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Blindfullur

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson ArtistsStudmenn
E G

A D A
Nu er ég blindfullur og kemst ekki heim,
D A
blindfullur og finn ekkert geim.
] D A
Eg er blindfullur og & engan aur,
D A

blindfullur og styd mig vid staur.

E D A
Eg eetla ad heetta ad drekka a morgun.
E D
Eg eetla ad haetta ad drekka en
A D G A
verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
D G A
Verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
] A D A
Eg var i finu formi, mig langadi a ball,
D A
finu formi, mig fysti a skrall.
D A
Af divangormi ég dreif mig a rall.
D A

| stinningsstormi skaust ég & ball.

E D A
Eg aetla ad haetta ad drekka a morgun.
E D
Eg atla ad haetta ad drekka en
A D G A
verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
D G A
Verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
A D A
Léggan kom og henti mér ut,
D A
I6ggan kom og henti pér ut,
D A
I6ggan kom og henti okkur ut,
D A
og leigjandinn kom og allt fér i hnut.
E D A
Eg aetla ad haetta ad drekka & morgun.
E D
Eg setla ad haetta ad drekka en
A D G A
verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
D G A

Verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

XXO ><D><S(L)JS4 G 000 XC o O XBb OE 00 >26\O [0 F XC# G#
® [ [ ® ® 4| ¢ 4e [y
D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD D
until I'm ready,
D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love, Solo:
G (o3 G BbDG D
| just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D BbEA F
this, thing, called love,
G C G DC#C
| must, get round to it,
D A G# G
| ain't ready,
Bb C D E A
Crazy little thing called love.
D
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D | gotta be cool, relax,
This thing, called love, G C G
G (o G get hip, get on my tracks,
it cries, in the cradle at night, D
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D take a back seat, hitch-hike
it swings, it jives, G C G
G cC G And take a long ride on my motorbike
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish, D
D until I'm ready,
| kinda like it, Bb Cc D
Bb Cc D Crazy little thing called love.
Crazy little thing called love.
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
G This thing, called love,
There goes my baby, G C G
C G | just can't handle it,
she knows how to rock and roll, D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
Bb this, thing, called love,
She drives me crazy, G C G
E A | must, get round to it,
she gives me hot and cold fever, D
F | ain't ready,
then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat. Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
DC#C Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
A G# G Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
E A
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
| gotta be cool, relax,
G C G
get hip, get on my tracks,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
take a back seat, hitch-hike
G C G

And take a long ride on my motorbike
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

G B7 C Cm
000 X 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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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

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

Working hard to get my fill,
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Ekkert breytir pvi

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

G/B Am Dm CIG G F
X 0 O X 00 X O o X X O o o 000

C G/B Am Dm Am Dm

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

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

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

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

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

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

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

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

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

hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
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Fram a nott

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Am F G C E
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AmFAmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nnajxlum,
begar ég var c’)harénaéurFenn

og atti erfitt med ad midla (r;nélum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G Cc
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G

Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspdkum.

F
PU aettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G Cc
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G

Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Haustid '75

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7 Am7 Dm Em7 Am Dm7 G13 G7b9
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Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Pad var um haustid sj6tiu og fimm
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

pbid spiludud hér og néttin var dimm.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
Vid gengum saman ut med sjo
Dm?7 G13 G7b9
pbegar ballid var buid.

Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Vid horféum & manann drykklanga stund
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

og afghanfeld |I6gdum & déggvota grund.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
Vid attum saman astarfund
Dm7 G13 G7b9
pegar ballid var buid.

C G7
pad er ekkert upp & hann ad klaga
c G7

edru alla daga, avallt hefur borgad medlagid.
Cc G7
Hann er veenn vid menn og malleysingja,
C
létt er & hans pyngja,

pbvi margvislegt hann styrkir malefnid.

Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Pid hurfud i rykmekki suéur um fjord
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

en eftir sat ég og eignadist Hord.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
PU sadir fraei i frioan svord

Dm7 G13
pegar ballid var buid.
Dm7 G13 G7b9

pegar ballid, ballid, ballid var buid.

