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Afgan

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

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

A C#m/G#
PuU spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
F#m

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

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

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

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

Eg skrid undir seengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

bydur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sdlina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

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

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

i Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

han veeri unnusta min
Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er nakvaemlega
A E
sama pé 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

0, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm

Svartur Afgan

A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
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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Blindsker

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

D A G
Skdmmu adur en vindurinn sofnar uppi a haedunum
D A G
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 eg parf ad leika sama leikinn,
A D
veruleikinn er eins og gomul 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 6skudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G
adeins blindsker.
D A G
Eg geng sOmu gotuna, 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 a foninn.
A D

pitt uppahalds lag var "Wild is the wind".

G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D

sem aodrir dskudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G
adeins blindsker.
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Boat On The River

Song by: Tommy Shaw Lyrics by: Tommy Shaw ArtistsStyx

Gm
Take me down to my boat on the river
F D7
I need to go down, | need to come down
Gm
Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm

And | won't cry out anymore

'?irr?me stands still as | gaze in her waters

She Zases me down,?guching me gently

With the E/;vr:ters that flow past my boat on the river
Soﬁ won't cry out Srrg/more

F

Oh the river is wide

D7 Gm
The river it touches my life

C

like the waves on the sand

Cm Gm
And all roads lead to tranquility base

A D7

Where the frown on my face disappears

Gm

Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm

And | won't cry out anymore

F

Oh the river is deep

D7 Gm
The river it touches my life

C

like the waves on the sand

Cm Gm
And all roads lead to tranquility base

A D7

Where the frown on my face disappears

Gm

Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm

And | won't cry out anymore
F Gm

And | won't cry out anymore
D7 Gm

And | won't cry out anymore....
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Changes

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie

C Em
| Still dont know what i was waiting for
F G
And my time was running wild,
F
A million dead-end streets.

C Em
And every time i thought i'd got it made
F G13
It seems the taste was not so sweet,
C Dm7 Em7 Ebm7
So i turned my self to face me
Dm7 G7
But I've never caught a glimpse
C Dm7 Em7 Ebm7
Of how the others must see the faker
Dm7 G7
I'm much too fast to take that test

F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am
turn and face the strange.

C
Ch-ch-ch-changes,

F Am D
you wanna be a richer man,
G7 F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am CF
turn and face the strange.
Am D

It's gonna be a different man.

Am G Bbadd9F

Time may change me
AmGG11 C

buti cant trace time

C Em
| watch the ripples change their size
F G

But never leave the stream
F
Of warm impermanence.
C Em
And so the days flow thru my eyes
F G13
But the days still seem the same.
(o Dm7 Em7 Ebm7
And this children you spit on
Dm7 G7
As they try to change their worlds,
C Dm7 Em7 Ebm7
Are immune to your consultations.
Dm7 G7
Theyr'e quite aware of what they're going thru.

F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am
turn and face the strange.
C F

Ch-ch-ch-changes,

Am D
don't tell them to grow up and out of it.
G7 F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am CF
turn and face the strange.

Am D
Ch-ch-ch-changes, there's your shame,

Am D
you've left us up yo our neck in it.
Am G Bbadd9F
Time may change me

Am G G11 C

but you cant change time

C Dm7
Strange fascination fascinating me.
Dm7 G7
Oh changes are taking the place I'm going thru.

Em7 Ebm7

F

Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am
turn and face the strange.

C
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
F Am D
Oh look out you Rock 'n rollers

F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am
turn and face the strange.
Am
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
D

pretty soon now you're gonna get a little older.
Am G Bbadd9

Time may change me,

F AmG G11C

But i can't trace time.
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Crazy

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

Capo on 3rd. fret.

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

There was something so pleasant about that phase.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus4 E

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

C
Yeah, | was out of touch

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

| just knew too much

Am

Does that make me crazy?
C

Does that make me crazy??
F

Does that make me crazy???

Esus4 E
Probably

A
And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

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

who do you, who do you,
C
who do you think you are,
F

Ha ha ha bless your soul
Esus4 E
You really think you're in control

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
Cc

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

A
My heroes had the heart to lose

F
their lives out on a limb
C
And all | remember is thinking,
Esus4 E
| want to be like them
Am
Ever since | was little,
C
ever since | was little it looked like fun
F
And it's no coincidence I've come
Esus4 E
And | can die when I'm done

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
C

Maybe you're crazy
F
Maybe we're crazy
Esus4 E
Probably
AFCE

AF CE Am
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

G
When you were here before, She runs, runs, runs, runs
B7
couldn't look you in the eye. Runs
C
You look like an angel. G
Cm Whatever makes you happy.
Your skin makes me cry. B7
Whatever you want.
G C
You float like a feather, You're so fuckin' special.
B7 Cm
in a beautiful world. Wish | was special.
C
| wish | was special. G
Cm But I'm a creep
You're so fuckin' special. B7
I'm a weirdo
G C
But I'm a creep What the hell am | doin' here?
B7 Cm
I'm a weirdo | don't belong here
C
What the hell am | doin' here? Cm
Cm | don't belong here
| 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
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Don't Cry

Song by: Guns N' Roses Lyrics by: Axl Rose ArtistsGuns N' Roses

Am Dm

Talk to me softly

G C GB
There's something in your eyes
Am Dm

Don't hang your head in sorrow
G C GB

And please don't cry

Am Dm

| know how you feel inside I've
G C GB

I've been there before

Am Dm

Somethin' is changin' inside you
G C GB

And don't you know

F G Am

Don't you cry tonight I still love you baby
F G Am

Don't you cry tonight

F G c

Don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight

Am Dm
Give me a whisper
G C G/B
And give me a sigh
Am Dm
Give me a kiss before you
G C G/B
Tell me goodbye
Am Dm
Don't you take it so hard now
G C G/B
And please don't take it so bad
Am Dm
I'll still be thinkin' of you
G C G/B AmG
And the times we had... Baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight
F G C

Don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight

Dm G
And please remember
C G/B Am

That | never lied

Dm G

And please remember

C G/B Am G

How | felt inside now honey

Dm G

You gotta make it your own way
C G/B Am G

But you'll be alright now sugar
Dm G

You'll feel better tomorrow

C G/B Am G
Come the morning light now baby

F G Am
And don't you cry tonight
F G Am

And don't you cry tonight
F G c

And don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby

F G

And don't you cry

F G

Don't you ever cry

F G E

Don't you cry tonight
F

Baby maybe someday
F G
Don't you cry
F G
Don't you ever cry
C

F G
Don't you cry tonight
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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

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

D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G

everybody wants a thrill




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Eltu mig uppi

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

D A
Neeturkulid krafsar i mig
Bm G Em
Keyrir allt i kaf.

Bm

Langur skuggi engu likur
G A

leedist ut & haf.

D A

Hvergi banginn keyri ég og
Bm G

keetist yfir pvi
Em Bm
sem ég a vaendum sidar,
G A
sem ég stefni i.
G D
Mikid var ég feginn pvi ad
Em Bm
lifa pessa nétt.
Em Bm
Furdulegt p6 hvernig fannst mér
Em Asus A
timinn lida fljott.
G D
Mikid var vokvar minir
Em Bm |
veettu pessa sal. 066
Em Bm Em F#m G

Eigdu vid mig erindi a ny.
D
Eltu mig uppi i nott.

ABmMGEmMBmMGA

D A
Morgunbirtan bitur i mig,
Bm G

bydur gédan dag.

Em Bm

Litil fluga fyrir utan

G A

flautar litid lag.

D A

Tolf minutur yfir og ég

Bm G

undra mig a pvi

Em Bm

sem ég finn vid sidu mina,
G A

sem mig heldur i.

