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Afgan

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
A C#m F#m Bm E C#mIG# D
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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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Angels

Hoéfundur lags: Guy Chambers Hofundur texta: Robbie Willams Flytjandi: Robbie Willams

E A B Asus2 F#m C#m D G#m Bm
] [e]e} X0 [} X X0 OO0 X XXO X
[ 4| @ 4e [X)
[XJ [ X X] [ 4 [XJ [ ] [XJ > [ 4 [ 4
[X] [ [X] [
dd [XJ =d
E C#m
| sit and wait. she breathes flesh to my bones

A B
Does an angel contemplate my fate.
E

And do they know

the places where we go
Asus2 B
when we're grey and old.
F#m
Cuz | have been told
Asus2
that salvation
C#m A
lets their wings unfold.
D
So when I'm lying in my bed,
C#m
thoughts running through my head,
E

and | feel that love is dead.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.

And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,

A

| know that life won't break me.

G#m
When | come to call,

F#m

she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

E
When I'm feeling weak
A

and my pain walks down a one way street,

E
| look above
Asus?2

and | know I'll always be blessed with love.

D
And as the feeling grows

E
and when love is dead,
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

E B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B

And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

Bm A EBm F#m E
Bm A EBm F#m E

E B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B

And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.
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Bahama

Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir

C

X

F Am

X0

G

00O

D
X X O

Ab

O O [e] X

G/B

[e}e)

[ ) [ [ 4e 3

C F Am
Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu.
C F Am G
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu.
C F Am
Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum.
C F Am
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum?

G

G
G

C 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 C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

CFCGC

Cc F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G
og ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
Cc F

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

C F
i spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
C F

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

c F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Ba
(]

G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

hamaeyja,
Cc

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,

Am G
medan i takinu hafoir tvo.

Cc F
Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Am G
ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.

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

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
c G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CFCG

CFCGC

C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
(o3 G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G
Bahama

Cc F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Ba
C

G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

hamaeyja,
C
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Barfly

Hofundur lags: Jeff Who? Hofundur texta: Jeff Who? Flytjandi: Jeff Who?

o . F & oo xb NP I Y
(Y} K (Y ¢ Ie [T 3
Am F Am F Dm Am Dm E7
AmF EE7
Am F Am F C

It starts with a haircut that you don’t understand.
Am F

Lalalalalalala
Bm F C

All dressed looking so sharp just knowing that you're the loada.la la |a la la

Am
With a walk to the beat and you’re move’s on repeat,
F Dm
the game is on tonight.
Am
With a smile on your face but along with the taste,
Dm E
a loneliness to replace.

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

AmF

Am F

Your mind slips away with every minute that you stay
Am F E
Messed up your haircut but still you feel the same.

Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala

Am
Cause your god’s gift to women, but they don’t have opinion ,
F Dm
at least not the pretty ones.
Am
As long as they keep on coming, this place she belong in
Dm E
a game you’ll never win.
F C
So sadness seems to be your fate,
Dm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day.
F c
your ship will never come in and you’ll never win,
Dm Bb
unless the golden rule becomes your friend
Am

and you should never return.

AmF Am F Dm

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7
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Betri tid

Héfundur lags: Valgeir Gudjénsson Héfundur texta: bordur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn

E
o

E7
o

Eaug E6 B
[e]e} XX o X [} O OO0 X0 [e] X

Abm

F#m

[ [ 46

EE+ EGE7ABE

E
Sumarid er komid
Abm
svona' a pad ad vera....
A F#m F#m7
so6lin leikum um mig
CIG ( F#m B7
algjorlega bera (Ia, la, Ia, Ia, la .....
E
Eg sit hér ut' i gardi
Abm
pad sér mig ekki nokkur
A
€g gleymdi vist ad kynna kallinn minn hann Binna,
Bsus4 B
pad munar sko um minn, hann er rosakokkur

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

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

Bsus4 B
ad fara ad far' i spjarir, pad er matartimi.