Cc G7
pad er ekkert upp a hann ad klaga
c G7

edru alla daga, avallt hefur borgad medlagid.
C G7
Hann er veenn vid menn og malleysingja,
C
Iétt er & hans pyngja,

pvi margvislegt hann styrkir malefnid.
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Hit me baby one more time

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

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em
X O o X X X X X O 0 000

000

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

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

Em F#
That something wasn't right here
F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby baby | shouldn't have let you go

And now you're out of S|ght, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

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

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you

Em F#

Boy you got me blinded

Bm F#/Bb F#D

Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do

Its not the way | planned it
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

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

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em G

Oh pretty baby, | shouldnt have let you go

Bm
I must confess,
F#/Bb D
that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G

And give me a sign

Em A F#/Bb

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Em G Am D C Fmaj7 Dm G7
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Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér.
G

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
Am Em
€g skal lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki heegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

pu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.

Fmaj7 C

pPa! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.

Fmaj7 Am Dm

P! Pu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

G7 Fmaj7 ccD

opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

D C

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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King and Lionheart
Song by: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ragnar bérhallsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men
X o O Xcad((j)g [} ﬁ(l)'n [} F G Q00
F Cc G
Capo a 3. bandi I'll be here to hold your hand 'cause
F C G Am
C Cadd9 C you're my king and I'm your lionheart
C F C
Taking over this town, they should worry A lionheart
G F C
But these problems aside | think | taught you well A lionheart
Am F Cc G F c
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run A lionheart
Am F C G Am
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run A lionheart
c F Cc
And in the winter night sky ships are sailing A lionheart
G F c
Looking down on these bright blue city lights A lionheart
Am F CG F C
And they won't wait, and they won't wait, and they won't Wdibnheart
Am F Cc G F
We're here to stay, we're here to stay, we're here to stayA lionheart
F C G F cC G
Howling ghosts they reappear Howling ghost they reappear
F C G F C
In mountains that are stacked with fear In mountains that are stacked with fear
F C G Am F C G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart But you're a king and I'm a lionheart
Cc Cadd9 C Cadd9
A lionheart F Cc G
And in the sea that's painted black
C F C G
His crown lid up the way as we moved slowly Creatures lurk below the deck
F C G Am
Passed the wondering eyes of the ones that were left behinBut you're a king and I'm a lionheart
Am F C
Though far away, though far away, though far away F Cc
Am F CA lionheart
We're still the same, we're still the same, we're still the san@ F Cc
A lionheart
F cC G G F Cc
Howling ghosts they reappear A lionheart
F C G G Am
In mountains that are stacked with fear A lionheart
F C G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart F (o4
A lionheart
F Cc G G F c
And in the sea that's painted black A lionheart
F Cc G G F Cc
Creatures lurk below the deck A lionheart
F C G Am G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart A lionheart.
F C G

And as the world comes to an end




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur

F G# E G Am
X o O ] OO0 Q00 X O [}
[ d [ ] [ d 4e [ d [ d »

CF G#CF G#
CF G#CF G#

C F G# C F G#
Skelfmg er ég leidur a pvi ad huka hér.
F G# C F G#

Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

F G# C F G#
Eg bral pad ad komast klakklaust heim a ny.

F G# C
A, komdu vid i rikinu - ekki gleyma pvi.

E
Eg setla ad byrja & pvi ad demba mér i
F

furunalafreyéibad.
E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

pu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

pad er kosikvold i kvold'

Am G F

Videé, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Sotrum résavin, deyfum ljosin,
Am F

pad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rolegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#HCF G#

Cc F G# Cc F G#
Algert 6hof, spennulosun og spllllng blind.
F G# F G#

Spanstelhé franskar vofflur og hrylllngsmynd

C F G# F G#
Mér askotnudust vindlar, vid skulum pua ba.
c F G# Cc
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrufa fra?

E/Ieéan vid kurum saman tveir
feer enginn mattur skilid I<=)kkur ad!
EE, viltu auka leti mina og seekja
pinu meiranjokkéIaé?

G C
Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidmaisinn,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

C G

Skelltu Donovan a gramméféninn
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, trind og ostar.