G D

Mikid var ég feginn pvi ad

Em Bm

lifa pessa nétt.

Em Bm

Furdulegt p6 hvernig fannst mér
Em Asus A

timinn lida fljétt.

G D
Mikid var vokvar minir
Em Bm |
vaettu pessa sal. 066
Em Bm Em F#m G
Eigdu vid mig erindi & ny.
Eltu mig uppi
A GG
Ekki lita undan,
A G
ekki beygja af leid.
A GG
Ekki tapa slodinni,
A
ja ekki tyna mér,
E
ekki tyna mér i nétt.

BC#m A F#m C#m A B

A E

Mikid var ég feginn pvi ad

F#m C#m

lifa pessa nétt.

F#m C#m

Furdulegt p6 hvernig fannst mér
F#m Bsus B

timinn lida fljott.

A E

Mikid var vokvar minir

F#m C#m

veettu pessa sal. 066

F#m C#m F#m Abm A

Eigdu vid mig erindi a ny.
Eltu mig uppi
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Get lucky

Song by: Daft Punk asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Daft Punk asamt fleirum. ArtistsDaft Punk asamt fleirum.

BmD F#m E
BmD F#m E

Bm D
Like the legend of the phoenix
F#m E
Our ends were beginnings
Bm

What keeps the planet spinning Aah

F#m E
The force from the beginning

Bm D
We've come too far
F#m E
To give up who we are
Bm D
So let's raise the bar
F#m E
And our cups to the stars

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm D
We've come too far
F#m E
To give up who we are
Bm D
So let's raise the bar
F#m E
And our cups to the stars

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm

(We're up all night to get luck)
D

(We're up all night to get luck)
F#m

(We're up all night to get luck)
E

(We're up all night to get luck)

Bm

(We're up all night to get luck)
D

(We're up all night to get luck)

Bm D F#m E F#m
(We're up all night to get lucky)
Bm D E
The present has no rhythm (We're up all night to get luck)
F#m E
Your gift keeps on giving Bm
Bm D (We're up all night to get lucky)
What is this I'm feeling? D
F#m E (We're up all night to get lucky)
If you want to leave, I'm with it Aah ah F#m

(We're up all night to get lucky)
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E
(We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm

(We're up all night to get lucky)
D

(We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m

(We're up all night to get lucky)
E

(We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm D
We've come too far (We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m E
To give up who we are (We're up all night to get lucky)
Bm D
So let's raise the bar (We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m E
And our cups to the stars. (We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm
We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky

F#m

We're up all night to get lucky

E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm D F#m E

BmD F#m E
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Here | Go Again

Song by: David Coverdale Lyrics by: Bernie Marsden ArtistsWhitesnake
GDCGDC

G D C D

| don't know where I'm going,

G D C D

but | sure know where I've been.

G D

Hanging on the promises
C G Am

in songs of yesterday.

And I've made up my mind.
D

Am
| ain't wasting no more time,
Em
here | go again.
Am G EmAmCD
Here | go again.
G D C D
Though | keep searching for an answer,
G D cCD

| never seem to find what I'm looking for.
G D
Oh Lord | pray you give me
C G Am
strength to carry on,
D
'‘cause | know what it means,
Am DCD
to walk along, the lonely streets of dreams.

G c D CD
And here | go again on my own,
G C D CD
going down the only road I've ever known.
G Cc D C
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
Am7 D
And I've made up my mind,
Am7 D CD
| ain't wasting no more time.

G D C D
I'm just another heart in need of rescue,
G D CD
waiting on love's sweet charity.
G D
And I'm gonna hold on
C G Am7
for the rest of my days,

‘cause | know what it means,
Am7 D CD
to walk alone, the lonely street of dreams.

G c D CD
And here | go again on my own,

G Cc D

going down the only road I've ever known.
G Cc D C
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
Am7 D
And I've made up my mind,
Am7 D
| ain't wasting no more time.
C D Em Am Em

but here | go again, here | go again.
Am Em Am EmAmCD
Here | go again,here | go.

G c D CD
And here | go again on my own,
G C D CD
going down the only road I've ever known.
G Cc D C
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
Am7 D
And I've made up my mind,
Am7 D
| ain't wasting no more t
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Hey

Song by: Pixies Lyrics by: Pixies ArtistsPixies

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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hit me baby one more time

Song by: Max Martin Lyrics by: Max Martin ArtistsBritney Spears

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em F#

That something wasn't right here

Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby | shouldn't have let you go
Em F#
And now you're out of sight, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em

Tell me baby 'cause | 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
Em
It's not the way | pIanned 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 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 Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

G A
Oh pretty baby, | shouldn't 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 #

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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Hid pér

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

GD AEGDA

G D A E
Pegar kviknar a deginum og i lifinu ljos,
D A E

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar geng ég i sélinni mitt um habjartan dag,
G D A E

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og tofrandi lag,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
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 steekka og yta huminu ad
D A E

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

pa vil ég eiga andartak inn a rélegum stad
F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
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.

A GD
A GD

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
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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Hjalpadu mer upp

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, 4 ad liggja hér.
G

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
Am Em
ég 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.
D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt 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.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

Pa! Pu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Fmaj7

Pa! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.
Fmaj7 Am Dm

Pu! bu 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.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsThe Animals asamt fleirum.

Guitar intro TAB
{start_of_tab}

Am E Am
Is when he's all a-drunk.

CDF AmMEAmME

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,

e 0 | 0 | 2--2 | 1--1----Am| Cc E E

The other foot on the train.
B|------- 1----- 1----- [------- 1----- 1----- |-----3------- X e Eeee Am--| C D F

I'm going back to New Orleans,
Gl-----2 2--|----0 0---[----2----------- 2-|----2------ Am2--| E Am CDFAmEAmE

To wear the ball and chain.
D|----2 |----2 |-0 |-

Am C D F
Al-0 |-3 | Sombthers, tell your children,
Am C E E
E| | | Notto do what | have done.
Am C D F
{end_of_tab} Spend your life in sin and misery,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
{start_of_tab} In the House of the Rising Sun.
el 0 | 0 | 0 0 |
B|------- 1----- 1----- | 0-----0-----| 1----- 1----- | 0-----0--—|
G|-----2---------- Y 1--|----2- - 2--|-=-=-1 === 1|
D|----2 |----2 |----2 |----2 |
A0 | -0 |
El -0 | -0 |
{end_of _tab}
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,
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Hysteria

Song by: Muse Lyrics by: Muse ArtistsMuse
Am E7 Dm Am

Am E7

It's bugging me, grating me
Dm Am

And twisting me around

E7

Yeah I'm endlessly caving in
Dm Am

And turning inside out

Cc
‘cause | want it now
G
| want it now
Dm Am
Give me your heart and your soul
C

And I'm breaking out
G
I'm breaking out
Dm Am
Last chance to lose control

Am E7 Dm Am

Am E7

It's holding me, morphing me
Dm Am

And forcing me to strive

E7

To be endlessly cold within
Dm Am

And dreaming I'm alive

Cc
'‘cause | want it now
G
| want it now
Dm Am
Give me your heart and your soul
(9

And I'm breaking out
G

I'm breaking out
Dm Am
Last chance to lose control

Cc
And want you now
G
| want you now
Dm Am
I'll feel my heart implode
Cc

And I'm breaking out
G

Escaping now

Dm Am
Feeling my faith erode




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Haskaleikur

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens dsamt fleirum.

FEIMDAAF#mBmDE
A
F#m D A
Astin getur ordid haskaleikur
F#m D A
adur en pu veist ertu logandi sal.
F#m D A
Af ast getur margur madur ordid veikur
Bm D A
pér er fornad fleygt a bal.