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
B
etri getur tidin ekki ordid
C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+

A
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi b
E

sett & bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-

C#m E7
bor¢id, parna mundi ég orid
A B E

a ha, 6 him, u hu
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Creep

Hoéfundur lags: Thom Yorke Hofundur texta: Thom Yorke Flytjandi: Radiohead

G B7 C Cm
000 X o X 0 O X

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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Danska lagid

Hofundur lags: Eyjoélfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagi®

G Em F D Am D7 E7 A C#m Gm E
Q00 ] [e)e)e) XXO X0 [e] XXO O O 0O X0 [} X ] ]
[ ] ® ® b [ d 4| ¢ ®
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[ ] [ X ] [ xd [ ] [X] [
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[ X ]
F# B Ebm
X X
6l e
[ ] [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ 4 ad
[ XJ [XX]
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 leerdum séng og héldum saman tonleika.

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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Fiskurinn hennar Stinu

Hofundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Haukar

OE [e]e} ><D>< ] XEb F# XB
[ 3 []
[X) [ [) ) [) [
[) » [)
[) [X) [XX)

ED Eb E
DEb E
E

Eitt sinn for han Sina litla a sjo

med pabba sinum.

Hun veiddi ofurlitla bréondukld
F# B

med ongli finum.

E

Daginn eftir mamma hennar plokkfisk bjo.

Stina vildi ei borda’ hann.
F# B
»Hvad, viltu ekki fiskinn, Stina po,*
E

pabbinn ték til orda.

A
Fiskinn minn,
E
nammi, nammi, namm.
B
Fiskinn minn,
E
nammi, nammi, namm.
A
Fiskinn minn,
E
nammi, nammi, namm.
B
Fiskinn minn,
E DEbE

nammi, nammi, namm.

E
Ommu sina Stina for ad sja,

hun spurdi frétta.
Hvad hun veitt hefdi nu sjénum a.
F# B
Stina sagdi petta:
E
,Eg plokkfisk veiddi alveg ein
og var ad borda hann..
F# B
Ja, ég plokkfisk veiddi alveg ein
E

og var ad borda hann.”

A
Fiskinn minn,
E
nammi, nammi, namm.
B
Fiskinn minn,
E
nammi, nammi, namm.
A
Fiskinn minn,
E
nammi, nammi, namm.
B
Fiskinn minn,
E DEbE

nammi, nammi, namm.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Fram a nott

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk
Am F G C E

X0 [} 000 X o O ] 00

[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[X] [ ]

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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| Will Survive
Hofundur lags: Freddie Perren Hofundur texta: Dino Fekaris Flytjandi: Gloria Gaynor
ﬁ(gn [} XDerg) G 000 G7OOO Xcma(j)YOO ><F>r<na17 [} ><Bm7b5>< OE [e]e} OE O OO
Am Dm Am Dm
First | was afraid, | was petrified It took all the strength | had not to fall apart
G G7 G
Kept thinking | could never live kept trying hard to mend
Cmaj7 G7 Cmaj7
without you by my side the pieces of my broken heart
Fmaj7 Fmaj7
But | spent so many nights and | spent oh so many nights
Bm7b5 Bm7b5
thinking how you did me wrong just feeling sorry for myself
E E E7
| grew strong, | learned how to carry on | used to cry, Now | hold my head up high
Am Dm Am Dm
and so you're back from outer space and you see me somebody new
G G7 G G7
| just walked in to find you here I'm not that chained up little person
Cmaj7 Cmaj7
with that sad look upon your face still in love with you
Fmaj7 Fmaj7
| should have changed my stupid lock and so you felt like dropping in
Bm7b5 Bm7b5
| should have made you leave your key and just expect me to be free
E E
If I had known for just one second now I'm saving all my loving
E7 E7
you'd be back to bother me for someone who's loving me
Am Dm Am Dm
Go on now go walk out the door Go on now go walk out the door
G G7 G G7
just turn around now just turn around now
Cmaj7 Cmaj7
‘cause you're not welcome anymore ‘cause you're not welcome anymore
Fmaj7 Fmaj7
weren't you the one weren't you the one
Bm7b5 Bm7b5
who tried to hurt me with goodbye who tried to hurt me with goodbye
E E
you think I'd crumble you think I'd crumble
E7 E7
you think I'd lay down and die you think I'd lay down and die
Am Dm Am Dm
Oh no, not I, | will survive Oh no, not I, | will survive
G G7 G G7
as long as i know how to love, as long as i know how to love,
Cmaj7 Cmaj7
| know | will stay alive | know | will stay alive
Fmaj7 Fmaj7
I've got all my life to live, I've got all my life to live,
Bm7b5 Bm7b5

I've got all my love to give
E E7

and I'll survive, | will survive

I've got all my love to give
E E7

and I'll survive, | will survive
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Is it true?