. C G

Eg var ad hugsa um ad fara ar buxum,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Last kiss

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

Em
000 [¢] 000 X O O XX O
[d

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

Song by: Brynjar Leifsson dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdottir asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men

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

F#m7b5
X X

[ ) [ [] 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 (o
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back Am F C G
Am F c Don't listen to a word | say hey!
tell her that | miss our little talks Am F c
Am F c the screams all sound the same hey!
soon it will be over and buried with our past Am F ,
Am F c though the truth may vary this
we used to play outside when we were young and full of I|f nd fuﬂl%f love
Am F c ship wi carry our
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right Am G
Am y F g c g bodies safe to shore
our mind is playing tricks on you my dear
y playing Y y Am F c G
Am F Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Though the truth may vary this Am F C
c g G yvary the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore hey!

though the truth may vary this
Cc G
ship will carry our
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Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
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Lifid er yndislegt

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.
Bm G Dsus2 D A C B
X XXO

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. D A
Bm G D A Lifi® er yndislegt, sjadu,
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. Bm G
Bm G D A pad er rétt ad byrja hér
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi: D A Cc
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
] G A D A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G
D A pad er rétt ad byrja hér
Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu, D A Cc G
Bm G Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

Eg veit ad pu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
G A
Eg veeri ekkert &n pin, myrkrié hverfur pvi aé...

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

C G B C
Nottin hun feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn
G
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G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
.C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D

ég ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
C D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

sidan sildin hvarf.
C B7
Enda svolitid latur til vinnu
Em D
en hef pad samt gott. O - O.

G
Konurnar fila pad maeta vel,
A
allflestar ad ég tel
C D G
€g er og verd béhem og finnst pad flott.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn lumskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

. Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 4 sama aldri og €g,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun & hradri leid inn a ping.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
e
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
C D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabesert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.
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Minning um mann

Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi Agisson ArtistsLogar

Em G A Am B7 D
o 000 000 X O o X O [} X X X O

om

Em G A Am
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1jod

Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra,

Em G A Am
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d
Em B7 Em
sperrtur pé ad sitthvad gengi a.

Em G A Am
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl,
Em G B7
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann la.
Em G A Am
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,
Em G B7

pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.
Em G A Am

Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,

Em B7 Em

margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Munid pid ad deema ei eftir utlitinu menn,

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

Em G A Am
En til er pad ad flagd er undir foégru skinni enn,
Em B7 Em
fegurdin ad innan pykir best.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
NU 1j6did er a enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em G B7
sem ad pradi brennivin ur stee.
Em G A Am
Hann liggur na a kistubotni og Itin hvilir bein

Em B7 Em
i 6skuhragu i Vestmannaeyjabae.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 E
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.
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Sexy and | Know It

Song by: LMFAO Lyrics by: LMFAO ArtistsNoah Guthrie

Em G7 A7 B7
o 000 000 X

e efe
[)

Em G7 A7
When | walk on by, glrls be looking like ohh he's fly
Em A7

Em G7 A7
Everybody stare staring at me
Em G7

| pimp to the beat, walkmg on the street in my new lafreakgpéglassion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it
B7

Em G7 A7
This is how I roll, animal print, getting out of control,
Em G

Em
show it, show it, yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

A7

It's RedFoo with the big afro And just like Bruce Lee I've goGthagrow Em

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

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

G7 A7 Em

yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em

oohh I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em G7 A7

I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7
When I'm at the mall, security just can't fight 'em off
Em G7 A7

I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em
oohh I'm sexy and | know it
G7 A7 Em G7 A7
Yeahh I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7
So nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah
G7 A7

ohh W|ggle wiggle, W|ggle yeah yeah yeah
Em
nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah
G7 A7
ohh nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it ohh yeah I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it mmmh I'm sexy and | know mmmmm

When I'm at the beach, I'm in a speedo trying to tan my cheeks
A7

Em G7

yeahhThis is how I roll, come on ladies it's time to go

Em
We headed to the bar, baby don't be nervous
G7 A7
No shoes, no shirt, and | still get service
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
B7 Em
| work out
Em G7 A7

When | walk on the spot, this is what | see
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Someone like you
Song by: Adele Lyrics by: Adele ArtistsAdele
A 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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The Lazy Song

Song by: K'naan asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: K'naan asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars

C#7 Bm C#m
X0 [} ] [e]e} XXO X X X X

[ 4] @

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

| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

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

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

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

A E
I'll be lying on the couch just chillin in my snuggie
D
Click to MTV so they can teach me how to dougie
A E D
Cause in my castle I'm the freakin man
Bm
Oh Oh, yes | said it
C#m
| said it
D E

| said it cause | can

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

| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#H7 D
Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

Nothing at all

A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh,

A E
Tomorrow | wake up, do some P90X

D
With a really nice girl have some really nice sex
A E D
And she's gonna scream out, "this is great" (Oh my god this

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

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

| said it cause | can

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

| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#H7 D
Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

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

Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeahhh

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

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

Nothing at all

A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh,
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We Are Young