F#m

Pvi ad ast, ast, ast
D
er haskaleikur.
Bm A

Ef pu tapar feldu pin tar.

F#m
Pvi ad ast, ast, ast

D

er grimmur leikur
Bm A
Astin skilur alltaf eftir sar.

F#m D A
Muntu elska mig lika @ morgun?
F#im D
pegar maninn félur horfir a.
F#m D A
Fullkominn koss veeri borgun
Bm D A
Segdu ekki nei segdu ja.

F#m

Pvi ad ast, ast, ast
D

er haskaleikur.

Bm A
P6 pu tapir feldu pin tar.

F#m
Pvi ad ast, ast, ast

D

er grimmur leikur
Bm A
Astin skilur alltaf eftir sar.
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| Want To Break Free

Song by: John Deacon Lyrics by: John Deacon ArtistsQueen

C
| want to break free | want | want | want | want to break free....

| want to break free

| want to break free from your lies

F
You're so self satisfied | don't need you
C
I've got to break free
G F C

God knows God knows | want to break free

C
I've fallen in love

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

G F
It's strange but it's true
G F
| can't get over the way you love me like you do
Am
But | have to be sure
Dsus4 D
When | walk out that door
F G Am G
Oh how | want to be free baby
F G Am G
Oh how | want to be free
F G C
Oh how | want to break free

CFCGFCGFC

Cc
But life still goes on

| can't get used to living without living without
F
Living without you by my side
C
| don't want to live alone hey
G F C
God knows | got to make it on my own
So baby can't you see
F
I've got to break free
I've got to break free

| want to break free yeah
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| know

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

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 A B

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 C#EmG#mMmAEB

EB C#mG#mAEB

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,
Cmaj7 A E

| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
EB C#mA
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Bls. 26

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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Kenndu mer

Song by: Elsa Sigfusdéttir Lyrics by: Ol6f fra HIbdum ArtistsElsa Sigfusdattir

Am Am7/G F E
Kenndu mér ad kyssa rétt
Am C B E
og hvernig & ad fadma nett,
Am Am7/GF Bb
hvernig a ad brosa blitt
B7 E Am
og blikka undurpytt.

Am  Am7/GF E
Eg sem er svo éreynd enn,
Am C B E

af astarpra ég kvelst og brenn
Am Am7/GF Bb

en taekifaerin fae ég ei
B7 E Am

pvi flestir segja nei.

G
Vona minna fagra fley
C
er flotid upp a sker.
E

Pu veist ad gjorvoll geefa min
F E
er geymd i hendi pér.

Am Am7/G F E
Kenndu mér ad kyssa rétt
Am C B E
og hvernig & ad fadma nett,
Am Am7/G F Bb
P faerd ad launum astaryl,
B7 E Am
pad er allt sem ég a til.
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Knights 0f Cydonia

Song by: Muse Lyrics by: Muse ArtistsMuse

Em Bm
Aaah, aaah, aaah... You and | must fight for our rights

A Em
EmF#mGGAB You and | must fight to survive

EmFEImMGGAB Em Bm A Em
Em Em Bm A Em
EmGCG Em

BCEb G

Cm G Ab Eb

GAb Eb G

Cm

Cm Eb G# Eb

GG# B Eb

G#EbEB

Eb EB Eb

G#m

G#m B E B

Come ride with me through the veins of history

Eb E G B

I'll show you that God falls asleep on the job
Em B C

Andhow can we win when fools can be kings?

B C G B Em

Don't waste your time or time will waste you

Aaah, aaah, aaah...
EmFEMGGAB
EmFEImMGGAB

Em
Em Bm
No one's going to take me alive
A Em
The time has come to make things right
Em Bm
You and | must fight for our rights
A Em
You and | must fight to survive

Em Bm

No one's going to take me alive
A Em

The time has come to make things right
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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

Mama, take this badge off of me

G D C

| can't use it anymore.

D Am

It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
D C

feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

@

1)

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 Cc

| 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
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Kvedja

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

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Bb
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm
CF A7 Dm
GmCF A7
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
pPar sem englarnir syngja sefur pu.
Dm Am Bb
Sefur i djupinu veera.

Dm Am Bb F
Vid hin sem lifum, lifum i tra.
Dm Am Dm
Ad lj6sid bjarta skeera.

C F A7 Dm
Veki pig med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7

Veki pig med sol ad morgni.
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Drottinn minn fadir lifsins ljos.
Dm Am Bb
Lat nad pina skina svo blida.
Dm Am Bb F
Minn styrkur pu ert, min lifsins rés.
Dm Am Dm
Tak burt minn myrka kvida.
C F A7 Dm
Pu vekur hann med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
PuU vekur hann med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Fadir minn lattu lifsins sol.
Dm Am Bb

Lysa upp sorgmeett hjarta.
Dm Am Bb F

Hja pér ég finn, frid og skjol.

Dm Am Dm

Lattu svo ljoésid pitt bjarta.
C F A7 Dm
Vekja hann med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
Vekja hann med so6l ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Drottinn minn réttu sorgmaeddri sal.
Dm Am Bb

Svala liknar- hond.

Dm Am Bb F
Og slokk pu hjartans harma- bal.
Dm Am Dm
Slit sundur daudans bond.
C F A7 Dm
Svo vaknar hann med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
Svo vaknar hann med sol ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Fardu i fridi vinur minn keer.
Dm Am Bb
Fadirinn mun pig geyma.

Dm Am Bb F
Um aldur og evi pu verdur meér naer.
Dm Am Dm
Aldrei ég skal pér gleyma.

C F A7 Dm
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

C F A7 Dm
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7

Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: borlakur Kristinsson ArtistsUtangardsmenn

Am Dm
Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
G Am

rydgad liggur barujarn vié veginn.
Dm

Mavurinn, mukkinn og vargurinn
Am G F
hvergi finna innyflin.

Am Dm
Medan pung vaka fjoll yfir hafi
G Am
i pdgn stendur verksmidjan ein,

Dm
svona langt fra hafi,
Am G F
ekkert okkar snyr aftur heim.

Am Dm

pvi allir foru sudur i haust

G Am
i kjolfar hins drottnandi herra.

Dm

Batar funa, rotna i nausti',
Am G F
pvi nam vart med 6dru en hnerra.

Am Dm
Pvi daudéadom sinn kvad hann upp og glotti,
G Am
porpsbua hann hafdi ad hadi og spotti.

Dm
Sildin farin, fer ég lika
Am G F
sudur a bankanna val.
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La Dolce Vita

Song by: Trausti Haraldsson Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson

Capo a 4. bandi

EmDEmD
CG EmD
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D c
sjodheitur ég verd ad meet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
Nu er ég buinn ad reima skona,
D c G
til ad dans' i nétt vid téfratona i
Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

C Em
Aha ég segi pad satt
G D
hef unnid of mikid svo ég a pad skilid
Cc G
ad gleyma meér adeins

Bsus4 B
og bilast i fridi med bjatiful lidi.
C Em

En rodin er 16ng
G D
og dalurinn hladinn ég meeti a stadinn
C G
pvi pegar ég dansa
Bsus4 B
er eins og ég svifi ég er a lifi.

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D C
sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad reima skoéna,
D C G
til ad dans' i nétt vid toéfratona i
Dsus4 D
La Dolce vita.
C Em
Svo hvad viltu sja?
G D
Og hvad viltu heyra? Ma bjéda pér meira?
C G
Ad standa og pegja

Bsus4 B
er dGmurleg idja pu parft ad bidja.

o Em
Eg veit hvad ég vil

G D
og nee lika i pad ég nenn' ekki ad bida
Cc G

i dag vil ég dansa
Bsus4 B
0g nu kemur bassinn, hrist' & pér rassinn.

