG
Am C Am
That's me in the corner That was just a dream,
Em C
that's me in the spotlight that was just a dream,
Am Am
losing my religion That's me in the corner,
Em Em
trying to keep up with you that's me in the spotlight,
Am Am
and | don't know if | can do it Losing my religion
Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much trying to keep a view,
G Am Em
| haven't said enough And | don't know if | can do it,
F Fsus2 Dm
| thought that | heard you laughing Oh no | said to much,
Am Am/B Am/C Am/E G
| thought that | heard you sing | haven't said enough
F Fsus2 F AmG F F Fsus2
| think | thougth | saw you. try | thought that | heard you laughing
G Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
Am Em | thought that | heard you sing
Every whisper of every waking hour F Fsus2 F Am
Am | think | thougth | saw you try
I'm choosing my confessions F Fsus2 Am
Em But that was just a dream, to try cry why try?
trying to keep a eye on you F Fsus2
m That was just a dream,
like a hurt lost blinded fool, oh G Am G
Em Dm just a dream, just a dredream, dream
oh no I've said too much Am
G
| said it up.
Am
Consider this, consider this
Em
the hint of century
Am
consider this a slip that
Em

brougth me to my knees, failed
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Love Will Tear Us Apart

Song by: Bernard Sumner asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bernard Sumner dsamt fleirum. ArtistsJoy Division
Em Dsus4 Dsus2 Bm A
] XXO XXO o] X
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Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A Bm A
Just can't function no more.
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A

Em D Dsus4 DDsus2BmA

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 When Love, love will tear us apart again
When routine bites hard Em D Dsus4DDsus2BmA
Bm A Love, love will tear us apart again
And ambitions are low Em D Dsus4DDsus2BmA
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Love, love will tear us apart again
And resentment rides high Em D Dsus4DDsus2BmA
Bm A Love, love will tear us apart again.
But emotions won't grow
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2
And we're changing our ways
Bm A

Taking different roads

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
And love, love will tear us apart again
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
Love, love will tear us apart again

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Why is this bedroom so cold?
Bm A
You turned away on your side
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Is my timing that flawed?
Bm A
Am | feeling surprised?
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Yet there's still this appeal
Bm A
That we've kept through our lives

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
But love, love will tear us apart again
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
Love, love will tear us apart again

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2

You cry out in your sleep
Bm A
All my feelings exposed
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2

And there's a taste in my mouth

Bm A
As despiration takes hold

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2
Yet, that somehing's so good
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Love me tender

Song by: George R. Poulton Lyrics by: W.W. Fosdick ArtistsElvis Presley
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G A7
Love me tender, love me sweet,
D7sus4 D7 G

Never let me go.
A7
You have made my life complete,
D7sus4 D7 G
And | love you so.

G B7 Em G7
Love me tender, love me true,
C Cm G

All my dreams fulfill.

Dm E7 A7

For, my darlin', | love you,
D7sus4 D7 G

And | always will

G A7
Love me tender, love me long,
D7sus4 D7 G
Take me to your heart.
A7
For it's there that | belong,
D7sus4 D7 G
And we'll never part.

G A7

Love me tender, love me long,
D7sus4 D7 G

Tell me you are mine.

Dm A7

I'll be yours through all the years,
D7sus4 D7 G

Till the end of time.

G A7
When at last my dreams come true,
D7sus4d D7 G
Darling, this | know,
A7
Happiness will follow you,
D7sus4 D7 G
Ev'rywhere you go.

G A7

Love me tender, love me long,
D7sus4 D7 G

Tell me you are mine.

Dm A7
I'll be yours through all the years,
D7sus4 D7 G

Till the end of time.
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Song by: Cure Lyrics by: Cure ArtistsCure
Am G F Em C
]
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Am G F Em
Am G F Em
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F Em
You make me feel like | am home again
Am G F Em
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F Em
You make me feel like | am whole again
AmGF Em
Am G F Em
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F Em
You make me feel like | am young again
Am G F Em
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F Em
You make me feel like | am fun again
AmGF Em
F G Am C
However far away | will always love you
F G Am C
However long | stay | will always love you
F G Am C
Whatever words | say | will always love you
F G
I will always love you
Am G F Em
Am G F Em
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F Em
You make me feel like | am free again
Am G F Em
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F Em
You make me feel like | am clean again
AmGF Em
F G Am C
However far away | will always love you
F G Am C
However long | stay | will always love you
F G Am C
Whatever words | say | will always love you
F G

I will always love you

Am G F Em
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Lucky

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz asamt fleirum.
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C Am
Now do ya hear me talking to you
Dm7 G Em
Across the water, across the deep blue ocean
Am Dm7

Under the open sky, oh my
G
Baby I'm trying

C Am
Boy | hear you in my dream
Dm7 G

| feel your whisper across the sea

Em Am
| keep you with me in my heart

Dm7 G G# Am

You make it easier when life gets hard

Am Dm7 G
Lucky I'm in love with my best friend
C Am
Lucky to have been where | have been
Dm7 G
Lucky to be coming home again

C Am Em G
Ooooh ooh-oooooh ooh-o0oo000h.... cooh

Dm7 Am
They don't know how long it takes
G Dm7
Waiting for a love like this

Am G

Dm7 G
| put a flower in you hair
C Am
And though the breezes through the trees
Dm7 G
Move so pretty , you're all | see
Em Am
As the world keeps spinning round
Dm7

You hold me right here, right now

Am Dm7 G

Lucky I'm in love with my best friend

C Am
Lucky to have been where | have been
Dm?7 G G#

Lucky to be coming home again

Am Dm7 G

Lucky we're in love in every way

Am
Lucky to have stayed where we have stayed
Dm7 G
Lucky to be coming home some day
C Am Em G
Ooooh ooh-oooooh ooh-oooo00h.... oooh
C Am Em G

Ooooh ooh-oooooh ooh-ooooo0h.... oooh
Cc
Dm7

Every time we say goodbye, | wish we had one more kiss

Am G G# Am
I'll wait for you, | promise you, | will- ill-ill

Am Dm7 G
Lucky I'm in love with my best friend
C Am
Lucky to have been where | have been
Dm?7 G G#
Lucky to be coming home again
Am Dm7 G
Lucky we're in love in every way
Am

Lucky to have stayed where we have stayed

Dm7 G
Lucky to be coming home some day

C Am
And so I'm sailing, through the sea
Dm7 G
To anisland , where we'll meet
Em Am
You'll hear the music , fill the air
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Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead
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Em Am G Bm Em
I'm on a roll, I'm on a roll this time
C G Bm Em
| feel my luck could change
Am G Bm Em
Kill me Sarah kill me again with love
C G Bm Em
it's gonna be a glorious day
A Em A Em
Pull me out of the aircrash, pull me out of the lake
A Em Cc7 B7
I'm your superhero, we are standing on the edge
EmFEmFEm
EmFEmFEm
Am G Bm Em
The head of state, had called for me by name
C G Bm Em

| don't have time for him

AmG Bm Em
It's gonna be a glorious day
C G Bm Em
| feel my luck could change

A Em A Em
Pull me out of the aircrash, pull me out of the lake

A Em C7 B7
I'm your superhero , we are standing on the edge
EmFEmFEm
EmFEmFEm

A Em A Em
Pull me out of the aircrash, pull me out of the lake

A Em Cc7 B7

I'm your superhero, we are standing on the edge
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Lifid er yndislegt

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.
Bm G Dsus2 D A C B
X XXO

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. D A
Bm G D A Lifi® er yndislegt, sjadu,
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. Bm G
Bm G D A pad er rétt ad byrja hér
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi: D A Cc
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
] G A D A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G
D A pad er rétt ad byrja hér
Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu, D A Cc G
Bm G Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

Eg veit ad pu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
G A
Eg veeri ekkert &n pin, myrkrié hverfur pvi aé...

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

C G B C
Nottin hun feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér
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Litill drengur

Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
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G Dm G7 D7
Odum stedjar ad sa dagur, Erfidleikar ad po sted;i
C G/B Am Am D7 G
afmeelid pitt kemur senn. alltaf skaltu vara pig,
D7
Litill drengur, ljés og fagur Dm G7
Am D7 G A0 faerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
lifsins skilning 6dlast senn. (o4 G/B Am
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.
Dm G7 D7
Vildi ég ad alltaf yrdir Allt hi® goda i heimi haldi
C G/B Am Am D7 G
vi@ ahyggjurnar laus sem nu, i hdnd & pér og med pér sé.
D7
en allt fer hér a eina veginn: G Am
Am D7 G Man ég munad slikan,
i att til foldar mjakast pu. C/D D7 Bm
er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
G Dm G7 E7 Am
Eg vildi geta verid hja pér, ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig
C G/B Am D7 G
veslings barnid mitt. litid ferdalag til pess
D7 Dm G7 C
Umlukt pig med érmum minum. ad koma i holu hlyja,
Am D7 G Am D7 Bm
Unir hver vid sitt. héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am
Dm G7 Kura sig i kotid halsa,
Oft ég hugsa audmjukt til pin, D7 G
Cc G/B Am keerleiksordin purfti fa.

einkum pegar humar ad.
D7

Eins pott fari éravegu
Am D7 G
att pu mér i hjarta stad.

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig

D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm

héfgum pabba sinum hja.

E7 Am

Kdura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G

keerleiksordin purfti fa.

G Dm G7
Einka pér til eftirbreytni
Cc G/B Am
alla betri menn en mig.

ite]

-
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L0g og regla

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
Em Am B7 c7 D G
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Em Am Em B7

Em Am
Hvers vegna eru 16g og regla
B7 Em
til ad fela hitt og petta?
Am
Blédug spor og handjarn smella
B7 Em
skyrslur segja: ,Hann var alltaf ad detta.”

Am Em

Bo6rdu hann i bilnum med kylfum og hndum
Am Em

haedd’ann og svivirtu med tungum hrjiafum
Am Em

Ekkert sast nema litid mar

C7 B7

petta var slys vid vorum ekki par.

Em Am
Vid heyrdum hann kalla, bidja um vatn,
D G
kvartadi lika um honum veeri kalt.
C7 Em
Seinna um nottina taladi ut i blainn.
C7

pad var ekki fyrr i morgun

B7

ad vid saum ad hann veeri dainn.

B7 Em
Ekki benda a mig, segir vardstjérinn.
B7 Em
petta kvold var ég ad aefa l6greglukorinn,
B7 Em
Spyrjid pa sem voru a vakt.
o c7 B7 Em
Eg abyrgist peir munu segja satt.
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Mad World

Song by: Tears For Fears Lyrics by: Tears For Fears ArtistsGary Jules

Em G D A
o 000 000 X X 0 X O [}

Em G

All around me are familiar faces
D A

Worn out places, worn out faces
Em G
Bright and early for their daily races
D A

Going nowhere, going nowhere

Em G

their tears are filling up their glasses

D A

No expression, no expression

Em G

Hide my head | want to drown my sorrow
D A

No tomorrow, no tomorrow

Em A
And | find it kind of funny
Em
| find it kind of sad
A

The dreams in which I'm dying

Em
Are the best I've ever had

A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very

Em G A
Mad World
Em

Chlldren waltlng for the day they feel good
Happy Birthday, Happy Blrthday
Em

Made to feel the way that every child should
D A

Sit and listen, sit and listen

Em G

Went to school and | was very nervous

D A

No one knew me, no one knew me

Em G

Hello teacher tell me what's my lesson

D A
Look right through me, look right through me

Em

And | find it kind of funny
Em

| find it kind of sad

A
The dreams in which I'm dying
Em
Are the best I've ever had
A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very
Em G A
Mad World
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Mamma Mia
Song by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. ArtistsABBA
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D A D A G D AIC#
I've been cheated by you since | don't know when. Yes, I've been brokenhearted.
D A D G Bm A
So | made up my mind it must come to an end. Blue since the day we parted.
D Daug GC G Em A
Look at me now, will | ever learn? Why why did | ever let you go.
D Daug G D
I don't know how but | suddenly lose control. Mamma Mia, even if | say

A GC G
There's a fire within my soul. bye bye, leave me now or never,
G DIF#A

Just one look and | can hear a bell ring,
G DIF# A
One more look and | forget everything, oooh.

D
Mamma Mia, here | go again.
GC G

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma Mia, does it show again?
GC G
My my, just how much I've missed you.
A/C#
Yes, I've been brokenhearted.
Bm A
Blue since the day we parted.
GC G Em A
Why why did | ever let you go.
Bm
Mamma Mia, now I really know,
GC G Em A
My my, | could never let you go.
D A D A

D

I've been angry and sad about the things that you do.
A D A

| can't count all the times that I've told you we're through.

D Daug
And when you go, when you slam the door,
D Daug G

| think you know that you won't be away too long,
A

You know that I'm not that strong.

G DIF#A

Just one look and | can hear a bell ring,

G DIF# A

One more look and | forget everything, oooh.

D
Mamma Mia, here | go again.
GC G D

My my, how can | resist you?

D
Mamma Mia, does it show again?
GC G D
My my, just how much I've missed you.

Mamma Mia, it's a game we play.
GC G
Bye bye doesn't mean forever.

D
Mamma Mia, here | go again.
GCG D

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma Mia, does it show again?
GC G D
My my, just how much I've missed you.
A/C#

Yes, I've been brokenhearted.
Bm A
Blue since the day we parted.
GC G Em A

Why why did | ever let you go.

Bm

Mamma Mia, now I really know,
GC G Em A

My my, | could never let you go.
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn
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G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
.C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D

ég ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

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

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

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

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

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn lumskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

. Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 4 sama aldri og €g,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun & hradri leid inn a ping.

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

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

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

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

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

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

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.
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Married With Children

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
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EG#C#mACBE E G# C#m A
| don't care no more - so don't you worry
EG#C#mACBE C7 B7 E
Goodbye I'm going home
E G# C#m A
There's no need for you to say you're sorry
C7 B7 E
Goodbye I'm going home
E G# C#m A
| don't care no more - so don't you worry
Cc7 B7 E
Goodbye I'm going home
A E
| hate the way that even though
A E
you know you're wrong, you say you're right
A E
| hate the books you read and all your friends
F# A
Your music shine, it keeps me up all night
G
(up all night)
E G# C#m A
There's no need for you to say you're sorry
Cc7 B7 E
Goodbye I'm going home
E G# C#m A
| don't care no more - so don't you worry
Cc7 B7 E
Goodbye I'm going home
A E
| hate the way that you are so sarcastic
A E
and you're not verybright
A E
You think that everything you've done is fantastic
F# A
Your music shine, it keeps me up all night
G
(up all night)
C#m G#m A E
And it will be nice to be alone for a week or two
C#m G#m A
But | know when | will be right
B A G#m
Right back here with you - with you, with you,
F#m B A G#m F#
with you, with you, with you, with yoo - ooou
E G# C#m A
There's no need for you to say you're sorry
Cc7 B7 E

Goodbye I'm going home
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Mercedes Benz

Song by: Bob Neuwirth Lyrics by: Michael McClure ArtistsJanis Joplin
G
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D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7
My friends all drive Porsches, | 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
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
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, | 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.
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Minning um mann

Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi Agisson ArtistsLogar

Em G A Am B7 D
o 000 000 X O o X O [} X X X O

om

Em G A Am
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1jod

Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra,

Em G A Am
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d
Em B7 Em
sperrtur pé ad sitthvad gengi a.

Em G A Am
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl,
Em G B7
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann la.
Em G A Am
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,
Em G B7

pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.
Em G A Am

Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,

Em B7 Em

margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Munid pid ad deema ei eftir utlitinu menn,

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

Em G A Am
En til er pad ad flagd er undir foégru skinni enn,
Em B7 Em
fegurdin ad innan pykir best.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
NU 1j6did er a enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em G B7
sem ad pradi brennivin ur stee.
Em G A Am
Hann liggur na a kistubotni og Itin hvilir bein

Em B7 Em
i 6skuhragu i Vestmannaeyjabae.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 E
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.
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More Than Words

Song by: Nuno Bettencourt Lyrics by: Gary Cherone ArtistsExtreme
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GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 C Dsus4 G Am7

and touch me
GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 Dsus4 G D7 Em D7 Em
Hold me close don't ever let me go
G Em7 Cadd9 Am7 D7 G7 Cc
Saying | love you is More than words is all | ever needed you to show
Am7 C D7 G Cm G
not the words | want to hear from you then you wouldn't have to say
Em7 Cadd9 Em7
It's not that | want you that you love me 'cos
Am7 C D7 Em C D7F7G
not to say but if you only knew I'd already know
Am7
Ho-ow ea-sy G D Bm7 Cc
D7 G Em D7 Em What would you do if my heart was torn in two
it whould be to show me how you feel c/B Am7
Am7 D7 G7 Cc more than words to show you feel that your
more than words is all you have to do to make it real D7 G
Cm G love for me is real
then you wouldn't have to say D Em7 Bm7 C
Em7 what would you say if | took whose words away?
that you love me 'cos c/B Am7
C D7 G then you couldn't make things new
I'd already know D7 G
just by saying that I love you
G D Bm7 C
What would you do if my heart was torn in two
C/B Am7

more than words to show you feel that your
D7 G
love for me is real

D Em7 Bm7 C
what would you say if | took whose words away?
Cc/B Am7
then you couldn't make things new
D7 G Em7
just by saying that I love you
Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 C

La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye, ri, rye, rye, rye,

Dsus4 G Em7
More than words
Cadd9 Am7 C D7

La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye

G Em7 Cadd9
Now, there I've tried to
Am7 C D7 G

talk to you and make you understand
Em7 Cadd9 Am7 C
All you have to do is close your eyes
D7 Em
And just reach out your hands
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More Than Words

Song by: Nuno Bettencourt Lyrics by: Gary Cherone ArtistsExtreme
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GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 C Dsus4 G Am7

and touch me
GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 Dsus4 G D7 Em D7 Em
Hold me close don't ever let me go
G Em7 Cadd9 Am7 D7 G7 Cc
Saying | love you is More than words is all | ever needed you to show
Am7 C D7 G Cm G
not the words | want to hear from you then you wouldn't have to say
Em7 Cadd9 Em7
It's not that | want you that you love me 'cos
Am7 C D7 Em C D7F7G
not to say but if you only knew I'd already know
Am7
Ho-ow ea-sy G D Bm7 Cc
D7 G Em D7 Em What would you do if my heart was torn in two
it whould be to show me how you feel c/B Am7
Am7 D7 G7 Cc more than words to show you feel that your
more than words is all you have to do to make it real D7 G
Cm G love for me is real
then you wouldn't have to say D Em7 Bm7 C
Em7 what would you say if | took whose words away?
that you love me 'cos c/B Am7
C D7 G then you couldn't make things new
I'd already know D7 G
just by saying that I love you
G D Bm7 C
What would you do if my heart was torn in two
C/B Am7

more than words to show you feel that your
D7 G
love for me is real

D Em7 Bm7 C
what would you say if | took whose words away?
Cc/B Am7
then you couldn't make things new
D7 G Em7
just by saying that I love you
Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 C

La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye, ri, rye, rye, rye,

Dsus4 G Em7
More than words
Cadd9 Am7 C D7

La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye

G Em7 Cadd9
Now, there I've tried to
Am7 C D7 G

talk to you and make you understand
Em7 Cadd9 Am7 C
All you have to do is close your eyes
D7 Em
And just reach out your hands
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Mother

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd
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G C DG
Mother do you think they'll drop the bomb?

G C DG

Mother do you think they'll like this song?
C G
Mother do you think they'll try to break my balls?
D (o

Ohhhh.. Ahhhh..

G
Mother should | build a wall?
G C DG
Mother should | run for president?
G C DG
Mother should | trust the government?
C G

Mother will they put me in the firing line?
D C
Ohhhh... Ahhhhh..
G
Mother is it just a waste of time?

G C
Hush now baby don't you cry.
F

F
Mama's gonna put all of her fears into you,
F C

F
She won't let you fly, but she might let you sing,
F C G

Mama's gonna keep baby cozy and warm.
D C D C
Ohhhh... Babe, Ohhhh... Babe,

D

Ohh... Babe,

Cc G

of course mama's gonna help build the wall.

G C G
Mother do you think she's good enough.. for me?
G C G
Mother do you think she's dangerous.... to me?
Cc G

Mother will she tear your little boy apart?
D Cc

Oohhhh.. Aaahhh...

G C

Mother will she break my heart?

G c
Hush now baby don't you cry.
F c

Mama's gonna cheak out all of your girlfriends for you,

Mama's gonna make all of your nightmares come true
c

Mama's gonna keep you right here, under her wing,
C

ll\:/lama won't let anyonecdirty get through,
'l\:/lama's gonn wait up, (u:ntill you get in,

II\:/Iama will always find out?ust where you've been,
ll\:/lama's gonna keep baby, ﬁealthy and clean(.;
?)oohhhh... Bcaby,%oohhhh... Baby,
(D)oohhhhct:)aby,

yoﬁ'll always be baby to me.

G Cc
Mother did it need to be so high?
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Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsThe Byrds asamt fleirum.
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DADA

G A D G

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

D G A

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

G A D
Though you might hear laughin’, spinnin' swingin' madly acrt
D G D

It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the run
D G A
And but for the sky there are no fences facin'

G A D G

G A D G And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship D G D G

D G D G To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind
My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip D G D

D G D G | wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow you're
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels G

A Seein' that he's chasing.
To be wanderin'
G A D G

G A D G Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade D G
D G D G

Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way
A

| promise to go under it.

G A D G

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G A

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

G A D G
Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of my m
D G D G
Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves
D G D G
The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy beach
D G A

Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow

G A D G
Though | know that evenin's empire has returned into sand G D G
D G Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand wavi
Vanished from my hand G D G D
D G A Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping G D G D
With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves
G A D G G A
My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet Let me forget about today until tomorrow.
D G
I have no one to meet G A D G
D G A Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming. D G
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A D G G A D
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D G D

G A
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
D

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
AD A
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Mrs. Robinson
Song by: Paul Simon Lyrics by: Paul Simon ArtistsSimon and Garfunkel
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E7ADGCAmME7D Am E7
hey hey hey, hey hey hey
D7 G Em
And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson E7
G Em C Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon
Jesus loves you more than you will know, A
Am D Going to the candidates debate
WO WO WO D G
D7 G Em Laugh about it shout about it
God bless you please Mrs. Robinson Cc Am
G Em Cc when you’ve got to choose
Heaven holds a place for those who pray, E7 D
Am E7 Any way you look at it you lose
hey hey hey, hey hey hey
D7 G Em
E7 Where have you gone Joe DiMaggio
We’d like to know a little bit about you for our files G Em Cc
A A nation turns its lonely eyes to you,
We'd like to help you learn to help yourself Am D
D G C Am W00 WOO W00
Look around you all you see are sympathetic eyes D7 G Em
E7 D What's that you say Mrs. Robinson
Stroll around the grounds until you feel at home G Em (o4
Joltin’ Joe has left and gone away,
D7 G Em Am E7
And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson hey hey hey, hey hey hey
G Em (o
Jesus loves you more than you will know,
Am D
WO WO WO
D7 G Em
God bless you please Mrs. Robinson
G Em C
Heaven holds a place for those who pray,
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
A

Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes
D G C Am

It's a little secret just the Robinsons’ afair
E7 D

Most of all you’ve got to hide it from the kids

D7 G Em

Coo, coo, ca-choo, Mrs Robinson

G Em C
Jesus loves you more than you will know,
Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

}God bless you please, Mrs. Robinson

G Em C
Heaven holds a place for those who pray
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Song by: Pétur Ben dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison
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Am D C BmAm
| tried to do it quietly ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
Not a whisper more like a shock ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
| tried to disorganize neatly what to keep and what to block ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
| shout like that old fly ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm

In that window and wait ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
Wait for a finger to squeeze or will hesitate ah hm hm hm

Am C BmAm
Shout A,

Am D C BmAm
There ain’t no logic, there ain’t no plain ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
No roads you can travel free from pain ah hm hm hm

Dm
I’'m Conly shoulder, I'm only a kiss
D CBmAm

good for comfort and cool for the - [diss

DC BmAm
The lord is my mom she’s my save ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
I’'m her troubled boy unto the grave ah hm hm hm
D C Bm Am
| pretend she is blessin’ blessin’ me
D C Bm Am
hopefully she’ll save me from uh uh misery

Am C BmAm
Shout A,
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Myndir

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall
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o G D A Em
Eg a gamlar myndir Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
Am F G C G A D
0g geymi meira ad segja nokkur gémul bréf fra pér. hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
G D A Em
bPad gleymast gamlar syndir Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
Am F G C G A D
og horfnir timar lida gegnum héfudid a meér hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja, Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér. hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm D A Em
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra, Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér. hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
o G
Eg horfi a gamlar myndir
Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
C G
Mér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G Cc
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nott.
C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Em Am
Penninn brotinn, blédin komin til pin
D G
0g ég sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa haett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, teekifeerin @ braut
D G
0g ég bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim
ad komast heim.
D A
NU himar senn ad kveldi,
Bm G A D
naottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar
D A
sem tar a koldum steini,
Bm G A D

dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smatt og smatt
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Nakinn

Song by: Hrafnkell Palmarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Einar Orn Jénsson Artistsi Svértum Fétum

G D Em C Am
Q00 XXO ] Q00 X o O X0 [e]
[ d [ d
[ 4 L. [XJ [ 4 [XJ
[ ] [ [
G
Nakin komstu inn
D
i hugarheiminn minn
Em C

og pér virtist lika pad
G

sveifstu hreykin um

D

a Loréal veengjum
Em

pu varst a réttum stad

C D
hvitur likaminn
Em
kirsuberin stinn
Cc

pu veist mig langar inn
G D Em
bu, ég vil vera eins og pu

G D Em
pvi ég er nakinn eins og pu

G

undir ahrifum

D

€g hugsa bara um

Em C
ad geta verid einn med pér
G

nakinn likamann

D

€g verd ad snerta hann
Em C

vildi ad pu veerir hér

G Em

(6)aedri mattarvold
Am

veittu mér pa osk

D
ad pu komst i kvold
G Em
snertu fingurgdmana

Am

og haltu héndunum

D
um pennan likama.
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Never ever let you go

Song by: Sgren Poppe Lyrics by: Stefan Teilmann Laub Nielsen ArtistsRollo King

A C#m D Dm E
X

X0 [} XXO XXO ] 00
4] e

A C#m D

Each morning | wake up alone
Dm A

For too long I've been on my own
C#m D

You seem to fill my heart and mind
Dm C#mD

The greatest love that | could find

E

Love that | could find

A

I'll never ever let you go

C#m

Though you hurt my feelings
Dm A

You bring back memories all the time

I'll never ever be the same
C#m D
Since you left me lonely
Dm A
So please come back to me again

stutt pogn
A C#m D
These last days I've been down and blue
Dm A
| wonder if you miss me too
C#m D
| think about you all the time

Dm C#mD
And keep on waiting for a sign

E
Waiting for a sign

A
I'll never ever let you go
C#m
Though you hurt my feelings
Dm A
You bring back memories all the time

I'll never ever be the same
C#m D
Since you left me lonely
Dm A
So please come back to me again

A C#m D
| cry out your name
Dm A
I'm sick and tired of this game
C#im D
Oh baby, kiss me

Dm C#mD
| think this love was meant to be
E

Love was meant to be

A
I'll never ever let you go
C#m D
Though you hurt my feelings
Dm A
You bring back memories all the time

I'll never ever be the same
C#m D
Since you left me lonely
Dm A
So please come back to me again

A C#m D Dm

I'll never ever let you go
A C#m D Dm

A

I'll never ever let you go

C#m

Though you hurt my feelings
Dm A

You bring back memories all the time

I'll never ever be the same
C#m D
Since you left me lonely
Dm A
So please come back to me again

A
I'll never ever let you go




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

New Kid In Town
Song by: Don Henley Lyrics by: Glen Frey ArtistsThe Eagles
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EEF#EimBF#mBABEE B7 B7 C#m
but night after night you're willing to hold her,
E E B F#7 Am7 C D
There's talk on the street, just hold her, tears on your shoulder.
F#m B F#m B
it sounds so familiar; G G
A B E E There's talk on the street,
great expectations, ev'rybody's watchin' you. Am7 D Am7D
E E F#m B F#m7B it's there to remind you.
People you meet they all seem to know you, Cc D G G
A B Doesn't really matter which side you're on.
even your old friends treat you G G
E Absus4 Ab7 You're walkin' away and
like you're somethin' new. Am7 D D7
they're talkin' behind you,
C#m F# Cc
Johnny come lately, they will never forget you
C#m F# D B7
the new kid in town. 'til somebody new comes along.
C#m F#
Ev'rybody loves you, Em7 A
F#m B7 Where've you been lately?
so don't let them down. Em7 A
There's a new kid in town.
E E Em7 A
You look in her eyes, Ev'rybody loves him (don't they?)
F#im B F#mB Am7 B7
the music begins to play, Now he's holdin' her
A B E E E Abm7 A
hopeless romantics, here we go again. and you're still around.
E E
But after a while you're B7 E Abm7A
F#m B F#m7 B There's a new kid in town,
lookin' the other way, B7 E Abm7AAm7E
A B just another new kid in town.
it's those restless hearts E C#m C#mE
E Absus4 Ab7 Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout the new kid in town.
that never mend. E C#m C#m
Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout the new kid in town.
C#m F# E E
Johnny come lately, There's a new kid in town, (I don't want to hear it)
C#m F# C#m C#m
the new kid in town. There's a new kid in town, (I don't want to hear it)
C#m F#
Will she still love you
F#m7 B7
when you're not around?
EBABEAEF#mE
B7 B7 E E

There's so many things you should have told her,
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No woman, no cry

Song by: Vincent Ford Lyrics by: Vincent Ford ArtistsBob Marley

G C G/B Am7 F Am
Q00 X O O X 00 X0 O O X O
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GCGIBAM7FCFCG

C G/B AmF
No woman, no cry.

C F C G
No woman, no cry.

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

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

the good people we meet,
C G/B
Good friends we had

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

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

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F

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

No woman, no cry.

G

Said, said,

C G/B Am F
Said | remember when we used to sit

C G/B Am F
In the government yard in Trenchtown.

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

As it was log wood burnin' through the  night.

Cc G/B Am F
Then we would cook corn meal porridge

Cc G/B Am F

of which I'll share with you.

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

but while I'm gone | mean...
C G/B
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F G
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Cc G/B
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F G
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alrigh so,

C G/B Am F
woman, no cry.

C F C C G

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

CGBAmFCFC G

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F
Oh, my little darlin', | say don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

(o3 GB Am F

Yeah little darlin', don't shed no tears.

C F C G

No woman, no cry.

CGIBAmFCFC
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Norwegian Wood

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Cadd9 G/B D/A Dm G Em?7
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Capo a 2.bandi
DCadd9 G/B D/A
DCadd9 G/B D/A

D Cadd9 G/BD/A

I once had a girl or should | say she once had me

D Cadd9 G/B D/A
She showed me her room isn't it good Norwegian wood

Dm G
She asked me to stay and she told me to sit anywhere
Dm Em7 A
But | looked around and | noticed there wasn't a chair

D Cadd9 G/B D/A
| sat on a rug biding my time drinking her wine
D Cadd9 G/B D/A
We talked until two and then she said it's time for bed

DCadd9 G/B D/A
DCadd9 G/B D/A

Dm G
She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh
Dm Em7 A
| told her | didn't and crawled off to sleep in the bath

D Cadd9 G/B D/A
And when | awoke | was alone this bird had flown
D Cadd9 G/B D/A

So | lit a fire isn't it good Norwegian wood

DCadd9 G/B D/A
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Nothing Else Matters

Song by: James Hetfield Lyrics by: Lars Ulrich ArtistsMetallica

Em Am C D G B
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EmAMCDEm

EmDCEmD C
EmDCG BEm

Em D C

So close no matter how far

Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C

forever, trusting who we are

G B Em

And nothing else matters

Em D C
| never opened myself this way
Em D C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em D CG
all these words | just don't say

B Em
And nothing else matters

Em D C
Trust | seek and | find in you
Em D C
Everyday for us something new
Em D C G
Open mind for a different view
B Em C Am
And nothing else matters

D C Am
Never cared for what they do
D C AmD
Never cared for what the know

Em
But | know

Em D C

So close no matter how far

Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C

forever, trusting who we are

G B Em C Am

And nothing else matters

D C Am
Never cared for what they do
D C AmD
Never cared for what the know

Em
But | know

Em D C
| never opened myself this way
Em D C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em D CG
all these words | just don't say

B Em
And nothing else matters

Em D C

Trust | seek and | find in you

Em D C

Everyday for us something new

Em D C G

Open mind for a different view
D Em

And nothing else matters

D C Am
never cared for what they say
D C Am
never cared for games they play
D C Am
never cared for what they do
D C AmbD
never cared for what they know

Em
and | know

Em D C

So close no matter how far

Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C

forever, trusting who we are

G B Em

And nothing else matters
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Nowhere Man

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

A G Gm F#m
XXO X0 [} 000

D A G Gm D

He’s a real nowhere man, Making all his nowhere plans for nobody.
G D G Gm

Sitting in his nowhere land, Making all his nowhere plans for nobody.
G Gm D

Making all his nowhere plans for nobody.