Hofundur lags: Oskar Pall Sveinsson Héfundur texta: Oskar Pall Sveinsson Flytjandi: Jéhanna Gudrun Jonsdéttir (Yohanna)

Cm Ab Bb Fm G Eb Bbsus4 G/B Dm F Csus4 C
X X Q00 X XXX X 00 XXO X XO
4e [ d [ d [ ] [XJ 3 [ d
L. L. > [ 4
[ [X] boe [ X ] [ ] [ [

Cm F/IA Csus4 C
You say you really know me Will | wake from this pain ?
Ab F Csus4 C
not afraid to show me, what is in your eyes Baby did | throw it away ?
Cm
So tell me about the rumors Dm
Ab Is it true?
Are they only rumors? Are they only lies?
Bb Ab
Falling out of a perfect dream
Bb Fm 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 Fm G
Coming out of the blue ooh ooh
Cm Ab
Is it true? Is it over?
Eb Bbsus4 G/B
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 real ? Did | dream it ?
FIA Csus4 C

Will | wake from this pain ?
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Jibhy i

Hofundur lags: Gylfi A£gisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi Z£gisson Flytjandi: Svanfridur

E F# B7 A C7 F G Bb
] [e]e} X ] X0 o] X [e] Q00 X
® b ® > b ®
[XJ [ ] [ 4 [AKJ [XXJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[, [AK ] [X] [ ] [ XX ]
[XJ
E
| sveitinn hann afi bjo og atti hesta'og svin
F# B7

Sa gamli atti'af 6llu nég ja, pad er ekkert grin
E A
Hann var ordinn gamalt hr6 en hafdi stundum hatt
E
og hdndum saman fast hann sl6
F# B7 E
ja og soéng af éllum matt

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A

Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

E
Ommu gémlu stundum bra og sagéi petta baul
F# B7
Brytur husid okkur &, petta'er verra'en Bitlagaul
E A
Ja, stoppadu soldid Stebbi minn og settu i pig dug
E F# B7 E
Sa gamli tok pa gitarinn og séng af heilum hug

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
En amma gamla reiddist nu og sagdi voda reid

F# B7
Rifid kjaftinn geturdu Stebbi en pad er engin leid
E

E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

E
Afi'og amma foru nu baedi ut i fjés
F# B7
Og flyttu sér, hvad heldur pu? Pad seinna kom i ljos.
E A
Pau baedi hja mér stdnsudu og hlogu hatt ad mér
E F# B7 E
Og hrifin sidan dénsudu og kyrjudu upp med sér

B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
Fit

Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E C7
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

F
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
G C7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F Bb
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
G C7 F
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

A
/A, stoppadu soldid Stebbi minn og komdu Ut med mér
E F# B7 E
Ad mjolka kyrnar vinurinn, pa ég syngja skal med pér
E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
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Last kiss

Hoéfundur lags: Wayne Cochran Hofundur texta: Wayne Cochran Flytjandi: Pearl Jam

G Em C

Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O XXO
®
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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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Little talks

Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Hoéfundur texta: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdéttir asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men
F#m7b5
XX

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7
X0 [} X o O Q00 X0

[ ) [ [] 5 [X) SIIEXX)

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 C
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!
ship will carry our Am F
Amp F i c though the truth may vary this
C G

bodies safe to shore hey!

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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Little talks

Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Hoéfundur texta: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdéttir asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men
F#m7b5
XX

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7
X0 [} X o O Q00 X0

[ ) [ [] 5 [X) SIIEXX)

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 C
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!
ship will carry our Am F
Amp F i c though the truth may vary this
C G

bodies safe to shore hey!