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D C

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NuU er ég buinn ad reima skéna,

D C G

til ad dans' i nott vid téfraténa i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

Em DEm D
Trua, treysta,
C G Em D
bar'a pad besta
Em DEm D
Trua, treysta,
C G Em D
bar'a pad besta

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D Cc

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NU er ég buinn ad reima skona,

D Cc G

til ad dans' i no6tt vid tofratona i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.
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Last kiss

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

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

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

C D G

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

G Em

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

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.
G Em

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

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

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

G Em

When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
Cc D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

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

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

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

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

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

| 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 G

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
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Life on Mars?

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie

F F/IE F7 Ab+ Fm
It's a God awful small affair But the film is a saddening bore

D Gm Ab7 Db
To the girl with the mousy hair Cause | wrote it ten times or more

Gm7 C F7 Bbm
But her mummy is yelling no It's about to be writ agine

C7 F Db
And her daddy has told her to go As they ask her to focus on

F/IE F7
But her friend is nowhere to be seen Bb Eb

D Gm Sailors fighting in the dance hall

Now she walks through her sunken dream Gm F#+ F

Gm7 Cc Oh man look at those cavemen go
To the seat with the clearest view Fm Cm7

C7 Ab It's the freakiest show

And she's hooked to the silver screen Ebm7 Bb Eb

Ab+ Fm Take a look at the lawman beating up the wrong guy
But the film is a saddening bore Gm F#+ F

Ab7 Db Oh man wonder if he'll ever know
For she's lived it ten times or more Fm Cm7
F7 Bbm He's in the best selling show

She could spit in the eyes of fools Ebm?7 Gm  F#+ Bb Gdim
Db Is there life on mars?

As they ask her to focus on
F F#dim Gm Bb Eb Ebm Bb
Bb Eb
Sailors fighting in the dance hall
Gm F#+ F
Oh man look at those cavemen go
Fm Cm7
It's the freakiest show
Ebm7 Bb Eb
Take a look at the lawman beating up the wrong guy
Gm F#+ F
Oh man wonder if he'll ever know
Fm Cm7
He's in the best selling show
Ebm7 Gm F#+ Bb Gdim
Is there life on mars?

F F#dim Gm G#dim Am Bb Bbm

F FIE F7
It's on Americas tortured brow
D Gm
That Mickey Mouse has grown up a cow
Gm7 C
Now the workers have struck for fame
C7 F
cause Lennon's on sale again
FIE F7
See the mice in their million hoards
D Gm
From Ibiza to the Norfolk Broads
Gm7 C
Rule Brittannia is out of bounds
C7 Ab
To my mother my dog and clowns
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Lightning Crashes

Song by: Live Lyrics by: Live ArtistsLive

EB F#

EB F#

E B F#
Lightning crashes, a new mother crys.
E B F#

Her placenta falls to the floor.

EB F#

The angel opens her eyes.
E

The confusion sets in,
B F#
Before the doctor can even close the door.

E B F#
Lightning crashes, an old mother dies.
E B F#
Her intentions fall to the floor.
EB F#
The angel closes her eyes.
E
The confusion that was hers,
B F#
Belongs now to the baby down the hall.
E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B t#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.
E B F#
Lightning crashes, a new mother crys.
E B F#
This moment she's been waiting for.
EB F#

The angel opens her eyes.
E

Pale blue colored iris.
B F#

Presents the circle and puts the glory out to hide, hide.

E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B t#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.

G#m F# G#m F# G#m F#

EF# G#m
Oh |

F# G#m
Oh Oh Oh |
F# E F#
Oh Oh Oh |
E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B f#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.
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Living on my own

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

Am
Sometimes | feel

I'm gonna break down and cry
Nowhere to go nothing to do
G

with my time | get lonely
Dm Am
So lonely, living on my own

Am
Sometimes | feel

I'm always walking to fast
And everything is coming down on me
G

down on me | go crazy
Dm Am
Oh so crazy, living on my own

C G/B
De doh day day , de doh day day,
Dm G
| don't have no time for no monkey business
C B7
De doh day day , de doh day day
Em

| get so lonely lonely lonely lonely yeah,
B7

Got to be some good time ahead.

Am
Sometimes | feel

nobody gives me no warning

Find my head is always up
G
in the clouds in a dream world
Dm Am
It's not easy, living on my own

C G/B
De doh day day , de doh day day,
Dm G
| don't have no time for no monkey business
C B7
De doh day day , de doh day day
Em
| get so lonely lonely lonely lonely yeah,
B7
Got to be some good time ahead.

C G/B
De doh day day , de doh day day,
Dm G
| don't have no time for no monkey business

C B7
De doh day day , de doh day day
Em

| get so lonely lonely lonely lonely yeah,
B7

Got to be some good time ahead.
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Nothing Else Matters

Song by: James Hetfield Lyrics by: Lars Ulrich ArtistsMetallica

Em AmCDEm
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
I 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 Cc 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

I 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 CcC 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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Song by: U2 Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

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 C
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 G

To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7
You gave me nothing

C
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
Cc 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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Patience

Song by: Izzy Stradlin Lyrics by: Izzy Stradlin ArtistsGuns N' Roses

C G

( Tune down one note/step to play in original key of B) Sad woman take it slow
C

CGAD
CGAD
CGCEm
CGD
C
Shed a tear cause I'm missing you
G
I'm still alright to smile
A D
Girl | think about you every day now
C
Was a time when | wasn't sure
G

But you set my mind at ease
A D
There is no doubt, you're in my heart now
C G
Sad woman take it slow

C Em
It will work itself out fine
C G D
All we need is just a little patience
C G
Sad sugar make it slow and

C Em
It comes together fine
C G D
All we need is just a little patience
C G
Sit here on the stairs
G/B G
Cause I'd rather be alone
A
If can't have you right now
D

I'll wait dear
C
Sometimes | get so tense

G/B G
But | can't speed up the time
A

You know love, there's one more thing
D
to consider

Em
Things will be just fine
G

You and I'll just use a little patience

C G
Sad sugar take the time

C Em
‘cause the lights are shining bright

C G D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus

You and | got what it takes to make it

D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
We won't fake it

D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D

I'll never break it

D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
'cause | can't take it

CGCEmCGD
CGCEmCGD
CGCEmCGD
GDGD

G D

A little patience
G D

Mhh yeah

G D

A little patience
G D

Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsusllbh yeah
G D

A little patience
G D
Mhh yeah

D

I've been walking the streets tonight
G

just trying to get it right

D

It's hard to see with so many around

3c/;ou know | don't like being stuck in a crowd

And the Dstreets don't change but maybe the name
IGain't goétime for the game

'‘cause | need you
G

Ohh | Need you

D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2
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D
Woh | need you
D GD
Ohh this time
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Radio Ga Ga

Song by: Roger Taylor Lyrics by: Roger Taylor ArtistsQueen
FGmBbGmBbF

F
I'd sit alone and watch your light
Gm
My only friend through teenage nights
Bb
And everything | had to know
Gm Bb F
| heard it on my radio
Bb F
Radio
F
You gave them all those old time stars
Gm
Through wars of worlds - invaded by Mars
Bb
You made 'em laugh - you made 'em cry
Gm Bb F BbF

You made us feel like we could fly

SoFdon't become some background noise
A%te)\ckdrop for the girls and boys

Who jﬁgt don't know or just don't care
And EISB:[ complain when you're not there
You II':1/acz2:your time, you had the power

You've yet to have your finest hour

Bb F BbF

Radio
F/Eb Bb F
All we hear is Radio ga ga
Bb F Bb F
Radio goo goo, Radio ga ga
F/Eb Bb F
All we hear is Radio ga ga
Bb F
Radio blah blah
Eb Bb C
Radio what's new?
Dm C F

Radio, someone still loves you!
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Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe

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.