D A

Doesn’t have a point of view,

G D
Knows not where he’s going to,
G Gm D
Isn’t he a bit like you and me?

F#m G
Nowhere man, please listen,
F#m G
You don’t know what you’re missing,
F#m G A
Nowhere man, the world is at your command.

D A

He’s as blind as he can be,

G D

Just sees what he wants to see,

G Gm D
Nowhere man can you see me at all?

F#m G
Nowhere man, don’t worry,
F#m G
Take your time, don’t hurry,
F#m G A
Leave it all 'till somebody else lends you a hand.

DA G D G GmD

D A

Doesn’t have a point of view,

G D
Knows not where he’s going to,
G Gm D
Isn’t he a bit like you and me?

F#m G
Nowhere man, please listen,
F#m G
You don’t know what you’re missing,
F#m G A
Nowhere man, the world is at your command.

D A

He’s a real nowhere man,

G D

Sitting in his nowhere land,

G Gm D
Making all his nowhere plans for nobody.
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Song by: O8inn G. bérarinnsson Lyrics by: Nimi borbergsson Artistsingibjérg Smith
A E7 D E F#m Bm
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A E7 E7 A
Stina var litil stulka i sveit, lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
A

steekkadi 66um blomleg og heit.
D

Hun for ad vinna, vard margt ad gera,
E E7
leerdi ad spinna, latum pad vera.
A E7
Svo var huan uti sumar og haust,

A
svona var lifi strit endalaust.

D

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

E A

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

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

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

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

A E7

Gaman fannst Sinu' ad glettast vid pilt,
gaf hin peim auga,ﬁ‘/ar oftast stillt.
Svo sa hun Stjana, Ik))aé vakti prana,
Eann kom a Grana IlE'J:[,yfir ana.

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

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

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

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

A E7
NU er hun Stina gémul og gra,
A

getur pé skemmt sér dansleikjum 4,
D

situr hun réleg, horfir a hina

E E7

hreyfast i takt vid dansmusikina.

A E7

Alltaf er Stina anaegd og hraust,

A

aldrei finnst henni neitt tilgangslaust.

D

Enn getur Stina sbngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.

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

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
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Ob-La-Di Ob-La-Da

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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G D
Desmond had a barrow in the market place,
G
Molly is the singer in a band.
G7 C

Desmond says to Molly, girl | like your face
G D

G
and Molly says this as she takes him by the hand.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D
Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweller's store,

buys a twenty carat golden ring.
G7

C
Takes it back to Molly, waiting at the door
G D G
and as he gives it to her she begins to sing.
G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.
G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G G7

La la how the life goes on.

C
In a couple of years
G G7
they have built a home sweet home
C
with a couple of kids running in the yard
G D
of Desmond and Molly Jones.

G D
Happy ever after in the market place,
G

Desmond lets the children lend a hand.
G7 c
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face
G D G
and in the evening she still sings it with the band.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.

G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G G7

La la how the life goes on.

C
In a couple of years
G G7
they have built a home sweet home
C
with a couple of kids running in the yard
G D
of Desmond and Molly Jones.

G D
Happy ever after in the market place,
G

Desmond lets the children lend a hand.
G7 Cc
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face
G D G

and in the evening she still sings it with the band.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D Em
La la how the life goes on.

Em
And if you want some fun,
D G

Take Ob-La-Di-Bla-Dal




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Ofhodslega fregur

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn
F C

Dm Bb Am7
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F
Hann er einn af pessum stéru,
C
sem i menntaskoélann féru
Dm Bb F

0g sheru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg sa& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

C

i midri Keflavikurgdngu,

Dm Bb F

hann potti helst til réttaekur og pykir enn.

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

hann ték i hondina & mér, heilsadi mér.

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

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
F
Hann hefur samid fullt af [jé6dum,
C
alveg ofbodslega godum,
Dm Bb F
sem fjalla adallega um salar lif pins innri manns.
F
Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,
C
par sem skaldid er a sveimi
Dm Bb F
midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.

F Am7 Dm

Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,

Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

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

Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®

Dm C Bb
€g hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
C

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

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera anzi bradur,

C

hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

Dm Bb F

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

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

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

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

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
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Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young

Dm?7 D Dsus4 F C
XXO XXO XXO

Am7 Em
X0 O O 0 0000

J

Dm7 D Dsus4 D

Dm7 D Dsus4 D

Dm7

Old man look at my life,
D

I'm a lot like you were
Dm7

Old man look at my life,
D

I'm a lot like you were
DFCG

DFCF

D F

Old man look at my life
C G

Twenty four and there's so much more
D F
Live alone in a paradise
C F
That makes me think of two

D F
Love lost, such a cost,
Cc G

Give me things that don't get lost.
D C

Like a coin that won't get tossed
F G
Rollin' home to you.

D Am7 Em7 G

D

Old man take a look at my life

Am7 Em7G

I'm a lot like you

D

| need someone to love me
Am7 Em7 G

the whole day through
D
Oh, one look in my eyes
Am7 Em7 G
and you can tell that's true.
DFCG
DFCF

D F
Lullabies, look in your eyes,

C G

Run around the same old town.

D F

Doesn't mean that much to me
C F

To mean that much to you

D F

I've been first and last

C G

Look at how the time goes past.
D Cc

But I'm all alone at last.

F G

Rolling home to you.

D Am7 Em7 G

D

Old man take a look at my life

Am7 Em7G

I'm a lot like you

D

| need someone to love me
Am7 Em7 G

the whole day through
D

Oh, one look in my eyes
Am7 Em7 G
and you can tell that's true.

Dm7

Old man look at my life,
D

I'm a lot like you were
Dm7

Old man look at my life,
D

I'm a lot like you were
DFCGD
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Song by: U2 Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G C
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Am Dsus2

Is it getting better

Fmaj7 G

Or do you feel the same

Am Dsus2

Will it make it easier on you
Fmaj7 G
Now you got someone to blame

C Am

One love, One life

Fmaj7 C

When it's one need, In the night

C Am
It's one love, We get to share it
Fmaj7 (5
It leaves you baby, If you don't care for it
Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G

Am Dsus2

Did | disappoint you

Fmaj7 G

Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
Am Dsus2

You act like you never had love
Fmaj7 G

And you want me to go without

C Am
Well it's too late, Tonight
Fmaj7 C
To drag the past out into the light

C Am

We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

C Am Fmaj7 C

Am Dsus2
Have you come here for forgiveness
Fmaj7 G

Have you come to raise the dead
Am Dsus2
Have you come here to play Jesus
Fmaj7

To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7

You gave me nothing

Cc
Now it's all | got

C Am
We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7
We hurt each other
C
Then we do it again

C Am
Love is a temple, Love is the higher law
C Am
Love is a temple,Love is the higher law
(o3 G
You ask me to enter, but then you make me crawl
Fmaj7
And | can't be holding on
C

When all you got is hurt

C Am

One love, One blood

Fmaj7

One life

C

You got to do what you should
C Am

One life, With each other
Fmaj7

Sisters

C

Brothers

C Am

One life, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other
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Orginal

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

XBm FH#m G 000 OEm Q00 ><AO [e] OE 00 ><D><O F# XC o O XB Xc#m F
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Bm F#m G Em . A Bm
Eg er spegilmynd af pér
Bm F#mG Em G D A
Pad er ekki nég ad hafa €g veit ekki hver ég er
A E A G BmEA
sannanir, stadreyndir hver er orginal
Bm F#m G Em
P6 pu pykist vita um hvad D ABmG D A G BmEA
A E A Mynd af pér ég er alveg orginal
malid snyst, fyrir vist
i B C#m
G Eg er spegilmynd af pér
pad er allt & huldu hér J R oy é) B
A E €g veit ekki hver ég er
og i raun og veru er A C#mFB
G hver er orginal

ekkert svar ad fa

D A F# AE B A C#m F# B
nema petta hér

~ Bm G CF#
Eg er bara ég,
B G CF#

pu ert bara pu
D

Eg er bara mynd
. A Bm
Eg er spegilmynd af pér

G DA

ég veit ekki hver ég er
G BmEA
hver er orginal

Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#mG Em
Eg get ekki fundid neina
A E A
astaedu, skyringu
Bm FAMG Em
Kannski eru petta bara
A E A
ofsjonir, visindi

G

Pu skalt ekki tria mér
A E
pad ma reekta hvad sem er
G D A F#
nyja likama, pusund manna her

~ Bm G CF#
Eg er bara ég,
B G CF#
pu ert bara pu
D

Eg er bara mynd
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Pahbi parf ad vinna
Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
G Q00 XC O O ><D><O ><AO7 o O ><D><70 F OE [e]e}
GC DG G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
GC DG A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
G C D G
Ekki fara ad grata vinur minn. GCDG
(o D G
Ekki fara ad grata litla skinn. GC DG
C
P& pabbi purfi ad vinna, C A7 D7
A7 D7
ba getur pu sofid rott. GC DG
G C D G GC DG
Ekki fara ad vola vina min.
C D G C A7 D7
Ekki skeela eins og mamma pin
D7 C
b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna, Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7 D7 A7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott. Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
Cc og fara adeins med peim nidur i bee.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina. A7 D7 G
A7 Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina A7 D7 G
G F E Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae. A7 D7 G
A7 D7 G Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
GCDG
GC DG
G C D G
Haettu nu ad kjdkra i koddann pinn.
C D G
Ja, fardu nu ad sofa i hausinn pinn.
C
P6 mamma skelli hurdum,
A7 D7
pa getur pu sofid rott.
G C D G
P6 mamma ykkar sé sem prumusky,
cC D G

er ¢parfi ad gera mal dr pvi
C

b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,
A7 D7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott.

C

Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7

Hann parf ad hitta mennina
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Paint it black

Song by: Keith Richards Lyrics by: Mick Jagger ArtistsThe Rolling Stones

Fm ><C7 N ><Eb Ab ><Bb oE><G o
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Fm C7
| see a red door and | want it painted black
Fm C7

No colors any more | want them to turn black
FmEb Ab
| see the girls walk by

Fm
dressed in their summer clothes
FmEb Ab Eb
| have to turn my head

Bb C7

until the darkness goes

Fm Cc7
| see a line of cars and they're all painted black
Fm C7
With flowers and my love both never to come back
Fm Eb Ab
| see people turn their heads
Fm

and quickly look away
Fm Eb Ab
Like a new born baby

E6 Bb C7
it just happens every day

Fm C7
I look inside myself and see my heart is black
Fm C7
| see my red door and | want it painted black
Fm Eb Ab
Maybe then I'll fade away

Fm
and not have to face the fact
Fm Eb Ab Eb
It's not easy facing up

Bb C7

when your whole world is black

Fm C7

No more will my green sea go turn a deeper blue
Fm C7

| could not forsee this thing happening to you
FmEbAb Eb Fm

If I look hard enough into the setting sun

Fm Eb Ab Eb
My love will laugh with me
Bb C7
before the morning comes
Fm C7
| see a red door and | want it painted black
Fm Cc7

No colors any more | want them to turn black
FmEb Ab
| see the girls walk by

Fm
dressed in their summer clothes
FmEb Ab Eb
| have to turn my head
Bb Cc7
until the darkness goes

Cc7 Fm
| want to see your face,
Cc7
painted black, black as night
Fm
Don't wanna see the sun
C7
flying high in the sky
Fm

| wanna see it painted, painted,
C7 Fm
painted, painted black Yeah
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Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel 4 -: )
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CG7/B F/ACIG CG7/BF/ACIG
FC/E D7 G FGC
CG7/B FIA CIG CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
FGC CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C G7/B FIA C
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine,
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 F C/IE D7 G
he gets me my drinks for free
C G7/B FIA C/G C G7/B F/IA C/G
It's nine o'clock on a saturday And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
F CIE D7 G F G C
the regular crowd shuffles in but there's some place that he'd rather be
Cc G7/B FIA C/G CCsus4

There's an old man sitting next to me

F G C C G7/B FIA CIG
Makin' love to his tonic and gin He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"

F CIE D7 G
CG7/B F/IA CIG As a smile ran away from his face
Cc G7/B F/IA CIG
FGC "Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star
F G C
CCsus4 If | could get out of this place"
C G7/B FIA CIG Am Am/G D7/F# Am

He says "Son can you play me a memory ?
F CIE D7 G
I'm not really sure how it goes

C G7/B F/IA C/G
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete
F G Cc

when | wore a younger man's clothes"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am

La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G

da da de de dadada

G/F CIE G7/D

Cc G7/B F/A C/G

Sing us a song, you're the piano man,

F C/IE D7 G

sing us a song tonight

Cc G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
C/IGF G Cc

and you've got us feeling all right

La da da de de da
Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
dada dede dadada

C G7/B F/IA Cc
Now Paul is a real estate novelist

F CIE D7 G
who never had time for a wife

Cc G7/B FIA CIG

And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,

F G C
and probably will be for life
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4

Cc G7/B FIA
And the waitress is practicing politics,
CIlG F CIE D7 G
as the businessmen slowly get stoned
C G7/B F/IA CIG
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness,
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F G C
but it's better than drinking alone

( Pianosolo)
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F

Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
Am Am/G Am/F#
GG/F C/IE G7/D

C G7/B FIA C/G
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F CIE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
Cc G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
CIGF G C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus?2

C G7/B FIA C
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday
F C/E D7 G
and the manager gives me a smile
C G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me
FIA C/G
that they've been coming to see
F G C
To forget about life for a while
CCsus4

Cc G7/B FIA C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
F C/E D7 G
and the microphone smells like a beer
Cc G7/B F/IA C/G
And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
F G Cc
and say "Man what are you doing here ?"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
Da da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
da da de de da dada

C G7/B FIA C/G
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F CIE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
C G7/B F/IA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody

C/IGF G C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG
FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
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Piggies

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsThe Beatles

F ><C7 X XC o O XDXrTg) G Q00 XDXrT(])7 GYOOO XBb XCdIrT)]( Gm ><AO7 o O
F C7 F C
Have you seen the little piggies crawling in the dirt
F C7 Dm G
And for all the little piggies life is getting worse
Dm7 G7 C7 BbCdimC
Always having dirt to play around in
F C7
Have you seen the bigger piggies
F Cc
in their starched white shirts
C7 Dm
You will find the blgger piggies stirring up the d|rt
Dm7 G7 C7 BbCdimC
Always have clean shirts to play around in
Gm A7
In their styes with all their backing
Bb C
They don't care what goes on around
Gm A7
In their eyes there's something lacking
Bb Cc

what they need's a damn good whacking

F C7 F C
Everywhere there's lots of piggies living piggy lives
F Cc7

You can see them out

Dm G
for dinner with their piggy wives
Dm7 G7 C7
Clutching forks and knives to eat
Bb Cdim C
their baclutching forks and on
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Pilate’s Dream

Song by: Andrew Lloyd Webber Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr sdngleiknum Jesus Christ Superstar
Bbm Ebm Ab7 C F7 Gb Bb Bb7 A Db
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Bbm Ebm Ab7
| dreamed | met a Galilean

Bbm C
A most amazing man

F7 F7+ Gb Ebm
He had that look you very rarely find
F7 Bbm

The haunting, hunted kind

Bbm Ebm Ab7
| asked him to say what had happened
Bbm C
How it all began

F7 F7+ Gb Ebm
| asked again, he never said a word

F7 Bbm

As if he hadn't heard

Bb Bb7
And next the room was full
Ebm A
of wild and angry men
Ab7
they seemed to hate this man
Db
they fell on him and then
F7
they disappeared again

Bbm Ebm Ab7
Then | saw thousands of millions
Bbm C
crying for this man
F7 Gb Ebm
And then | heard them mentioning my name
F7 Bbm
And leaving me the blame
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Piparkokusongurinn

Song by: Christian Hartmann asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Thorbjorn Egner ArtistsDyrin i Halsaskogi

E B7 A
[¢] [e}e) X X0 [e]
[
[X] [IK. XX]
[JK)
E

Pegar piparkdkur bakast
kbkug;réarmaéur tekur
fyrst af 6llu steikarpottinn
og eittiilé margarin.

Hreerir yfir eldi smjorid
A
en pad naesta sem hann gjorir
E
er ad hreera kil6 sykur
B7 E
saman vid pad heillin min.

E
Pegar 6llu pessu er lokid
B7

hellast atta eggjaraudur
saman vid og kild hveiti
hreerist IcE)nl' pottinn vel.
Sidan a ad setja i petta
aéeins?)ara teskeid pipar.
Svo erItE)é ad hnoéaEdeigié

B7
breida pad svo ut a fjol.
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Please Mister Postman

Song by: William Garrett asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: William Garrett &samt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

F#m D E
X O o X X 0 o 00

A

Wait! Oh ye, wait a minute Mister Postman
F#m

Wait! Wai-ai-ai-ait Mister Postman

A F#m
Mister postman look and see. Oh, yeah

Is there a letter in your bag for me?
D
Please, please, Mr. Po-o-ostman
E
I've been waiting such a long time Oh, yeah

Since | heard from that girlfriend of mine

A

There must be some word today
F#m

From my girlfriend so far away
D

Please Mister Postman look and see
E
If there's a letter, a letter for me

A

I've been standing waiting Mister Postman
F#m

S0-0-0 patiently

D

For just a card or just a letter
E

Saying she's returning home to me

A F#m
Please Mister postman look and see. Oh, yeah

Is there a letter in your bag for me?
D
Please, please, Mister Po-o-ostman
E
I've been waiting such a long time Oh, yeah

Since | heard from that girlfriend of mine

A

So many days you pass me by

F#m

You saw the tear standing in my eye
D

You didn't stop to make me feel better

E
By leaving me a card or a letter

Mistergostman, Mister Postman look and see.
Tgmere a letter in your bag for me?

II)'ve been waiting such a long time

Iéince | heard from that girlfriend of mine

You gotta vAvait a minute, wait a minute. Oh, yeah
\I;\?gi‘t a minute, wait a minute. Oh, yeah
You gotta \?vait a minute, wait a minute. Oh, yeah
Eheck it and see one more time for me

You gotta Cvait a minute, wait a minute. Oh, yeah
W;r;t a minute, wait a minute. Oh, yeah

Mister I?’o-o-ostman. Oh, yeah

Deﬁver the letter, the sooner the better.

You gotta Cvait a minute, wait a minute. Oh, yeah
Wg;t a minute, wait a minute. Oh, yeah
You gotta I\:/)vait a minute, wait a minute. Oh, yeah
You gotta I\fvait a minute, wait a minute.
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Pokerface
Song by: Lady GaGa Lyrics by: Lady GaGa ArtistsChris Daughtry
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Em
Capo a 2. bandi Can't read my, can't read my

Cc G D
Em Cadd9 D5 No you can't read my poker face

Em
Em Cadd9 D5 Can't read my, can't read my

Cc G D
Em Cadd9 D5 No you can't read my poker face
I wanna hold em' like they do in texas, please
Em Cadd9 D5 Em Cadd9 D5
Fold em' let em' hit me, baby, stay with me P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5 Em Cadd9 D5
Luck and intuition play the cards with spades to start P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 DEm Cadd9 D5

And after she's been hooked i'll play the one that's on her hé’aptp poker face, p-p-poker face

Em C Dadd4
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4

I'll get her hot, show her what i've got

Em C Dadd4
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4

I'll get her hot, show her what i've got

Em

Can't read my, can't read my

Cc G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em

Can't read my, can't read my

C G D
No you can't read my poker face

Em Cadd9 D5

P p p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Cadd9 D5

P p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face

Em Cadd9 D5

I wanna roll with her a hard pair we will be

Em Cadd9 D5

A little gambling is fun when you're with me

Em Cadd9 D5
Russian roulette is not the same without a gun
Em Cadd9 D5
And baby when it's love, if its not rough it isn't fun

Em C Dadd4
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4

I'll get her hot, show her what i've got

Em C Dadd4
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4

I'll get her hot, show her what i've got

Cadd9 D5
P -p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face

Em

Can't read my, can't read my

Cc G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em

Can't read my, can't read my

C G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em

Can't read my, can't read my

c G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em

Can't read my, can't read my

Cc G D
No you can't read my poker face

Em Cadd9 D5
P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5
P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5
P p p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Cadd9 D5

P -p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
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Popplag i G-dur

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

GOOO D>£'(:)# OEm Q00 X o O X X0
G DIF# Em c
Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C
sé ekki ur augunum ut.
G D/F# Em C
Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C
hleypur i kekki og hnut.
G D/F# Em C
Svo pegar pu birtist fer sélin ad skina,
G D/F# Em C
smafuglar kvaka vid raust.
G DIF#  Em c
| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Tépas
G D/F# Em
og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.
C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og forum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn & dndunum
(o D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.
G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFEEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C

Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju

G D/F# Em C
i bélvadan déna og durt.
G DIF# Em c
Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C
sé ekki ur augunum ut.
G D/F# Em C
Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C
hleypur i kekki og hnut.
C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em

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

Song by: Roy Orbison Lyrics by: Bill Dees ArtistsRoy Orbison
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E A F#m
Pretty woman, walking down the street

A F#m
Pretty woman, the kind | like to meet

D E

Pretty woman, | don't believe you; you're not true

No one could look as good as you

A F#m

Pretty woman, won't you pardon me
A F#m

Pretty woman, | couldn't help but see
D E

Pretty woman, you look lovely as can be
Are you lonely just like me?

Dm G

Pretty woman, stop a while

C Am

Pretty woman, talk a while

Dm G C
Pretty woman, give your smile to me
Dm G

Pretty woman, yeah yeah yeah

C Am

Pretty woman, walk my way

Dm G

Pretty woman, say you'll stay with me

A F#m D E
Oh, 'cause | need you; I'll treat you right
A F#m D E
Come with me baby; be mine tonight

A F#m
Pretty woman, don't walk on by
A F#m
Pretty woman, don't make me cry
A E
Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey... okay

E
If that's the way it must be then okay

I guess I'll go on home; it's late;

there'll be tomorrow night, but wait...

What do | see? Is she walking back to me?
Yeah, she's walking back to me...

Oh, oh,

A
Pretty Woman
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Proud Mary

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
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CA CAC AGFD

D

Left a good job in the city,

workin for the man every night and day
and | never lost one minute of sleepin’,

worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin'

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin’,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
But | never saw the good side of the city,

till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
gig wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

II%ollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD

DD DDDD

DD A A BmBm

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD

D
if you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,

people on the river are happy to give.
A

Big wheel keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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Prumpufolkid

Song by: Gunnar Larus Hjalmarsson Lyrics by: Jén Gnarr ArtistsGunnar Larus Hjalmarsson

G D C B7 Em
000 X X O X 0 O X o
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G D G
| Vesturbaenum byr skritinn karl
C G D G C
og jafnvel furdulegri er konan hans.
G D G
Hann er med rosalega bumbu
C G D G C
uti a gétu pau tvo stiga trylltan dans.

G D G
Pau skreyttu jolatré i juni
C G D G D
og karlinn sagdist vera kind.
G D G
Pau stédu & hdndum ut 4 tani
C G D G C
og foru baedi ad leysa vind.

B7 Em C G

Og karlinn prumpar svona.....

B7 Em C G

og konan prumpar svona.....
D G

og krakkarnir prumpa med.....
D G
Lalalalalalalalalalalalala.

G D G

En fulloréna folkid pad vard brjalad
G D G C

og skammadi bérnin sin:

G D G C

"Pad er dénaskapur ad prumpa
G D

ja, pad er sko alls ekkert grin!”

Cc

G D G
Og l6gga kom & hjoli
C G D G C
og spurdi: "Hvad pykist pid geta?”
G D G C

"Eg heiti Siggi stori
G D G C
0g €g kann sko ad freta!”

B7 Em C G

Og léggan prumpar svona.....

B7 Em C G

Og karlinn prumpar svona.....

B7 Em C G

0g konan prumpar svona.....
D G

og krakkarnir prumpa meo.....
D

Lalalalalalalalalalalala la.

G D G
Og nu kemur félk fra atléndum
C G D G C

fra Hong Kong og Paris og Kuala Lump.
G D G

Pad kemur alla leid til islands
Cc G D G
til pess eins ad heyra alvoéru prump.

B7 Em C G
Og karlinn prumpar svona.....
B7 Em C G

og konan prumpar svona.....
B7 Em C G
Og léggan prumpar svona.....
B7 Em Cc G
og krakkarnir prumpa svona.....
B7 Em C G
og turistarnir prumpa svona.....
D

En fulloréna folkid bara prumpar ekki neitt
D
Lalalalalalalalalalalalala

G
Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
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Ragnheidur hiskupsdottir

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
C D G Em A F Dsus2 D7
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CDG

G D Em A
Ragnheidur biskupsdottir brokar var med sott

C F D Dsus2 D7
og beiddi pegar Dadi meelti a latinu.

G D Em A

Hann kenndi henni sitthvad til gamans og til gagns

Cc D G
0g gj6rdist snemma paulkunnugur gatinu.
GEm A C F D Dsus2 D7

GDEmACDG

G D Em A

| skammdeginu vildi hend ad villtust bestu menn
C F D Dsus2 D7

og var oft fyrir kvenlikami i raminu.
G D Em A

En milli draums og veru peir vissu 6glégg skil
C D G

0g voru sist ad peaela i peim i huminu.
GEm A C F D Dsus2 D7

GDEmACDG

G D Em A
Og Ragnheiéur hun feeddi einn dag hann Dadason,
C F D Dsus2 D7
menn dylgjudu, menn bara hana ut, menn haeddu hana.
D Em A
En hlydid godir drengir, pad er hlalegt en po satt,
C D G

pad var helvitid hann Brynjolfur sem saeddi hana.
GEm A C F D Dsus2 D7

GDEmACDG
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Rain

Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
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D Em
You are the sun Don't try to change me
D7 G G D
you are the rain keep falling on me don’t try to change me now
Gm Bm A G D
never get enough. Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G
D try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
You are the sun Em
D7 G Don't try to change me
you are the rain keep falling on me G D
Gm don't try to change me now
never get enough. D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
D
You are saying D7
D7 G You don’t have to change me

you are leaving, | don't know why
D
you're coming in my arms.

D

You are saying

D7 G

you are leaving, | don't know why
D

you're running out on me(].
Bm A G D

Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.

Em

Don't try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G

yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.

G
I've already set my eye’s on something oh yeah
D7
| really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door
G

because of me yeah.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don't try to change me

G D

don't try to change me now

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don't try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
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Bm G D A

Af hverju get ég ekKki og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima

Bm G A

Af hverju get ég ekki i vitlausu husi
Bm G D

lifad business lifi Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima

D A A

keypt mér husbil og ibud i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég =l

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

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

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
byrjad i iprottum

D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
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Reyndu aftur

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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D G F#
PU reyndir allt,
G B Em Ebm Dm
til pess ad raeda vid mig.
.G Csus4 C
| gegnum tidina
F#7 Bm Bbm Am D7
€g hlustadi ekki a pig,
G B

€g gekk afram minn veg,

Em Emmaj7 Em7 A
nidur til heljar hér um bil

GEm Am D7 G C
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

G Dsus4 G F#
NU hvert sem er,
G B Em Ebm Dm
skal ég fylgja pér.
G Csusd4C F#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm Bbm Am D7
tridu meér
G B
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
G Em Am D7 G C
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

G Em Am D7
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,

GEm Am D7
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,

GEm Am D7 G CG
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.
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Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson ArtistsHLH flokkurinn
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A Amaj7 Bm7

Rennur af stad ungi riddarinn

E A
rykid pad pyrlast um sléd.
Amaj7 Bm7
Hondan hans nyja er fakurinn
E A
hjalmurinn glitrar sem glé0.

A Amaj7  Bm7
Tryllir og teetir upp malbikid,
E A

titrar og skelfur allt hér.
Amaj7 Bm7
Reykmettad loftid pa vitid pid
E A

er riddari gétunnar fer.

F#m7 A Bm?7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a motorfak
D E

og hraedist ekki neitt.

A Amaj7 Bm7
Aftan a hjoli hans situr snot,
E A

su sem hann elskar i dag.
Amaj7 Bm7
Syna pau hvort 68ru bliduhét
E A
og svifa inn i kvéldsolarlag.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a moétorfak
D E

og hraedist ekki neitt.
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Ring of fire

Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash
G

000 X O O XX O
[d

G c G
Love is a burning thing

and it makes a fiery ring
cC G

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

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

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

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

D C G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
(o G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns

C G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire
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Rocket Man

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Bernie Taupin ArtistsElton John

Em7 A9 C G Am
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Em7 A9

She packed my bags last night - pre-flight
Em7 A9

Zero hour, nine A.M.

C G Am D
And I'm gonna be high as a kite by then
Em7 A9

I miss the earth so much, | miss my wife
Em7 A9

It's lonely out in space

C G Am D

On such a timeless flight as this

G Cc

And | think it's gonna be a long long time
G

Til touchdown brings me 'round to find
C

I'm not the man they think | am at home

G A9

Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man

Cc G

Rocket man, burnin' out his up here alone

Em7 A9

Mars ain't the kinda place to raise your kids
Em7 A9

In fact it's cold as hell

C G Am D
And there's no one there to raise them if you did
Em7 A9

And all this science, | don't understand

Em7 A9

It's just my job five days a-week

C G Am D

Rocket man - - - rocket man

G C
And | think it's gonna be a long long time
G
Til touchdown brings me 'round to find
Cc
I'm not the man they think | am at home
G A9
Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man
Cc G
Rocket man, burnin' out his fuse up here alone
Cc G
And | think it's gonna be a long long time
C G
And | think it's gonna be a long long time
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Run
Song by: Snow Patrol Lyrics by: Snow Patrol ArtistsSnow Patrol
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Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 C
Louder, louder
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 G
And we'll run for our lives
Gsus4 Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 G7 Am
I'll sing it one last time for you I can hardly speak | understand
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 F
Then we really have to go Why you can't raise your voice to say.
Am Fmaj7/A  Gsus4
You've been the only thing that's right Cc
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 Slower, slower
In all I've done. G
Am  Fmaj7/A Gsus4 We don't have time for that
And | can barely look at you G7 Am
Am  Fmaj7/A Gsus4 All I want's to find an easier way
But every single time | do F
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 To get out of our little heads
I know we'll make it anywhere
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 C
Away from here. Have heart my dear
G
C We're bound to be afraid
Light up, light up G7 Am
G Even if it's just for a few days
As if you have a choice F G
G7 Am Making up for all this mess.
Even if you cannot hear my voice
F CGG7F
I'll be right beside you dear.
CGGT7F
C
Louder, louder
G Cc
And we'll run for our lives Light up, light up
G7 Am G
| can hardly speak | understand As if you have a choice
. . F G G7 Am
Why you can't raise your voice to say. Even if you cannot hear my voice
F GC
G Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 I'l be right beside you dear....

To think | might not see those eyes
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
Makes it so hard not to cry
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
And as we say our long goodbyes
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
| nearly do.

Cc
Light up, light up
G
As if you have a choice
G7 Am
Even if you cannot hear my voice

F
I'll be right beside you dear.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 345

Romeo og Julia
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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A Asus2 A Asus4
A D A
A Asus2 A Asus4 Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
FEAMEDF#mED A naprir um goturnar,
A D A
A D A sérdu Juliu standa, bjoda sig hasa,
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos, F#m E D
_F#m E D i vonum lif i @darnar.
heit hjortu, f6lnud ros
A b A Bm F#m
Matarleifar, bogin skeid, Pvi Rémed villtist inn & annad svié,
F#m E D D A
undan oddinum samviskan sveid. hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Bm F#m Of stér skammtur stytti pa bid,
Pau trudu a drauma, myrkrid svalt, D A
D A inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
Bm _ F#m. E
FlngllJJrnlr geeldu Vli stalid kalt, Hittust & laun, léku i fridi og ro,
lifsvokvann deelan saug. i skugganum sat Talia.
A D A Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt, D A
F#m E D vid hlid hans sat Julia.
dofin pau fylgdu me?. E D
A - D A Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt A E D
F#m E D draumarnir tilbadu pau.
pbvi sem atti eftir ad ske.
A E DA E D

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Romeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Saga ur sveitinni
Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
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D A7 D G
Kved ég um konu og mann a saudkindina

G B7 Em D A7 A7sus A5 A7
0og konan hun eldadi og spann og heilaga jémfru

A7 D
en karl hann var frédur D A7 D

G E | haga var Bukolla a beit
um fornaldargrodur G B7 Em
D A7 D og brennandi vorsélin skeit
kved ég um hana og hann. A7 D

og hundurinn eltist

D A7 D G E

Og bondadéttir han dro vid haenuna og geltist
G B7 Em D A7

einn daindis pyrskling ur sjé
A7 D
han setti hann i pottinn

G E
sotti svo pvottinn
D A7 D
og loks sagdi hun: nu er pad nég.
D G
Pau lifdu i satt
D

og samlyndi og tru
G

a saudkindina
D A7 A7sus A5 A7
og heilaga jomfru

D A7 D
Og koétturinn Meyvant - fann mus
G B7 Em

i meisnum og baud henni dus
A7 D
pbau reeddu um félsku
G E
Frakka a pélsku
D A7 D
og dreyptu a norélenskum djus

D A7 D
Og kindin hun kveinadi hatt
G B7 Em
svo klerkur hann brotnadi i smatt
A7 D
en peir limdu hann saman
G E
0g potti pad gaman
D A7 D
honum fannst gamanié gratt

D G
Pau lifdu i satt
D
og samlyndi og tru

i haga var Bukolla og han beit

D A7 D
Og nautid hét Halfdan og hlo
G B7 Em

ad husfreyju pegar hun do
A7 D

pvi pétti ekki klerkur

G E

pesslega merkur
D A7 D
en nautid hét Halfdan sem hlo

D G
Pau lifdu i satt
D
og samlyndi og tru
G

a saudkindina
D A7 A7sus A5 A7
og heilaga jémfru

D A7 D
Nei nautid hét Halfdan og hl6d
G B7 Em

a husfreyju lof sem hun st6d
A7 D

uppi ut i hlédu
G E
naer hulin i t6du
D A7 D
ur vitunum veetladi bl6d
D A7 D
Og béndasonurinn sa
G B7 Em

einn sjérekinn mannsfot og bra
A7 D
a flétta hann lagdi

G E
en foturinn sagdi
D A7 D

sonur minn segdu ekki fra
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D G
Pau lifdu i satt
D
og samlyndi og tru
G

a saudkindina
D A7 A7sus A5 A7
og heilaga jémfra

D A7 D
Kved ég um konu og mann
G B7 Em

og konan hun eldadi og spann
A7 D
en karl hann var frodur

G E
um fornaldargrodur
D A7 D

kved ég um hana og hann.
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Sagan af Ninu og Geira

Song by: Conway Twitty Lyrics by: Jon Sigurésson ArtistsBrimklé
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D A7
Ef pua vilt bida eftir mér,

D
a ég margt ad gefa pér.
D7 G

Alla mina kossa ast og tru.
A7 D

Engin feer pad nema pu.