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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Hofundur lags: Stig Anderson dsamt fleirum. Hoéfundur texta: Stig Anderson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: ABBA
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Cc G Cc G F Cc G/B
I've been cheated by you since | don't know when. Yes, I've been brokenhearted.
C G Cc G F Am G
So | made up my mind it must come to an end. Blue since the day we parted.
C Caug FBb F Dm G
Look at me now, will | ever learn? Why why did | ever let you go.
C Caug F C
I don't know how but | suddenly lose control. Mamma Mia, even if | say
G F Bb F
There's a fire within my soul. bye bye, leave me now or never,
F CIEG
Just one look and | can hear a bell ring, Mamma Mia, it's a game we play.
F CIE G F Bb F
One more look and | forget everything, oooh. Bye bye doesn't mean forever.
Cc C
Mamma Mia, here | go again. Mamma Mia, here | go again.
F Bb F F Bb F C

My my, how can | resist you?
Mamma Mia, does it show again?
FBb F
My my, just how much I've missed you.
G/B

Yes, I've been brokenhearted.

Am G
Blue since the day we parted.
F Bb F Dm G

Why why did | ever let you go.
Am

Mamma Mia, now I really know,
F Bb F Dm G
My my, | could never let you go.

C G Cc G F
I've been angry and sad about the things that you do.
C G C G

| can't count all the times that I've told you we're through.

C Caug
And when you go, when you slam the door,
C Caug F

| think you know that you won't be away too long,
G

You know that I'm not that strong.

F CIEG

Just one look and | can hear a bell ring,

F CIE G

One more look and | forget everything, oooh.
C
Mamma Mia, here | go again.
F Bb F

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma Mia, does it show again?
F Bb F C
My my, just how much I've missed you.

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma Mia, does it show again?
F Bb F C
My my, just how much I've missed you.
G/B

Yes, I've been brokenhearted.
Am G
Blue since the day we parted.
F Bb F Dm G
Why why did | ever let you go.
Am
Mamma Mia, now I really know,
F Bb F Dm G
My my, | could never let you go.
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Héfundur lags: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Héfundur texta: Pérdur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn

GOOO ;AO [0 XC O O XB7 0] OEmOOO X X0

[ ] 00 J t [ ] t [ ] 0 [ ]
[ ] ® J
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 Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

C D G

Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.
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Héfundur lags: O8inn G. bérarinnsson Héfundur texta: Numi borbergsson Flytjandi: Ingibjérg Smith
G D7 C D Em Am
Q00 XXO X o O XXO ] Q00 X O [}
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[ ] [ [
G D7 D7 G
Stina var litil stulka i sveit, lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
G

steekkadi 66um blomleg og heit.
C

Hun for ad vinna, vard margt ad gera,
D D7
leerdi ad spinna, latum pad vera.
G D7
Svo var huan uti sumar og haust,

G
svona var lifi strit endalaust.

C

Samt gat hun Stina séngvana sina
G D7 G
sungid med harri raust.

D G

Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

Em Am
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
D7 G
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
D G

Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

Em Am D
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
D7 G
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

G D7

Gaman fannst Sinu' ad glettast vid pilt,
G

gaf hin peim auga, var oftast stillt.
C

Svo sa hun Stjana, pad vakti prana,
D D7
hann kom a Grana ut yfir ana.

G D7
Seel var hun Stina saklaus og hraust,
G
svo for hann burtu koldimmt um haust,
C
samt gat hun Stina sdngvana sina
G D7 G
sungid med harri raust.
D G
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.
Em Am
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
D7 G

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
D G

Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

Em Am D
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,

G D7
NU er hun Stina gémul og gra,
G

getur pé skemmt sér dansleikjum 4,
C

situr hun réleg, horfir a hina

D D7

hreyfast i takt vid dansmusikina.

G D7

Alltaf er Stina anaegd og hraust,

G

aldrei finnst henni neitt tilgangslaust.

C

Enn getur Stina sbngvana sina
G D7 G
sungid med harri raust.

D G
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel a mér.
Em Am
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
D7 G
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
D G
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel a mér.
Em Am D
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
D7 G

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
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Proud Mary

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival
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CA CAC AGFD D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
Left a good job in the city, D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
workin for the man every night and day D
_ _ Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
and | never lost one minute of sleepin’, D

. . . Rollin’, rollin’, rollin' on the river.
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,
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Rabbarbara-Rina

Hofundur lags: Sigurdur Dagbjartsson Hofundur texta: borsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Upplyfting

E B7 A
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[ [ [
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E

Rabbabara-Runa,
B7 E AE
rosa pia er han.