D

You are saying

D7 G

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 met(l.

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 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.

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 nothing oh nooo.
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.

D7
You don’t have to change me

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

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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Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir
Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekKki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég aeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

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
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi
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Reykingar

Song by: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

A5 C5 A5 A5 C5 A5 A5 C5 A5
A5 C5 A5
Reykingar mjog heilla rafta,
A5 C5 A5
rettuna feeri ég Skafta.
C G/B
Fadu pér smok

A5
0g sopa af kok

A5 C5 A5
0g sjugdu’ i pig kosmiska krafta.

A5 C5
A5 C5 A5

Pad borgar sig stundum ad kvarta.
A5 C5 A5
A kinninni kurir ein varta.
Cc G/B
Brenndu' hana burt,

A5
pa l6dimmu urt

A5 C5 A5
og sendu' ut svartneettid bjarta.

G F

Spennum nu beltin fin,

G F

varlega astin min.

C GF

Hver er sinnar gaefu smidur,
G

hver er naestur sjalfum sér

C GF

Hver er sinnar geefu smidur,
G

hver er naestur sjalfum sér

C GF

0, 6, o0.

A5 Cc5 A5
Eg er a skosidum frakka.
A5 C5 A5
pad er fallegt a Stokkseyrarbakka.
C G/B
Pu varst sjalfur i eina tid prakka-
A5
ritvél hefur takka,
A5 C5 A5
hverjum sem pad er ad pakka.

G F

Spennum nu beltin fin,

G F

varlega astin min.

C GF

Hver er sinnar gaefu smidur,
G

hver er naestur sjalfum sér

C GF

Hver er sinnar gaefu smidur,
G

hver er naestur sjalfum sér

C GF

0, 6, 6.

F Cmaj7

Hver er tilgangurinn med pessu jardlifi?

F Cmaj7

O, 0, hver er ég?

F Cmaj7

Hvar endar alheimurinn?

F Cmaj7
skyldi' hann enda, skyldi' hann enda inni mér?

C GF

Hver er sinnar geefu smidur,
G

hver er naestur sjalfum sér

C GF

Hver er sinnar gaefu smidur,
G

hver er naestur sjalfum sér

C GF

0, ¢, 6.
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Riggarohb

Song by: Erlent pjodlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
o

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,

Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
c

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,

Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm

Genginn var a Gerpisflak

C

sprotafiskur med spordablak
Dm

og okkur langadi ut a skak

F A

ekki er pvi ad leyna.

. Dm
Eg segi alveg satt fra pvi,
C

ad komist vid hofdum aldrei |
Dm
annad eins feikna fiskeri;
A Dm
fra pvi skal nu greina.

Dm
Hann stokk a krokana rid i rid
og gaf okkur aldrei grunnmalid.
Ja, Ir::ranndééur, bandédur var hann vid
og I\:/eitti’ ei miskun ﬁeina.

.Dm

I hverjum dreetti strollan stéé,
C

og vadbeygjur sungu af vigamaéd,
Dm

og seinast var skipshofnin ordin 66

A Dm
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,

Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tura — lura — ligga — lobb!
c

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Lestin var full og lukarinn,
C
0g bisna siginn var baturinn,
Dm
begar vid héldum aftur inn;
F A
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Hann gerdi hvassa austanatt,

og pa var 6ldunum dillad datt,
Dm

0g uppi paer héféu gaman gratt
A Dm

og gafu ei miskun neina.

Dm
En petta for pé pannig ad
C

Vid nadum landi &8 Neskaupsstad.
Dm

En slembilukka potti pad;

F A

pvi er ekki ad leyna.

Dm
Menn glaptu a okkur gattadir;
C

peir hofou ekki séd slika hledslu fyrr.
Dm
Ad vid veerum allir vitlausir
A Dm
vildu sumir meina.

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
(
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 46

Dm
Tura — lara — ligga — lobb!
c
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!
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Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

G Cc G
Love is a burning thing
D

and it makes a fiery ring
C G

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

D Cc 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

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

D Cc G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
Cc 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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Space Oddity

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

Am Am/G

Take your protein pills and

Am/F# D7

put your helmet on

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
commencing countdown engines on
Am Am/G

Check ignition and may

D7

God's love be with you

C E
This is ground control to Major Tom
F
you've really made the grade
Fm C F
And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
Fm C F
Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
C E
This is Major Tom to ground control

F
I'm stepping through the door

Fm C F
And I'm floating in a most peculiar way
Fm C F

And the stars look very different today

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
Cc E
Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
F
I'm feeling very still
Fm C F
And | think my spaceship knows which way to go
Fm C F

Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows

G E Am

Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
C

there's something wrong

D
Can you hear me Major Tom?

Can you hear me Major Tom?
G

Can you hear me Major Tom?

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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Starman

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
Bb FBb F

Gm
Didn't know what time it was

the lights were low-oh-oh

F

| leaned back on my radio-oh-oh

C

Some cat was layin' down some

Cc7 F G#Bb
rock 'n' roll 'lotta soul, he said

Gm

Then the loud sound did seem to fay-ay-ade
F
Came back like a slow voice

on a wave of phase-ha-hase

C c7 AG

That weren't no DJ, that was hazy cosmic jive

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He's told us not to blow it
Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"

BbFCFBbFC
Gm

| had to phone someone so | picked on you-ooh-ooh

F
Hey, that's far out, so you heard him too-ooh-ooh!
C C7

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

Don't tell your poppa or he'll get us locked up in fright

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am
He'd like to come and meet us

C7

But he thinks he'd blow our minds

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky

Am C

He's told us not to blow it

C7
Cause he knows it's all worthwhile he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"

F Dm
Starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He's told us not to blow it
Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it

F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"
BbFCF
Bb F
la, la, la, la, la,
Cc F
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
Bb F
La, Ia, la, la, Ia, Ia, la, la,
C F

la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.

F G# Bb

AG
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Stingum af

Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison

F#m c#m/E Bm F#m

F#m c#m/E Bm F#m C#7

F# F#/F
Pad er andvokubjart
C#m D

himinn - kvoldsélarskart,
F#m c#m/E
finnum leek, litla laut,
Bm F#m
tinum gros, sjédum graut
F#m c#m/E
finnum leek, litla laut,
Bm F#m
tinum grds, sjodum graut

C#H7
F# F#IF
Finnum godldréttan hval
C#m7 D

og fyndinn sel i sma dal
F#m c#m/E
lzekjarnid, litinn foss,
Bm F#m
skeinusar, mommukoss
F#m c#m/E
leekjarnid, litinn foss,
Bm F#m
skeinusar, mommukoss

C#H7
F#m C#m/E
stingum af -
bm C#7
i spegilsléttan fjord
F#m C#m/E
stingum af -
bm C#H7
sma fjolskylduhjord
D C#7
senn fjuka barnaar
Bm D
upp i loft, ut a sjo
C#7
verdmeet gleditar,
D C#EimDE
- elliro, 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,

F#m c#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,

Bm F#m
pba er gott ad vera il
F#m c#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,
Bm F#m
pba er gott ad vera il