D A7
Nina atti heima a naesta bae.

D
Eg neestum pad ekki skilid fee.
D7 G
Hun var eftir mér alveg 66.
A7 D
Eg fékk bréf og i pvi stod.

D A7
Ef pu vilt bida eftir mér,
D
a ég margt ad gefa pér.
D7 G

Alla mina kossa ast og tru.
A7 D
Engin feer pad nema pu.

D A7
Eg las pad og paut svo strax af stad.
D

Mér st6d ekki & sama ég segi pad.
D7 G

En Nina grét og gekk mér fra.

A7 D

Hun gat ei skilid sem ég sagdi pa.

D A7
Nina géda, grattu ei.
D

Gleymdu mér ég segi nei.

D7 G
Pu ert enn of ung géda min.
A7 D
Og ég get alls ekki bedid pin.

D A7
Til Reykjavikur 1a min leid.
D

Langan tima par ég beid.

) D7 G

Eg alltaf reyndi en illa gekk.
A7 D
Ad gleyma bréfinu sem ég fékk.

D A7
Ef pua vilt bida eftir mér

D
a ég margt ad gefa pér.
D7 G

Alla mina kossa ast og tru.
A7 D Bb7
Engin feer pad nema pu.

_ Eb Bb7
Eg vissi ad aldrei fengi ég frid.
Eb

Fyrr en Ninu ég seettist vid.
Eb7 Ab
Hugurinn stédugt hja henni er.
Bb7 Eb
Hun skal vist fa ad giftast mér.

Eb Bb7
Eg ok i skyndi upp i sveit.
Eb

AEskustédvarnar minar leit.
Eb7 Ab
En Nina leit mig ekki a.
Bb7 Eb
Eg enn ei skil pad sem hun sagéi pa.

Eb Bb7
Geiri elskan, grattu ei.
Eb

Gleymdu mér, ég segi nei.

Eb7 Ab
Pu vildir mig ekki veslings flon.

Bb7 Eb

bvi vard ég ad eiga hann vin pinn Jon.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Sally’s song

Song by: Danny Elfman Lyrics by: Tim Burton ArtistsTim Burton
Em F B7 G Am
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Em F

| sense there's something in the wind
B7 Em

That feels like tragedy's at hand
G F

And though I'd like to stand by him
B7 Em
Can't shake this feeling that | have
G F
The worst is just around the bend

Em B7 Am A7
And does he notice my feelings for him?
F Em B7 Em
And will he see how much he means to me?
Am B7 Em
| think it's not to be

Em F
What will become of my dear friend?

B7 Em
Where will his actions lead us then?

G F
Although I'd like to join the crowd
B7 Em
In their enthusiastic cloud
G F

Try as | may, it doesn't last

Em B7 Am A7
And will we ever end up together?
F Em B7 Em
no, | think not, it's never to become
Am B7 Em
For | am not the one
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Sandalar

Song by: bérhallur Sigurdsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson Artistsbérhallur Sigurdsson
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Dm A7
pad jafnast ekkert a vid pad
Dm
ad pruma sér i gott sélbad
A7
og liggja a bekk med bland og bus

Dm
og bjérinn teyga ur literskrus.

. C F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F

diskotekunum a. Hei!

C F

Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,
Bb C

i sanddlum og ermalausum bol.

Dm A7
Grisaveisla, sangria og sjor,
Dm
senjoritur, sjoskidi og bjoér.
A7
Nautaat og neeturklubbaferd,
Dm
nektarsyningar af bestu gerd.

(o F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F

diskétekunum a. Heil

C F
Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,
Bb C

i sanddlum og ermalausum bol.
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Satisfaction
Song by: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
E D A B7
EDAEDAEDAEDA E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E A E DA
| can't get no satisfaction that's what | say
E A
| can't get no satisfaction E A
E B7 E A | can't get no satisfaction
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try E A
E DA | can't get no girly action
| can't get no, E B7 E A
E DA '‘cause | try and | try and | try and | try
| can't get no E DA
| can't get no,
E D A E DA
When I'm drivin' in my car | can't get no
E D A
And that man comes on the radio E D A
E D A When I'm ridin' round the world
He's tellin' me more and more E D A
E D A And I'm doin' this and I'm signing that
About some useless information E D A
E D A And I'm tryin' to make some girl
Supposed to fire my imagination E D A
E DA Who tells me baby better come back later next week
| can't get no, E D A
E 'cause you see i'm on losing streak
oh, no, no, no E DA
E DA | can't get no,
Hey, hey, hey E
E DA oh, no, no, no
that's what | say E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E A E DA
| can't get no satisfaction that's what | say
E A
| can't get no satisfaction E DA
E B7 E A | can't get no
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try E DA
E DA | can't get no
| can't get no, E DA
E DA No satisfaction
| can't get no E DA
No satisfaction
E D A
When I'm watchin' my TV
E D A
And that man comes on to tell me
E D A
How white my shirts can be
E D A
But he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke
E D A
The same cigarrettes as me
E DA
| can't get no,
E

oh, no, no, no
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Save Your Kisses For Me

Song by: Lee Sheriden dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Lee Sheriden asamt fleirum. ArtistsBrotherhood Of Man
G Gmaj7 G7 C Cm Am D7 Bm
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G Gmaj7 Am D7
Though it hurts to go away it's impossible to stay Won't you save them for me even though you're only thre
G7 Cc

But there's one thing | must say before | go
Cm G
I love you (Il love you) you know
Am D7
I'll be thinking of you in most everything | do

G Gmaj7
Now the time is moving on and | really should be gone
G7 C
But you keep me hanging on for one more smile
Cm G
I love you (I love you) all the while
Am D7
With your cute little away will you promise that you'll save

G Bm
Your kisses for me save all your kisses for me
G7 C Cm G
Bye bye baby bye bye, don't cry honey don't cry
Am D7
Going to walk out the door but I'll soon be back for more
G Bm
Kisses for me save all your kisses for me
G7 C Cm G
So long honey so long, hang on baby hang on
Am D7
Don't you dare me to stay, 'cause you know I'll have to say

G Gmaj7
That I've got to work each day and that's why | go away
G7 Cc
But | count the seconds till I'm home with you
Cm G
I love you (I love you) it's true
Am D7
You're so cute honey gee won't you save them up for me

G Bm
Your kisses for me save all your kisses for me
G7 C Cm G
Bye bye baby bye bye, don't cry honey don't cry
Am D7
Going to walk out the door but I'll soon be back for more
G Bm
Kisses for me save all your kisses for me
G7 C Cm G
So long honey so long, hang on baby hang on
Am D7
Don't you dare me to stay, 'cause you know You've got to save

G Bm
Your kisses for me save all your kisses for me
G7 C Cm G
Bye bye baby bye bye, don't cry honey don't cry
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Save me
Song by: Brian May Lyrics by: Brian May ArtistsQueen
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G D Em7 G
It started off so well GDEm7GCGAmCDGCGD
C G Am
They said we made a perfect pair Cc D G Cc
Cc D G C Each night | cry [ still belive the lie
| clothed myself in your glory and your love G C G
G I love you 'till | die
How | loved you
D D A Bm7 D
How | cried... Save me, save me, save me
DE7TAG D A D G Gm
Am G C Just save me, save me, oooh save me
The years of care and loyalty D C GD G
Am Cc GD Don't let me face my life alone
Were nothing but a shame it seems D A D G Gm
(o3 D G Cc Save me, save me oooooohhh
The years belie we lived a lie D CG D
G C G I'm naked and I'm far from home
I love you 'ill | die
D A Bm7 D
Save me save me save me
E7 A G
| cant't face my life alone
D A D G Gm
Save me save me save me
D C G D
I'm naked and I'm far from home
G D Em7 G
The slate will soon be clear
C G Am
I'll erase the memories
C D G C
To start again with somebody new
G

It was all waisted
D
All that love?...

Am G C

I hang my head and | advertise
Am C GD

A soul for sale or rent
C D G C

| have no heart I'm cold inside
G (o3 G

| have no real intent

D A Bm7 D
Save me save me save me
E7 A G
| cant't face my life alone
D A D G Gm
Save me save me save me
D C G A
I'm naked and I'm far from home
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Say It Ain't So

Song by: Rivers Cuomo Lyrics by: Rivers Cuomo ArtistsWeezer

><Cm Gm G# ><Eb ><C5>< stoo GX#S N ><E>?5 “x ><Bb XDXrTg) ><Ebm
4e [] 3 [] [] [X) [ [] K
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [X] [ X ] [ [, > > [, boe [ [X]
[ 4 [ 4 [ ] [ 4

[X] [X] [J

Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Ebm
things are good or so | hear.
Cm Gm G# Eb Bb Dm
Somebody's Heine' is crowdin' my icebox This bottle of Steven's
Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Dm
Somebody's cold one is givin' me chills awakens ancient feelings.
Cm Gm G# Eb Bb Dm
Guess I'll just close my eyes Like father, stepfather,
Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Ebm Cm Gm G#Eb
Ohyeah O Right the son is drowning in the flood.
Cm Gm G# Eb Cm Gm G# Eb
Flip on the tele' , Wrestle with Jimmy
Cm Gm G# Eb C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Something is bubbling Behind my back Say itain't so
Cm Gm G# Eb C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
The bottle is ready to blow Your drug is a heartbreaker
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 Say it ain't so
Say it ain't so C5 G5 G#5  EbS

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 My love is a lifetaker

Your drug is a heartbreaker

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 Cm Gm G# Eb

Say itain't so
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
My love is a lifetaker

Cm Gm G# Eb

Cm Gm G# Eb

| can't confront you , | never could do

Cm Gm G# Eb

That which might hurt you, So try and be cool

When | say
Cm Gm G# Eb
This way is a waterslide away from me

Cm Gm G# Eb
that takes you further every day, hey, So be cool

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Sayitain't so
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Your drug is a heartbreaker
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Say it ain't so
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
My love is a lifetaker

Bb Dm

Dear Daddy, | write you

Eb Ebm

in spite of years of silence.

Bb Dm

You've cleaned up, found Jesus,
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Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon
E C#m A
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EC#m
E
Lay where you're laying, don't make a sound.
C#m

| know they're watching, they're watching.
E

All the commotion, the killing of pain,
C#m
has people talking, talking.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on firel

E
The dark of the alley, the break of the day,
C#m
ahead while I'm driving, I'm driving.
E
Soft lips are open, them knuckles are pale,
C#m A
Feels like you're dying, you're dying.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire

E C#m A
And so were the words to transpire

E

Hot as a fever, rattling bones.

C#m
| could just taste it, taste it

E
But it's not forever, but it's just tonight

C#m

Oh we're still the greatest!

The greatest!

The greatest!

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire
E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire
E C#m A
And so were the words to transpire
E C#m A
And You! Your sex is on fire
E C#mAE

And so were the words to transpire
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Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Am D7 F Em G7 Dm
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C Am Em G7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. apologize to her.
D7 Am

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

(o Am
You think you've lost your love
Em G7
when | saw her yesterday.
C Am
It's you she's thinking of
Em G7
and she told me what to say.
Am
She says she loves you

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm G7

know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am
She said you were to know
Em G7
that she almost lost her mind.
C Am
And now she says she knows
Em G7
you're not the hurting kind.
Am
She says she loves you

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm G7

know you should be glad. Oooh.

Am
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F

and with a love like that,
G7 C
you know you should be glad.

C Am
And now its up to you,
Em G7
| think it's only fair.
C Am
If | should hurt you too,

Because she loves you,

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm G7

know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
D7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
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Sing

Song by: Travis Lyrics by: Travis ArtistsTravis
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D Am
Capo a 2. bandi Ow baby, sing, sing
Em Am Sing, sing, sing, sing, sing
Baby, you've been goin so crazy D Am
Em For the love you bring won't mean a thing
Lately, nothing seems to be goin right
Am Unless you sing... sing, sing sing.
Solo, why do yo have to be so low?

Em
You're so...you've been waiting in the sun too long

G D Am
But if you sing, sing
G

Sing, sing, sing, sing
D Am
For the love you bring, won't mean a thing
Am G
Unless you sing, sing, sing

Em Am

Colder, cryin over your shoulder

Hold her, tell her everything's Igg‘nna be fine

Surely, you've been going to hﬁ:rrly

Hurry, 'cos no ones gonna be st%?)‘ped, now, Now, NOW, NOW, NOW

G DAm
But if you sing,

Sing, sing, sing, sing
D Am
For the love you bring, won't mean a thing
Am G
Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing, sing, sing

Em Am
Baby, there's something goin on today

Em Am Em
| say, nothin', nothin', nothin’, nothin', etc..

So now, now, now, now, how

G DAm
If you sing
G
Sing, sing, sing, sing
Am
For the love you bring won't mean a thing
G

Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing,
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Sirkus Geira Smart

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
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AGAGAGA

A C
Peir raku féd i réttirnar
D A GAG

i fyrsta og annan flokk.

A C

Kil6id af supukjoti

D A GAG

haekkadi i dag
E D

og verdid sem var leyft i geer
C

er okkar verd ad morgni.

B A GAGAGA

Nyjar vorur daglega.

A C
Pér finnst pu purfa jakka

D A GAG
og tvenna Sigtunssko.
A C
Nyju fotin keisarans
D A GAG
fra Karnabae Co.

E D
Fotin skapa manninn
C G

eda viltu vera puké?
B A GAG
Nei ekki ég.

E
Vid i sirkus Geira Smart

trdum pvi ad hvitt sé svart
A D
og bidum eftir naestu frakt

af buxnadragt.

A Cc
Mélkulur og ryévérn

D A GAG
er pad sem koma skal.

hurra, huarra, hurra,
A C
innleggid a himnum,
D A GAG
hvad vardar pig um pad?

E D

Utvarpsmessan glymur
Cc G
medan jélalambid stynur.

B A GAGAGA
Nyjar vorur daglega.
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Sjomannavalsinn

Song by: Svavar Benediktsson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djlpaleek ArtistsSigurdur Olafsson

Dm A7 E7 Gm Cc7 F A D G
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Dm
Pad gefur a batinn vidé Graenland
A7
og gustar um sigluna kalt,
Dm
en togarasjémanni tamast pad er
E7 A7
ad tala sem minnst um pad allt.
Dm
En fugli sem flygur i austur
Gm C7 F
er fylgt yfir hafid med pra.
A7 Dm
Og vestfirskur jokull, sem heilsar vid Horn
E7 A A7
i hilling med solrodna bra,
D G
segir velkominn heim, segir velkominn heim,
A7 D A7
pau verma hin pogulu ord.
D

Sértu velkominn heim, yfir hafid og heim.
A7 D A7
Pa er hlegid vid stoérfin um bord.

Dm
En geigpungt er brimid vid Graenland
A7

og gista pad kys ekki neinn.

Dm
Hvern vardar um draum pess og vonir og prar,
E7 A7
sem vakir par hljédur og einn.
Dm
En handan vié kélguna kalda
Gm C7 F
byr kona, sem fagnar i nott
A7 Dm
og raular vid blaeygan, sofandi son
E7 A A7

og systur hans, paggandi hljétt:
D G

Sértu velkominn heim, sértu velkominn heim.
A7 D A7
Ad vestan er siglt gegnum is.
D G

Sértu velkominn heim, yfir hafi og heim
A7 D
og Hornbjarg ur djupinu ris.
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Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
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c
Vid skyin felum ekki sélina af illgirni,
G
vid skyin erum bara ad kikja a leiki mannanna.

Vid skyin sjaum ykkur hlaupa, auaups.
i rokinu

Klaedd gulum raudum graenum blaum regnkapum,
C G

Eins og regnbogi meistarans.
G

regnbogi meistarans.
F G
Vid skyin erum bara gra, bara gra.
F C
A morgun kemur sélin
Bb E
hvar verdum vid skyin pa?

c
Vid skyin felum ekki sélina af illgirni,
G
vid skyin erum bara ad kikja a leiki mannanna.

Vid skyin sjaum ykkur hlaupa, uuups.
i rokinu

Klaedd gulum raudum graenum blaum regnkapum,
Cc G

Eins og regnbogi meistarans.

Cc G

regnbogi meistarans.
F G
Vid skyin erum bara gra, bara gra.
F C
A morgun kemur sélin
Bb E
hvar verdum vid skyin pa?

E
Hvar pa? (Hvar pa?) - Hvar pa? (Hvar pa?)
B7 E

Hvar pa? (Hvar pa?) - Hvar pa? (Hvar pa?)
E
Hvar pa? (Hvar pa?) - Hvar pa? (Hvar pa?)
E

B7
Hvar verdum vid skyin pa?
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S1a i gegn

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

A F#m

Bm E Ab G
X O o X
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AFfmBmE A F#fm Bm E

A F#m Bm
Ef ég aetti 6skastein
E A F#fim BmE
yrdi 6skin adeins ein,
A Ab
ég er alltaf ad reyna
G F#7
pu veist hvad ég meina,
Bm7 E7 A E7
um freegd og framandi I6nd.

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#fm Bm E
ad sla i gegn
A F#m
af einhverjum véldum
Bm Dm G A
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

F#m Bm E7

, A F#m Bm
Eg geeti bodid pér betri kjor
E A F#fm Bm
bil og ibud, bradarslor
A Ab
vakinn og sofinn,
G F#7
stalsleginn, dofinn

Bm7 E7 A E7
€g reyni ad 6dlast fraegd.

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

A
pu veist ad ég prai
F#im Bm E
ad sla i gegn
A F#m

af einhverjum voldum
Bm Dm G A
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

F#m Bm E7

C#m c# F#m

Eg mundi gera naestum hvad sem er fyrir fraegdinna,

B E7
nema kanski ad koma nakin fram.
A C#dim
Allt annad fyrirtak,
E D C#

ég feeri heljarstokk aftur a bak

F#m B7 E
af litlu bretti fyrir fraegdinna.

D E7

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai

F#im Bm E

ad sla i gegn
A F#m

af einhverjum voéldum

Bm Dm G A

hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

F#m Bm E7
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Some might say
Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
XXO XBSUSXZ G 000 ><AO o] OEm Q00 ><C o O F# F
DBsus2GD A Em G D GEmG
cos she's got dirty dishes on the brain
DBsus2 GD A D
And my dog's been itchin’,
D Bsus2 Em G D GEmG
Some might say that sunshine follows thunder itchin' in the kitchen once again
G D A
Go and tell it to the man who cannot shine D G Em
D Bsus2 And some might say, some might say
Some might say that we should never ponder G D G Em
G D A You know that some might say, some might say
On our thoughts today cos they will sway over time G D G Em
You know that some might say, some might say
Em G D G D G Em
Some might say, we will find a brighter day You know that some might say, some might say
Em C G G D G Em
Some might say, we will find a brighter day You know that some might say, some might say...
D G
Cos I've been standing at the station,
Em G D GEmG
in need of education in the rain
D G
You made no preparation
Em G D GEmG
for my reputation once again
D G
The sink is full of fishes,
Em G D GEmG
she's got dirty dishes on the brain
D G
It was overflowing gently but it's
Em G D GEmG
all elementary my friend
FEFCADBsus2GDA
D Bsus2
Some might say they don't believe in heaven
G D A
Go and tell it to the man who lives in hell
D Bsus2

Some might say you get what you've been given
G D A
If you don't get yours | won't get mine as well

D G
Cos I've been standing at the station,
Em G D GEmG

in need of education in the rain

D G
You made no preparation
Em G D GEmG
for my reputation once again

D G

The sink is full of fishes,
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Somebody to Love

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
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F
Capo a 1. bandi But everybody wants to put me down
Fm
They say I'm going crazy
Can A7
G DIF# Em C They say | got a lot of water in my brain
Any ... bo...dy
D7sus4 Got no common sense
Find me D
C DG DIFEEmCD I got nobody left to believe
Somebody to love
Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...
G D/F# Em
Oh ,each morning | get up | die a little
G A7 D - SOI6 -
Can barely stand on my feet
G D/IF# Em
(Take a look at yourself)Take a look in the mirror and cryOh, Lord
A7 D G
Lord what you're doing to me Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
A7 D D/F# Em C D7/4
I have to spend all my years in believing you Can anybody find me
A7 D C G
But | just can't get no relief, Lord somebody to love?

G

Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)

D/F# Em C D7/4
Can anybody find me
G D/IFEEmCD
somebody to love?

G D/F# Em

| work hard (he works hard) every day of my life
G A7 D

I work till | ache my bones

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

A7
| take home my hard earned pay all on my own
G A7

| get down (down) on my knees (knees)

D

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

C

(He works hard) Everyday
C7

I try and I try and | try

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

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

| just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
D/F#

G

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

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

A7 D C

Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

G
Find me somebody to love,

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

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

find me somebody to love

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

D/F# Em C
Can anybody find me

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

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

Find me .....
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Somebody told me

Song by: The Killers Lyrics by: The Killers ArtistsThe Killers

Am Dm F G E C
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Am
Breaking my back just to know your name
Am Dm F

Seventeen tracks and I've had With this game
Am

I’'m breaking my back just to know your name
Am

But heaven ain’t close in a place like this

Am Dm F
Anything goes but don’t blink you might miss
Am

Cause heaven ain’t close in a place like this
Am

| said heaven ain’t close in a place like this

F G Am

Bring it back down, bring it back down tonight
F G

Never thought I'd let a rumour ruin my moonlight

Am
Well somebody told me

F
You had a boyfriend
G

Who looks like a girlfriend
E Am
That | had in February of last year
F
It's not confidential
G E Am
I've got potential

Am

Ready? Let’s roll onto something new

Am Dm F
Taking its toll and I'm leaving without you
Am

Ready? Let’s roll onto something new

Am

But heaven ain’t close in a place like this

Am Dm F
Anything goes but don’t blink you might miss
Am

Cause heaven ain’t close in a place like this
Am

| said heaven ain’t close in a place like this

F G Am

Bring it back down, bring it back down tonight
F G

Never thought I'd let a rumour ruin my moonlight

Am
Well somebody told me
F
You had a boyfriend

G
Who looks like a girlfriend
E Am
That | had in February of last year
F

It's not confidential
G E Am
I've got potential

A rushin’, a rushin’ around

F G Dm
Pace yourself from me

C Dm F
| said maybe baby please

DmF

But | just don’t know now

E G
When all | wanna do is try....

Am F
Somebody told me had a boyfriend

G
Who looks like a girlfriend
E Am
That | had in February of last year
F

It's not confidential
G E Am
I've got potential

A rushin’, a rushin’ around
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Something

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsThe Beatles
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C Cmaj7
Something in the way she moves
C7 F
attracts me like no other lover
D G
Something in the way she woos me,
Am Git+
| don't want to leave her now
C/G D FEbGC
You know | believe in how
Cc Cmaj7
Somewhere in her smile she knows
C7 F
that | don't need no other lover
D G
Something in her style that shows me,
Am G+
| don't want to leave her now
C/IG D FEbGC

You know | believe in how

A C#m F#m
You're asking me will my love grow
A D G A G#GF#FE
| don't know | don't know

A C#m F#m
You stick around and it may show

A D G Cc

| don't know | don't know

Cc Cmaj7
Something in the way she knows
C7 F
and all | have to do is think of her
D G
Something in the things she shows me,

Am G+
| don't want to leave her now

C/IG D FEbGC

You know | believe in how
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Something in the way

Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana

Em C
] 000 X O O

EmCEmC

Em C
Underneath the bridge
Em C
The tarp has sprung a leak
Em C
And the animals Ive trapped
Em
Have all become my pets
Em C
And I'm living off of grass
Em
And the drippings from the ceiling
Em C
And its O.K. to eat fish
Em C
cause they dont have any feelings

Em C Em C
Something in the way, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, yeah, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, yeah, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, yeah, mmmm. .....

Em C
The tarp has sprung a leak
Em C
And the animals Ive trapped
Em C
Have all become my pets
Em
And I'm living off of grass
Em
And the drippings from the ceiling
Em C
And its O.K. to eat fish
Em C
cause they dont have any feelings

Em C Em C
Something in the way, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, yeah, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, yeah, mmmm. .....
Em C Em C
Something in the way, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C
Something in the way, yeah, mmmm. .....
Em C Em C
Something in the way, mmmm. .....

Em C Em C

Something in the way, yeah, mmmm. .....
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Somewhere over the rainhow

Song by: Harold Arlen Lyrics by: E.Y. Harburg Artistslsrael Kamakawiwo'ole
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C Em F C F G Am F
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
F C
And the dreams that you dream of Cc
G AmF Someday I'll wish upon a star,
once in a lullaby Am Am F
Cc Em F C wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly (o4
F Cc G Where trouble melts like lemon drops
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams G Am F
Am F High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
really do come true (o4 Em F (o4
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high

C F C G
Someday I'll wish upon a star, And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
G G Am F Am F
wake up where the clouds are far behind me oh why can't I?

C
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G
High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's
Am F
where, you'll find me
C Em F C
Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
F C G
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
Am F
oh why can't I?
C Em F C

Well | see trees of green and red roses too,
F C Em F
I'll watch them bloom for me and you

F G Am F
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

C Em F C
Well | see skies of blue and | see clouds of white
F C E7 Am

and the brightness of day | like the dark

F G FC

and | think to myself, what a wonderful world

G C
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

G
are also on the faces of people passing by

F C F

| see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F C Dm7 G
They're really saying, "I, I love you"

C Em F C
| hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
F C E7 Am
they'll learn much more than we'll know
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Soul Love

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
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G D E
Stone love, she kneels before the grave, Inspirations have | none,
Em C Em D
a brave son, who gave his life to save the slogan just to touch the flaming dove
G Dm A
That hovers between the headstone and her eyes All I have is my love of love,
Bm AmD E
for they penetrate her grieving and love is not loving

G
New love, a boy and girl are talking,
Em
new words, that only they can share in
C
New words, a love so strong
G
it tears their hearts to sleep
Bm Am D
the fleeting hours of morning

Bm

Love is careless in its choosing,
F#m

sweeping over cross a baby

G D

Love descends on those defenseless,
E
idiot love will spark the fusion

D E
Inspirations have | none,

Em D
just to touch the flaming dove
Dm A
All I have is my love of love,

E
and love is not loving

A
Soul love, the priest that tastes the word
F#m
and told of love, and how my God on high is
D A
All love, though reaching up my lonliness evolves
C#m Bm E
by the blindness that surrounds him

Bm

Love is careless in its choosing,
F#m

sweeping over cross a baby

G D

Love descends on those defenseless,
E
idiot love will spark the fusion
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Space Oddity

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
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Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7 C E
Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
C Em F
Ground control to Major Tom I'm feeling very still
C Em Fm C F
Ground control to Major Tom And | think my spaceship knows which way to go
Am Am/G Fm C F
Take your protein pills and Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows
Am/F# D7
put your helmet on G E Am
C Em Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
Ground control to Major Tom Cc
c Em there's something wrong
commencing countdown engines on
Am Am/G D
gf,‘eCk ignition and may Can you hear me Major Tom?
Cc
God's love be with you Can you hear me Major Tom?
G
C E Can you hear me Major Tom?
This is ground control to Major Tom
F Fmaj7  Em7
you've really made the grade For here am | sitting in a tin can
Fm C F Fmaj7 Em7
And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear  far above the world
Fm c F Bb Am
Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare Planet earth is blue
c E G F
This is Major Tom to ground control and there's nothing | can do
F
I'm stepping through the door CFGAA
Fm C F
And I'm floating in a most peculiar way CFGAA
Fm C F
And the stars look very different today FCDE

Fmaj7 Em7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7 Em7
far above the world
Bb Am
Planet earth is blue

G F

and there's nothing | can do

CFGAA
CFGAA

FCDE
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Spadu i mig
Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
G
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C C7
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti a nesi

F C
kafaldsbylur hylur haed og laegd
G Am
kalinn og med koffortid a bakinu
B7 E G
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd
C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G
pa mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Nottin hefur augu eins og flugan

F
og eflaust sér hun mig par sem ég fer
G Am
heimullega a pinn fund ad fela
B7 E G
floskuna og mig i hendur pér

C

spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G
ba mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Finnst pér ekki Esjan vera sjukleg
C

F
og Akrafjallid gedbilad ad sja
G Am
en ef ég bid pig um ad flyja med mér
B7 E G

til Omdurman pa mattu ekki hva

C
spadu i mig
F C Am
ba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C
ba mun ég spa i pig
G C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm

spadu i mig

G C
pba mun ég spa i pig

GFC7
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Don't tell your poppa or he'll get us locked up in fright

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky

Starman
Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
XBb F Gm XC o O ><C7 X G# [} G 000 ><D><n?3 ><A(§n [} ><B>Pm ><D><70
® [ ] ® ® 4e » ® b
Bb FBb F Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Gm C7
Didn't know what time it was But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
the lights were low-oh-oh There's a starman waiting in the sky
F Am C
| leaned back on my radio-oh-oh He's told us not to blow it
Cc c7
Some cat was layin' down some Cause he knows it's all worthwhile he told me:
Cc7 F G# Bb Bb Bbm
rock 'n' roll 'lotta soul, he said "Let the children lose it
Gm F D7
Then the loud sound did seem to fay-ay-ade Let the children use it
F Gm C7
Came back like a slow voice Let all the children boogie"
on a wave of phase-ha-hase F Dm
C c7 AG Starman waiting in the sky
That weren't no DJ, that was hazy cosmic jive Am Cc
He'd like to come and meet us
F Dm C7
There's a starman waiting in the sky But he thinks he'd blow our minds
Am C F Dm
He'd like to come and meet us There's a starman waiting in the sky
C7 Am C
But he thinks he'd blow our minds He's told us not to blow it
F Dm C7
There's a starman waiting in the sky Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Am C Bb Bbm
He's told us not to blow it "Let the children lose it
Cc7 F D7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me: Let the children use it
Bb Bbm Gm C7
"Let the children lose it Let all the children boogie"
F D7
Let the children use it BbFCF
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie" Bb F
la, la, la, la, la,
BbFCFBbFC C F
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
Gm Bb F
| had to phone someone so | picked on you-ooh-ooh La, la, Ia, la, la, Ia, la, la,
F C F
Hey, that's far out, so you heard him too-ooh-ooh! la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.
Cc Cc7 F G# Bb
Switch on the TV we may pick him up on channel two
Gm
Look out your window, | can see his li-i-ght
F
If we can sparkle he may land toni-i-ight
Cc Cc7 AG
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Stingum af

Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison
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F#m c#m/E Bm F#m F#m c#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,
F#m c#m/E Bm F#m C#7 Bm F#m
pba er gott ad vera il
F# F#/F F#m c#m/E
Pad er andvokubijart syngjum lag, spilum spil,
C#m D Bm F#m
himinn - kvoldsoélarskart, pba er gott ad vera il
F#m c#m/E
finnum leek, litla laut, C#7
Bm F#m F# F#m/F
tinum grds, sjodum graut tinum skeljar, fjallagros,
F#m c#m/E C#m D
finnum leek, litla laut, latum pabba blasa ur nos,
Bm F#m F#m c#m/E
tinum grds, sjodum graut vid grjotahdl i feluleik,
Bm F#m
C#7 a hledslu lambasteik,
F# F#/F F#m c#m/E
Finnum goldréttan hval vid grjotahal i feluleik,
C#m7 D Bm F#m
og fyndinn sel i sma dal a hledslu lambasteik,
F#m c#m/E
lzekjarnid, litinn foss, C#7
Bm F#m F#m C#m/E
skeinusar, mommukoss stingum af -
F#m c#m/E bm C#H7
leekjarnid, litinn foss, i spegilsléttan fjord
Bm F#m F#m C#m/E
skeinusar, mommukoss stingum af -
bm C#7
C#7 sma fjolskylduhjord
F#m C#m/E D C#7
stingum af - senn fjuka barnaar
bm C#7 Bm D
i spegilsléttan fjord upp i loft, ut a sj6
F#m C#m/E C#7
stingum af - verdmeet gleditar,
bm C#H7 D C#m D E F#m
sma fjolskylduhjord - elliro, ellird
D C#7
senn fjuka barnaar
Bm D
upp i loft, ut a sjo
C#H7
verdmeet gleditar,
D C#EimDE
- ellird, ellird

F#m c#m/E Bm F#m
F#m c#m/E Bm F#m C#7

F# F#/F

hoppum ut i blainn,
C#m D

kvedjum stress og skjainn,
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Stolt siglir fleyid mitt

Song by: Gylfi Zgisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsAh6fnin 4 Halastjérnunni.