E
Hun er spengileg og mogur,
E7 A
nistingskold en fégur.
E

Eg hef aldrei frétt han hafi

B7
reynt ad koma strakum til.

E
Sjaldan sést hun masa
E7 A
en med adra hénd i vasa
E

sést hun upp’ & Hlemm' ad éta
B7 E AE
rabbarbara upp vid pil.

E7 A
Ja, parn' er hun Rabbarbara-Runa.

Ekkert barn er hun Rabbarbara-Runa.

E
Rabbarbara-Runa,
B7 E AE
rosa pia er han.

E
Margir strakar reyna
E7
ad komast yfir meyna
E

en hun virdist ekki kaera sig um
B7
dadur eda kossaflens.

E
Ekki skortir hana kraftinn
E7 A
og hun gefur peim a kjaftinn
E

sem of naergdngulir gerast,
B7 AE
pvi hun gefur ekki neinum séns.

E7 A
parna er hun, Rabbarbara-Runa.
E7 A

Ekkert barn er hun Rabbarbara-Runa.

E
Rabbarbara-Runa,
B7 E AE
rosa pia er han.

E
Eg skal gefa mér tima.
E7 A
Mig skal ég leggja i lima
E

til ad braeda pennan is sem hun
B7
brynjar sig i sifellu med.
E
Ekki fyrir mig ég set pad
E7 A

0g €g veit ég get pad,
E

pvi af astridum hun brennur
B7 E AE
p6 ad henni sé pad pvert um ged.

E7
Rabbarbara-Runa
A

€g skal na pér.

E7
Rabbarbara-Runa,
A
Rabarbara-Runa
E
Rabbabara-Runa,
B7 E AE
rosa pia er han.
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Hofundur lags: Gylfi A£gisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi Zgisson Flytjandi: Gylfi A£gisson
C F Am Dm G
X o O X0 [} XXO Q00

Capo a 2.bandi

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G C G
a Flosa Olafs er sko lif og fjor

.C . Dm
A Flosa Olafs kokkurinn er kona,

G C G

kéllunum peim finnst pad betra svona.
C Dm
Hun er ofsa saet og heitir Frida.

G
Hun & pad til ad leyfa' okkur ad
C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G C G
leyfa' okkur ad kyssa sig a kinn.

C Dm
Er ég i koju kominn er & kvoldin,
G Cc G
kvensemin strax tekur af mér voldin,
C Dm
og mitt yndi er pa ekki bokin,
G

aftur 4 moti stryk ég a mér

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G C G
stryk ég a mér skallann 6tt og titt.

C Dm

En i naestu koju hvilir Frida,

G C G
kvenleg mjog med augnaradid blida,
C Dm

og mér finnst hun ofsa falleg skvisa,

G

enda fer mér undireins ad

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G CG

undireins ad langa hennar til.

C Dm
Eitt er pad sem veldur mér p6é ama,
G C G
Ollum hinum yrdi ekki sama,

C Dm

€g veit peir yrdu ekkert ofsagladir,
G

enda greyin sjalfir ordnir

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G cC G
sjalfir ordnir spenntir eins og ég.

. C Dm

Eg verd ad haga seglum eftir vindi,
G

eiga'na sem algjort augnayndi,

C Dm

0g svo naest er ég i landi stoppa,

G

veit ég ad hun leyfir mér ad

C F C Am

Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G C G

leyfir mér ad eiga nétt sér hja.

C Dm
Pa verdur lifid algjor syndasaela,
G C G
sjalfsagt fara hinir p6 ad skeela,

C Dm
og hoépast vilja ad henni i heilum bunka,
G

€g held peir verdi sér pa bara ad

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G C

sér pa bara ad skiljast adé hun er min.
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Somebody That | Used To Know

Hoéfundur lags: Wouter De Backer Hofundur texta: Wouter De Backer Flytjandi: Gotye
Am G F FIG
X X