C#7
F# F#m/F
tinum skeljar, fjallagros,
C#m D
latum pabba blasa ur nos,
F#m c#m/E
vid grjétahal i feluleik,
Bm F#m
a hledslu lambasteik,
F#m c#m/E
vid grjotahal i feluleik,
Bm F#m
a hledslu lambasteik,

C#7
F#m C#m/E
stingum af -
bm C#7
i spegilsléttan fjord
F#m C#m/E
stingum af -
bm C#7
sma fjolskylduhjord
D C#7
senn fjuka barnaar
Bm D
upp i loft, ut a sjo
C#7
verdmeet gleditar,
D C#m D E F#m
- ellird, ellird
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Stulkan sem starir a hafid

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

Cm
Eg kom i porpié kvéld eitt um sumar
G

klukkan tolf i midnaetursal,

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

Cm
Um morguninn gekk ég ut & gotuna ad skoda,
G

sa gomul vélhree liggja uta 164,

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

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

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Eg s& hana dansa med ddpur green augu,
G

dansa likt og hun veeri ekki hér,

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

Cm
Hver han var vissi ég ekki en alla ég spurdi
G

sem attu leid par hja

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

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

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

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

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

Cm
Uppi @ hamrinum stdd hun og stardi yfir fjordinn
G

stundum kraup hun hvénninni i,

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

Cm G
Petta er stelpan sem starir a hafid
stjorf med augun(?nnél')tt
hun stendur 6ll kvold og starir é(r;]afié
stéreyg, daldid %’p[

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

pad fiskadist og tidin var god.

En ég stéd og hugsadi og stardi ut um glugga
Cm

um stelpuna sem var talin 66.

Cm
Eina nétt hrokk ég upp i skelfingu og skildi
G

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

Cm
hafdi fundid astina hér.

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

Cm
stéreyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Daginn eftir fér g med fyrsta bilnum
G

sem flutti mig sudur a leid.
Eg leit aldrei til baka, ég bélvadi i hljédi

Cm
og i brjéstinu var eitthvad sem sveid.
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Bls. 52

Cm
Er ég les pad i bladi ad batur hafi farist
G
pa birtist mynd i huga mér

par sem hun stendur og starir a hafid
Cm
starir par til birtu pver.

i Cm G

Eg man stelpuna sem stardi & hafi
stjorf med augun(r;nntl')tt

hun stendur 6ll kvold og starir a ch;afic"j
stéreyg, daldid %’H
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Sumardagur

Song by: Omar Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Omar Gudjénsson ArtistsAhéfnin & Hana

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Hita vantar i husid

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Hlyju og yl i hjarta.

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Komdu aftur til min

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Elsku sélin min bjarta.

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Loksins vindurinn blaes

Gm Bb Cm Eb

Sdélin sjaldan sést.

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Heyr'ei i fuglunum syngja
Gm Bb Cm Eb

Peir flugu a brott.

F Dm Am
Sumardagur svo ljufur
C Bb

Svo heidur svo hlyr
Asus4 A

Sem og hugurinn med

F Dm Am

Litirnir breytast svo hratt

C Bb

Peir dofna og félna
Asus4 A

Sem og hugurinn med

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Skjott skipast vedur i lofti

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Fegurdin hverfur svo fljott.
Gm Bb CmEb

O, ef ég komist til pin

Gm Bb CmEb

| fadm pinn heita

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Haustlauf falla af trjanum
Gm Bb Cm Eb
Horfinn skylaus dagur

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Birtan hverfur skjott

Gm Bb Cm Eb
Sem og fuglin minn fagur

F Dm Am
Sumardagur svo ljufur

C Bb
Svo heidur svo hlyr

Asus4 A

Sem og hugurinn med
F Dm Am
Litirnir breytast svo hratt
C Bb
Peir dofna og félna

Asus4 A
Sem og hugurinn med

F Dm Am
Sumardagur svo ljufur
C Bb

Svo heidur svo hlyr
Asus4 A

Sem og hugurinn med

F Dm Am

Litirnir breytast svo hratt

C Bb

Peir dofna og félna
Asus4 A

Sem og hugurinn med
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Syneta

Song by: Martin Hoffman Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Capo a 3. bandi

gitarlina i byrjun lags.

{start_of tab}

I |

| |

| 0-2-0 |
|-0-2-2-0---3-------0-2-2-0---0-2-----------|

| 3 3 0-2-3-|

I |

{end_of tab}
C

w

F Cc
Milli j6la og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Am F Cc
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.

Cc F (03
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 Cc
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G Cc
ljésin 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
Pessa nétt skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
AmF C

skelfing og otti toku oll vold.

F C Am

| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,

C Am F C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

Cc F (o3
Pa nott 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 Cc
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljésin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

(o] F (o]

| pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Am F C

fjdrunni aldan skiladi oss,

F C Am
i hus a bérum 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

0g sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
F C Am
viltu bidja peim fyrir er forust,

C Am F C
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Talad vid gluggann

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

Am
Eg hef sta6|6 vid quggann
Am Dm F Am
heyrt hann tala um komandi hardeeri, nistandi él.
Cc F Cc
Aldrei fyrr sé6 hann svo hryggan stara.
Am
Pegar pu kvadd|r hvad ég skildi hann veI
F c
Sumarid er farid, pad fraus i hylnum.
F (o
Eins og hvitt lin kom fyrsti snjérinn i nétt.
Am Dm F Am
Prestirnir dansa a isudéum linum
DmF Am

en hér inni er allt stillt og rott.

G
Eldurinn i arninum med seidandi skugga,
Am
spyr mig: Hvar er hun i nott
G

sem var von ad halda um hofud pitt og rugga
Am

pér blitt par til allt var hljott?
G Am

Og ég get ekki, og ég get ekki,

Am

og ég get ekki, og ég get ekki,
G Am G Am

0g ég get ekki, og ég get ekki, - -

G Am

svarad pvi.

Am
Eg hef stadid vid gluggann
C Am Dm
heyrt hann tala, spurt hef ég hann:
Am
Ser hann pig par sem pu ferd?
c F Cc
pakinn rosum, kaldur - vill ekki svara
Am Dm F Am
hvort ast til min i hjartanu pu berd.

F
Eg hef stadié vid gluggann,
Cc F

sé0d hann stara a nordanvindinn,

C
ut i fjukinu leika sér.
Am Dm F Am
Stundum heyri ég hlatur, i golffjdlum marra,
Dm F Am

hjartad tekur kipp en pad er ekkert hér.

G
Eldurinn i arninum med seidandi skugga,

Am
spyr mig: Hvar er hun i nott
G

sem var von ad halda um hofud pitt og rugga
Am
pér blitt bar til allt var hljott?
Am
Og ég get ekki, og eg get ekki,

og ég get ekki, og ég get ekki,

Am G Am
0g ég get ekki, og ég get ekki, - -
G Am

svarad pvi.
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The Boxer

Song by: Paul Simon Lyrics by: Paul Simon ArtistsSimon and Garfunkel

C
I am just a poor boy,
C/B Am
though my story's seldom told
G

I have squandered my resistance
G7 G6 C
for a pocketful of mumbles, such are promises.
Am G F

All lies and jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear
c

GC
and disregards the rest, hmmmm

C
When | left my home and my family,
C/B Am

| was no more than a boy

G
In the company of strangers

G7 G6 C
In the quiet of the railway station, runnin scared

Am G F
Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters,

C

where the ragged people go
G F Cc
Looking for the places only they would know

Am
Lie - la - lie,
Em
lie -la-lie -la-lie-la-lie
Am
Lie - la - lie.
G G7 C
Lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie - Ia, 1a,1a,la, lie.
C
Asking only workmans wages,
C/B Am
I come lookin for a job,
G
but | get no offers
G7 G6
Just a come on from the whores
C C/B Am
on Seventh avenue | do declare,
G F
there were times when | was so lonesome
C
| took some comfort there
G (03