Am A7 Dm E E7 B B7
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Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt stoérsjonum a,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber

B B7 E

langt ut a sjo hvert sem pad fer.

Am
Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt stérsjonum 3,
7 Dm

stormar og sjoir pvi grandad ekki fa.
E E7 Am

Vid allir pér unnum, pu ast okkar att,

B E7 Am

Island vid nalgumst nu bratt.

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

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt storsjonum 3,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Islandi® stolt upp ur éldunum ris,

B E7 Am

eyjan sem kennd er vid is.

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

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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G Em C
Let me take you down but you know | know when it's a dream.

Dm7 Am7 D7
'‘cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields. | think, er No, | mean, er
E7b5 G Em
Nothing is real. Yes but it's all wrong.

C D E Am7 D7 C GC
And nothing to get hung about. That is | think | disagree.
Am7 G
Stawberry Fields forever. G

Let me take you down

D D7 B7 Dm7

Living is easy with eyes closed, '‘cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.

Em C E7b5

Misunderstanding all you see. Nothing is real.

Am7 D7 G C D E

It's getting hard to be someone And nothing to get hung about.

Em Am7

but it all works out, Stawberry Fields forever.

Am7 D7 C GC Am7 D G

It doesn't matter much to me. Stawberry Fields forever.

Am7 D G
G Stawberry Fields forever.
Let me take you down
Dm7
‘cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.
E7b5
Nothing is real.

C D E

And nothing to get hung about.
Am7
Stawberry Fields forever.

D D7 B7

No one | think is in my tree,

Em C

I mean it must be high or low.

Am7 D7

That is you can't you know

G Em

tune in but it's all right.

Am7 D7 Cc GC

That is | think it's not too bad.

G
Let me take you down
Dm7
'‘cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.
E7b5
Nothing is real.

C D E

And nothing to get hung about.
Am7

Stawberry Fields forever.

D D7 B7
Always no sometimes think it's me,
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Strax i dag

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

C#m D A E F#m Bm Bm7 E7 A7 Ab G F#7
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, C#m D A Bm7 E7 A
Eg var med Badda a bjukkanum i geer. Ja ég vona bara ad hann kom' onum i lag.
C#m D E
Eg var med Lilla & lettanum i dag. A7 D/F# Dm/F AIE A7
F#m D E
Og heitasta 6skin er su.
A C#m BmE
Ad hann Kalli komi kagganum i lag,
A
strax i dag.
F#m D E
| dag ég vona ad hann komi kagganum i lag.
 F#m
| dag.
D E A

Ad kagginn verdi tilbuinn i dag.
CEimDAACH#mDEE

FimF#mMDEA C#mBmE

A
Strax i dag.
F#m D E
| dag ég vona ad hann komi kagganum i lag.
 F#m
| dag.
D E A
Ad kagginn verdi tilbuinn i dag.
C#m D A
Mig langar sjuklega ad skreppa a ball i kvdld.
C#m D E
€g veit ad gledin verdur par vid vold.
F#m D E

Baddi, Stina, Lilli, Bjérn og Bimbo.

i A C#m Bm E

Eg vona bara ad ég hitti pau i kvold.
A

Strax i dag.

D EA

Strax i dag.

F#m Bm7 E7 A A7
Ja ég vona bara ad han kom' onum i lag.

D EA AbGF#7

Strax i dag.

. Bm7 C#m7 D Ebdim

Eg vona bara ad hann kom' onum.
C#m7 F#7

O ég vona bara ad hann kom' onum.
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Street Spirit (Fade out)

Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead
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Am
Rows of houses, all bearing down on me
Am
| can feel their, blue hands touching me.
Em
All these thing into position
Em Am
all these things we'll on day swallow whole
C Em Am
And fade out again
C Em Am
And fade out again
Am
This machine will, will not communicate
Am
these thoughts, and the strain | am under,
Em

be a world child, form a circle before we all .... go under

C Em Am
And fade out again
C Em Am
And fade out again

C Em Am
ohh ohh ohh
C Em Am
ohh ohh ohh

Am
Cracked eggs, dead birds scream as they fight for life
Am
| can feel death, can see its beady eyes.
Em
All these things into position,
Em
all these things we'll one day swallow whole

C Em Am

And fade out again

C Em Am

And fade out again

C Em Am

ohh ohh ohh

C Em Am

ohh ohh ohh
G E Am
Immerse your soul in love
G E Am
Immerse your soul in love
G E Am

Immerse your soul in love
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Stal og hnifur

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
Em Am B7 C G
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Em Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min.
Am

Hoérund pitt eins og silki,

B7 Em
andlitid eins og postulin

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i n6tt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: "Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem &g eetla pér ad segja."

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nott,
B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.

C G

PU getur komid og mig sott,
B7 Em
pa vil ég a pad minna.

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

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Song by: Arni Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Arni Sigurdsson ArtistsDeildarbungubraedur asamt fleirum.
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A G
Hun er stulkan min svona seet og fin,
Bm E

hvilir vangann sinn upp vié vangann minn.
A G
Alla nétt han horféi i augu mér
Bm E
og mér fannst hun vilja segja mér.

Bm E
Viltu vaka i alla nott,
Bm E
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Bm E
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Bm E

annars verdur mér ei rott.

A

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E

0g €ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
A

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E Esus4
0g €ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

A G
Eg horfi i augun bla, full af astarpra,
Bm E

hlusta a ordin pin, elsku stulkan min.

A G
Viltu segja mér, ef ég seqi pér

Bm E

ad ég elski pig, ad pu elskir mig.

i Bm E

O, naeturstund med pér,
Bm E

er sem af 66rum ber

A
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E
0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

A

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E

0g €ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

Esus4

A G
O, naeturstund med bér, sem af 68rum ber
Bm E
er mitt hjartans mal elsku krattid mitt.
A G
P ert kruttid mitt, ég er krattid pitt,

Bm E
elsku stulkan min, svona saet og fin.
Bm E
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Bm E
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Bm E
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Bm E
annars verdur mér ei rott.
A
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E

0g €g veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
A

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E
0g €g veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

Esus4
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Surfin’ U.S.A.

Song by: Chuck Berry Lyrics by: Brian Wilson ArtistsBeach Boys

A7 G
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A D

If everybody had an ocean across the U.S.A.

A7 D
Then everybody'd be surfin' like California

G
You'd seem 'em wearing their baggies,
D

Huarachi sandals too

A G D
A bushy bushy blonde hairdo, surfin' U.S.A.

A

You'd catch 'em surfin' at Del Mar,

D
Ventura County line

A7 D
Santa Cruz and Trestle, Australia's Narrabeen

G D
All over Manhattan, and down Doheny Way
A G D

Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.

A
We'll all be planning out a route
D

we're gonna take real soon

A7
We're waxing down our surfboards,
D
we can't wait for June
G

We'll all be gone for the summer,

D
we're on safari to stay

A

Tell the teacher we're surfin',
G D
surfin' U.S.A.

A D
At Haggertys and Swamis, Pacific Palisades

A7 D
San Onofre and Sunset, Redondo Beach L. A.
G D

All over La Jolla, at Wiamea Bay

A G D
Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.

A G D
Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.

A G D

Everybody's gone surfin', surfin' U.S.A.
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Sveitapiltsins draumur

Song by: John Phillips Lyrics by: Omar Ragnarsson ArtistsHIjémar
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Am G

Naedir dimm um grund
F G Bm7 E7
nordanhridin kold.

F CE7
Naudar rjafrum i
Am F6 E Dm6 E7
seint um vetrarkvold.
] Am G
| svartamyrkri gljupu
F G Bm7 E7
svefninn linar praut

Am GF

Sveitapiltsins draumur
G Bm7 E7
ber hann pa a braut

Am G
Flygur hann um geim
G Bm7E7
i fiarleeg solarlénd
F C E7
par hann fadmar hyra mey
Am F6 E Dm6 E7
a hvitri palma—strond
Am G
Pad pori ég svei mér ekki ad nefna
F G Bm7 E7
sem sveinninn lendi i
Am GF
En sveitapiltsins draumur
G Bm7 E7
sleppir ekki pvi

Am G
Naedir dimm um grund
F G Bm7 E7
nordanhridin kold.
F CE7
Naudar rjafrum i
Am F6 E Dm6 E7
seint um vetrarkvold.
Am G
Svartamyrkri gljupu
F G Bm7 E7
hann sveittur vaknar i
Am G
Sveitapiltsins draumur
F G Am
er buinn enn a ny.

G F G Am
Sveitapiltsins draumur er buinn enn a ny.

G F G Fmaj7 Am
Sveitapiltsins draumur er buinn enn a ny.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Sweet Child Of Mine

Song by: Slash Lyrics by: Axl Rose asamt fleirum. ArtistsGuns N' Roses
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D
She's got a smile that it seems to me
Cadd9
Reminds me of childhood memories
G

Where everything was as fresh
D

as the bright blue sky

D
Now and then when | see her face
Cadd9
she takes me away to that special place
G

and if | stay too long
D
I'd probably break down and cry

Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet love of mine

D
She's got eyes of the bluest sky
Cadd9
as if they thought of rain
G

| hate to look into those eyes
D
and see an ounce of pain
D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place
Cadd9
where as a child I'd hide

G
and pray for the thunder
D

and the rain to quietly pass me by

Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
Cadd9 G D

Oh oh oh oh sweet love of mine
Em C B7 Am

EFEGABCDG

Where do we go
Where do we go now
Where do we go

Sweet child of mine
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Sweet home Alabama

Song by: Lynyrd Skynyrd Lyrics by: Lynyrd Skynyrd ArtistsLynyrd Skynyrd
Dsus2 Cadd9 G
XXO [} X O O
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Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now how about you?
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Big weels keep on turning Dsus2Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Sweet home Alabama,

Carry me home to see my kin. Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Where the skies are so blue,

Singing songs about the southland Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Sweet home Alabama,

I miss’ole’ ‘bamy once again (and | think it's a sin) Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, I’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard Mister Young sing about her

Dsus2 Cadd9

Well, | heard ole Neil put her down

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | hope Neil Young will remember

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

A southern man don’t need him around anyhow

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, I’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

In Birmingham they love the Gov’nor (Boo hoo hoo!)
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now we all did what we could do.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, I’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Now muscle Shoals has got the Swampers
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

And they’ve been known to pick a tune or two
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Lord they get me off so much

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue
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Sympathy for the devil

Song by: Mick Jagger Lyrics by: Keith Richards ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
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Elease allow me to intro?duce myself,
I'm alr\nan of wealth and I’tEaste

Fve been around for[I)ong, long years
I've Qtolen many a man's soul andEaith
Fwas around when[\)Jesus Christ

had his?noments of doubt and If)ain
Fmade damn sure that Igilate

washed his?lands and sealed hisEate

B
Pleased to meet you,
E
hope you guess my name,
B

but what's puzzling you,
E
is the nature of my game

Fstuck around St. IIg’eters.burg
when Iléaw it was time for a Iéhange
Fkilled the Czar and his?ninisters,
Anaétasia screamed in l\E/ain
Frode a tank, held a%en'ral‘s rank,
when the ﬁlitzkrieg raged and the IEodies stank

IB:’Ieased to meet you,
hope you guess myE\ame,
but what's I;E)”uzzling you,

is the nature of my Same

E D

| watched with glee while your kings and queens,
E

A
fought for ten decades for the gods they made
E D
| shouted out "Who killed the Kennedys?",

A E
when after all it was you and me

go let me please intro%uce myself,
lama ;\"nan of wealth andEaste

E\nd | lay traps forlt)roubadours,

who get?(illed before they lrEeach Bombay

B
Pleased to meet you,
E
hope you guess my name,
B
but what's puzzling you,
E

is the nature of my game

E D
Just as every cop is criminal,
A E
and all the sinners, Saints
E D
As heads is tails, just call me Lucifer,
A E
'‘cause I'm in need of some restraint
E D
So if you meet me, have some courtesy,
A E

have some sympathy and some taste
E D
Use all your well-learned politesse,
A E
or I'll lay your soul to waste

B
Pleased to meet you,
E
hope you guess my name,
B
but what's puzzling you,
E

is the nature of my game
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Syndir holdsins/Lifi ljosid

Song by: MacDermont asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Davié bér Jonsson ArtistsHarid

Am G C E F Dm
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Am
Vid horfum, Am

Syngjum, spilum a kéngulobarvefscitar.
hér hvert & annad hungursaugum,
G Lifid er inn i pér og um blg
i vetrarfrokkunum og fljotum, Am C
veraldarfalsspamenn lifi ljosi®.
innan um ilmvatnsprufur,

Am _ c AmE Am F C

sofandi ad feigdarodsi. Lifi 1josid, lifi ljosid hér og Iy3| per.
Am  E AmE Am

Vid erum 4ll i feluleik, Lifi 1josid, lifi [josid hér og IyS| ber.
L Am AmE Am

fost i okkar lygavef Lifi ljosi®, lifi ljosid hér og IyS| ber.

F C . AmE Am
sem ad upphefur eymdina. Lifi ljosi6, lifi [josid hér og Iy3| per.
Am

Eitthvad er einhversstadar mikilfenglegt.
G

En enginn veit hvad bidur okkar,

Am C
pvi set ég traust mitt a taekni og kvikmyndir,
Am E
svo pognin ekki segi mér
Am F C

sannleikann, sannleikann

Am
Manchester England England

Manchester England England

Aldrei leit ég pig,
Dm

€g er mjog vel ad gudi gerdur
E

0g ég trui ad hann, og ég trui ad hann,
Am
trdi @ manninn mig, a mig, a mig.

Am
Vid horfum,

hér hvert & annad hungursaugum,
G
i vetrarfrokkunum og fljotum,

innan um ilmvatnsprufur,

Am C
sofandi ad feigdarosi.
Am E
Vid erum oll i feluleik,
Am

fost i okkar lygavef
F

sem ad upphefur eymdina.
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Syneta

Song by: Martin Hoffman Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

F Am G
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Capo a 3. bandi

C F C
Milli jéla og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Am F C
i nistingskulda, slyddu og éli".
F C Am
Syneta hét skipid sem skreid vid landid,
C Am F C
med skaddad styri og laskada vél.

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

F C
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljdsin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjoértu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

Cc F Cc
Pessa nott skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
AmF C

skelfing og 6tti toku oll vold.

F C Am

| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,

C Am F C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

C F C
Pa nétt vid doum, drottinn minn godur,
Am F C
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
F C Am
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
Am F C
okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

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

C F C

| pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Am F C

fjdrunni aldan skiladi oss,

F C Am
i hus a borum vid bornir vorum

C Am F C

med blaa vor eftir 6ldunnar koss.

C F C

Ef pu siglir um sumar, vinur,
Am F C

og sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
F C Am
viltu bidja peim fyrir er férust,

C Am F C
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Sodoma
Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
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G D GD
Skuggar i skjoli neetur Sédémal

G D G D
skjota rotum sinum hér. Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
G D
Fardi og fjadrahamur, G D

G D Holdid er hladid orku,
allt svo framandi er. G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D G D
Fyrirheit enginn &, Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D G D
adeins von eda pra. dreyri, vessar og vin.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja. G D
Fyrirheit enginn a,
G D G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur adeins von eda pra.

G D Em D G D
saman renna hér i eitt. Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki Fyrirheit enginn a,

G D G D
getur lifinu breytt. adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

G D Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

Fyrirheit enginn a,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D

Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn a,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gaeti girnst.

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G
Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.
Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D
bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

C
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid péndum vaengjum.
GD
Sodomal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
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Solstrandargai

Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir

G F
X 0 O 000

Immi byrjadu

C

Eg var ad moka steypu,
alveg helvitishellings steypu

G C

pba kom verkstjérinn til min, og sagédi
hei Kalli pad er komid kaffi,

alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi

G C
ny brennt og malad beint fra Braseliu

pa sagdi ég

Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,

€g heiti Gudmundur

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

soélstrandagagji

G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

C

Eg var ad byggja hus ar mykju,
alveg hellvitishellins mykju

G C

pa kom héfdinginn til min, og sagdi

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

G

pu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn

C
med stéra reykhafa

pa sagdi ég
Apu, ég heiti ekki Apu,
€g heiti Hanglungli

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out

F C
soélstrandagagji
F C

sOlstrandageeji
G
pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagae;ji.

pa sagdi ég
€g heiti ekki gabba gabba,
€g heiti gabba gabba gabba gabba

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out

Ig:;abba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacgaeji
Igzjabba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacg:jaeji
gaé er i godu lagi, ad vera
gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji

C
Eg var ad slatra belju

alveg helvitishellings belju

G

pa kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
galdrakallaskattinn

G C

pu veist ad malteekid segir two for you

ba sagdi ég

€g heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,

€g heiti Gudmundur

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F C
soélstrandagagji
F C

soOlstrandageeji
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G
pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagae;ji.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Soknudur

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
G F Gsus4 Am Bb
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c G c F c Bb Am
Meér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur Eg reyndar sé big alls stadar.
F Gsus4 G F
og heldur ésjalfbjarga, pvi er ver. Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
F G Am F G C
Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur og nistir mig.
cC G C
verda betri en ég er.

C G C
Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.
) F G Am F
Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,
CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

C G D G
Vid geetum sungié, gengid um,
F C F C
gleymt okkur hja blémunum.

G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F C F C
Gengid saman hoénd i hdnd,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
F C G F G C
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

C G C

Horfid er nu sumarid og sélin,

. F Gsus4

| salu minni hefur grima véld.

) F G Am F

| 2esku l1éttu is og myrkur jolin;
G

nu einn &g sit um vetrarkvold.

c G c

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

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.

] F Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,

c c
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

o G D G

Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F Cc F C

hvort gangir pua um hliéid inn.

G D G

Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.

F C F C

Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Songur dyranna i Straumsvik

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
D

Dsus4 F C G A E Bm Am
XXO

XX O X O O 00O X O [e] [¢] [e}e) X X0

DDsus4 D Dsus4
DDsus4 D Dsus4

D Dsus4 D Dsus4
| stérum stérum steini er skritinn alfabaer
D . Dsus4 D Dsus4
Par byr hann Alver bondi og Alvor alfameer
FCG D Dsus4D
Alfa bdérn med alfateer
F CG D
Huldu kyr - Hulduaer

DDsus4 D Dsus4

DDsus4 D Dsus4

D Dsus4 D Dsus4
Island elskar Alver og Alvor elskar pad
D Dsus4 D Dsus4

Pau kyrja fyrir landann, gleyma stund og stad
F G

"0, Guéd vors land"
D Dsus4D
Vid utlent lag.

F C F A
"0, lands vors Gud"

E A
Hvad med pad
G D

Po eitt titrandi smablom
F C F C
Folni ati'i hrauni

F C F
Grati litla stund?
A G D C Bm Am

Afram Kristmenn Krossmenn
GGsus4 G Gsus4
GGsus4 G Gsus4
DDsus4 D Dsus4

DDsus4 D Dsus4

D Dsus4 D Dsus4
| stérum stérum steini er skritinn alfabaer
D . Dsus4 D Dsus4
Par byr hann Alver bondi og Alvor alfamaer
F CG
Ein trélla mey
D Dsus4D
Hun gleym mér ei
F CG

D
Elskar dverg fra Ju Ess Ei.
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Songur dyranna i Tyrol

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson ArtistsStudmenn

XC o O G 000 F XXO

C ,

Hann fér i veidiferd i gaer hann Ulfgang bondi.
G C

Hann skildi husid eftir autt og okkur hér.

Vid erum gléd a godri stund og syngjum saman
G C
stemmuna sem hann Helmut kenndi mér.

F Cc

Kottur, klukka, hreindyr, svin og endur, fyrir Idngu.

F D G

Ho6fu saman buskap hér og sja.

Cc G Cc
Joruloriloihi, jordlorilodhd, mja, mja, mja, mja, aha, ha, ha.
Cc G Cc

Joruloriloihi, joralorilouhu, mja, mja, mja, mja, mja.
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Take Me Away

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

A5 Bb5 Bb5/A C5/A D5/A C#5 D5

X0 X O X X X XX XX X O X X X X X X X
[ 8 > 8e [] 5|4 [] 5(e

XX

A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now
A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now

A5 Bb5/A
You've been reading my mind
C5/A D5/A A5
but you don't find no sense in my zone
Bb5/A

You'll be running forever

C5/A D5/A A5
cause i don't mind, you can outsell

C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down
C#5

Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down

A5 Bb5/A C5/A
When i'm going up you go down
D5/A A5
i don't seem to mind
Bb5/A C5/A

The things that you've given to me

D5/A A5
you can leave them behind

C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down
C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down

A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now
A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now
A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now
A5 Bb5 A5
Na na now now na na now

C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down

Take me away to the bridge cause

D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down

C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down
C#5
Take me away to the bridge cause
D5 Bb5 A5
you aint where it's going down
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Take a chance on me

Song by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. ArtistsABBA

B F# C#m G#m E
X o

X [e]e]

4] ¢ 4e [X) [)
[) [X)
q X) [X)

B
If you change your mind, I'm the first in line
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

If you need me let me know, gonna be around
B
If you got no place to go when you're feelin' down
B

If you're all alone, when the pretty birds have flown
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

Gonna do my very best, and it ain't no lie
B
If you put me to the test, if you let me try
C#m F#
Take a chance on me
C#m F#
Take a chance on me

C#m
We can go dancing, we can go walking

B
As long as we're together
C#m
Listen to some music, maybe just talking
B
Get to know me better

G#m
Cause you know I've got, so much that | wanna do
E G#m G#m E F#
When | dream I'm alone with you, it's magic
G#m E
You want to leave it there, afraid of a love affair
C#m F# C#m F#

But | think you know, that | can't let go

B
If you change your mind, I'm the first in line
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

If you need me let me know, gonna be around

If you got no place to go when you're ?eelin' down
If you're all all30ne, when the pretty birds have flown
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on Ir:r;?‘&e

C#m
Oh you can take your chance baby, I'm in no hurry

B
Ooh I'm gonna get you
C#m
You're the one that hurt me, baby don't worry
B
| ain't gonna let you
G#m
My love is strong enough
E G#m E F#
To last when things are rough, it's magic
G#m
You say that | waste my time,

E
but | can't get you off my mind

C#m F# C#m F#

Oh I can't let go, cause | love you so

B
If you change your mind, I'm the first in line
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

If you need me let me know, gonna be around
B
If you got no place to go when you're feelin' down
B
If you're all alone, when the pretty birds have flown
F#

Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me
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Take on me
Song by: Pal Waaktaar asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Pal Waaktaar asamt fleirum. ArtistsA-HA
ﬁ(gn [} ><D><O G 000 ><C o O OEm Q00 ><Bm
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Am D G D Em C
Talking away, Take on me - Take me on
G Cc G BmEm C
| don't know what I'm to say, Take me on - Take on me

Am D GD Em C G
I'll say it anyway, I'll be gone - In a day or two

G C BmEmC
today's another day to find you,
Am D
shying away,

Em Cc

I'll be coming for your love O.K.

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on
G BmEm C
Take me on - Take on me

GD Em C G

I'll be gone - In a day or two

BmEmC

Am D
So needless to say,

G C

I'm odds and ends, but that's me,
Am DG

stumbling away slowly
Cc

learning that life is O.K.,

Am D Em

say after me, it's no better
(o3

to be safe than sorry.

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on
G BmEm C
Take me on - Take on me

GD Em C G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
BmEmC
Am D
The things that you say,
G Cc
is it live or just to play,
Am D
my worries away,
G C
you're all the things I've got to remember,
Am D
you shying away,
Em C D

I'll be coming for you anyway
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Taktu til vid ad tvista

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

F G A E D F#m Bm C C#m
P " 000 X0 [} ] “OO X X0 X X O“O 4><“
FGAA
A
E Taktu til vid ad tvista,
Ertu einn af félkinu sem hreyfir F#m
D teygja bukinn og hrista,

aldrei legginn eda lidinn stirda Bm

E taktu til vid ad tvista,
og liggur grimmt a meltunni Cc D

D tvista, tvista - tvista, tvista

og sefur pegar teekifeeri gefst E C#m FGA

A Jejejeje,jejejeje.

Og ert med pad a planinu

E EDED
(pvi langtima) ad fara fljétlega ad girda
D E AEDE
fyrir spikid en pad bara dregst og dregst?
A
E Taktu til vid ad tvista,
Eda ertu kannski trostespiser, F#m
D teygja bukinn og hrista,
knuinn sléppum taugum til ad kyla kvidi Bm
E taktu til vid ad tvista,
og kannt svo vel ad skjota Cc D
D tvista, tvista - tvista, tvista
vandamalagalleriinu a frest? E C#m FGA
A Jejejeje,jejejeje.

Hae, gledstu elsku feitabolla,
E
timi bjarghringanna er bradum Iéngu lidinn
D E

bvi [Udi, eitt gefst allra best. bPvi segi ég..
A
Taktu til vid ad tvista,
F#m
teygja bukinn og hrista,
B

m
taktu til vid ad tvista,

(o3 D
tvista, tvista - tvista, tvista
E C#m FGA

Jejejeje,jejejeje.

E
Og sjadu til, pad hrynur af pér holdid
D

sem ad gerdi pér svo gramt i geoi,
E
bu gengur baedi 4 Esjuna og Oskjuhli®
D

og maedin fyrir bi,
A
Svo lifirdu i vellysitingum,
praktuglega, i endalausri ofsagledi
D

E
og ef pu ferd ad fitna a ny, pa segi ég...
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Tangled up in blue

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan

X O [0 >2A()SUS4 [0 G 000 ><D><O OE [e)¢] F#m
[ ]
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AAsus4 A Asus4
AAsus4 A Asus4
A G

Early one morning the sun was shining

A G

| was laying in bed

A G

Wondering if she'd changed at all
D

If her hair was still red

A G
Her folks, they said our lives together
A G
Sure was gonna be rough
A G
They never did like mama's homemade dress
D
Papa's bank book wasn't big enough
E F#m
And | was standing on the side of the road
A D
Rain falling on my shoes

E F#m
Heading out for the East coast
A D E

Lord knows I've paid some dues getting through
G D A
Tangled up in blue

AAsus4 A Asus4
AAsus4 A Asus4
A G
She was married when we first met
A G
Soon to be divorced

A G
| helped her out of a jam, | guess

D
But | used a little too much force
A G

We drove that car as far as we could
A G
Abandoned it out West
A G

Split up on a dark sad night
D

Both agreeing it was best

E F#m
She turned around to look at me
A D

As | was walking away

E F#m

| heard her say over my shoulder

A D E

We'll meet again someday on the avenue"
G D A

Tangled up in blue

AAsus4 A Asus4
AAsus4 A Asus4

A G
I had a job in the great north woods
A G
Working as a cook for a spell
A G
But | never did like it all that much
D
And one day the axe just fell
A G
So | drifted down to New Orleans
A G
Where | was lucky enough to be employed
A G
Working for a while on a fishing boat
D
Right outside of Delacroix
E F#m
But all the while | was alone
A D
The past was close behind
E F#m
| seen a lot of women
A D E
But she never escaped my mind, and | just grew
G D A
Tangled up in blue

AAsus4 A Asus4

AAsus4 A Asus4

A G

She was working in a topless place
A G

| stopped in for a beer

A G

| just kept looking at the side of her face
D

In the spotlight so clear

A G

Later on when the crowd thinned out

A G
| was just about to do the same
A G

She was standing there in back of my chair
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D
Sayin', "Tell me, don't | know your name?"
E F#m
| muttered something underneath my breath
A D
She studied the lines on my face
E F#m
| must admit | felt a little uneasy
A D E

When she bent down to tie the laces of my shoes

G D A
Tangled up in blue

AAsus4 A Asus4
AAsus4 A Asus4

A G
She lit a burner on the stove
A G
And offered me a pipe
A
"l thought you'd never say hello," she said
D
"You look like the silent type"
A G

And then she opened up a book of poems
A G

And handed it to me

A G

Written by an Italian poet

D

From the 13th century
E F#m
And every one of them words rang true
A D
And glowed like burning coals
E F#m
Pouring off every page
A E
Like it was written in my soul from me to you
G D A
Tangled up in blue

AAsus4 A Asus4
AAsus4 A Asus4

A G
I lived with them on Montague street

A G
In a basement down the stairs

A G
There was music in the cafés at night
D
And revolution in the air
A G
And then he started into dealing with slaves
A G
And something inside of him died
A G

She had to sell everything she owned

D
And froze up inside
E F#m
And when one day the bottom fell out
A D
| became withdrawn
E F#m
The only thing | knew how to do

A D E

Was to keep on keepin' on like a bird that flew
G D A
Tangled up in blue

AAsus4 A Asus4
AAsus4 A Asus4

A G
So now I'm going back again
A G
| got to get to her somehow
A G
All the people we used to know
D

They're an illusion to me now
A G
Some are mathematicians
A G

Some are carpenter's wives
A G
Don't know how it all got started

D
| don't know what they're doing with their lives
E F#m
Me, I'm still on the road
A D
Headed for another joint
E F#m
We always did feel the same
A D E
We just saw it from a different point of view
G D A
Tangled up in blue

AAsus4 A Asus4

AAsus4 A
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Tell me!

Song by: Orlygur Smari Lyrics by: Sigurdur Orn Jénsson ArtistsEinar Agust asamt fleirum.

XXO XBm F#m ><AO o] G Q00 Gm
D Bm D Bm
With you in my life, If you only knew,
F#m A F#m A
it's destineded to be right all that we could do.
D Bm D
and | know that it’s true, We’d be together all alone,
F#m A Bm F#m A
girl,  was only made for you. you and me like we were always meant to be.
G Bm G Bm
So, why don’t we make the pieces fit | don’t know if it’s fact or fiction,
A G A G
and pack our bags tonight but I'm sure we’ve made the right decision.
Em Bm Em Bm

and go wherever love will take us.
A
We'll make it all-right!

D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7
tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm D
We’'ll be together all the time,
A D
so say you will be mine!

D Bm
With you by my side
F#m A
I’'m on a rollercoaster ride
D Bm
and | know that it’s true,

F#m A
boy, | was only made for you.
G Bm
Listen to me now,

A G
you’ve got to give me a sign,
Em Bm
‘cause | can’t wait here any longer,
A
make up your mind!

D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7
tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm D
We'll be together all the time,
A D
so say you will be mine!

Look into my eyes, now baby,
A
give it all you've got!

D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7
tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm D
We’'ll be together all the time,
A D
so say you will be mine!