X0

[e] 000

AmGAmMmGAmMmGAmMmGAmMG Am G Am G Am G
Am G Am G Am G Am G Am G Now and then | think of all the times you screwed me over
Am G _ Am G Am GAmG Am G Am G Am C
Now and then I think of when we were together But had me believing it was always something that I'd done
Am G Am G Am G AmSg G
Like when you said you felt so happy you coulddie And | don't wanna live that way
Am G Am G FIG G
Told myself that you were right for me Reading into every word you say
Am G _ Am G FIG G
But felt so lonely in your company You said that you could let it go
Am G _ Am G Am F/G G
But that was love and it's an ache | still remember And | wouldn't catch you hung up on somebody that you use
Am G Am GAm G AmG Am G F G
AmMGAMGAMGAmMG idn"
A py Am G Am G Am G ErL;t you dgnt have toFcut me off
You can get addicted to a certain kind of sadnes Make out like it never happened
Am G Am G Am G Am G G Am
Like resignation to the end Always the end and that we were nothing
So when we found that we could not make sense And | don't even need your love
Am G Am G Am G F G
Well you said that we would still be friends But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough
But I'll admit that | was glad it was over You didn't have to stoop so low
A G E G Am G F
m Have your friends collect your records
But you didn't have to cut me off y G Amy
Am G F and then change your number
Make out like it never happened G I y|: G
G Am | guess that | don't need that though
and that we were nothing Am G F G
G F G Now you're just somebody that | used to know
And | don't even need your love Am GF G
Am G F Somebody | used to know
But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough Am Y G F G
Am G F G Somebody somebody that | used to know
You didn't have to stoop so low Am GF G
Am G F Somebody | used to know
Have your friends collect your records Am G F G
G Am Somebody Now you're just somebody that | used to know
and then change your number AmMGF G

G F G

| guess that | don't need that though
Am G F G
Now you're just somebody that | used to know
AmGFG

Am G F G
Now you're just somebody that | used to know
AmGFG

Am G F G
Now you're just somebody that | used to know

AMGAMGAMGAmMG
AMGAMGAMGAMG

| used to know
AmGF G
that | used to know
AmMGF G
| used to know
AmMGFG
Some body
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Someone like you
Hoéfundur lags: Adele Hofundur texta: Adele Flytjandi: Adele
;AO o CHmMIG# F#m ><D><O OE 0o XDXSgSZ o ><E/B 0o ;A/C# N ><Bm Ei?(#
4e ¢ [ [
A CH#m/G# F#m D E F#m
| hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but
A C#m/G# D
| heard that you're settled down | couldn't stay away | couldn't fight it
F#m E
That you found a girl I'd hoped you'd see my face
D F#m D Dsus2 D
And you're married now And that you'd be reminded that for me it isn't over
A CH#mI/G# A E F#m D
| heard that your dreams came true Never mind, I'll find someone like you
F#m A E F#m D
Guess she gave you things | wish nothing but the best for you too
D A E F#m D
| didn't give to you Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
A F#m |
A C#m/G# Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Old friend why are you so shy A E F#m
F#m Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead,
It ain't like you to hold back
D E/B
Or hide from life Nothing compares no worries or cares
AIC#
E F#m Regrets and mistakes their memories make
| hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but D
D Who would have known how
| couldn't stay away | couldn't fight it Bm A/C# D
E Bitter-sweet this would taste
I'd hoped you'd see my face
F#m D Dsus2 D A E F#m D
And that you'd be reminded that for me it isn't over Never mind, I'll find someone like you
A E/IG# F#m D
A E F#m D | wish nothing but the best for you too
Never mind, I'll find someone like you A E F#m D
A E F#m D Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
| wish nothing but the best for you too A E/G# F#m |
A E F#m D Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
A E F#m A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead Never mind, I'll find someone like you
A E F#im D A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead,| wésthnothing but the best for you too
A E F#m D
A C#mI/G# Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
You'd know how the time flies A E F#m |
F#m Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Only yesterday A E F#m |
D Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
was the time of our lives A E F#m |
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
A
We were born and raised
C#m/G#
In a summer haze
F#m D

Bound by the surprise of our glory days
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Stal og hnifur

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
Em Am B7 C G

o] 000 X O [0 X 0] X o O 000

® b ®
[ XJ [ X, [BKJ ® [,
[ ]

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 sagoi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem ég zetla 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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Tatum og tryllum

Hoéfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn
G c Em A7 Am D F

Q00 X O O ] Q00 X0 O O X0 [e] XXO
[ d [ d [ ]
[ 4 [XJ [AKJ [XJ [ 4
[ > [X]