Ooo-la-la-la-la-la-la
CCIBAMGG7G6C
CCBAMGFCEmM7AmM7GC

Am
Lie - la - lie,
Em
lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie
Am
Lie - la - lie.
G G7 Cc
Lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie - la, la,la,la, lie.
Cc
Then I'm laying out my winter clothes
c/B Am G
and wishing | was gone, going home
G7 G6
Where the New York city winters
C Em Am
aren't bleedin me, leadin me
G G7G6C
Going home
Cc
In the clearing stands a boxer,
C/B  Am
and a fighter by his trade
G G7
And he carries the reminders of every
G6 c
glove that laid him down or cut him
C/B Am
till he cried out in his anger and his shame
G F
| am leaving, | am leaving,
Cc
but the fighter still remains
Em7 Am7GFC
Am
Lie - la - lie,
Em
lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie
Am
Lie - la - lie.
G G7 Am
Lie -la -lie -la - lie - la - lie - Ia, la,la,la, lie.
Am
Lie - la - lie,
Em
lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie
Am
Lie - la - lie.
G G7 Am

Lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie - la, la,la,la, lie.
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The man who sold the world

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsNirvana

F DmF 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
C
Which came as a surprise
A
| spoke into his eyes
Dm
| thought you died alone
C

A long, long time ago

F
Oh no, not me
C# F

| never lost control

C F
Your face to face

C# A

With the man who sold the world

F DmF Dm
F DmF Dm

F Dm F Dm

A
| laughed and shook his hand
Dm
Made my way become

| searched for foreign land
F
For years and years | romed
C

| gazed a gazly stare

We walked a millions hills
Dm

| must have died alone
(03

A long, long time ago

F
Who knows, not me
C# F
We never lost control

Dm

(03 F
Your face to face
C# A Dm
With the man who sold the world

FDmFDm
FDmFDm
FDmFDm
(03 F
Who knows, not me
C# F
We never lost control
C F
Your face to face
C# A Dm
With the man who sold the world
FDmF Dm
F DmF Dm
F DmF Dm

ADMFDmMmADmMF
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Traustur vinur

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

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm
Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er
E A
fljott pa vinurinn fer.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

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

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

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm
Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

ég villtist af réttri braut.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pbegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.

Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

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

Bm
pPvi stundum verdur monnum a

A
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

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

Song by: Matthew Bellamy Lyrics by: Matthew Bellamy ArtistsMuse

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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Uprising

Song by: Muse Lyrics by: Muse ArtistsMuse

Dm GmF A Gm F
They will stop degrading us
AGm F Dm GmF
They will not control us
Dm GmF A GmF Dm
We will be victorious, so come on
AGm F
Dm
Dm Hey! Hey!
Dm Gm F
The paranoia is in bloom, the PR Hey! Hey!
Gm F AGmF

The transmissions will resume

A
They'll try to push drugs

Dm
Hey! Hey!
Keep us all dumbed down and hope that Gm F
Gm F Dm Hey! Hey!
We will never see the truth around, so come on AGm F
Dm
Another promise, another scene, another Dm
Gm F _ Hey! Hey!
A package not to keep us trapped in greed Gm F
A , Hey! Hey!
With all the green belts wrapped around our minds AGm F
Gm F Dm
And endless red tape to keep the truth confined, so come on
Dm Gm F
Dm =~ Gm F They will not force us
They will not force us A Gm F
A Gm F They will stop degrading us
They will stop degrading us Dm Y P %m F I
Dm GmF They will not control us
They will not control us A GmF Dm
A _GmF Dm We will be victorious, so come on
We will be victorious, so come on
Dm
Interchanging mind control
Gm F
Come let the revolution take it's toll if you could
A
Flick the switch and open your third eye, you'd see that
Gm F Dm
We should never be afraid to die, so come on
Dm
Rise up and take the power back, it's time that
Gm F
The fat cats had a heart attack, you know that
A
Their time is coming to an end
Gm F Dm

We have to unify and watch our flag ascend, so come on

Dm Gm F
They will not force us
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Song by: Axl Rose asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Axl Rose ArtistsGuns N' Roses
DAGADAGA G A G A
| had to put her, Oo, six feet under
D A G A D
| used to love her And | can still hear her complain
G A
But | had to kill her
D A G

| used to love her, Mm, yeah

A
But | had to kill her

G A G A
| had to put her six feet under
G A D

And | can still hear her complain

D A G
| used to love her, Oo, yeah

A
But | had to kill her
D A G
| used to love her, Oo,yeah

A
But | had to kill her

G A

| knew I'd miss her

G A

So | had to keep her

G A D
She's buried right in my backyard
DA G A D A

Oh, yeah, Oo yeah, whoa, oh, yeah
GAGAGAGAD

D A
| used to love her
G A
But | had to kill her
D A G
| used to love her, Mm, yeah
A
But | had to kill her
G A G A
She bitched so much, She drove me nuts
G A D
And now we're happier this way,

DA G A
whoa, oh, yeah
GAGAGAGAGAD

D A

| used to love her

G A

But | had to kill her

D A G

| used to love her, Mm, yeah
A

But | had to kill her
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Vid Grottu

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

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

Bm A Em

| raudblau humi sélin sest nidur,
Bm A G

yfir sjonum er midnaeturfridur,

Bm A Em

bar er vitinn sem vakir allar nastur.
Bm A G

Varlega aldan snerti okkar faetur.

D A

Sporin i sandinum hverfa eins og arin,

Em G

eins hefur groid yfir gémlu sarin.

D A Em G

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

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

Bm A Em

Dimmbla skyin skreyta sjonarhringinn.
Bm A G

Pu skodar sem barnié parabynginn.

Bm A Em

og hlatur pinn fyllir mig fognudi pess,

Bm A G

sem finnur ad lifid hefur falid honum sess,

D A
Vid hlid hennar allt par til lifinu lykur.
Em G

Ad Lifa med henni pad er ad vera rikur.

D A EmG

Og jordin han snyst um sélina, alveg eins og ég,

D A Em G

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

jordin hun snyst um solina, alveg eins og ég.

Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7

Dsus4 D Asus4 A Em7

Bm A Em
Svo loka ég augunum orlittla stund,
Bm A G

augnablikid a sinn hljédlata fund.

Bm A Em

Og hjartad hvislar astin er géldrott,
Bm A G

og hafid verdur eitt augnablik hljétt.
D A

Ast okkar er ordinn stér og sterk.
Em G

Eg elska pig mitt fallega furduverk.

D A Em G

Og joréin han snyst um sdlina, alveg eins og ég,
D A EmG

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

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

jordin hun snyst um solina, alveg eins og ég.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Vor i Vaglaskog

Song by: Jénas Jonasson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsKaleo asamt fleirum.

EmGACEmGAC

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

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist r6

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

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G B Ebdim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am C B Em

leikur i [jbsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GA CEmGACEMmM
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Whiskey in the jar

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: irskt pjodlag ArtistsThin Lizzy
EmGEmG

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
C C
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 a da
(o Cc
Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G
Being drunk and weary
Em
| 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
G 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
Cc

But here | am in prison,
G
here | am with a ball and chain yeah

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da
C C
Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd asamt fleirum.

{start_of tab}

Y p— c I W
= — c I W
] F— 0---0---0-|

D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-
Al---0-2-----2------- 2-|
B|-3--------- 0------- 34|
{end_of _tab}
{start_of tab}

e| 3 3-]
Bl 3 3-|
G| 0 2-|

DJ------0-2-2-2-0----2-|
Al---0-2-----2----2-0-0-|

E|-3 0 |

{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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?

c
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?