D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7
tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm D
We'll be together all the time,
A D
so say you will be mine!
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Thank You

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

X o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [} OEm Q00 F XDXrT(]) XG/%O
F G
(Capé a fyrsta bandi) Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
Am
Cc G with no fear.
In a language learned when no-one was listening
Am Em C G
| try my best to tell you how | feel. | am captivated, completely spellbound
F G Am Em
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in | have found my match.
Am F
this is real. And the black bird has flown away
G Am
(o3 G the black bird has left me for good.
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping
Am Em C
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say Oh my god, I'm losing it
F G Dm
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful I'm finally going out of it
Am Am G
for each day. My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C G C
A broken wing can not stop me from flying Oh my god, I'm losing it
Am Em Dm
I leave no footprints when you're around. I'm finally going out of it
F G Am G
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of | feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
Am
what I've found. F Dm
Thank you
C Am G/B C
Oh my god, I'm losing it Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm Dm F
I'm finally going out of it Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G Am G/BC
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe Inside of me
C F Dm
Oh my god, I'm losing it Thank you
Dm Am G/B C
I'm finally going out of it Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Am G Dm F
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
F Dm Inside of me
Thank you
Am G/B C F Dm
Thank you for the world, the world, the world Thank you
Dm F Am G/B C
Thank you for the life you're making me see Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Am G/BC Dm F
Inside of me Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
(o3 G Inside of me
The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
Am Em

the story of my life; it starts right here.
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The Final Countdown
Song by: Joey Tempest Lyrics by: Joey Tempest ArtistsEurope
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F#m
We're leaving together
Bm7
but still it's farewell
F#m
cause maybe we'll come back
E7 A
to earth, who can tell
D E7
| guess there is no one to blame,
A F#m
we're leaving ground
C#m E
Will things ever be the same again?
E F#m D Bm7
It's the final countdown
E F#m D Bm7E
The final countdown
F#m
We're heading for Venus
Bm7
and still we stand tall
F#m
Cause maybe they've seen us
E7 A
and welcome us all
D E7
With so many lightyears to go
A F#m
and things to be found
D C#m E
I'm sure that we all miss her so
E F#m D Bm7
It's the final countdown
E F#m D Bm7E

The final countdown
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The Lion Sleeps Tonight

Song by: Solomon Linda Lyrics by: Solomon Linda ArtistsThe Tokens
G C

000 X O O XX O
[d

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G C
In the jungle, the mighty jungle
G D

The lion sleeps tonight

G C

In the jungle, the quiet jungle
G D

The lion sleepstonight

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

(N;ear the village, thegeaceful village
Thecl;ion sleeps?onight
f\l;ear the village, thepeaceful village
Theﬁon sleeps?onight

G CG D
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

ﬁush my darling, don't ?ear my darling
The(ﬁon sleeps?onight
ﬁush my darling, don't fear my darling
Thecl-:;on sleeps?onight

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
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The Needle And The Damage Done

Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young

D/C G/B Gm/Bb C Esus4 E
X O X 00 [¢] 00 ]

XX O X O0O0XX X O O

DD/C G/B Gm/Bb C Esus4 E

D D/C

| caught you knocking at my cellar door,
G/B Gm/Bb

| love you, baby, can | have some more?
CF Esus4 E

Oh the damage done.

D D/C

| hit the city and | lost my band,

G/B Gm/Bb

| watched the needle take another man,
C F Esus4 E
Gone, gone, the damage done.

DD/C G/B Gm/Bb C Esus4 E

D D/C

| sing the song because | love the man,
G/B Gm/Bb

| know that some of you don't understand;
C F Esus4 E
milk-blood to keep from runnin' out.

D D/C

I've seen The Needle And The Damage Done,
G/B Gm/Bb

A little part of it in everyone,

C F Esus4 E

But every junkie's like a settin' sun.

DD/C G/B Gm/Bb
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The Scientist

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Bm7 G D Dsus2 A A7
X 000 XXO XXO o] X0 [e] X0 O

Capo a 3. bandi
Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D
Come up to meet you, tell you i'm sorry,
Dsus2

you don't know how lovely you are

Bm7 G D

| had to find you, tell you i need you,
Dsus2

tell you i'll set you apart

Bm7 G D

Tell me your secrets and ask me your questions,
Dsus2

oh lets go back to the start

Bm7 G D

Running in circles, coming in tales,

Dsus2

heads are a science apart

G D

Nobody said it was easy,
Dsus2

it's such a shame for us to part.

G D

Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2 A
no-one ever said it would be this hard
A7 D
Oh take me back to the start

DGDD

Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D
| was just guessing in numbers and figures,
Dsus2
pulling the puzzles apart
Bm7 G D
Questions of science, science and progress,
Dsus2
do not speak as loud as my heart
Bm7 G D
Tell me you love me, come back and haunt me,
Dsus2
oh and i rush to the start
Bm7 G D
Running in circles, chasing our tales,
Dsus2

coming back as we are

G D

Nobody said it was easy,
Dsus2

it's such a shame for us to part.

G D

Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2 A
no-one ever said it would be so hard
A7 D
I'm going back to the start

DGDD

Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D
oh - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D
ah - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D
oh - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D

oh - 000-00-00-00-000
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The Thin lce

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd
C Am F G CIG Am7

X o O X0 [} Q00 o O X0 O
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Am6 D7 Fmaj7
[} X0 XXO XX [}

C Am

Mamma loves her baby

F G

and daddy loves you too

C Am

and the sea may look warm to you babe
F G

and the sky may look blue

C G C/G Am
Oooooooooooch babe

C G CIG Am Am7 Am6
Oooooooh baby blue

C G F Am D7G
Ooooo000000h coooooh babe

C Am
If you should go skating
F G
On the thin ice of modern life
C Am
Dragging behind you the ilent reproach
Fmaj7 G
Of a million tear stained eyes
C Am
Don't be surprised, when a crack in the ice
F G
Appears under your feet
C Am
You slip out of your depth and out of your mind
F G

With your fear flowing out behind you

As you claw the thin ice
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The Winner Takes It All

Song by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. ArtistsABBA

F# ><Ebm G#m ><C#
(K] 4e [X) 4] e
G#m C#
And | understand you've come to shake my hand
F# Ebm G#m C# F# Ebm G#m C# Fit C#
| apologise if it makes you feel bad
F# C# G#m C#
| don't wanna talk - about things we've gone through Seelng me so tense no self-confidence ...but you see
G#m C#
Though it's hurting me, now it's history F# Ebm
F# C# The winner takes it all
I've played all my cards and that's what you've done too G#m C#
G#m C# The winner takes it all
Nothing more to say, no more ace to play F# Ebm G#m C#
(So the winner, takes it all and the loser, has to fall)
F# Ebm F# Ebm G#m C#
The winner takes it all, the loser standing small (Throw the dice, cold as ice, way down here, someone de
G#m C# F# Ebm G#m
Beside the victory, that's her destiny (Takes it all, has to fall.......)
F# C#
I was in your arms thinking | belonged there
G#m C#
| figured it made sense,building me a fence
F# C#
Building me a home, thinking I'd be strong there
G#m
But | was a fool, playing by the rules
F# Ebm
The gods may throw a dice, their minds as cold as ice
G#m C#
And someone way down here - loses someone dear
F# Ebm
The winner takes it all, the loser has to fall
G#m C#
It's simple and it's plain - why should | complain.
F# C#
But tell me does she kiss, like | used to kiss you?
G#m C#
Does it feel the same when she calls your name?
F# C#
Somewhere deep inside you must know | miss you
G#m C#

But what can | say rules must be obeyed

F# Ebm
The judges will decide the likes of me abide
G#m C#
Spectators of the show always staying low
F# Ebm
The game is on again a lover or a friend
G#m C#
A big thing or a small, the winner takes it all

F# C#
| don't wanna talk if it makes you feel sad
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The man who sold the world

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsNirvana

F Dm A C

XX O X0 [e] X O O XXX

F Dm F Dm
F DmF Dm
F Dm F Dm

A
We past upon the stairs
Dm
Spoken walls of when
A
Although | wasn't there
F
Said | was his friend
Cc
Which came as a surprise
A
| spoke into his eyes
Dm
| thought you died alone
Cc

A long, long time ago

F

Oh no, not me
Bbm F
We never lost control

C F
Your face to face

Bbm A Dm
With the man who sold the world

F Dm F Dm
F DmF Dm

F Dm F Dm

A
I laughed and shook his hand
Dm
Made my way become
A

| searched for foreign land
F
For years and years | romed
C

| gazed a pazly stare
A

We walked a millions hills
Dm

| must have died alone
C

A long, long time ago

F
Who knows, not me

Bbm F
We never lost control
C F
Your face to face
Bbm A Dm
With the man who sold the world

FDmFDm
FDmF Dm
FDmFDm
C F
Who knows, not me
Bbm F
We never lost control
C F
Your face to face
Bbm A Dm
With the man who sold the world
FDmF Dm
FDmF Dm
F DmF Dm

ADmMFDMmADmMF
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These hoots were made for walking

Song by: Lee Hazelwood Lyrics by: Lee Hazelwood ArtistsNancy Sinatra

C

D
X O o X X O X O O
[)

A
You keep sayin'

you got something for me

Somethin' you call love but confess
D
You been messin'

where you shouldn't been messin'
A
And now someone else is getting all your best

C A
These boots were made for walking
C A
'n' that's just what the'll do
C A
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you

A
You keep lyin'
when you oughta be truthin'
You keep losing when you oughta not bet
D
You keep samein'
where you oughta be changin'
A
Now what's right is right,
but you ain't been right yet
C A

These boots were made for walking

Cc A
'n' that's just what the'll do
Cc A
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you

¢ou keep playin'

where you shouldn't be playin'
You keep thinking

that tou'll never get burned

D
| just found me a brand new box of matches

A
And what she knows

you ain't got time to learn

C A
These boots were made for walking
Cc A
'n' that's just what the'll do
Cc A
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you
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Song by: Pink Floyd Lyrics by: Pink Floyd ArtistsPink Floyd
F#m A E D9 A9 c#Hm7 Bm7 Bm FIC Em

X0 [} ] [e]e} X 00 X X X X X X ] Q00

[ 4] e e
[ ] (X J [ X X] [XJ > [AKJ [ 4 [ 4 (X J
[ [ [ [ X ]
[XJ [ 4 [AKJ [ X,
[ AKX ] [ 2K ]
F#imA E A9
Never seem to find the time

F#m D9

Ticking away the moments
A

that make up a dull day

Plans that either come to naught
A9
Or half a page of scribbled lines

E D9 C#m7
You fritter and waste the hours Hanging on in quiet desperation
F#m
in and off handway Is the english way
F#m Bm7
Kicking around on a piece of ground My time has gone my song is over
A Bm F/IC Em
in your hometown Thought I'd something more to say
E
Waiting for someone or something
F#m
to show you the way
D9
Tired of lying in the sunshine
A9

Staying home to watch the rain
D9

You are young and life is long
A9 A
There is time to kill today
D9
And then one day you find
C#m7
Ten years have got behind you
Bm7
No one told you when to run
E
You missed the starting gun
F#m A E

F#m
And you run you run to catch up
A

with the sun but it's sinking
E
Racing around to come up
F#m
behind you again
F#m
The sun is the same in the relative way
A
but you're older
E
Shorter of breath and one day
F#m
closer to death

D9
Every year is getting shorter
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Times Like These

Song by: Foo Fighters Lyrics by: Foo Fighters ArtistsFoo Fighters
D13 D Am C Em7
X X XXO X0 [} X o O O 0000
4| [ e [ [)
[AKJ L. =d [ 4 L.

D13 C Em7 D C
D Am It's times like these time and time again
I, I'm a one way motorway
C Em7
I'm the one that drives away,
D D13
follows you back home
D Am
I, I'm a streetlight shining
C Em7
I'm a white light blinding bright,
D D13
burning off and on

C Em7 D

It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D D13

It's times like these time and time again

D Am

I, I'm a new day rising

C Em7

I'm a brand new sky

D D13

that hangs stars upon tonight

D Am

[, I'm a little divided

C Em7

Do | stay or run away
D D13

and leave it all behind

C Em7 D

It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D D13

It's times like these time and time again

CEm7DCEmM7D

CEm7DCEmM7D

CEm7 D D13
C Em7 D
It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D
It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
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To be grateful

Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Magnus Kjartansson Artiststribrot

;’\O o ><Fi#?/A#O ><Bm ><B(;n/A Bm/g(—;# Fdi)i’n o F#m OF#m/E N ><D><O OE7guSé10 OE 0o
[ X XJ [ 4 [ 4 L. '0 i [ ] (X J [XJ [ 4 [AKJ [XJ i
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[ 4 =d [XJ [ 2K J [XJ [XJ > [ 4 [XJ
4
F#m7/E >éAlc# N oE70 0o ><Dxmaﬂ
[ AKX X] [XX] [ 4 i [XJ
[ 4 [ 4
A F#7/A# Bm Bm/A E/G# Fdim
I am just a happy little boy and doing lala lalalalalalalalalalala
Bm Bm/A Bm/G# Fdim Fm# F#m/E D Bm
all the little things that | enjoy, while feeling. Lalalalalalalalalala
F#m F#m/E D E7sus4 E F#m E/G#

Life is all around and that's my toy

Lalalalalala

E7sus4 E F#m E/IG#

and i'm living. A F#7/A#
Lalalalalalalalalalalalala

A F#7/A# Bm Bm/A E/G# Fdim
Walking in the sun | hear my heart is singing lala lalalalalalalalalalala
Bm bm/A Bm/G# Fdim F#m F#m7/E Dmaj7 E7sus4E A
lovely tunes about the love that I'm feeling. Aahhhh....
F#m F#m7/E D
Floating all around in my mind

E7sus4 Fdim

and i'm grateful.

D
Thank you lord for all the things
AIC#
that you have done for me.
Bm
I hope | will be able to
E7sus4 E7
bring out this feeling

A F#7/A#
Looking at the flowers and the trees,

while blooming.

Bm Bm/A E/G#
Thinking about the boys and girls like me,
Fdim

while feeling

Fm# F#m/E D Bm
how wonderful it is for you and me

E7sus4 Fdim
to be living.

D
Thank you lord for all the things
AIC#
that you have done for me.
Bm
I hope | will be able to
E7sus4 E7
bring out this feeling

A F#7/A#
Lalalalalalalalalalalala
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Today

Song by: Billy Corgan Lyrics by: Billy Corgan ArtistsSmashing Pumpkins

><E>[<)5 X X XBb Ab ><C o O F G Q00 ><D5/A XX
[ [] 4e [] [] ) [] 5(e
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ XX ] [ X ] [ [X] > [X]

Eb5 Bb Ab Eb5 Bb C Ab Eb5Bb C
Today is the greatest day | have

Eb5 Bb Ab Ab Eb5
ever really known.

Eb5 Bb C Ab

Eb5 Bb Ab

Eb5 Bb Ab

Today is the greatest day I've ever known
Eb5 Bb Ab

Can't live for tomorrow,

tomorrow's much too long

Eb5 Bb Ab Eb5 BbC

I'll burn my eyes out before | get out

FAb C F Ab C

| wanted more than life could ever grant me
F AbC C Ab G D5/A

Bored by the chore of saving face

Eb5 Bb Ab

Today is the greatest day I've ever known
Eb5 Bb Ab

Can't wait for tomorrow,

I might not have that long
Eb5 Bb Ab Eb5 Bb C
I'll tear my heart out before | get out

F Ab Eb5 Bb

Pink ribbon scars that never forget

F Ab Eb5 Bb

I've tried so hard to cleanse these regrets

F Ab Eb5 Bb

My angel wings were bruised and restrained
F Ab G DS5S/A

My belly stings

Eb5 Bb Eb5 Ab

Today is.. today is..

Eb5 Bb Eb5 Ab

today is.. the greatest..

Eb5 Bb C Ab Eb5
Day hee-yay, 00 00 000 000 000....
Bb (o

Day hee-yay-ay, hooo...

F Ab C F Ab C

| want to turn you on, | want to turn you on....
F Ab C F Ab

I want to turn you on, | want to turn you..

Eb5 Bb Ab

Today is the greatest
Eb5 Bb Ab

today is the greatest day
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Total Eclipse 0f The Heart

Song by: Jim Steinman Lyrics by: Jim Steinman ArtistsBonnie Tyler

Bbm Ab Db B E A Fm Eb Bb Eb/G Cm
XXX X X X ] 00 X O [} X X X X
4e [ d [ d ® [ ] [ XJ 3 L, [ d [ XJ ® b [ [ X]
[ 4 L. [ 4 [XJ [XXJ [ 4
[ [X] > [X] [ boe [ ] [ [, [ [X]
[ 4 [XXJ [ 4 [ 4
[X] [
Bbm and then | see the look in your eyes.

(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit lonely

and you're never coming round.
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit tired

of list'ning to the sound of my tears.
Db
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit nervous

that the best of all the years have gone by.
Db
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified

and then | see the look in your eyes.

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.

Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit restless

and | dream of something wild
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little helpless

and I'm lying like a child in your arms
Db
(Turn around)

B
Every now and then | get a little bit angry

and | know ['ve got to get out and cry
Db
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Ab

Every now and then | fall apart.

Fm Db
And | need you now tonight
Eb Ab
and | need you more than ever
Fm Db
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab
we'll be holding on forever.
Fm Db
And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.

Db Eb
Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Fm Bb
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Ab Eb/G
| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
Fm Bb

We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
Db

| really need you tonight,
Bb cm Db
forever's gonna start tonight,
Eb
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab Fm
Once upon a time | was falling in love
cm Db Ab/C
but now I'm only falling apart.
Bbm

There's nothing | can do,

Eb Ab Fm Db Eb
a total eclipse of the heart.

Ab Fm
Once upon a time there was light in my life
cm Db Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.
Bbm
Nothing I can say,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.
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E A
(Turn around), bright eyes.
E A

(Turn around), bright eyes.

Bbm
(Turn around), every now and then | know
Ab

you'll never be the boy you always you wanted to be
Bbm
(Turn around), every now and then | know

Ab

Bls. 414
Bbm
There's nothing | can do,
Eb Ab fm Db Eb
a total eclipse of the heart.
Ab fm
Once upon a time there was light in my life
cm Db Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.
Bbm
Nothing | can say,
Eb Ab

you'll always be the only boy who wanted me the way that tadai eclipse of the heart.

Db
(Turn around), every now and then | know
B

there's no one in the universe as magical and wonderous as you

Db
(Turn around), every now and then | know
B

there's nothing any better and there's nothing I just wouldn't do

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.

Fm Db
And | need you now tonight
Eb Ab
and | need you more than ever
fm Db
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab
we'll be holding on forever.
fm Db
And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.
Db Eb
Together we can take it to the end of the line.
fm Bb
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Ab Eb/G

| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.

fm Bb
We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
Db

| really need you tonight,
B cm Db
forever's gonna start tonight,
Eb
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab fm

Once upon a time | was falling in love
cm Db Ab/C

but now I'm only falling apart.
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Song by: Bloodshy Avant Lyrics by: C. Dennis dsamt fleirum. ArtistsBritney Spears
><Cm ><Bb G 000 ><Eb F
[ 3 [] (] []
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ XX ] [ ] [ [X]
[ 4 [ 4
[X]
Cm Cm Eb
Baby, can't you see, I'm calling, With a taste of a poison paradise
F
A guy like you should wear a warning I'm addicted to you
Bb G G
It's dangerous, I'm falling Don't you know that you're toxic?
Cm Eb
Cm
There's no escape, | can't wait, F
And | love what you do
I need a hit, Baby, give me it G

Bb G
You're dangerous, I'm loving it

But you know that you're toxic

Cm Eb
Cm Taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
Too high, Can't come down, Losing my head F G
Bb G You're toxic, I'm slipping under
Spinning round and round Cm Eb
With a taste of a poison paradise
Do you feel me now. F
I'm addicted to you
Cm Eb ' G . _
With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride Don't you know that you're toxic?
F G Cm Eb
You're toxic, I'm slipping under
Cm Eb
With a taste of a poison paradise Cm Eb
F With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
I'm addicted to you F G
G You're toxic, I'm slipping under
Don't you know that you're toxic? Cm Eb
Cm Eb With a taste of a poison paradise
F
F I'm addicted to you
And | love what you do G
G Don't you know that you're toxic?
But you know that you're toxic Cm Eb
Cm
It's getting late to give you up Cm
Intoxicate me now
| took a sip from my devil's cup Eb
Bb G With your loving now
Slowly, it's taking over me F
| think I'm ready now
Cm G
Too high, can't come down | think I'm ready now
Bb G Cm
It's in the air and it's all around E;OXICG’(G me now
Can you feel me now? \éVIth your loving now

Cm Eb | think I'm ready now

With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
F
You're toxic, I'm slipping under
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Trihute

Song by: Tenacious D Lyrics by: Tenacious D ArtistsTenacious D

>f\(£n [} >f\(;r) X O G 000 F ><D><O ><C o O

Am

This is the greatest and best song in the world... Tribute. D F Cc G

Am Ahhh, ahhh, ahhh-ah-ah,

Long time ago me and my brother Kyle here, F

Am Ohhh, whoah, ah-whoah-oh!

We was hitchhikin' down a long and lonesome road.

Am ) ) Am G

All of a sudden, there shined a shiny demon... This is not The Greatest Song in the World

Am Am G F

In the middle of the road. No, this is just a tribute.

Am , Am G F

And he said: Couldn't remember The Greatest Song in the World.
Am G F

A5 No, this is a tribute, oh.

"Play the best song in the world, or I'll eat your souls."

Am Am G

XVe” me and Kyle, we looked at each other, To The Greatest Song in the World All right!

m Am G

And we each said... "Okay" It was The Greatest Song in the WorId All right!
Am G

Am It was the best muthafuckin' song

And we played the first thing D F

G The greatest song in the world.

that came to our heads,

F AmGDF

Just so happened to be,

Am _ G AmGDF

The Best Song in the World,

_ F _ Am G

it was The Best Song in the World. And the peculiar thing is this my friends:
D F

D F The song we sang on that fateful night,

Look into my eyes and it's easy to see Am G D F

G It didn't actually sound anything like this song.
One and one make two, two and one make three,
F Am G D F

It was destiny. This is just a tribute! You gotta' believe me!

D F Am G D F

Once everé hundred-thousand yegrs or so, And | wish you were there! Just a matter of opinion.

Am G
When the sun doth shine and the moon doth glow Ah, fuck! Good God, God lovin',
F D F

And the grass don't grow... So surprised to find you can't stop it.
AmGDF

Am

Needless to say, the beast was stunned.

Am

Whip-crack went his schwumpy tail,

Am

And the beast was done.

Am

He asked us: "Be you angels?"

Am

And we said, "Nay. We are but men!"

ROCK!
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Truir pu a engla?
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Em E/G E/F# Am C G/B G Cm
o X 00 X O X O 0 X 0 0 X 00 000 X

000

Em E/G E/F# Am C
Pad er gardur vid gbétuna par sem ég by gomlu félki frid og otta pess sefa
Em E/G E/F# Em G
med gomlu folki i stad bloma en villtust af leid

Am C G/B Cm G
par finnuru hofud full af minningum en villtust af leid

Em E/G E/F#
0g augu sem einmanna ljoma
G/B Am
vegna Iéngu lidinna kossa
G/B Am
I6ngu lidinna ara

C
pessi gdmlu hjértu pjast
G/B Am
han lifir eins lengi og pau lifa
C Em

pessi gamla ast

Em C G

Truir pu & engla sem villast i stérborg
Em C G

og vafra einmanna um gotur og torg

Em C G

trair pu a engla sem komu til ad gefa

Am C

gbmlu folki frid og otta pess sefa

Em G

en villtust af leid

Cm G

en villtust af leid

Em E/G E/F#
Pad er bar i hverfinu par sem ég by
Em E/G E/F#
fullur af sektarkennd kvenna
Am C G/B

par finnurdu 6tta og angist i glésum

Em E/G E/F#
af innbyrgori reidi paer brenna
G/B Am
vegna I6ngu lidinna hégga
G/B Am
I6ngu lidinna tara

(o
pessar kéldu konur pjast
G/B Am
han lifir eins lengi og peer lifa
C Em

lygin um sanna ast

Em C G

Truir pu & engla sem villast i stérborg
Em C G

og vafra einmanna um gotur og torg

Em C G

trair pu a engla sem komu til ad gefa
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Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
G E A D7 Bm Gm DIF# A7
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D

Timinn flygur afram
og hann teymir mig a eftir sér
G

og ekki fee ég miklu radéid
D E A
um pad hvert hann fer.
D
En ég vona bara ad hann
D7 Daug G C#
hugsi svolitid hlylega til min
D Bm G gmD/F#A7D
og leidi mig a endanum aftur til pin.

Eg gaf pér fordum
kedju ur gulli um halsinn pinn,
G

svo gleymdir pu mér ekki
D E A
i dagsins amstri nokkurt sinn.
D
I augunum pinum svortu horféi
D7 Daug G C#
€g a sjalfan mig um hrid
D Bm
og ég vonadi ad ég fengi
gm D/F# A7
bara ad vera par alla tid.

G
Pad er margt sem angrar
D
en ekki er pad po bidin
Em
bvi ég sé pad fyrst a rykinu,
A

hve langur timi er lidinn.
G
Og ég skrifa par eitthvad med
D B7
fingrinum sem skiptir 6llu mali.
Em
Pvi ad nottin min er dimm
A7
og ein og dagurinn & bali.

D
Ja, og andlitid pitt malad,

hve ég man pad alltaf skyrt,
G

augnlinur og bleikar varir,
D E A

brosid svo hyrt.

D

Ju ég veit vel, ad okeypis
D7 Daug G C#
er allt pad sem er best.
D Bm
En svo parf ég ad greida
G gm DIF# A7
dyru verdi pad sem er verst.

G
Eg sakna pin i birtingu
D

ad hafa pig ekki vid hlid mér
Em

0g ég sakna pin a daginn
A

pegar solin brosir vid mér.
G

Og ég sakna pin a kvdldin
D B7
pegar dimman dettur a.
Em
En ég sakna pin mest a néttinni
A7
er svipirnir fara a stja.

D
Svo lit ég upp og sé

vid erum saman parna tveer
G
stjornur a blarri festingunni
D E A
sem faerast naer og neer.
D
Eg man pig pegar augun min
D7 Daug G C#
eru opin, hverja stund.
D Bm
En pegar ég nu legg pau aftur,
G gm D/F# AT7b5
fer ég a pinn fund.
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Tvar ur Tungunum

Song by: Larry Coleman Lyrics by: Halli og Laddi ArtistsHalli og Laddi

F G
X 0 O 000

Vié%rum tveer ar tungunum
og 't:il i hvad sem(ér
ﬁundleiéar a haensnunum
og haréll’finu(r:\ér

Eftir fiértan ar i forinni
F C
okkur finnst vid verdskulda
G
ad stinga af ar sveitinni
C
og sja héfudborgina

C
Vid erum utvaxnar a ymsum stodum
G
raudbirknar og freknéttar

klofnar upp ad herdablédum,
kaflodnar og (Iziéfaettar.
Neersynar og naflaslitnar
nefbrotnar iII:(eng.
Vergjarnar og Seéurbitnar

G C

valkyrjur i spreng.

G
Rann svo beint a rassgatid
C
og sneri sig a heel.
C
Vid erum utvaxnar a ymsum stodum
G
raudbirknar og freknéttar
klofnar upp ad herdablédum,
C
kaflodnar og kidfeettar.
Neaersynar og nyrnaslappar
F
nefbrotnar i keng.
C

Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar
G C
valkyrjur i spreng.
F C
Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar
G C

valkyrjur i einum spreng.

Jubbuler og jubbuler ofsalega er gaman heér.
Vodalega eru seetir strakar hérna Gunnal! ja, ofsalega...
Sérdu pennan jarpa parna...6hh gvood!
Heyridi stelpur,ma ekki bjoda ykkur a ball..
Ju audvitad, hvad heldurdu madur hahahahaaa
Cc
Vid aeddum inn i dngpveitid
og IL:JItum til og ?ré
guttum inn a dansgolfid
og dj6fludumst pvi g.
Gunna systir glennti sig
F C

i geysihrodum reel
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Talenskur strakur

Song by: Einar Trabador Lyrics by: Einar Trabador ArtistsEinar Trabador

Am F G
X0 [} 000

AmF G

AmF G

AmF G
Eg hittann a réltinu
Am

Teelenski Strakur
F G Am
Nidri bee, wooooo
F G Am
Teelenskur strakur woooo

F G Am
Sem var toIf ara i geer, woooo

F G Am

Eg baud honum heim til min, woooo
F G Am
en ég fékk ekkert svar, woooo
F G Am
svo ég spurdi hann aftur, woooo
F G
0g svarid var:

Am
Chingdara
F G
Ching lele popo
A

m
Cha ari jokko

F G
Ching lele rara
Am
Le ari jokko
F G
Ching lele rara
Am
Le ari jokko
F G
Ching lele
] Am F G
O Litli Teelenski strakur, woooo
) AmFF G
O litli 6pekki fakur, woooo
Am F G Am
Svo komum vid heim til min, woooo
F G Am
Hann jakkanum fér ur, woooo
F G Am
Eg opnadi iskapinn, wooo
G Am
Og lyktin var sur, wooo
F G Am
Svo ég baud honum Lion Bar, wooo
F G Am

En ég fékk ekkert svar, wooo

F G Am
Svo ég spurdi hann aftur, woooo
F G

Og svarid var.

Am
Chingdara
F G
Ching lele popo
A

m

Cha ari jokko
F G
Ching lele rara

Am
Le ari jokko
F G
Ching lele rara

Am
Le ari jokko
F G
Ching lele
] Am F G
O Litli Teelenski strakur, woooo
) AmFF G
O litli 6pekki fakur, woooo

AmFG

AmF G

Am
Hann sagdi ching da ra,
F G
Ching lele

Am
Hann sagdi chind da rio
F G
Ching dara

Am

Hann sagdi chind daraa
F G

Ching lele

Am
Hann sagdi ching dari6
F G
Ching lele

Am
litli taelenski strakur
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Tatum og tryllum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn
G c Em A7 Am D F

Q00 X O O ] Q00 X0 O O X0 [e] XXO
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[ 4 [XJ [AKJ [XJ [ 4
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G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G C G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Troéllum og tjuttum
G c
og tdkum svo lagid
G C G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G C
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F (o3
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

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

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G C
pvi néttin er 16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F C
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Under the bridge

Song by: Red Hot Chili Peppers Lyrics by: Red Hot Chili Peppers ArtistsRed Hot Chili Peppers
F# E B C#m G#m A Emaj7 F#m C G6

XXO ] [e]e} X X X0 [} ] O X

[] 4] e 4e [X) [X. [] »

[ ] [ XJ ® [ [ X XJ ®

[ L, [ XJ [ XJ [

[ XJ (XX} [ XJ

DF# D D E F#

x2

E B
Sometimes | feel

C#m g#m A
Like | don't have a partner
E B
Sometimes | feel

C#m A

Like my only friend
E B

Is the city | live in
C#m g#mA
The city of angels

E B

Lonely as | am
C#m A
Together we cry

Emaj7

E B
| drive on her streets
C#m gi#m A
'‘Cause she's my com - panion
E B
| walk through her hills
C#m A
And she knows who | am
E B
She sees my good deeds
C#m g#m A
And she kisses me windy
E B
| never worry
C#m A
Now that is a lie

Emaj7

F#m E
[|:l don't ever want to feel
B F#m
Like | did that day
E
Take me to the place | love
B F#m
Take me all the way:||

E B
It's hard to believe
C#m g#m A

That there's nobody out there

E B
It's hard to believe

C#m A

That I'm all alone

E B
At least | have her love

C#m g#m A

The city she loves me
E B
Lonely as | am

C#m A
Together we cry

F#m E
[|:1 don't ever want to feel
B F#m
Like | did that day
E
Take me to the place | love
B F#m
Take me all the way:||

A c

Under the bridge downtown
G6 Fmaj7

Is where | drew some blood
A C

Under the bridge downtown
G6 Fmaj7

| could not get enough

A

Under the bridge downtown
G6 Fmaj7

Forgot about my love

A

Under the bridge downtown
G6 Fmaj7

| gave my life away
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Undir pinum ahrifum

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

><B>EnO/E<)O XC O O G 000 XBm ><A(§n [e] ><D><O OEm 000 XG/EO XBY/EbX OEmO7OOO ><A(§n70 [e] XBb
;\O o OE 0o ><C#m F#m ><C#7 N F#m7 ><Bm7 XCfm/E o
[ 4] @ [,
Bm/D C
Bb F
Bm/D C PU hefur 16ngu sigrad mig.
C G
] G Bm Takmarkalaust ég trui a pig.
Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel. D A
Am D C Mitt allt er pitt og verdur
pad er annaé finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel. E
Bm okomin ar.
Sem ég horfl a pig sofa finn ég ad
Em Am D G A C#m
pad er brotid nd i lifi minu blad. Eg mun elska pig allt fram & hinstu stund.
Bm E D
Bm/D C Uns ég held um sid & fedra minna fund.
A C#m
Bm En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér
Eg hef be6|6 nokkud Ieng| eftir pér, F#m Bm E A
Am o og ég hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér.
SVo ég segi pad hreint aIveg eins og er.
G Bm D A
Og ég hugsa alla daga il pin heitt. Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
Em Am G E
Alveg é6trulegt hve aIIt er ordid breytt. pbessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
. F#m7 E D A
Cc G/B Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég. Bm?7 E A
D B7/Eb og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg. . F#m7 E D A
. Em7 D Cc G/B Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag. Bm7 E A
Am7 D G og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um pad.
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
C#m/E D
Bm/D C
A
G Bm
PU ert nattdrunnar undurfagra smid,
Am D C
verdur horpu minnar strengur alla tid.
G Bm
Pad er ekki nokkur sem ad brosir eins og pu.
Em Am D
Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu.
G Bm
0000000000000
Am D C
Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
. Em7 D cC GB
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.
Am7 D G

og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
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Unintended

Song by: Matthew Bellamy Lyrics by: Matthew Bellamy ArtistsMuse
E Am D G C B7
X

[¢] [e}e) X0 [e] XX O 00O X O O

E Am

You could be my unintended,

D G

Choice to live my life extended,

C B7 E

You could be the one I'll always love.