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 G 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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With Or Without You

Hofundur lags: U2 Hofundur texta: U2 Flytjandi: U2

A Bm G
X

XX O X0 [e] 00O

D A Bm
See the stone set in your eyes
G D
see the thorn twist in your side
A Bm G
| wait .... for you

D A Bm
Sleight of hand and twist of fate,
G D
on a bed of nails she makes me wait
A Bm G
And | wait .... without you

D A Bm G
With or without you , with or without you

D A Bm
Through the storm we reach the shore,
G D
you give it all but | want more
A Bm G
And I'm waiting for you

D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G

| can't live, with or without you

D A
And you give yourself away,

Bm G
and you give yourself away

D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away

D A Bm G
My hands are tied, my body's bruised
D A

She's got me with, nothing to win
Bm G
And nothing left to lose

D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you

D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D ABmG
with or without you [
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Héfundur lags: Wayne Campell Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: ZEvintyri
G C D Em A Am
]

000 X O O XX O 000 X0 [¢] X O [e]
[d >
[ 4 [ XJ [XXJ [XJ

G Cc D G

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

C D C D
Adur pa oftast alfar og troll

C D C D

i @vintyrum unnu verk snjoll.

Em A
En stulkan sem ég elska og eina kys,
C Am D
inn i lif mitt kom eins og alfadis.

G Cc D G

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

C D C D
AEska og yndi, astir og vif
C D C D
er aevintyri unadslegt lif.

Em A
| framtidinni pegar fjorid dvin,

C Am D
pa férum vid til tunglsins upp a grin.

G Cc D G
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
G C D G
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
c D G
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
G Cc D G
La la la la la Zvintyri enn geraaaaast.
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Hoéfundur lags: Pétur Bjarnason Hofundur texta: Pétur Bjarnason Flytjandi: Facon
G A D G7 C
[e]e]

000 X0 [e] XX O [¢] X O O
[d

G
Eg er frjals eins og fuglinn, flogid naestum ég gaeti.
A

Mér er ekkert til ama flest nu eykur mér keeti.
D

Alsezell er ég pvi ordinn, ekki kann ég meér leeti.
G

Eg er frjals, &g er frjals.

G G7 C D
Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er,
C G D

frjals og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.
G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er
C G D

frials og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G
Forum at til ad fagna, lyftum freydandi skalum.
A

Gledi og anaegju aukum, 6llum leidindum kalum.
D

En po alltaf vid hropum, pegar einhvern vid skalum.
G
Eg er frjals, ég er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er,
(5 G D

frials og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er
C G D

frjals og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.
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bad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda

Hoéfundur lags: M. Haggart Hofundur texta: borsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: De l6nli bl bojs

A E7 Bb F7
X O o o 0 0O X

A
pad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
E7

og vanda sig svo vid ad brugga bjor.
Sidan drekkur folkid pennan fjanda
og vidskiptahopurinn er 'so‘tér.

A
Peir selja hver 66rum slikan varning
og urvalid af tegundum erg)tt.
P6 peir stundi lika ymsan barning,
pa lifa peir vist étriulega ﬁott.
_ Bb
Ur turnunum surhey bornin reykja
og steikja sér svo smafugla a ![:e7in.
Naestum pvi i hlddunum peir kveikja
svo gamla félkid rekur bar' upp?/gin.

Bb
Ja, pad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
F7

og stand' i pessu nétt sem nytan dag.
En unglingarnir valda mérgum vanda;

Bb
peir kunna ekki foreldranna fag.
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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Héfundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skalason Héfundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skalason Flytjandi: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson dsamt fleirum.

>f\0 [} XC#7 X ><D>< [¢] F F#m OE 00 ><B><7/D#O ><87 ]
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 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, . pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
D A E A D
u,u,u,u,u,uq,uq,q, . Pad 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 pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
instant klassik E A F#m
F Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
hér er allt & réttum stad. B7/D# E
. A F#m eins og ég.
Eg er fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A 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
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss. D
E A D pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
pPad geta' ekki allir verid toff. E A D
D Pad 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.
pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss. D
E A F#m pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad E A F#m
B7/D# E Pad 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,4a4a4a,a4a,a,a. E A D
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.