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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!

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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Zigay Stardust

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie

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/G

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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”

Ast

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Norddal ArtistsRagnheidur Grondal

GDIF#CGEmCGD

G D/F#
Sdolin brennir néttina
C G
og néttin slokkvir dag;
Em C
pu ert athvarf mitt fyrir
G D/F#
og eftir sélarlag.
C G
Pu ert yndi mitt adur
C G
og eftir ad dagur ris,
Bm
svolun i sumarsins eldi
C D
og solbrad a vetrarins is.

G D/F#
Svali @ sumardégum

C G
og sélskin um vetrarnott,
Em (o
pogn i seidandi solli

G D/F#
og songur ef allt er hljoétt.

Songur i pdglum skégum
C G

og pogn i borganna dyn,
C Bm
pu gafst mér jérdina og grasid
C Dsus4 D
og Gud & himnum ad vin.

G D/F#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud
Em Em7/D
til ad styrkja mig
C G
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
~ G D/F#
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
Em Em7/D
er leerdi ég ad unna pér,
C G

og ast min faer ekki félnad
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

GDIF#CGEmCGD
Cc G
Aldir og andartok hrynja

C G
med undursamlegum nid;

C Bm
bad er ekkert i heiminum Ollum

C Dsus4 D
nema eiliféin, Gud - og vid.

A E/G#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud
F#m F#m7/E
til ad styrkja mig
D A
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
A E/G#
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
F#m F#m7/E
er leerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

A E/G#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
F#m F#m7/E
til ad styrkja mig
D A
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
A E/G#
Eg feeddist til ljdssins og lifsins
F#m F#m7/E
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

AE/GEDAF#mDAEA
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Roi

Song by: Egill Olafsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson dsamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

AAADD#E
4/4

A

Viljid“ad ég taki aedi
D B7

og rifi af mér faein klaedi,

E7

kasti af mér ollum béndum,

A E7
standi @ héndum? (Ja, ja, ja.)
A7 D
Seglum péndum (J3, ja. ja.)

E7

Standi 8 hondum, standi 8 hondum
A DD#E
standi 8 hondum seglum pondum?

A

Viljid“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
NG tek ég frikid! (Frikad” Gt, frikad” Gt)
c G F

NU tek ég frikia! (Frikad” Gt, frikad” t)

A
Viljid pid med 6drum ordum,
D B7
ad dansleikurinn fari ar skordum,
E7
ad 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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Eg er kominn heim

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

Dm Fm C Am

ATH** Eg er kominn heim,
Dm G C
haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C ja, ég er kominn heim.
Dm
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri. €g er kominn heim.
CEmF G7
C Em
Er vollur graer og vetur flyr
F 7
og vermir sélin grund.
Dm Fm C Am

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Dm G C G7
verd hja pér alla stund.

Cc Em
Vid byggjum saman beze i sveit
F A7

sem brosir méti sél.

Dm FmC Am

Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Dm G C

mun lja og veita skjél.

Am Em

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

F A7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Dm Fm C Am

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
D7 G7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

C Em

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
F A7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Dm Fm C Am
Eg er kominn heim,
Dm G Cc
ja, ég er kominn heim.

Am Em

S4l sleer silfri a voga,

F A7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Dm Fm C Am

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
D7 G7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

C Em
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
F A7
sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

Dm A7 Bb C F
Eg vil f& mér keerustu sem allra allra fyrst.
Gm Dm E7 A7
En ekki verdur gott ad finna hana
Dm A7 Bb C F
pvi 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 idin 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
baer eru flestar godar medan unnustinn er naer
Gm Dm E7 A7
en 0ss peaer 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 mér
Dm A7 Bb C F
ef husi minu feerir hun idni og dyggd med sér

Gm Dm A7 Dm
og stéra, fulla kistu beztu kleeda.

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 til
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 hjortunum svo gl6d
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.
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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

Dm A7 Bb C F
Eg vil f& mér keerustu sem allra allra fyrst.
Gm Dm E7 A7
En ekki verdur gott ad finna hana
Dm A7 Bb C F
pvi 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 idin 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
baer eru flestar godar medan unnustinn er naer
Gm Dm E7 A7
en 0ss peaer 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 mér
Dm A7 Bb C F
ef husi minu feerir hun idni og dyggd med sér

Gm Dm A7 Dm
og stéra, fulla kistu beztu kleeda.

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 til
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 hjortunum svo gl6d
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.
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Ishjarnarbliis

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

EAEB7AE

E
Vid vélina hefur hun stadid sinan i geer,

A E
blédugir fingur, illa lyktandi teer.
B7 A E B7
Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
A skrifstofunni ardreeninginn situr og hleer

A E

pvi linuritid synir ad afkostin eru meiri i dag en i geer.
B7 A E B7
Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

Sigga & bordi numer 22, hun heetti i geer.

A E

Eg er ad spekulera ad heetta lika, ha ha, hae hee.
B7 A E B7

Pusund 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 aetla med kild af hassi Gt i natturuna

B7 A E B7

og fila grasid par sem pad greer.
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Islenskir karlmenn

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn
A
Mikid lifandi skelfingar éskop eru peer lasi, A

Vid stdndum pétt saman og snium bokum saman.

vid neitum ad lata bjod' okkur hvad sem er,

Vid stondum pétt saman og snuum bokum saman.
bvi pratt fyrir allt, pa erum vid islenskir karlmenn.

C D#
pvi fer sem fer. Sumir &, sumir &, sumir & bomsum,
C D#
A adrir 4, adrir a, adrir a flokum.
Vid stondum pétt saman og snium bokum saman. Cc D#
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
Vid stondum pétt saman og snium bokum saman. C D# F#
adrir &, adrir &, aorir a flokum.
C D#
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
C D#
adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.
C D#
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
C D#

adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.

A
Islenskir karimenn eru sko alls engar gungur,

islenskum karlménnum vefst ekki tunga um ténn.
Ef heitt er i kolunum férum vid oftast ar bolnum,
ef pannig ber undir gréfum vié okkur i fonn.

pvi fer sem fer.

A
Vid stdndum pétt saman og snium bokum saman.

Vid stondum pétt saman og snuum bokum saman.

C D#

Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
C D#

adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.

C D#

Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
C D#

adrir a, adrir &, aorir a flokum.

A
Rumlega helmingur landsmanna mun vera kvennfélk,

teeplega helmingur landsmanna erum vid menn.
Vid lifum a hakarli, hritspungum, magalum, léttmjoélk,
vid stjornvélinn héfum vid stadid og stdéndum par enn.

pvi fer sem fer.
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Pl att mig ein

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

D
bu att mig ein
F#m
su ast er hrein
G F#m
og vil ad pu vitir pad nu
EmA
pu verdur mér tru
D
um Ol min ar
) D
O, mundu mig
F#m
ef maedir pig
G F#m
hve lengi er timinn ad lida
Em A
og langt er ad bida
D
uns ég kem heim
Bm Bm7/A
pad er svo einfalt
G

€g eiga vil pig einn
D

og segdu ekki ad ég sé
G A D
adeins of seinn ad sja pad
G A Bm Bm7/AG
ad petta sé ekki til neins ég bid
A

ad bolid sé hlytt er ég birtist
D
og stend pér vid hlid.

D
SuU baen er min
F#m
ég bid til pin
G F#m
ad pu efist ekki um pessi ord

Em A
er ég skrifa um bord
D BmG Em
€g hugsa heim til pin
B
astin min

astin min.