E Am

You could be the one who listens,

D G

To my deepest inquisitions,

C B7 E

You could be the one I'll always love.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

E Am

First there was the one who challenged,
D G

All my dreams and all my balance,

C B7 E

She could never be as good as you.

E Am

You could be my unintended,

D G

Choice to live my life extended,

C B7 E

You should be the one I'll always love.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

Am
Before you.
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

C F G Am

X o O 000 X0 o]
[ d [ ] [ d

C F
Pu faerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C

pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

bu att hvergi heima
F C
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
C

og dirfskunnar mod
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

otrodnu sléo.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pPu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G F C

flogin i veg.

C F
Eitt er ad dreyma
C
og annad ad pra.
G
Pu vaknar ad morgni
F C
veginum a.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G F C

flogin i veg.
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Vegir liggja til allra atta

Song by: Sigfts Halldérsson Lyrics by: Indridi G. Porsteinsson Artistsbti og Eg d4samt fleirum.

B7 Em Am7 A7 Am D7 G D C
X ] [e)e)e) X0 O O X0 O O X0 [e] XXO Q00 XXO X o O
® ® b ®
[AKJ [XJ > [AKJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 L. >
[ ] [ [
[AKJ
Capo 3.bandi
B7 Em

Vegir liggja til allra atta,
B7

enginn raedur for;

Em Am7
hugur leitar hljodra natta
Em A7 B7
er hlégu ord & vor,
Em Am
og laufsins greena' a gardsins trjam
D7
og gledi pyts i blaenum.
Em Am7
Pa voru hjortun heit og or
B7 Em DCGB7

og hamingja' i okkar baenum.

Em
Vegir liggja til allra atta,
B7

a peim verda sKil;
Em Am7
margra' er prautin pungra natta
Em A7 B7
ad pjast og finna til
Em Am
og bida pess ad birti' a ny
D7 G

og bleikur morgunn risi.

Em Am7
Nu strykur bleerinn stafn og pil
B7 Em DCGB7

stynjandi' i garésins hrisi.
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Vem kan segla

Lyrics by: Seenskt pjédlag ArtistsSaenskt pjodlag

Am Fm Gm Dm G7 Em
X O [0 XX O 000 o] 000 000
[ ] ® [ X ]
[ X ) [ ] [ [ X )
[ X ] [ ] [ X ] ® [ ]
[ X ]

Am
Vem kan segla férutan vind?
Fm Gm Am
Vem kan ro utan aror?
Dm G7 Am

Vem kan skiljas fran vannen sin
Fm Em G Am
utan att falla tarar?

Am

Jag kan segla férutan vind

Fm Gm Am

Jag kan ro utan aror

Dm G7 Am

Men ej skiljas fran vannen min
Fm Em G Am

utan att falla tarar
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Vertu ekki ad plata mig

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson dasamt fleirum. ArtistsHLH flokkurinn asamt fleirum.

E A B G# F#m C#m Bm Esus4 C# G
] “OO X0 [} X 2% . 4><“ X ] [e]e} 4><“ Q00 X X0
EAB
B

E Komdu med, ég bid pig
Eg sa hana i horninu & Manabar E

Git Komdu med, ég bid pig
Han minnti mig a Brendu Lee . F#m
, A Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
Eg skellti kronu i djukboxid Git C#m

B E AE Pvi trudu mér, ég dai pig

Og haekkadi vel i pvi A B

E
Hun pagdi bara og lakkadi a sér neglurnar
G#

Og péttist ekki taka eftir mér
A B
i heegdum minum labbadi ad bordinu

E
Og sagdi hatt

B
Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig

. F#m

Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
G# C#m

Pvi tridu mér, ég dai pig
A B

pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#fm Bm Esus4 E
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
PU ert bara ad nota mig
C# F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B

Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

E
O, tridu mér, ég er ekki ad plata pig
G#
Keera vina viltu treysta mér,
A
Adeins stjornurnar 8 himnum
B E AE
Vita hvad i minu hjarta byr,

E
Eg myndi gera allt i verdldinni, fyrir pig
G#

Ef pu adeins vildir fylgja mér
A
A drekanum vid rennum nidri bee,
E
i fiorda gir

pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
PU ert bara ad nota mig
C# F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B
Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Verum i sambandi
Song by: Sprengjuhdllin Lyrics by: Sprengjuhdllin ArtistsSprengjuhéllin
X0 [} XD/%# XBm ><D><O OE 00 AéG# [} Fi#m Fim7 OEYguséo OE7O [e]e} G Q00 ><B
A D/IC# Bm D A
A Og akvedin stulka par dvelur
pétt mér vid hlid, situr Heida en vid
D/C# Bm D A Bm
ﬂofum ei meira ad segja Og nu fall'af trjanum blod,
E
Vi héfum pann sid, ad vid sitjum i bid og pau Féla mynda tr6d
D/C# Bm D A A AIGH# F#m F#m7
Yfir sorgum er best ad pegja Sem ég feta svo burt fra pér
Bm
A pad er aftur komid haust,
Pad var ekki neitt eitt, sem ad 6llu fékk breytt D
D/C# Bm D A p6 ennpa blasi vindar laust
Ekkert sem haegt er ad telja A AIG# F#m F#m7
A _ _ -0g enn geng ég burt fra pér
Pykir mér pad vist leitt, en allt sem ég get veitt
DIC# _ BmDA _ A Bm
Er vist til ad hana kvelja Og b6 pu sért ei lengur min,
E
Bm ) og engin abyrgd sé vist pin,
Og nu fall'af trjanum bl6d, E7sus4  E7
E

ba er ég ad tapa mér
og pau féla mynda tr6d
A/G# F#m F#m7 A
Sem ég feta svo burt fra pér
Bm

pad er aftur komid haust,

D
b6 ennpa blasi vindar laust

E7sus4 E7
0g pu ert ekki lengur hér.

A

A

Pu veist hvad ég vil - ef pu vilt finna yl
D/C# Bm D A

Vertu pa ekki ad hringja

A

Pvi ég a ekkert til, og ég ekkert nu skil
D/C# Bm D A

Vid skulum ei sporin min pyngja

. F#m
O Heida var mér flod og fjara

G
Vid fegurst vorum medal para

F#m B
En hun var lygin, sénn og kold og hly

D E7 E7sus4 E7

Ja han var mér allt, og engin ord eru négu dyr

A
PO er eitt sem er vel, og pad aldrei ég fel
D/C# BmD A

Og enginn pvi fra mér stelur
A

Eg a frjalst hugarpel og par minningu el
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Song by: Jénas Jonasson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsHIjémsveit Ingimars Eydal

Em G A C Am B7 A7 D B Ebdim
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EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskég.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.

D G B Ebdim Em

Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.

GACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

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

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G B Ebdim Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am Cc B Em

leikur i ljdsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GACEmGACEMmM
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Vorkvold i Reykjavik

Song by: Evert Taube Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsSiguréur bérarinsson
G D Am D7 Em B7 C C#

000 XXO X O [0 XX O o] X X O O X O O 0O
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G D
Svifur yfir Esjunni sélrodid sky,

Am D7 G
sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni i husunum.
G D
Vidmjuk strykur vangana vorgolan hly,

Am D7 G

vaknar astarprain i briéstum a ny.
G D7
Kysst a midju streeti er kona ung og heit,
Em B7
keyra runtinn piltar sem eru i stelpuleit.
C C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

G D
Tjornin liggur kyrrseel i kvoldsélarglod
Am D7 G

kriurnar pott ndldri og bjastri i hélmanum.
G D
Hrjufa sig a bekkjunum halir og flj6é

Am D7 G
hlustar skaldid Jonas a prastanna lj6d.
G D7
Dulin bjarkarlimi a dunsins mjuku saeng
Em B7
dottar andamoédir med hofud undir vaeng.
C C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

G D
HIjott er kringum Ingolf og teemt par hvert tar,
Am D7 G
tryggir hvila rénar hja galtomum bokkunum.

G D
Svefninn er peim hoglega siginn a brar.

Am D7 G
Sunnanbleaer fer mildur um vanga og har.
G D7
llmur er ur grasi og angan moldu fra,
Em B7
aftansélin purpura rodar vestursja.
C C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
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Vodvastaltur
Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir
G Q00 XBm XC o O ><D>< ] OE 00 F# >f\0 [} XB
G Bm C D G Bm C D
Fardu fra, ég sé pig nu i nyju ljési a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitabédum.
G Bm Cc D G Bm (o D
A annan stad ég vild'ég veeri allt annar madur 0g seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur
G BmC D G Bm C D
Eins og pu, fullkominn a alla stadi Imyndin af pér, hun styrkist pu ert Gtdrpaelda
G Bm C D
en fardu fra ég eetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi Bm Cc
Atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C Bm C
Vertu atranadargodid mitt Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C Bm C D
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla 2tla...
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla etla ad verda E F#
L6din hladast & mig
G Bm A B E
Alveg eins og pu Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
C D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum Kaflaskiptar linur
G Bm C D A B E
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum. Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
Bm C E F#
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt Lodin hladast a mig
Bm C A B E
Kaflaskiptur likami Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
Bm C F
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn Kaflaskiptar linur
Bm c D A B E
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla aetla eetla aetla... Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
E F#
Lodin hladast a mig Sélo
A B E GBmCDGBmCD

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F# GBmCDGBmCD
Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin E F#
Lodin hladast a mig
E F# A B E

L66in hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg aetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm
Og alveg eins og pu
Cc

D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg setla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#

L6din hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu

Kaflaskiptar linur
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A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
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Wake up

Song by: Arcade Fire Lyrics by: Arcade Fire ArtistsArcade Fire
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C

C Am F C
Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh
C

Something filled up

Am

My heart with nothing
F C
Someone told me not to cry

C

But now that I'm older
Am

My heart's colder

F C
And | can see that it's a lie

C Am F C
Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh
C

Children wake up

Am

Hold your mistake up

F C
Before they turn the summer into dust

C

If the children don't grow up

Am

Our bodies get bigger but our hearts get torn up

F

We're just a million little gods causing rain storms
C

turning every good thing to rust

I guess we'll just have to adjust

C Am F C

Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh

D# Cc
With my lightning bolts a glowin'
D# F

| can see where | am going to be when
C
the reaper he reaches and touches my hand

C Am F C
Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh
C Am F C

Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh

Am
With my lightning bolts a glowin'

F Cc
| can see where | am going
Am
With my lightning bolts a glowin'
F C
| can see where | am going

C
Better look out below!
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Walk of life

Song by: Mark Knopfler Lyrics by: Mark Knopfler ArtistsDire Straits
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EABAB A E
Dedication, devotion Turning all the night time into the da
E
Here comes Johnny singing oldies, goldies Be-Bop-A-LulagBaby What | Say B
and after all the violence and double talk
Here comes Johnny singing | Gotta Woman E A
There's just a song in all the trouble and thestrife
Down in the tunnels, trying to make it pay E7 B A B
He do the walk, he do the walk of life.
A E E ABAB
He got the action, He got the motion, Yeah the boy can Magh, he do the walk of life.
A E
Dedication, devotion Turning all the night time into the day
E B
He do the song about the sweet lovin' woman
E A
He do the song about the knife
E7 B A B
He do the walk, he do the walk of life.

E ABAB
Yeah, he do the walk of life.

E
Here comes Johnny and he'll tell you the story

Hand me down my walkin' shoes
Here come Johnny with the power and the glory

Backbeat the talkin' blues

A E
He got the action, He got the motion, Yeah the boy can play
A E
Dedication, devotion Turning all the night time into the day
E B
He do the song about the sweet lovin' woman
E A
He do the song about the knife
E7 B A B
He do the walk, he do the walk of life.

E ABAB
Yeah, he do the walk of life.

E

Here comes Johnny singing oldies, goldies Be-Bop-A-Lula, Baby What | Say
Here comes Johnny singing | Gotta Woman

Down in the tunnels, trying to make it pay

A E
He got the action, He got the motion, Yeah the boy can play
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Walk on the wild side

Song by: Lou Reed Lyrics by: Lou Reed ArtistsLou Reed
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C F

Holly came from Miami, Fla

C F
Hitchhiked her way across the USA.
C D

Plucked her eyebrows on the way

F D

Shaved her leg and then he was she - she said:

C F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,
C F

Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

8andy came from out on the Ii:sland,

I% the backroom she was everybodys dar'I:ing,
But ghe never lost Dher head

II;ven when she was gisen head - she said

C F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,
C F

Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

Cc
And the coloured girls go, .:doo dodoo..
FCFCFCFC

FCFCFCFC

FCFC

C F
Little Joe never once gave it away,
C F

Everybody had to pay and pay.
( D

A hustle here and a hustle there
F D
New York city is no place where they said:

C F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,
Cc F

Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

C F
Sugar plum fairy came and hit the streets
C D
Looking for soul food and a place to eat
C D F

C F
Hey Sugar, take a walk on the wild side,
C F
Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

C F
Jackie is just speeding away,
Cc F
Thought she was James Dean for a day
C D F D

Then | guess she had to crash, Valium would have helped t

Hey CSugar, take a walk on the wild I:side,
Said ﬁey honey, take a walk on the wild I:side.
And the coloured girls(g::jo, ..doo dodoo:..

FCFCFCFC

FCFCFCFC

FCFC

Went to the Apollo, you should have seen him go go go - they said:
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Waterloo
Song by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. ArtistsABBA
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A D
D E/D AlC# GB A Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you ...
My, my, at Waterloo Napoleon did surrender
D E/D A/C# G/B D/IA A Bm
Oh yeah, and | have met my destiny in quite a similar way
Bm
The history book on the shelf
Bm7/A E/Ab A G DI/F# AIE
Is always repeating itself
D G
Waterloo - | was defeated, you won the war
A D A
Waterloo - Promise to love you for ever more
D G
Waterloo - Couldn’t escape if | wanted to
A D
Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
A D D
Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo
D E/D AIC# G/B A
My, my, | tried to hold you back but you were stronger
D E/D A/C# G/B D/A A Bm
Oh yeah, and now it seems my only chance is giving up the fight
Bm
And how could | ever refuse
Bm7/A E A G DIF#AIE
| feel like | win when | lose
D G
Waterloo - | was defeated, you won the war
A D A
Waterloo - Promise to love you for ever more
D G
Waterloo - Couldn’t escape if | wanted to
A D
Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
A D D
Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo
A/C# Bm
So how could | ever refuse
Bm7/A E A GDI/F#AIE
| feel like | win when | lose
D G
Waterloo - Couldn’t escape if | wanted to
A D
Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
A D D
Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo
A
Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
A D D

Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo
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Waterloo Sunset
Song by: Ray Davies Lyrics by: Dave Davies ArtistsThe Kinks
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BEBABEBA B E B
As long as they gaze on Waterloo Sunset,
BEBABEBA A A Ab F#
they are in paradise
E B F#7 B A Ab F#
Dirty old river, must you keep rolling, Every day I look at the world from my window
A F#7
flowing into the night The chilly chilliest evening time,
E B B7
People so busy make me feel dizzy, Waterloo sunset’s fine.
A
taxi lights shine so bright
F#m C#m A
But i don’t need no friends
B E B
As long as | gaze on Waterloo Sunset,
A A Ab F#
| am in paradise
F#7 B A Ab F#
Every day | look at the world from my window
F#7
The chilly chilliest evening time,
B7
Waterloo sunset’s fine.
B E B
Terry meets Julie, Waterloo Station,
A
every Friday night
E B
But | am so lazy, don’t want to wander,
A
| stay at home at night
F#m C#m A
But | don't feel afraid
B E B
As long as | gaze on Waterloo Sunset,
A A Ab F#
| am in paradise
F#7 B A Ab F#
Every day I look at the world from my window
F#7
The chilly chilliest evening time,
B7
Waterloo sunset’s fine.
B E B

Millions of people swarming like flies
A

round Waterloo underground
E B
Terry and Julie cross over the river
A
where they feel safe and sound
F#m C#m A
And they don’t need no friends
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Song by: Adam Schlesinger Lyrics by: Adam Schlesinger ArtistsHugh Grant
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G Em
I've been living with a shadow overhead
G Em

I've been sleeping with a cloud above my bed
Am D

I've been lonely for so long

Am D

Trapped in the past, | just can't seem to move on

G Em

I've been hiding all my hopes and dreams away
G Em

Just in case | ever need em again someday
Am D

I've been setting aside time

Am D

To clear a little space in the corners of my mind

G Em C G

All I want to do is find a way back into love

G Em C G

| can't make it through without a way back into love
G

Ohoh oh

G Em

I've been watching but the stars refuse to shine

G Em

I've been searching but | just don't see the signs
Am D

| know that it's out there

Am D

There's got to be something for my soul somewhere

G Em

I've been looking for someone to shed some light
G Em

Not just somebody just to get me through the night
Am D

| could use some direction

Am D

And I'm open to your suggestions

G Em C G
All I want to do is find a way back into love
G Em Cc G

I can't make it through without a way back into love
Am

And if | open my heart again

C D

I guess I'm hoping you'll be there for me in the end

GEm G Em

AmMGDAmMmGD

G Em

There are moments when | don't know if it's real
G Em

Or if anybody feels the way | feel

Am D
| need inspiration
Am G
Not just another negotiation
G Em C G
All I want to do is find a way back into love
Em Em C G

| can't make it through without a way back into love
Am
And if | open my heart to you
Em
I'm hoping you'll show me what to do
Am
And if you help me to start again
D
You know that I'll be there for you in the end
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We Are Young

Song by: Fun Lyrics by: Fun ArtistsFun
F Dm Gm Bb C Am FIC
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F Cc
Give me a second |, | need to get my story straight so will someone come and carry me home

Dm
My friends are in the bathroom getting higher than the empfe state Dm

Gm Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
my lover she's waiting for me just across the bar Bb FICC

Bb c fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
My seats been taken by some sunglasses asking 'bout a sqar Dm
F Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
and | know | gave it to you months ago Bb F/ICC
Dm Gm fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
| know you're trying to forget but between the drinks and subtle things
Bb c Gm Am
the holes in my apologies you know I'm trying hard to takgcbt.bgy‘kthe time the bar closes
Gm Am Dm C Bb Dm C Bb

so if by the time the bar closes and you feel like falling dayd you feel like falling down
Bb C Bb C F
I'll carry you home Il carry you home, tonight

F Dm

Tonight We are young So let's set the world on

Bb F/ICC

fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun

F Dm

Tonight We are young So let's set the world on

Bb F/ICC

fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun

F
Now | know that I'm not all that you got
Dm
| guess that | | just thought maybe we could find a ways to fall apart
Gm Bb
But our friends in back So let's raise the tab
Cc

Cause | found someone to carry me home

F Dm

Tonight We are young So let's set the world on

Bb F/ICC

fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun

F Dm

Tonight We are young So let's set the world on

Bb FICC

fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
F Bb F C
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
F Bb F C
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
F Bb F
The moon is on my side | have no reason to run

c

So will someone come and carry me home tonight
F Dm F

The angels never arrived but | can hear the choir
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We are the champions

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
Am Em G C F G/B D F#m Bm A B/Eb Am7
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Am D

I've paid my dues, we are the champions,
Em Am D Am7
time after time. No time the losers,
Em Am F G Am Dm
I've done my sentence '‘cause we are the champions of the world.
Em Am
but comitted no crime.
G Cc
And bad mistakes,
F C
I've made a few.
F c G/B Am
I've had my share of sand kicked in my face,

D G c
but I've come through

D F#m Bm G
We are the champions, my friend.
A D F#m G BI/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C
We are the champions,
D

we are the champions,
D Am7
No time the losers,

F G Am Dm
'‘cause we are the champions of the world.

Am
I've taken my bows
Em Am
and my curtain calls,
Em Am
you brought me fame,
Em Am Em Am
and fortune and everything that goes with it.

| thank you all.

Am Em

But it's been no bed of roses,
Am Em
no pleasure cruise.

C F (o3 G
| consider it a challenge before the human race,
Am D G AmC
and ain't gonna loose

D F#m Bm G

We are the champions, my friend.

A D F#m G BIEb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C

We are the champions,
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We're gonna be friends

Song by: Jack White Lyrics by: Jack White ArtistsWhite Stripes
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G

Fall is here, hear the yell

G

Back to school, ring the bell

C

Brand new shoes, walking blues

G

Climb the fence, books and pens

D Cadd9 G

| can tell that we are gonna be friends

D Cadd9 G

| can tell that we are gonna be friends

G

Walk with me, Suzy Lee

G

Throught the park and by the tree
C

We will rest upon the ground

G

And look at all the bugs we've found
D Cadd9 G
safely walk to school without a sound
D Cadd9 G
Safely walk to school without a sound

G
Well, here we are, no one else
G
We walked to school all by ourselves
C
There's dirt on our uniforms
G
From chasing all the ants and worms
D Cadd9 G
We clean up and now it's time to learn
D Cadd9 G
We clean up and now it's time to learn

G

Numbers, letters, learn to spell

G

Nouns and books and show and tell
C

At playtime we will throw the ball

G

Back to class, through the hall

D Cadd9 G
Teacher marks our height against the wall
D Cadd9 G
Teacher marks our height against the wall

c G

We don't notice any time pass

c

we don't notice anything

A

We sit side by side in every class

Cc

Teacher thinks that | sound funny,
D

But she likes the way you sing

G
Tonight I'll dream, while I'm in bed
G
When silly thoughts go through my head

C
Aout the bugs and alphabet

G
Andwhen | wake tomorrow | bet
D Cadd9 G
That you and | will walk together again
D Cadd9 G
| can tell that we are gonna be friends
D Cadd9 G

| can tell that we are gonna be friends
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What A Wonderful World

Song by: George David Weiss Lyrics by: Bob Thiele ArtistsLouis Armstrong
D

F#m G Em7 F#7 Bm Bb Em7/A A7 Daug Gmaj7
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D F#fm G F#m
| see trees of green, red roses too
Em7 D F#7 Bm
| see them bloom, for me and you,
Bb Em7/A A7 D D+ Gmaj7 A7
And | think to myself, What a wonderful world.

D F#m G F#m
| see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Em7 D F#7 Bm
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
Bb Em7/A A7 D GGD
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

A7 D
The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
A7 D
Are also on the faces of people goin' by
Bm F#m
| see friends shaking hands, saying,
Bm F#m
"How do you do?"
Em7 F#dim7 Em7 F#dim7 Em7
They're really saying, "I love you."

A7 D F#m G F#m
| hear babies cry, | watch them grow
Em7 D F#7 Bm
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
Bb Em7/A A7 D F#m7b5 B7
And | think to myself what a wonderful world

Em7 Em7/A A7b9 D G6D
Yes | think to myself, what a wonderful world.
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What's up

Song by: Linda Perry Lyrics by: Linda Perry Artists4 Non Blondes
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A
Twenty Five years and my life is still
Bm D

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

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

That the world was made of this brotherhood of man

A
For whatever that means

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

whats in my hzad and |,

ll\am feeling a little pecu?iar.

So | wake in the morning and | step outside
Bm

and | take a deep breath and | get real high and
D

| Scream at the top of my lungs
A
What's going on?

A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

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

A

And | saidhey hey hey hey
Bm

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

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

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

A
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed

Bm
Just to get it all out
D
whats in my head and |,
A
| am feeling a little peculiar.
A

So | wake in the morning and | step outside
Bm

and | take a deep breath and | get real high and
D

| Scream at the top of my lungs
A

What's going on?
A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?
Twenty-five years and my life is still
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope

For a destination
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When | think of angels

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
G Em C

o] 000 X O O XX O

[ ]
® [ XJ D ®

000

G Em
When | think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair

G
and the things that you do.
Em

| heard you had left

C D
no it couldn't be true

G Em

When | think of angels
Cc G
| think of you.

G Em
Godspeed to you angel
C
wherever you go
Em
although you have left
C G

| want you to know
Em
My heart's full of sorrow
Cc D
| won't let it show
G Em
I'll see you again
Cc

when it's my time to go.
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When | think of angels

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
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G Em
When | think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair

G
and the things that you do.
Em

| heard you had left

C D
no it couldn't be true

G Em

When | think of angels
Cc G
| think of you.

G Em
Godspeed to you angel
C
wherever you go
Em
although you have left
C G

| want you to know
Em
My heart's full of sorrow
Cc D
| won't let it show
G Em
I'll see you again
Cc

when it's my time to go.
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When I'm Sixty-four

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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G G
When | get older, loosing my hair, Send me a postcard, drop me a line,
D D
many years from now. stating point of view.
Will you still be sending me a Valentine, Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
G G
birthday greetings, bottle of wine? Yours sincerely wasting away.
If I've been out till quarter to three, Give me your answer, fill in a form,
C C
would you lock the door? mine for ever more.
Eb7 G E Eb7 G E
Will you still need me, will you still feed me, Will you still need me, will you still feed me
A D7 G A D7 G
when I'm sixty-four? when I'm sixty-four.
Em Em D Em
Em Em B
You'll be older too.
Em Em Am Am
Ah! And if you say the word
C D7 G G

| could stay with you.

G
| could be handy mending a fuse,

when your lights are gone.

You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
Sunday morning gg for a ride.

Doing the garden, digging the weeds,

who could ask for more?

Eb7 G E
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?
E
Every summer we can rent a cottage
D E
in the isle of Wright
Em
if it's not too dear.
Em Em B B
We shall shrimp and save.
Em Am Am
Grandchildren on our knees
Cc D7 G G

Vera, Chuck and Dave.
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Where did you sleep last night? (In the Pines)

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Leadbelly ArtistsNirvana
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E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E

I would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, where will you go
B E

I'm going where the cold wind blows

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
The husband, was a hard working man
B E
Just about a mile from here
A G
His head was found in a driving wheel
B E
But his body never was found

E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E

| would shiver the whole night through
EAGBEEAGBE

E A G
My girl, my girl, Where will you go?
B E

I'm going where the corn will blow

E
In the pines, in the pines

A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, Where will you go?
B E

I'm going where the corn wind blows

In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

EAGBEEAGBE
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Where is my mind

Song by: Black Francis Lyrics by: Black Francis ArtistsPixies
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EC#m Abm A A
And you'll ask yourself
EC#m Abm A
E C#m

E Where is my mind?
With your feet in the air Abm A

C#m Abm A Where is my mind?
and your head on the ground E C#m AbmA
E C#m Abm A Where is my mind?
Try this trickand spin it Yeah,
E

_ C#m EC#m Abm A
Your head will collapse

Abm EC#m Abm A
but there's nothing in it

A EC#m Abm A
And you'll ask yourself

EC#m Abm A
E C#m
Where is my mind?
Abm A
Where is my mind?
E C#m AbmA
Where is my mind?

EC#m Abm A

E Abm A Am C#B
Way out in the water see it swimmin'

E C#m Abm A
I was swimmin' in the Carribean
E C#m Abm A
Animals were hiding behind the rock
E C#m
Except the little fish
Abm
But they told me, he swears
A
Tryin' to talk to me to me to me

E C#m

Where is my mind?

Abm A
Where is my mind?

E C#m AbmA
Where is my mind?

E
With your feet in the air

C#m Abm A
and your head on the ground
E C#m Abm A
Try this trickand spin it Yeah,
E C#m
Your head will collapse

Abm

but there's nothing in it
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Where the wild roses grow

Song by: Nick Cave Lyrics by: Nick Cave ArtistsNick Cave asamt fleirum.
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Am Dm Am

He called me the wild rose
Cc E

But my name was Elisa Day
Am Dm Am

Why he called me that | do not know
Am Em7 Am

For my name was Elisa Day

Am
From the first day | saw her
C

| knew she was the one,

Dm E
she stared in my eyes and smiled

Am C
Her lips were the colour of the roses,

Dm E
that grow down the river all bloody and wild

Am
When he knocked on my door
C
and entered the room,
Dm E
my trembling subsided in his sure embrace
Am C
He would be my first man and with a careful hand,
Dm E E7
he wiped off the tears that run down my face

Am Dm Am

He called me the wild rose
Cc E

But my name was Elisa Day
Am Dm Am

Why he called me that | do not know
Am Em7 Am

For my name was Elisa Day

Am
On the second day
Cc
| brought her a flower,
Dm E

she was more beautiful than any woman I'd seen

Am C
| said "Do you know where the wild roses grow,

Dm E

so sweet and scarlet and free?"

Am
On the second day he came
C
with a single red rose,
Dm E
he said "Give me your lust and your sorrow"

Am C
| nodded my head as | lay on the bed,
Dm E E7
»If | show you the roses, will you follow?“

Am Dm Am

He called me the wild rose
Cc E

But my name was Elisa Day
Am Dm Am

Why he called me that | do not know
Am Em7 Am

For my name was Elisa Day

Am
On the third day he took me
C
to the river,
Dm E
he showed me the roses and we kissed
Am C
And the last thing | heard was a martyr word,
Dm E
as he knelt above me with a rock in his fist

Am
On the last day | took her
Cc

where the wild roses grow,
Dm E
she lay on the bank going light as a thief
Am C
And | kissed her goodbye, said all beauty must die
Dm E E7
and | leant down and planted a rose between her teeth

Am Dm Am

He called me the wild rose
C E

But my name was Elisa Day
Am Dm Am

Why he called me that | do not know
Am Em7 Am

For my name was Elisa Day
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While My Guitar Gently Weeps

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsThe Beatles
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Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am Am7/G
Am G D E7 ..Look at you all

Am6/F# F

Am Am7/G AmG6/F#
| look at you all see the love there that's Am G D E7
F Still my guitar gently weeps
sleeping
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
I look at the floor and | see it needs sweeping
Am G C E7
Still my guitar gently weeps

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know why nobody told you
Bm E7sus4 E7
how to unfold your love

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how someone controlled you
Bm E7sus4 E7

They bought and sold you

Am Am7/G Am6/F#
I look at the world and | notice it's
F
turning
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F

With every mistake we must surely be learning
Am G C E7
Still my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am G D E7
Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am G D E7

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how you were diverted
Bm E7sus4

You were perverted | too

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how you were inverted
Bm E7sus4

No one alerted lyou.

Am Am7/G AmG6/F# F
I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps
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G
As | was goin' over
Em
the Cork and Kerry mountains
C
| saw Captain Farrell
G
and his money he was countin’
G
| first produced my pistol
Em
and then produced my rapier
C
| said stand and deliver
G
or the devil he may take ya

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da
Cc Cc
Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G

| took all of his money
Em

and it was a pretty penny

C

| took all of his money

G
and | brought it home to Molly
G
She swore that she'd love me,
Em
never would she leave me
C
But the devil take that woman

G

for you know she tricked me easy

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy o, Whack for my daddy-o
G G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G

Being drunk and weary
Em

I went to Molly's chamber

Cc

Takin' my money with me

G

and | never knew the danger

G

For about six or maybe seven

Em

in walked Captain Farrell

C

| jumped up, fired off my pistols
G

and | shot him with both barrels

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G Em
Now some men like the fishin'

and some men like the fowlin'

C

And some men like ta hear a
G

cannon ball a roarin'

G

Me | like sleepin'

Em
specially in my Molly's chamber
C

But here | am in prison,
G
here | am with a ball and chain yeah

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o
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Why does it always rain on me

Song by: Fran Healy Lyrics by: Fran Healy ArtistsTravis
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EBm A

EBm A

E

| can't sleep tonight

C#m

Everybody saying everything is alright
E

Still | can't close my eyes
C#m
I'm seeing a tunnel at the end of all these lights

A B
Sunny days ooohh
A B

Where have you gone
A B
| get the strangest feeling you belong

E B

Why does it always rain on me?

A

Is it because | lied when | was seventeen?
E B

Why does it always rain on me?

A

Even when the sun is shining
| can't avoid the lightning

E

| can't sleep tonight

C#m

Everybody saying everything is alright
E

Still | can't close my eyes
C#m
I'm seeing a tunnel at the end of all these lights

A B
Sunny days ooohh
A B

Where have you gone
A B
| get the strangest feeling you belong

E B

Why does it always rain on me?

A

Is it because | lied when | was seventeen?
E B

Why does it always rain on me?

A

Even when the sun is shining

| can't avoid the lightning

C#m E

Oh, where did the good times go?
C#m E

And why is it raining so?

A B

It's so cold

E B

Why does it always rain on me

A

is it because | lied when | was seventeen
E B A

Why does it always raaain on me ooohh

EBm A

EBm A




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 454

Wicked Game

Song by: Chris Isaak Lyrics by: Chris Isaak ArtistsChris Isaak
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Bm Bm
World was on fire, | never dreamed
A E A E
no one could save me but you that I'd meet somebody like you
Bm Bm
What strange world desire | never dreamed
A E A E
will make foolish people do that I'd lose somebody like you
Bm
| never dreamed Bm A E
A E Now | want to fall in love
that I'd meet somebody like you Bm A E
Bm Now | want to fall in love
| never dreamed Bm AE
A E With you
that I'd lose somebody like you
Bm A E Nobody loves no one
Now | want to fall in love
Bm A E
Now | want to fall in love
Bm AE
With you
Bm
What a wicked game to play
A E
to make me feel this way
Bm
What a wicked thing to do
A E
to make me dream of you
Bm
What a wicked thing to say
A E
you never felt that way
Bm
What a wicked thing to do
A E
to make me dream of you
Bm A E
Now | want to fall in love
Bm A E
Now | want to fall in love
Bm AE
With you
Bm
World was on fire,
A E
no one could save me but you
Bm
What strange world desire
A E

will make foolish people do
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Wild World

Song by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Lyrics by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) ArtistsCat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
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Am D7 C G F
La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, laa, laa, la, Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G Cmaj7 G F C DmE
La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la, laa, laa, la, And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
F Dm
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la, Am D7
E La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, laa, laa, la,
Laaa, laaa. G Cmaj7

La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
Am D7 G F Dm
Now that I've lost everything to you, La, Ia, la, I3, Ia, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
Cmaj7 F E
You say you wanna start something new, Laaa, laaa.
Dm E

And it's breakin' my heart you're leavin'.