Song by: Fun Lyrics by: Fun ArtistsFun
F Dm Gm Bb C Am FIC

XXO X X o O X O [} X X X
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[X] [ [ ] [X] [XX] [, [X]

F Cc
Give me a second |, | need to get my story straight so will someone come and carry me home

Dm
My friends are in the bathroom getting higher than the empfe state Dm

Gm Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
my lover she's waiting for me just across the bar Bb FICC

Bb c fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
My seats been taken by some sunglasses asking 'bout a sqar Dm
F Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
and | know | gave it to you months ago Bb F/ICC
Dm Gm fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
| know you're trying to forget but between the drinks and subtle things
Bb c Gm Am
the holes in my apologies you know I'm trying hard to takgcbt.bgy‘kthe time the bar closes
Gm Am Dm C Bb Dm C Bb

so if by the time the bar closes and you feel like falling dayd you feel like falling down
Bb C Bb C F
I'll carry you home Il carry you home, tonight

F Dm

Tonight We are young So let's set the world on

Bb F/ICC

fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun

F Dm

Tonight We are young So let's set the world on

Bb F/ICC

fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun

F
Now | know that I'm not all that you got
Dm
| guess that | | just thought maybe we could find a ways to fall apart
Gm Bb
But our friends in back So let's raise the tab
Cc

Cause | found someone to carry me home

F Dm

Tonight We are young So let's set the world on

Bb F/ICC

fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun

F Dm

Tonight We are young So let's set the world on

Bb FICC

fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
F Bb F C
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
F Bb F C
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
F Bb F
The moon is on my side | have no reason to run

c

So will someone come and carry me home tonight
F Dm F

The angels never arrived but | can hear the choir




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

| Blaum Skugga

Song by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson ArtistsStudmenn

Q00 Am [} F ><C o O OE7O 00 ><D><O B7 C#dlm ><D><n?3 E [e]e} ><D><70
G Am F G C B7 E7 Am
| blaum skugga af broshyrum reyr. Uuuu uUu uu
C Am F E7
Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.

Am cC F D Am Dixieland kafli:
Vid eigum von og allt sem er daemt og deyr. CC#dim Dm G
Am B7 E7, Am CC#dim Dm G
Uu UU UU U
C B7 E7 Am AmCEF
Uu UU UU uu
CC#dim Dm G
G Am F G
Vlé attum kaggann, pufur og pras
Am F
og kannski dreytil i timans glas.
Am C F D Am

En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras.

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu UU UuU Uu
C , B7 E7 Am
Uu UuU UU uUuU

Basunu solé:

CC#dim Dm

CC#dim Dm G

AmCEF

CC#dim Dm G

CD7

G Am F G
Og begar vorid kemur a kreik,
C Am F E7
ba tek ég ﬂuglé og fae mér reyk.
Am D Am

Hann er min tru og festa i lifsins leik.

Am B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU VY
C . B7 E7 Am
Uuu UuU UuU uu

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu UU UU U
Am B7 E7_Am
Uu UuU uUu uu

Am B7 E7 Am
Uu UuU uUuU uu
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsBrimklé
E A B C#m Am
] [e]e} X0 [} X X X0 [e]
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[X]
dd
E

Nu finn ég fidringinn, ég fylli bilinn minn.
A E

Par er ad verki gamli ferdahugurinn.
B
Svo er ekid af stad
C#m Am
og ekki aé um sinn.
. E B
Eg eetla ad glima i allan dag
E AE
vid pjédveginn.

E
Eg tek minn poka og tjald, tek mitt veididot.
A E
Vid tekur hamslaus keyrsla yfir urd og grjot.
B
Og a afangastad
C#m Am
hvil og gledi ég finn.
E B
Allan daginn hef ég glimt
E AE
vid pjédveginn.

E A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
E
pessa gryttu braut.
A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
B
gegnum dalanna skaut.
E
Tjaldi upp ad sla, fjollin eru bla.
A E
Nu liggur ekki lengur lifid a.
B
Ma ég skrida hér inn,
C#m Am
oni svefnpokann pinn?
E B
Pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
E
vid pjédveginn.

E A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
E

pessa gryttu braut.
A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
B

gegnum dalanna skaut.

E
Tjaldi upp ad sla, fj6llin eru bla.
A E
Nu liggur ekki lengur lifid a.
B

Ma ég skrida hér inn,
C#m Am

oni svefnpokann pinn?

E B
Pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
E B
allan daginn glimt,

E B
pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
A E

vid pjodveginn.