Baby, I'm grievin'.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear,
Dm E G7
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F Cc
It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C Dm E
I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
Am D7 G
You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do.
Cmaj7 F
And it's breakin' my heart in two.
Dm E

Because | never wanna see you sad, girl.
Don't be a bad girl.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F

Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
Dm

But just remember there's a lot of bad

E G7

and beware - ware!

C G F

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F Cc

It's hard to get by just upon a smile.

Baby | love you.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F

Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
Dm

But just remember there's a lot of bad

E G7

and beware - ware.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F Cc
It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C DmE
And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C
And it's hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C
And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd
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C D
So, so you think you can tell,
Am G
Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain.
D C
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail,
Am

a smile from a veil,
G
Do you think you can tell?

(>
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

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

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

for a lead role in a cage?

EmGEmGEMmAEMAG

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

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

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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With a Little Help From My Friends

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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E B F#m C#m F#
What would you do if | sang out of tune Do you need anybody

B E E D
Would you stand up and walk out on me | just need someone to love
B F#m C#m F#
Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song Could it be anybody
B E E D A
And I'll try not to sing out of key | want somebody to love
D A E D A E
Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends
D A E D A E
Mm, | get high with a little help from my friends Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
A E B A E
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends Oh, I get high with a little help from my friends
D A
E B F#m Yes | get by with a little help from my friends
What do | do when my love is away c DE
B E with a little help from my friends
(Does it worry you to be alone?)
B F#m
How do | feel by the end of the day
B E
(Are you sad because you're on your own?)
D A E
No, | get by with a little help from my friends
D A E

Mm, | get high with a little help from my friends
A E
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends

E C#m F#
Do you need anybody
E D A
| need somebody to love
C#m F#
Could it be anybody
E D A
| want somebody to love

E B F#m
Would you believe in a love at first sight
B E
Yes, I'm certain that it happens all the time
B F#m
What do you see when you turn out the light
B E

| can't tell you but | know it's mine
D A E
Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends
D A E
Mm, | get high with a little help from my friends
A E

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
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Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9 GIF#
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Capo a 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 A7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/IF# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day but they'll

Dsus4 A7sus4

never throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you're not todo

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G

You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em?7
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Em7 G
Capo a 2. bandi. Today is gonna be the day but they'll
Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 never throw it back to you
Em7 G
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 realized what you're not todo
Em7 G Dsus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 | don't believe that anybody feels the way
A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em?7 G | do about you now
Today is gonna be the day that they're
Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
gonna throw it back to you And all the roads that lead you there are winding
Em7 G Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
By now you should've somehow And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 G
realized what you gottado There are many things that | would like
Em7 G Dsus4 G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way to say to you, but | don't know how
AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you're gonna
Em7 G Cadd9 Em7 G
Backbeat the word is on the street that the be the one that saves me?
Dsus4 A7sus4 Em7 Cadd9 Em7
fire in your heart is out And after all
Em7 G G Em7
I'm sure you've heard it all before but you You're my wonder
Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
never really had a doubt wall _
Em7 G Dsus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Cause maybe you're gonna
| do about you now Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7 Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding And after all
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7 G Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding You're my wonder
Cadd9 Dsus4 G Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
There are many things that | would like wall _
G/IF# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
Cause maybe you're gonna be the one that saves me?
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me? You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
And after all You're gonna be the one that saves me?
G Em7 Em7
You're my wonder Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe
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A Bm
It's okay Lets start this together(and we won’t go back)
Dm A D
Don't try to slip away You and me
Dm A
Don't try to fly away A5 G5 F5
Em D
Cause you wanna know what this BmDA
A
Is all about?

A
Don’t look back

Dm A
Don’t try to change the past

Dm A
It's all right to be the last

Em Dm
And today is a day to begin
A

And so give in

A Bm

Lets start this together

D A

We can make it better
Bm D

Lets start this together

A
| opened my eyes

Dm A
| wake up with a smile

Dm A
This is a good day to be alive
Em D
Cause love in the world worth living in
A
So won’t you say?
Em D
And today is a day to begin
A

And so give in

A Bm
Let’s go there together
D A
We can make it better
Bm D
And love shines together
A
on you and me

A Bm

Lets start this together (and we won’t go back)
D A

We can make it better (and we won't go back)
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Wouldn't it be nice
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AF#m7 Bm7 D A F#m7 C6 C F
Wouldn't it be nice, good night, baby, sleep tight, baby...

F
Wouldn't it be nice if we were older
Bb Dm7/A Gm7
and we wouldn't have to wait so long
C7 F
And wouldn't it be nice to live together
Bb Dm7/A Gm7 C7
in the kind of world where we belong

Dm/A Cm7/F
You know it's gonna make it that much better
Dm/A Am7 Gm7 C7

When we can say goodnight and stay together

F

Wouldn't it be nice if we could wake up

Bb Dm7/A Gm7
in the morning when the day is new

C7 F
And after having spent the day together
Bb Dm7/A Gm7 C7

hold each other close the whole night through
Dm/A Cm7/F
What happy times together we'd be spending
Dm/A Am7 Gm7 C7
| wish that every kiss was never ending

F
Oh, wouldn't it be nice

Dmaj9 Gmaj9
Maybe if we think and wish and
F#m7 Bm7
hope and pray it might come true
Dmaj9 Gmaj9
Maybe then there wouldn't be
F#m7 Bm7
a single thing we couldn't do
F#m7 Bm7
We could be married (we could be married)
F#m7 C7
And then we'd be happy (then we'd be happy)
F

Oh, wouldn't it be nice

Dm/A Cm7/F
You know it seems the more we talk about it
Dm/A Am7 Gm7

It only makes it worse to live without it
Am7 Gm7 C7
but let's talk about it
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B

Look at the stars,
F#
look how they shine for you
E
and everything you do,
yeah, they were all yellow.
B
| came along,
F#
| wrote a song for you
and all the things you do,
B

and it was called yellow.

B F#
So then | took my turn
E
oh, what a thing to have done,
B
and it was all yellow.
E G#m F#
Your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones
E G#m F#
turn into something beautiful,
E G#m F# E

and you know, you know | love you so,
B
you know | love you so.

B
| swam across,

F#
| jumped across for you.

E
Oh, what a thing to do,

B

‘cos you were all yellow.

B
| drew a line,
F#

| drew a line for you.

E
Oh, what a thing to do,

B

and it was all yellow.

E G#m F#

And your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones
E G#m F#

turn into something beautiful,

E G#m F# E
and you know, for you I'd bleed myself dry,
B

for you I'd bleed myself dry

B
It's true.
F#
Look how they shine for you,
E

look how they shine for you,
B
look how they shine for.

B F#
Look how they shine for you,
E

look how they shine for you,
B
look how they shine.
B
Look at the stars,
F#m
look how they shine for you
E

and all the things that you do.
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Yellow submarine

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
C G Em Am

XXO X O O 000 ] X0

[ d

000 [¢]

D C G G D

In the town where | was born We all live in a yellow submarine,

Em Am D G

Lived a man who sailed the sea. Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.
C G

And he told us of his life

Em Am D

In the land of submarines.

D C G
So we sailed up to the sun
Em Am D
"Till we found the sea of green,
C G
And we lived beneath the waves
Em Am D
In our yellow submarine.

G D

We all live in a yellow submarine,
G

Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

G D

We all live in a yellow submarine,
G

Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

D CG
And our friends are all aboard,
Em Am D
Many more of them live next door,
C G
And the band begins to play.

G D

We all live in a yellow submarine,
G

Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

G D

We all live in a yellow submarine,
G

Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

D C G

As we live a life of ease,

Em Am D

Everyone of us has all we need.
C G

Sky of blue and sea of green

Em Am D

In our yellow submarine.

G D
We all live in a yellow submarine,
G
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.
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Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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C Bm7 E7

Yesterday, all my troubles
Am Am/G F
seemed so far away,
G C

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Suddenly, I'm not half the man

Am Am/G F
| used to be,

G Cc

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G Cc
| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G C
I don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G Cc

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/GF

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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You Know I'm No Good
Song by: Amy Winehouse Lyrics by: Amy Winehouse ArtistsAmy Winehouse
><D><n(") Gm ﬁOY o O OE7O OO0 F ><A(gn [}
Dm
Dm Gm Dm Gm
Meet you downstairs in the bar and hurt, Sweet reunion Jamaica and Spain,
A7 Dm A7 Dm
Your rolled up sleeves and your skull t-shirt. We're like how we were again,
Dm Gm Dm Gm
You say why did you do with him today? I'm in the tub, you on the seat,
A7 Dm A7 Dm
And sniffed me out like | was Tanqueray. Lick your lips as | soap my feet,
Gm
Gm Then you notice likkle carpet burn,
'‘Cause you're my fella, my guy E7
E7 My stomach drop yeah and my guts churn,
Hand me your Stella and fly F
F You shrug and it's the worst,
By the time I'm out the door, E7 A7
E7 A7 To truly stuck the knife in first.
You tear me down like Roger Moore,
Dm Am
Dm Am | cheated myself,
| cheated myself, E7 Am
E7 Am Like | knew | would,
Like I knew | would, Dm Am
Dm Am | told you, | was trouble,
| told you, | was trouble, E7 Am
E7 Am You know that I'm no good.
You know that I'm no good.
Dm Am
Dm Gm | cheated myself,
Upstairs in bed, with my ex boy, E7 Am
A7 Dm Like I knew | would,
He's in a place but | can’t get joy, Dm Am
Dm Gm | told you, | was trouble,
Thinking on you in the final throes, E7 Am
A7 Dm You know that I'm no good.

This is when my buzzer goes.

Gm

Run out to meet you, chips and pitta,
E7

You say "when we married"

'‘cause you're not bitter,

F

"There'll be none of him no more,"
E7 A7

| cried for you on the kitchen floor.

Dm Am
| cheated myself,
E7 Am
Like | knew | would,
Dm Am
| told you, | was trouble,
E7 Am
You know that I'm no good.
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You Won't See Me

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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DA A B7 D A
and since | lost you it feels like years.
A B7 D A A7 D Dm A
When [ call you up, your line's engaged. Yes, it seems so long, girl since you've been gone,
A B7 D A A B7
I have had enough, so act your age! and | just can't go on
A7 D Dm A D A
We have lost the time that was so hard to find, if you won't see me. (You won't see me)
A B7 D A
And | will lose my mind You won't see me. (You won't see me)
D A
if you won't see me. (You won't see me) A B7 D A
D A Ooh ooh lalala ooh oohlalala
You won't see me. (You won't see me)
A B7 D A
| don't know why you should want to hide
A B7 D A
But | can't get through, my hands are tied.
A7 D Dm A
| don't want to stay, | don't have much to say,
A B7
but | can turn away,
D A
and you won't see me. (You won't see me)
D A
You won't see me. (You won't see me)
D6 Dm6 A
Time after time you refuse to even listen.
B7 E7sus4 E7

| wouldn't mind if | knew what | was missing.

(No | wouldn't no | wouldn't)

A B7 D A
Though the days are few they're filled with tears,
A B7 D A
and since | lost you it feels like years.
A7 D Dm A
Yes, it seems so long, girl since you've been gone,
A B7
and | just can't go on
D A
if you won't see me. (You won't see me)
D A
You won't see me. (You won't see me)
D6 Dm6 A
Time after time you refuse to even listen.
B7 E7sus4 E7

| wouldn't mind if | knew what | was missing.
(No | wouldn't no | wouldn't)

A B7 D A
Though the days are few they're filled with tears,
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You are my sunshine

Song by: Charles Mitchell Lyrics by: Jimmie Davis ArtistsJimmie Davis
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Cc
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 | love you.
G Cc
Please don't take my sunshine away.

C
The other nite, dear,

As | lay sleeping
F

c
| dreamed | held you in my arms.
F
When | awoke dear,
Cc
| was mistaken

G Cc
And | hung my head and cried.

C
You are my sunshine

My only sunshine.
You make me happy
Cc
When skies are grey.
F

You'll never know, dear,

o
How much | love you.
G Cc
Please don't take my sunshine away.
G C

Please don't take my sunshine away.
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Your Song

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

X o O ><F>Enaj7 [} G 000 OEm Q00 ><A(§n A(gn/G [} A(En/F# [} F OE [e]e} XDXrT;I) OEmaj7O>< Fm
Am Am/G
Capo a 3.bandi You see I've forgotten
Am/F# F
CFmaj7 G Em if they're green or they're blue
C G E Am
Cc Fmaj7 G Em Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean
It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside C Dm F C
Am Am/G Am/F# F Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen
I'm not one of those who can easily hide
C G E Am G Am Dm F
| don't have much money, but, boy if | did And you can tell everybody this is your song
C Dm F G G Am Dm F
I'd buy a big house where we both could live It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Am Am/G
Cc Fmaj7 G Em | hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
If | was a sculptor, but then again no Am/F# F
Am Am/G Am/F# F That | put down in words,
Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show c Fm G
Cc G E Am How wonderful life is while you're in the world
I know it's not much but it's the best | can do Am Am/G
Cc Dm F G | hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
My gift is my song, and this one for you Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

G Am Dm F C F C Fmaj7 G En

And you can tell everybody this is your song How wonderful life is while you're in the world

G Am Dm F

It may be quite simple but now that it's done

Am Am/G

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

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

CFmaj7 G Em

C Emaj7
| sat on the roof and
G Em
kicked off the moss
C Am/G
Well a few of the verses
Am/F# F
they've got me quite crossed
C G
But the sun's been quite kind,
E Am
while | wrote this song
C Dm
It's for people like you
F G
that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7
so excuse me and forget

G Em
but these things that | do
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Your Song

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Elton John ArtistsElton John
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Am Am/G
Capo a 3.bandi You see I've forgotten
Am/F# F
CFmaj7 G Em if they're green or they're blue
C G E Am
Cc Fmaj7 G Em Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean
It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside C Dm F C
Am Am/G Am/F# F Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen
I'm not one of those who can easily hide
C G E Am G Am Dm F
| don't have much money, but, boy if | did And you can tell everybody this is your song
C Dm F G G Am Dm F
I'd buy a big house where we both could live It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Am Am/G
Cc Fmaj7 G Em | hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
If | was a sculptor, but then again no Am/F# F
Am Am/G Am/F# F That | put down in words,
Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show c Fm G
Cc G E Am How wonderful life is while you're in the world
I know it's not much but it's the best | can do Am Am/G
Cc Dm F G | hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
My gift is my song, and this one for you Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

G Am Dm F C F C Fmaj7 G En

And you can tell everybody this is your song How wonderful life is while you're in the world

G Am Dm F

It may be quite simple but now that it's done

Am Am/G

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

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

CFmaj7 G Em

C Emaj7
| sat on the roof and
G Em
kicked off the moss
C Am/G
Well a few of the verses
Am/F# F
they've got me quite crossed
C G
But the sun's been quite kind,
E Am
while | wrote this song
C Dm
It's for people like you
F G
that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7
so excuse me and forget

G Em
but these things that | do
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Zigay Stardust

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
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G
Ziggy played guitar,
Bm/F# C/G

jamming good with Wierd and Gilly,
D

And the spiders from Mars.
G Em
He played it left hand, but made it to far,
A C/G
Became the special man, then we were Ziggy's band.

G

Ziggy really sang,

Bm/F# C/G

screwed up eyes and screwed down hairdo
D

G

Like som cat from Japan, he could lick'em by smiling

Em
He could leave'em to hang

A C/G
Came on so loaded man, well hung and snow-white tan.
Am G F Am
So where were the spiders while
G F

the fly tried to break our balls
Am G F

Just the beer light to guide us,
D E
So we bitched about his fans and should we crush his sweet hands?

G Bm/F# C
Ziggy played for time, jiving us that we were voodoo
D G
The kids was just crass, he was the nazz
Em
With God given ass
A C/IG

He took it all too far, but boy could he play guitar.
Am G F
Making love with his ego

Am G F
Ziggy sucked up into his mind
Am G F

Like a leper messiah

D E
When the kids had killed the man | had to break up the band.
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Zombie

Song by: The Cranberries Lyrics by: The Cranberries ArtistsThe Cranberries

Em C G DIF#
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Em C
Another head hangs lowly
G D/F#
Child is slowly taken
Em (o4
And the violence caused such silence
G D/IF#
Who are we mistaken
Em

but you see, it's not me

Cc
it's not my family

in your head, in your head
D/F#
they are fighting
Em

With their tanks, and their bombs,

(o3
and their bombs, and their guns

G D/F#
In your head, in your head they are cryin’

Em C

In your head, In your head

D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie

Em C
What'’s in your head in your head,

G D/F#

Zombie,zombie,zombie

Em C
Another mother’s breakin’
G D/F#
heart is taking over
Em C
when the violence causes silence
G D/F#
we must be mistaken
Em C
it's the same old theme since 1916
G
in your head,
D/F#
in your head they're still fightin’

Em C
In your head, In your head
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
Em C
What’s in your head in your head,
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
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Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

G A7 D7 G# A# Am7 Em7
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G A7
A Spani get ég skemmt mér fyrir litid fé,
D7 G

a Spani kostar sjussinn ekki neitt.

A7

Grisaveisla, dexitrin og diskétek,
D7 G
sélolia, bikini og bus.

G G# A#G#G

A Spa-a-ani,

GG# A#GH#HG

A Spa-a-ani,
G A7
Nautaatid heillar baedi hal og sprund.
D7

Nautin hlaupa villt um Sprengisand.
A7

Frénararnir fila sig & pollunum.
D7 G
A, Stina, stdkktu og nadu i meira bland.

Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G Em7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G

Eftir ballid i kvold.

Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G Em7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G

Eftir balli® i kvold.
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A tja og tundri

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Gudmundur Jénsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
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D7 G7 D7
D7 A7 G7
Allt er & tja og tundri get ekki fotin min fundi®
Em A7 G7

Ei hissa po6 pig undri er svipur hja sjonu
D7

Framlagur heldur er kappinn

A7 G7

floginn um hvippinn og hvappinn

Em A7 G7 D7
Eg verd ad safna i sarpinn og sofa hja Jonu

Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, 2e gef mér grid

G7 D7
€g verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm D6
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
) E7 A7
Eg spyr: Faerdu aldrei n6g?

D7 G7
Nu er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
D7 F#m
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
Bm G7 A7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
G7 D7

nu er ég farinn.

D7
Med hausgarminn undir hendi
A7 G7
€g henni téninn minn sendi
Em AT | G7
Veit ekki hvar ég lendi Eg er lodinn um narann
D7 A7 G7
NU finnst mér mal ad linni verd ekki lengur hér inni
Em A7 G7 D7
Eg vona bara ad han finni mig ekki i fjéru

Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, e gef mér grid
G7 D7
ég verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm D6
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
) E7 A7
Eg spyr: Feerdu aldrei n6g?
D7 G7
Nu er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
D7 F#m
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
Bm G7 A7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
G7 D7
nu er ég farinn.
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Alfheidur Bjork

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson asamt fleirum.
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DF#m G Em AIC#
min alla tid
D/AAD/AADA G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A

AIC# ég eftir pér bid.
AIfheléur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B D Bm Em
hvad sem pu kannt [=]4] métt ekki lata pennan dona,

Em A D A
ad segja vid pvi. pennan fylllraft og réna, glepja pig.
. D D Bm Em
Eg veit annar sveinn Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
AIC# A
ast pina feer. oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
G/B . F#m B
Hvad get ég gert” O, hlustadu a mig
Em Em A D
Hvad get ég sagt’? bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
_F#m G B7/D#

AICH# Alfheidur Bjoérk,
Alfheléur Bjork, vié erum eitt. Em A D
G/B pvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
Ast okkar grandad FEIMGAD
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.

D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

hjarta pitt prair.

Hvaé get ég gert’)
Em
Hvad get ég sagt’7

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,
A D A
pbennan fylliraft og rona, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.
~ F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
pvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B
Lif mitt er einskis
Em A
virdi an pin

D
Segd' ad ad pu sért
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An pin

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Audunn Bléndal ArtistsSverrir Bergmann

E A C#m C#m B Abm7 Ab7 Asus2 D G Bm
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C#m
Capo a 3. bandi Pegar hann heldur pér fast i 6rmum sér
B
EA C#m A Og hann elskar pig likt og pu elskadir mig
A
C#m B Eg vildi ég veeri hann, pa i drmum mér
Astin er mér lifid og pvi faer enginn breytt C#m B
Abm7 Ab7 Vid finnum stad par sem astin er
Eg hef elskad pig svo lengi og alltaf jafn heitt
E B A C#mB
C#m B Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
En ndna ertu farin, ertu farin mér fra E B A
A Abm7 Ab7 Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Med harid mjukt sem silki, og augun skeerbla C#m B
€g sé ekkert
C#m B
En ég mun ekki grata, astartarunum til pin D G A D
A Eg skaeri mér hjartad ur, med skeid
Af pvi ég veit ad 6rlégin munu koma G A Bm
C#m B bvi ég geeti ekki elskad pig neitt meir
bér aftur heim til min A G
Pvi graet ég i nétt,
E B A C#mB . A
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin O komdu nu fljott,
E B A
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé, af pvi ég sakna pin svo.
C#m B
€g sé ekkert EBA C#mB
E EBA C#mB
Eg verd par sem ad solin ris,
B A
bar sem sélin sest, par sem sdlin skin EkkBi gleyma mer, ég er hér enn
A

Ja og €g er par, ég er alls stadar
B C#m A Asus2
Min ast til pin, endalaus

C#m
Og myndirnar sem pu sendir heim
B

eru minningar af okkur tveim

A
Pegar allt var gott, vid vorum eitt
Abm7 Ab7

en an pin, er ég ekki neitt

C#m
Og manstu pann dag er vid hittumst fyrst,

B
PU pradir pad ad vera kysst
A
Astin blémstradi innst i hjarta mér

Abm7 Ab7
NU hef ég kludrad pvi, petta er bara ég

Eg finn svo til, pvi innan i mér brenn
A
Allar mlnnlngarnar um m|g og big
A
Ekki gIeyma pvi paer eru t|I

E B A C#m B
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
E B A
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
C#m B
€g sé ekkert

E
Eg verd par sem ad sdlin ris,
B
pbar sem sdlin sest, par sem sdlin skin
A
Ja og ég er par, ég er alls stadar
B A BE

Min ast til pin, endalaus.
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B C#imB AE
endalau s
B C#imB A
endalau s

E
endalaus
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An pin

Song by: Brian Holland Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson Artiststrabrot
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Bm G

Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.
Bm G

An pin ei sélin lengur skin hér.

D A

Alein ég arka nid'rad sjo,

G D A
pvi er pu forst pa eitthvad i mér dé.
D A

Eg horf' & hafid pvi ad pu ert par.
G D A
Eg hvisla nafn pitt en fee ekkert svar.
Bm G
Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.

Bm G
Komdu til min.... Komdu til min....

Bm G

Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.

Bm G

allt breyttist komir pu til min hér.

D A

O, komd' af sjonum. Komdu - komdu heim.
G D A

Mig langar pér ad taka hdndum tveim.
D A

Eg horf' & hafi® pvi ad pu ert par.

G D

Eg hvisla nafn pitt en fee ekkert svar.

Bm G

Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.
Bm G

Komdu til min.... Komdu til min....
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Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn
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A F#m A F#m D A
Eg er dainn ar ast, pott hjartad deeli blodi. Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.
A F#m A F#m

Eg heyri engan mun, & havada eda hljédi.
E F#m

Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.
E

Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé
A F#m A F#m

Hoérpu Sjéfn Hermundardéttur,

A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjéfn Hermundardottur

D A

Horpu Sjéfn - Harpa Sjofn.

A F#m A F#m
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki

A F#m A F#m
sem Runki for &, ridandi a brokki.

E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tdnum med honum,
E

€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar €g sé
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
D A
Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

EG#m7 C#m F#m B
EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E

A F#m A F#m
Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,
A F#m A F#m
pbu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.
E F#m
Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp pé moti pér blasi,
E
vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annad.

A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m

Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardottir

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra dllum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#Em7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra dllum hlidum séd
Dmaj7

storfint
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Adan | dtvarpinu heyrdi lag

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsHLH flokkurinn
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Em C D Cm
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G Em

Adan, i utvarpinu heyrdi ég lag,
C D

enginn hefdi getad truad hvad mér bra.
G Em

Hjartad, bardist um i brjosti mér

C D

brosid, feeddist vorum a.

G Em
Pegar, hljémar petta litla lag
C

leedast, aftur horfnir daga inn til min.
G Em
Tofra, ennpa yfir timans haf

D

til min sendir réddin pin.

G Em
Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
Cc D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
C D
make this wish come true tonight.

G Em
Sumum fannst pu ekki syngja vel
C

sjalfsagt hef ég stundum verid med i pvi.
G

Em
Nuna, gladur mundi gefa flest
C D
ef geeti heyrt pig syngja a ny

G Em

Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star

C D
how | wonder where you are.

G Em

Wish | may, Wish | might

c D
make this wish come true tonight.

Em
Svona glettid gamalt lag,
Cc

vard a gbétu minni i dag
Cm GD
og gledi straumar féru um mig.
Em
Svona litid skrytid lag.
C

petta lag ég heyrdi i dag
Cm GD
og langadi ad hitta pig.

G Em

Pu soéngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star

Cc D
how | wonder where you are.

G Em

Wish | may, Wish | might

(o D
make this wish come true tonight.
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Song by: Egill Olafsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson dsamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

D# E B7 E7 A7 C G
X

X0 [e] XX O XX [¢] OO O O 0O X0 O O X O O

AAADD#E
4/4

A
Viljid“ad ég taki ae0i
D B7

og rifi af mér faein klaedi,
E7
kasti af mér ollum bondum,

A E7
standi @ héndum? (Ja, ja, ja.)

A7 D
Seglum péndum (J4, ja. ja.)
E7
Standi @8 hondum, standi & hondum

A DD#E

standi & hondum seglum pondum?

A

Viljie"ad ég verdi 6dur,

D B7

hamstola, i kinnum rjédur,

E7

lati eins og vitlaus madur,

A E7

Bandbrjaladur? (Ja, ja, ja.)
A7 D

ladur bandrja (Ja, ja. ja.)

E7

ladur bandbrja, ladur bandbrja
A D D#E
ladur bandbrja, bandbrjaladur?

C G F
Nu tek ég frikid! (Frikad” ut, frikad” at)
C G F

Nu tek ég frikid! (Frikad™ ut, frikad™ ut)

A
Viljid pid med 68rum ordum,
D B7
ad dansleikurinn fari ur skordum,
E7
ao fakleeddur ég dansi‘a bordum,
A E7
eins og fordum? (Ja, ja, ja.)
A7 D
Upp’a bordum? (J4, ja. ja.)
E7

Eins og fordum, eins og foréum,
A D D#E
eins og fordum upp’a bordum?
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Song by: Emerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsO8inn Valdimarsson
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Eb Gm Ab Bb7
Eb Gm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab C7

og vermir sélin grund.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7

verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman bee i sveit
Ab c7
sem brosir moti sol.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjol.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm

Sal sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7
sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb

€g er kominn heim.
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Song by: Randy Newman Lyrics by: Randy Newman ArtistsToy Story
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c G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C

Langbesti vinur pinn.
F CE Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F C

allt a skakk og skjon

E Am
hvert sem litid er.
F C E Am
pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

(o3 G C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dim C C7
Langbestivinur pinn
F C
Pér leidist margt.
E Am
Sama segi ég,
F C E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F C E Am
pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mer
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

F
Pad eru ymsir vafalaust
B
greindari en ég.
C B C
Lika steerri en ég.
B
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
Em A Dm G
Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.

Cc G c cC7

Po lidi ar og old
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F C E Am
Pu faerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn,

AD7 G C
langbesti vinur pinn.
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Eg er a leidinni
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsBrunalidid
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G G+ c G/B Am7 D G
A morgun er kominn nyr dagur A sjonum, enn ég lafi, oft ég heilann bryt um pad
C Cm C G/B Am7
0g sporin sem ég steig i noétt hvort 6rldgin mér hafi setlad einmitt pennan stad.
G/B Bb
fyrnast fljott & pessum stad.
Am D
Gleymir pu mér eda hvad?
G G+
Skipid skridur fra landi,
C Cm
med skellum vid skundum a braut.
G/B Bb
Augun skaer um héfin breid
Am D

mér fylgja alla leid.

E7 Am7 D G

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf & leidinni

Em Am7 D

til pess ad segja pér hve heitt eg elska plg
E7 Am7

En ordin koma seint og b6 ég haﬂ reynt,
Em7 Am D7 G
mér gengur nogu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

c G/B Am7 D G

A sjonum, enn ég lafi, oft ég heilann bryt um pad
C G/B Am7

hvort 6rl6gin mér hafi setlad einmitt pennan stad.

G G+
Pu veist ad ég un' ekki i landi,
C Cm
en verklaginn er ég a sjo
G/B Bb
svo pu sérd ad ég verd
Am D
ad fara pessa ferd.
G G+
Skipid skridur fra landi,
C Cm
med skellum vid skundum a braut.
G/B Bb
Augun skaer um hofin breid
Am D
mér fylgja alla leid.

E7 Am7 D G

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf & leidinni

Em Am7 D

til pess ad segja pér hve heitt eg elska blg
E7 Am7

En ordin koma seint og b6 ég haf| reynt,
Em7 Am D7 G
mér gengur noégu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.
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Eg held ég gangi heim

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjénsson ArtistsValgeir Gudjonsson
G C D Em Am F Am/G
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G C
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C

petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Cc D G
Alveg skothelt kvold og skemmtilegt folk
C D G
sem skaladi i 6llu 68ru en mjolk,
Cc G C
kjalkalidnum kjoftudu sig allir ar
D c

og Indridi var ordinn alveg hrikalega klur.

G C
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C
Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
G D G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Cc D G
Tviburarnir &féu i séfanum svig
C D G
og sungu lég eftir Bubba, Megas og mig
C G C

Milliraddir fleeddu Gr munnunum ut
D C
og Matthildur lék undir a téman fléskustut.

G Cc
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em o

Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
G D G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Am Em
Laufey er ad hringja a leigubil
Am Em
han vill losna sem fyrst vid pennan skril
F
Eysteinn vildi 6lmur aka af stad
Am Am/G D

en amma gamla i kjallaranum bannad’ honum pad.

G C
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

G D
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C

Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Cc D G
Allir hlutir enda og eins petta kvold
Cc D G
allur bjorinn buinn og pizzan skitkold
C G C
En billyklarnir eru enn a sinum stad
D Cc
og pad er nu pad er nu pad er nu pad.

G Cc
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C
Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
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Eg held ég gangi heim

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjénsson ArtistsValgeir Gudjonsson
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G c G D
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim. Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
. G D Em C
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim. Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
Em C G D G
petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim. Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim. (o4 D G
Allir hlutir enda og eins petta kvold
C D G C D G
Alveg skothelt kvold og skemmtilegt folk allur bjorinn buinn og pizzan skitkold
C D G C G C
sem skaladi i 6llu 68ru en mjolk, En billyklarnir eru enn a sinum stad
C G C D C
kjalkalidnum kjoftudu sig allir ar og pad er nu pad er nu pad er nu pad.
D C
og Indridi var ordinn alveg hrikalega klur. G Cc
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G c G D
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim. Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D Em C
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim. Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
Em Cc G D G
Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim. Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
C D G
Tviburarnir &féu i séfanum svig
C D G

og sungu lég eftir Bubba, Megas og mig
C G C

Milliraddir fleeddu Gr munnunum ut
D C
og Matthildur lék undir a téman fléskustut.

G Cc
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C
Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

. G D G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Am Em
Laufey er ad hringja a leigubil
Am Em
han vill losna sem fyrst vid pennan skril
F
Eysteinn vildi 6lmur aka af stad
Am Am/G D

en amma gamla i kjallaranum bannad’ honum pad.

G C
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
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Eg skal syngja fyrir pig

Song by: G. Skerlov asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jénas Friérik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

G Bm C Am D
Q00 X X o O X0 o] X X0

Eb7
X X

D7 B7 G7 Cm
X X O X

Capo a 3. bandi

G
Eg adi eina nott
Bm
en afram stefnir leid
C
2, geymum tregatar
Bm
€g adeins tafdi hér um skeid
Am G D
en ég er madur svids og sdngva
G D Em
0g €g syng par sem menn borga
Eb7 D7
€g er radinn annarstadar annad kvold

G
Eg fee kannski' ekki fé um of
Bm
né fraegdar harrar nyt
C
€g valdi fordum veg
Bm
0g pennan veg ég ganga hlyt
Am G D
ef getur skaltu gleyma
G D Em
vera gléd og reyna' ad dreyma
Eb7 D7
ad hamingja og ast pin bidi enn

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

pbar sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
Pad kemur atid kvedjustund
Bm
€g hvatt hef fyrr en nu
c

pvi afram liggur leid

Bm
og pa leid ei ratar pu
Am G D
pad myndi seinna svida meira
G D Em

vid myndum seinna skemma fleira

Eb7 D7
svo vertu seel, ég verd ad fara nu

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af félki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em
hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig

yfir fullan sal af folki

Cm
par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
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D7 G
mun ég horfa' i augu pin
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Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: Gunnar bérdarson asamt fleirum. Artiststrabrot
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Em
Em

Eg vil a8 pu komir.

Eg vil bt komir hérna og hitir mér.
Eg vil ad sjair.

Eg vil ad pu sjair hvers virdi pad er

ad vera til, ad finna til

A BbB
mér er kalt svo leyf mér finna yl.
Em D C
Hey, komdu adeins naer mér.
Em D C
Faerdu pig ekki fjeer.
Em D C

Vid skulum kynda bal hér.
A B Em
pPa kemur hver og sér ad pad er eldur hér.

Em
Eg vil ad pu skiljir.

Eg vil pu skiljir hvad ég & vid.
Eg vona ad pu viljir
lofa mér ad hita pér

pvi ég vil vera til
A BbB
vera til i heiminn sem ég vil.

Em D C

Hey, komdu adeins neer mér.
Em D C

Feerdu pig ekki fjeer.

Em D C

Vid skulum kynda bal hér.

A B Em
Pa kemur hver og sér ad pad er eldur hér.

Em D C

Hey, komdu adeins naer mér.

Em D C

Faerdu pig ekki fjeer.

Em D C

Vid skulum kynda bal hér.

A B Em

Pa kemur hver og sér ad pad er eldur hér.
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Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Asi i Bae ArtistsElly Vilhjalms
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. D Gm D Am D7
Eg veit pu kemur i kvold til min,
D

b6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,

Em F# Bm
€g trui ekki a ordin pin

E7 A7
ef annad segja stjornur tveer.

D Gm D Am D7

Og ba mun allt verda eins og var,
D

sko, adur en pu veist, pu veist,

Em F# Bm
og petta eina sem ut af bar
E7 A7 D
okkar & milli i fridi leyst.

Em F#m
Og seinna pegar tungli
Em F#7
hefur télt um langan veg,
Bm
pa télum vid um drauminn
E A7
sem vid elskum pu og ég.

. D Gm D Am D7
Eg veit pu kemur i kvold til min,

G D
b6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,

Em F# Bm
€g trui ekki a ordin pin

E7 A7 D Bm
ef annad segja stjornur tveer.

E7 A7 D6
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.
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Eg vil ei vera vaminn

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Tvih6féi ArtistsTvihoféi
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Am G C G F AmG
Astin er svo mikil, ad mér er ordid heitt Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.
F Am E7

Pu elskar mig svo lika, ad pu ert ordin sveitt Bb Eb F B

Am G Eg get Iyft heilli pvottavél, an pin

En ertu pa farin, ertu farin fra mér Eb F Gm

F E7 ég get drukkid eitt klaravin, og keyrt bil
Hvar ertu nuna, ertu flutt eitthvad burt F Eb F

Am G

En ég mun ekki grenja, eins og alger aumingi
F Am G

Eg tel mig vera karlmann, en ekki kellingu

C E7 F Am G

En ég vil ei vera vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

pa veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am Am
Ekkert kjafteedi og kerlingarveel,

Am
Og reikningarnir sem pu sendir
G

heim, ég eetla ekki ad borga af peim
F
Eg leet ba falla & pig,
E7
pvi pu saerdir mig, og pad er ljétt ad saera folk

Am
Manstu pegar pu sast mig fyrst,
G

Hvad pu hafdir litta matarlyst
F
En ég gaf pér fisk, og pu braggadist
E7

0g pu heilladist af mér sem karlmanni

Am
Og p6 pad komi fyrir ad ég missi saur
G

pa er ég alls ekkert veeminn gaur
F
Eg er téffari, enginn aumingi
Am
b6 pad komi fyrir ad ég greniji

c G F Am G
Eg vil ei vera, veeminn, aldrei

Eg er hardur af mér, ég nagli er,
ja ég ekki vaeminn er

C G F AmG
En ég vil ei vera, vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

pa veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am
Ekkert kjaftaedi og kerlingarveel,
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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

Dm A7 Bb C F Gm
XXO X0 O O X X o O

Dm A7 Bb C F
Eg vil fa mér keerustu sem allra allra fyrst.
Gm Dm E7 A7
En ekki verdur gott ad finna hana
Dm A7 Bb C F
bvi hun skal hafa kinnar eins og hrutaber a kvist
Gm Dm A7 Dm
og hvarmaljosin bjort sem demantana.

F C Dm A7

Hun skal vera fallegust af 6llum innanlands
Dm A7 Bb C F

og i6in vid ad spinna og léttan stiga dans
Gm Dm A7 Dm

og hun skal kunna ad haga sér hid besta.

Dm A7 Bb C F
paer eru flestar gédar medan unnustinn er nzer
Gm Dm E7 A7
en oss paer eru vissar til ad blekkja
Dm A7 Bb C F
en ég vil fa mér eina pa sem ei vid 6drum hlaer
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sem elskar mig og bara mig vill pekkja.

F C Dm A7
Og hun skal lika finna beztu hugarré hja meér
Dm A7 Bb C
ef husi minu faerir hin idni og dyggd med sér
Gm Dm A7 Dm
og stéra, fulla kistu beztu klzeda.

Dm A7 Bb C F
Og ef ég svo i eina nze jafnt alveg sem ég vil
Gm Dm E7 A7
pa 6dara til brullups skal ég feta
Dm A7 Bb C F
og sveitafolk mitt veislu feer sem vantar ekkert il
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en vin og hrokafylli sina éta

F C Dm A7
Og par skal vera dans og drykkja daga prja i r6d
Dm A7 Bb C F
hin dyra ast oss gjorir i hjértunum svo gl6é
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.
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| Blaum Skugga

Song by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson ArtistsStudmenn

Q00 Am [} F ><C o O OE7O 00 ><D><O B7 C#dlm ><D><n?3 OE [e]e} ><D><70
G Am F G C B7 E7 Am
| blaum skugga af broshyrum reyr. Uuuu uUu uu
C Am F E7
Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.

Am cC F D Am Dixieland kafli:
Vid eigum von og allt sem er daemt og deyr. CC#dim Dm G
Am B7 E7, Am CC#dim Dm G
Uu UU UU U
C B7 E7 Am AmCEF
Uu UU UU uu
CC#dim Dm G
G Am F G
Vlé attum kaggann, pufur og pras
Am F
og kannski dreytil i timans glas.
Am C F D Am

En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras.

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu UU UuU Uu
C , B7 E7 Am
Uu UuU UU uUuU

Basunu solé:

CC#dim Dm

CC#dim Dm G

AmCEF

CC#dim Dm G

CD7

G Am F G
Og begar vorid kemur a kreik,
C Am F E7
ba tek ég ﬂuglé og fae mér reyk.
Am D Am

Hann er min tru og festa i lifsins leik.

Am B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU VY
C . B7 E7 Am
Uuu UuU UuU uu

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu UU UU U
Am B7 E7_Am
Uu UuU uUu uu

Am B7 E7 Am
Uu UuU uUuU uu
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| skom af Wennerhom

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
G

XXO 000 ﬁo [} XBm XC o O XB7 OEm 000
D G
Eg geng i skdm af Wennerbém
A Bm
og teyga lifsins tar.
D G
Pvi petta lif er bernskubrek.
A Bm
Ein kreppt og kalin hénd

c B7 Em A
Vié Ingdlfs Apotek

D
En po hid eilifa haust
C

sé rokkid og reimt,
Bm Em
vid bidum fyrir pvi.

D

Vid Meistarans dyr
C

ad dagi a ny,

Bm

blindum augum

EmA D

fognum pvi
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Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsHljomsveit Ingimars Eydal
F Gm c F7 Bb Bbm Dm G7 C# A

X o O X XXX XXO 000 X X0 [}
[ d [ d [ AK 2K ] L, 4| ¢

F Gm Cc F
| s6l og sumaryl ég sat einn fagran dag.
) Gm C F F7
| s6l og sumaryl ég samdi petta lag
Bb Bbm F Dm
fuglarnir sungu og litil falleg hjén
Gm G7 C C#C
flugu um loftin bla, hve pad var fégur sjon.
F Gm A
| s6l og sumaryl, sér 1éku litil born,
Bb C F DmBbC
ljuft, vid litla tjorn.

F Gm Cc F
| s6l og sumaryl, ég sat og horféi a
Gm C F F7

hreykna prastarmddur mata unga sina sma.
Bb Bbm F Dm
Fadirinn stoltur hann stéd par spertur hja

Gm G7 C C#C
og fagur song svo fyllti hjartad frid.
F Gm C A

i s6l og sumaryl, sér léku litil bérn,
Bb C F DmBbC
ljuft, vid litla tjorn.
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Ishjarnarbliis

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
E A B7

o] [e)e] X O [0 X

®
[ XJ [ XX ]

EAEB7AE

E

Vid vélina hefur hun stadid sinan i geer,
A E

blédugir fingur, illa lyktandi teer.

B7 A E B7
Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
A skrifstofunni ardreeninginn situr og hleer

A E

pvi linuritid synir ad afkdstin eru meiri i dag en i geer.
B7 A E B7
Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

Sigga & bordi numer 22, hun heetti i geer.

A E

Eg er ad spekulera ad heaetta lika, ha ha, hae hee.
B7 A E B7

Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
Herbergid mitt er uppi'a verbudum,

par sem lifa lys og fleer,

A E
b6 a ég litasjénvarp og frystikistu sem hlzer.
B7 A E B7

Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast neer.

E
Pad er enginn fiskur i dag,

bid getid farid heim og slappad af,
A E
tekid ykkur sturtu og farid i bad.

B7 A E B7
Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

Eg aetla aldrei, aldrei, aldrei ad vinna i Isbirninum.
A E

Eg eetla med kilo af hassi ut i natturuna

B7 A E B7

og fila grasid par sem pad greer.
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0, Josep, Josep
Song by: Saul Chaplin Lyrics by: Skafti Sighdérsson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
Dm A D7 Gm
XXO X0 [} XXO X0 O O
[ d
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [AKJ
[ [ ] [X]
[ X ]
Dm

O, Josep, Josep, bagt 4 ég ad bida
A
og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar,
pvi fyrr en varir aeskuarin lida
Dm
og ellin kemur med sin grau har.
Eg spyr big, Josep, hvar er karlmannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,

A A7 Dm
Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.
Gm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,

A A7 Dm
Jésep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.
. Dm
O, Josep, Josep, lattu bilinn bruna

A
og byrjadu sem fyrst ad trukka mig.

Vid keyrum ut i graena nattdruna,
Dm
sem gerir viokveem baedi mig og pig.

O, Josep, Josep, hvar er karimannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm
Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.

Gm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm
Jésep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Song by: Tills Wilkins Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsYmsir

X o O G 000 F XBb
C G F
Hann sigldi it um héfin bla i 17 ar Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.
C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har, En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F F C F

Hann saknadi alla ti stulkunnar Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C G C
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar. ) (o4

O, Maria mig langar heim.

) G ] F

O, Maria mig langar heim. O, Maria mig langar heim.

) (o3 Bb F

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

F C C F

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

G c

O, Maria hja pér.
C G
I h6fnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar

C
hann heilladi par allar stalkurnar
F
en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit
C C

pbad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

Cc G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim & leid
C
til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
F

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

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.

F C
En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

G G#dim Am D7 Bm B7 Em c A7 E7
X XX X0 X X ]

000 [e] XX O 000 X O O X0 O O O O 0O X X0
[d [d

GG#dim Am D7

. G BmAm D7 B7 EmGC
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.

A7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Am D7 G BmAmD
Engin graetur eins og pu.

. G Bm Am D7 B7 EmGC
O, pu, ert su eina sem ég elska nu.
A7 Bm E7
Fjarri pér hvar sem ég er,
Am D7 G C G G#dim
€g prai ad vera nzerri pér.

Am D G G#dim
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

GG#dim Am D7

Am D G G#dim
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

. G BmAm D7 B7TEmGC
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.

A7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Am D7 G BmAmD
Engin graetur eins og pu.
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Obyggdirnar kalla

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.

G Q00 ><D>< ] G7O [e]e] XC o O ><D><70
[ 4 L. [ 4 [ 4 i [ 4 i
[ ] [ [ ] [
G D D7 G
Hoppa katur ut um dyrnar eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
D

vid blasir heimurinn.

Himinblar er blaminn.
G
Himneskur jokullinn.

G7 C
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

. c G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D D7 G

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

G

Bergmal 6byggdanna
C

svo bjart i h6fdi mér.

Leidur a dllu og 6llum
G
hundleidur a sjalfum mér.

G7 C
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

. c G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D D7 G

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

G
Hoppa katur ut um gluggann
C

ur blokk & fyrstu haed.
Svo siglir salarduggan
G

i allri sinni smaed.

G7 C
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig

D G G7
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
C G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
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Song by: Studmenn Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

A Bm7 E7 F#dim7 C#7 F#m E D#dim7 Fdim7 F#7 B7
X O o X o o o X X X o 00 X X X O X X X

[e}e)

A Bm?7
Mig langar til ad spasséra med pér
E7 A

um gardinn allan daginn, viltu syna mér

F#dim7
endurnar og hreidrin sem paer bua sér,
C#7 F#m E
€g kem me0 brusa af sénever og bland

A z

-6606066...0lina
E A
-0 06 6 6 pikan min prud
E A . D#dim7 F#dim7 Fdim7
-660606...0lina

A F#7 B7 E

60-06606- 0606 -0linaogég

A F#7 B7 E

6-060606- 66 -0linaogég

A Bm7
Mig langar til ad stiga vid pig dans
E7 A

og svipta pér um golfdukinn med elegans,

F#dim7
svo férum vid i oldsmobilnum ungverjans
C#7 F#m E
og njétum dasemda Bjarmalands i nott

A z

—000066...0lina
E A
-6 606 e drifdéu pig nu
E A . D#dim7 F#dim7 Fdim7
-660606...0lina

A F#7 B7 E

60-06606- 0606 -0Olinaogég

A F#7 B7 E

6-060606 - 66 -0linaog ég
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U kzra vina

Song by: Bardi Jénsson dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tvih6fdi ArtistsTvihofoi
Dsus2 F#m G A Bm Em C#m B E C

XXO [} Q00 X0 [e] X ] 000 X X ] [e]e} X o O
[ 4] e
[ 4 [ ] [XJ [ 4 [XXJ [ 4 [XJ [ 4
[ ] > [ X, [,
[XJ [XJ dd

XX O

D Dsus2 C#m B A B C#m
0 U..... keera vina, lofdu mér ast pina ad sja
D Dsus2 A B E B
Ja komdu vina, ég ann pér i nétt U... ja pu veist hvad ég vil fa (veist hvad ég vil fa)
D Dsus2 C#mB A B C#m

Ekki hugsa um alla hina, komdu og vertu fljot U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja

F#m G A F#m A B E
Er ég sa big fyrsta sinni, horfdi i augun pin bla uhdhd lof mér ad ridlast pér a (ridlast pér a)
Bm Em G A D Dsus2 F#m A B E
unadsstraumur um mig for og astin fér a stja uhdahd lof mér ad ridlast pér a

F#m A B CE
D Dsus2 Jehed Lof mér ad ridlast pér a
Adeins pessa einu nétt, ég pin naut
D Dsus2
En pegar solin ris & morgun, verd ég horfinn a braut
F#m G A
Vid skulum ekki tala, pad er alveg bannad
Bm Em
a medan astin tekur voldin
G A D A

mun ég hugsa um eitthvad annad

Bm A G A Bm A
U... keera vina, lofdu mér ast pina ad sja
] G A DA
Uua... ja pu veist hvad ég vil fa
BmA G A Bm
U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja
G A D Dsus2
Uhuhu lof mér ad ridlast pér a

D Dsus2

Hugur pinn svo opinn, hjarta mitt sl6 hratt

D Dsus2

Salir okkar tengjast, ég hitti beint i mark
F#m G A

pvi aldrei hef ég adur att slika unadsstund
Bm Em G A D A

en aldrei vil ég aftur eiga med pér fund

BmA G A BmA
U... keera vina, lofdu mér ast pina ad sja
) G A D A
Uua... ja pu veist hvad ég vil fa
Bm A G A Bm
U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja
G A D Dsus2
uhdhd lof mér ad ridlast pér a

G A

Ber er hver ad baki nema brédur eigi i nott
Em G A

Har bitt er svo fagurt, ég syni blidu 666....

Saxafénsolo: vers.
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Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

c Dm7 G7 E Am F A7 Cmaj7 E7
X o O XXO 000 ] OO0 X0 [e] X0 O O X Q00 O O 0O
[ d [ d [ d [ d > » [ d

C C#O Dm7 F A7
Ut a stoppisttd €g narra vil i limbé
G7 C Dm7

€g skunda nu med flésku i hendi. 0g svo negla peer

) EbO Dm?7 G7 c

| partiid hja Stinu Stud og talga adeins til
G7 C

€g stéla a ad ég lendi.

Cc C#0 Dm7
Med bros a vor ég bid
G7 C

og vona ad bradum komi billinn.
) EbO Dm7
| veislunni er voda lid

G7 C E
og valinkunnur skrillinn.

Am E

Hae, Stina Stud,

F A7

hallo, Kalli og Bimbo,
Dm7

hér er katt a hjalla’ og

G7 Cmaj7 E7

hér ég dvelja vil.

Am E

NU prumuskud

F A7

ég narra vil i limbé
Dm7

0g svo negla peer

og talga adeins il

C C#0 Dm7
Ef ekki i hulahopp
G7 C
mér tekst ad gabba hana Honnu
EbO Dm7
helst pa vil ég Ellu kropp,
G7 (o3 E
Puru eda Onnu.

Am E

Hae, Stina Stud,

F A7

hall6, Kalli og Bimbo,
Dm7

hér er katt a hjalla’ og

G7 Cmaj7 E7

hér ég dvelja vil.

Am E
NU prumuskud




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 505

Uti i Eyjum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson ArtistsStudmenn

XC o O G 000 ><C7 X F G7OOO XDXrT(])7 OE7O [e]e} >fgn 70 [} ><D><7O

[ 4 i [ 4 > t [ 4 i L. [ 4 i [ 4 i [ 4 i [ 4 i
[ [ ] [ K] [ X ] [ ]
C G F Dm7 E7 Am7
Uti i Eyjum - bjo Einar kaldi - er hann hér enn? Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda

G D7 G E7
Hann var 68lingsdrengur, ja svona eins og gengur vid hlidina a pér...
C
um Eyjamenn. F Dm7 E7 Am7
C Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,
I kvenmannsholdid kleip hann soldid F Dm7 E7 Am7
G mér er sem &g sja'ann Einar hér.
klipur hann enn? F Dm7 E7 Am7
G Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
Hann sigldi um seeinn, svalan aginn D7 G E7
C vid hlidina a pér...
siglir hann enn?
C7
Allir saman nu:
F C
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C7

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjérgin dimm,
F C

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C G
pbaer badu hans einar fimm.

Hann(ljnni einni, Onnu hreinni,
gnn'ann'enn'enn?

En?]var er Anna, elsku Anna?
Vid spgrjumcl:(onur 0g menn.

Hann sast med Guddu, seetri buddu,
G
i sudleegri borg,
G

en Anna situr, ein og bitur,

C
i astarsorg.
C7
Allir saman nu:
F (o3
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

G7 C7
hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
F C

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C C7
paer badu hans einar fimm.

F Dm7 E7 Am7
Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,
F Dm7 E7 Am7

mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar hér.
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Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Greifarnir ArtistsGreifarnir
Am Dm C G

X O [0 XXO X O O 000

[ ] [ ]
[ XJ [, D ®
[ ]

Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold

Cc G Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

Am Dm
Eg veit pid hoféud med ykkur tjold
C G Am

(drekkid ykkur ekki i hel)

Am Dm
Pid komud ekki til ad sofa
C G Am
(i tjaldi verdid ekki ein)
Am Dm
fiori skal ég ykkur lofa
C G Am
(daudur bak vid neesta stein).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm
petta er séngur til pin og min
C G Am
(pu matt alveg syngja med)

Am Dm
okkar sem drekkum eins og svin
(o G Am

(svo fljoti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
(5 G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

X0 [} XC#7 X ><D>< [¢] F F#m OE 00 XB7
A A
Likt og fuglinn Fénix ris Huodinni i Dior drekkt,
C#H7 C#H7
fogur litil diskodis dressid 6adfinnanlegt
D D
upp ur djupinu hvilik fegurd
F
gegnum diskdljosafoss. hvad get ég sagt?
i A F#m i A F#m
Eg er flottur, ég er fraegur, Eg er dundur, ég er disko,
D E A D E A
€g er kandis kandifloss. pad er mikid i mig lagt.
D A D
U, g, u,uq,q, . baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
D A A F#m
u,u,u,u,u,uq,uq,q, . ba6 geta' ekki allir verid toff.
D
A Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
Songréddin er silkimjuk E A
C#7 eins og ég.
sjaid bara pennan buk D
D baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
instant klassik A F#m
F baé geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
hér er allt & réttum stad. B7 E
. A F#m eins og ég.
Eg er fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A
ég er glamur gummelad. A, ha, ha.
D A
D A A ,a,a,a,4a,4a,a,a,a.
A, a, a, a a,a,a,a,a. i D A
u,ag,0,0,4, 4,0, 0.
D
baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss. D
A F#m baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
baé geta' ekki allir verid toff. A F#m
D baé geta' ekki allir verid hit.
Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss D
E A Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
eins og ég. E A
D eins og ég.
baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss. D
A F#m baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
baé geta' ekki allir meikad' pad A F#m
B7 E baé geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
eins og ég. B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha. D
D A Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
A a,a,3,4a,4a,a,a,a. E A F#m
D A Pad geta' ekki allir verid hann.

U,a,0,0,0 40,0 oD
Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
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E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjéss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir feikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.

A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A, a, a, 4,4, a, a, a, a.
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Song by: Sigurdur Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Gudmundsson ArtistsHjalmar

C Cc7 F G# A7 Dm7 G E7
X 0 O X X X0 O 0O X X O 000 o 0 0O

Am

X0

[e]

[ ) [] 4e [] » [

C Cc7 A7
Ekkert ad sja pott pu setjist uppa. Synir sig
F Dm7 GC
Soldid a ska. Mmm,
G#
En pad hefst ad lokum.
C A7
Og synir sig...
Dm7 G
kannski seinna.

C C7
Veist ekki hvad en pu situr afram
F
a sama stao,
G#

pad geeti gerst

C F G C
ad pad syni sig hugsanlega nu.

G C

Ofan vid sky er alft & flugi
E7 Am

og endurtekur fyrir bi

F G C Am

ad jafnan hafi til pess sést hér
Dm7 G

b6 ekkert boli nu a pvi.

C Cc7
Kannski er svo enn ad pu sitjir stilltur.
F

Pvi svona eru menn,

G#
einn viss, einn villtur.

Cc
Pad synir sig...
F G C
Mmm, mmm, mmm.

G C

Ofan vid sky er alft & flugi
E7 Am

og endurtekur fyrir bi

F G C Am

ad jafnan hafi til pess sést hér
Dm7 G

b6 ekkert boli nu a pvi.

Cc c7
PVi er svo enn ad pu situr stilltur.
F
Pvi svona eru menn,
G#
einn viss, einn villtur.
Cc
Pad synir sig...
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bad parf folk eins og pig

Song by: Buck Owens Lyrics by: Runar Juliusson ArtistsRunar Juliusson

X o O OEm [e)e)e) F ><D><O ¢ Q00 ><A(§n [} GYOOO
C Em F C
pad parf parf folk eins og pig parf félk eins og pig
F c G c
fyrir folk eins og mig fyrir folk eins og mig
F C

fra Blaa I6ns bodum
D G Solo
ad nyrstu sjavarstrond

G Am
c Em Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hrid
Fra vel pekktum st6dum D G G7
F c eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid
at i 6kénnud 16nd c Em
F c Og hvert sem pu ferd
parf félk eins og pig F Cc
G C og hvar sem ég verd
fyrir folk eins og mig F Cc
parf folk eins og pig
G Am G C
Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hrid fyrir folk eins og mig
D G G7
eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid
C Em
Og hvert sem pu ferd
F C
og hvar sem ég verd
F C
parf félk eins og pig
G C

fyrir folk eins og mig

C Em
Pad parf parf félk eins og pig
F C

fyrir folk eins og mig
F C
fra hlidum Akureyrar
D G
inn i greenan Herjolfsdal

C Em
Fra Hallormstadar skogi
F C
inn i fagran Skorradal
F C

parf folk eins og pig
G C

fyrir folk eins og mig

G Am

Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hri®
D G G7

eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid

C Em
Og hvert sem pu ferd

F C
og hvar sem ég verd
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Pingmannagzla

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
C G Am F Dm

X o O 000 X0 [} X X0

Capo a 3. bandi

C G Am F
Er nokkud skarra ad lifa ut a landi?
C G

Eda er Iomunin betri hér?

C G Am F

Er praktiskt ad sjuga mjélk ur sandi?
C G C G

Er haegt ad synda i frjiosandi Hver?

C G AmFC G
bPingmadur og svarié er: ja ja

Cc Am FCG
Pingmadur og svarid er: nei nei

Dm C Am G C
Mig langar til ad traa pér. Trua traa traa.
Dm C Am G C

Eru ord pin eetlud mér. Trua trua trua.

C G Am F
Er Sdlin vixill sem vaknar hja Denna?
C G
Er vorid misnotad barn?
C G Am F
Er Jénas Hallgrims & himnum ad brenna?
C G C G
Er Hitler ad vefa pad garn?

C G AmFC G
Pingmadur og svarid er: ja ja

Am F C G
bPingmadur og svarid er: nei nei
Dm C Am G C
Mig langar til ad traa pér. Trua trda trua.
Dm C Am G C
Eru ord pin eetlud mér. Trua trua trua.

o G Am F
Er helviti Dantes Islandsédur?
C G
Allt hafid bleik klésettskal?
C G Am F
Var Neré hinn ljufi & lyruna gédur?
C G C G
Hafa I6gfreedingar sal.

C G AmFC G
Pingmadur og svarid er: ja ja

Am F C G
Pingmadur og svarid er: nei nei
Dm C Am G C
Mig langar til ad traa pér. Trua traa trua.
Dm C Am G C
Eru ord pin aetlud mér. Trda trua traa.
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Eg veit samt ekki hvers ég saknadi
F#m Bm
en upp af svefni vaknadi.

A

Hér kem ég aftur svona ldngu sidar
F# G
til ad lita & stadinn minn

Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.

Em F#m Bm
Em
Pau byrja 6ll og enda alveg eins
F#m Bm
likt & milli sleggju og steins.
Em
Med ognar brimoéldu & adra hénd
F#m Bm
0g sjoppu Ut vid graa strond.

A
Hér kem ég aftur svona ldngu sidar
F# G
til ad lita & stadinn minn
Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
XBm ;AO [} G 000 OEm Q00 F#m F#
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [ XJ [ ] [XJ > >
[ [ ] [
[XJ [XJ [XJ
BmAGABmMAG F#m Bm
BmMAGABmMAG sami gamli porparinn.
Em F#m Bm
. . Em Em F#m Bm Em F#m Bm
Pau sogdu ad ég veeri porpari, Em
F#m  Bm A medan grdsin uxu i vorinu
porpari i porpinu. F#m Bm
Em unnum vid i slorinu.
Og kjaftaségur kunni folk um mig, Em
. F#m , Bm Hja einu af fyrirteekjum Sambandsins
ég flutti burt ar porpinu. F#m Bm
A inn a reikning félagsins.
Svo kem ég aftur |I6ngu sidar A
. F# , , Hér kem ég aftur svona 16ngu sidar
til ad lita @ gamla stadinn minn. F# G
Em . til ad lita & stadinn minn
Tveer gamlar konur stungu saman nefjum, Em
Fi#m Bm og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
parna kemur porparinn. F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.
Em F#m Bm 9 borp
Em Em
NU la min lei® um streeti stérborga Og finn ad &g er enn i edli minu
Fém Bm F#m Bm
og oft var ég par einmana. sami gamli porparinn.
Em Bm

Porparinn, porparinn, borparinn, porparinn.
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Po lidi ar og old

Song by: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

C Bb/C F/C G/B Bb FIA Ab CIG F D Am B
X O O X X X X X X 0O X X O O O XX O X0 [¢]
[ q 3 46 [ [ ® [ [ [
[ [ [ [ [ [ [ [ [X) [ [)
[) [JKX) [X) [) [XX) [) [X) (X) [X) [) ] [)
Dm

Ab C/G
Lagid er original i A-dur til ad fa pad til ad hljdma pannig péamtirggnadbretanedpd a 2. bandi.
F D
CBb/C FIC C Augun pin heit
CBb/C FICC C Am
Po lidi &r og 6ld

C G/B F C G
Alltaf prai ég pig heitt Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
Bb FIA C Am F
Pé lidi ar Pé gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ab C/G . CIEC
| heiminum getur ei neitt Ollu um mig
F D F C/IEDmC
Perrad min tar Eg elska pig

C Am

Po lidi ar og old

F Cc G

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

C Am F

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum

) CIEC

Ollu um mig

F CIEEDmC

Eg elska pig
[ G/B
| svefni sem voku
Bb FI/IA
Sé eg pbig
Ab C/G

Brosandi augun pin
F D
Yfirgefa ei mig

C Am
Po lidi ar og old
F Cc G
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
C Am F
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) CIEC
Ollu um mig
F CIEEDmC
Eg elska pig

C G/B
Svo flykkjast arin ad
Bb FIA

Og allt er breytt
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borsmerkurljod
Song by: byskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsSigurdér Sigurdérsson dsamt fleirum.
XC O O XDerg) G 000 ><C7 X F G7OOO
[ ] T [, ® ® 1 0“ ®

[ [ [ ] [AKJ [ X ] ]
C C Dm G C
Ennpa geymist pad mér i minni, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Cc
Cc Ei vid eina fjol er ég felldur,
hvernig vid fundumst i fyrsta sinni, Dm G C
Dm G C C7 Maria, Maria,
Maria, Maria. C
F C og pu ert vist enginn engill heldur,
Upphaf pess fundar var i peim dur, Dn G C C7

Dm G Cc Maria, Maria.
ad aetludum baedi i Merkurtur. F Cc
Cc Dm G C Okkur mun sambudin endast vel
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria. Dm G7 C

ur pvi ad haefir kjafti skel.

C C Dm G C
Margt skedur stundum i Merkurferdum, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
Dm G C
Maria, Maria, C
Cc Troddu pér nu inn i tjaldid hja mér,
mest po6 ef Bakkus er med i gerdum, Dmn G C
Dm G C C7 Maria, Maria,
Maria, Maria. C
F c sidan aetla' ég ad sofa hja pér,
Bratt satu flestir kinn vid kinn Dn G C C7

Dm G Cc Maria, Maria.
og kominn var galsi i mannskapinn. F Cc
c Dm G C Svo 6érkum vié saman vorn afiveg
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria. Dm G7 C

er ekki tilveran dasamleg.

C C Dm G C
Pvi er nu eitt sinn pannig varié, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,

C

ad aratta kvensamra' er kvennafario,
Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.
F (o3
Einhvern veginn svo aexladist
Dm G C
ad ég fékk pig i bilnum kysst.
C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
(o3
Ofarlega mér er i sinni,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C

ad pad var fagurt i Pérsmorkinni,
Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Birkid ilmadi, allt var hljétt

Dm G7 C

yfir oss hvelfdist stjornunaott.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 515

Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
i G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.

Am Em
pad er munur 4,

Am G C
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G C

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
F

Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i meér.
G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G

6 sem betur fer.

><F>I;na]7 [} GﬁOO [} ﬁ(l)'n [} OEm Q00 G Q00 ><C ]
Fmaj7 G6
Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég, Am Em
Fmaj7 A diskdbar,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i meér. Am G Cc
] G6 ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er, Am Em
Fmaj7 G6 Vid maettumst par,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér. Am G c
med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
Fmaj7 G6
] F G
Am Em Eg var ad leita ad ast!
A diskdbar, F G
Am G c ég var ad leita ad ast!
€g dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em F G
Vid maettumst par, Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Am G c F
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo. bu komst, pu komst vié hjartad i mér.
G
) F G €g pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
0 sem betur fer.

F
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pa fann ég pig hér.
F

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pba fann ég pig hér

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000




