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Back in black
Höfundur lags: AC/DC Höfundur texta: AC/DC Flytjandi: AC/DC
E D A/C# A B G

ED A/C# E D A/C#
                  
E                    
Back in black
D                   
I hit the sack
A/C#                                                         
I've been too long I'm glad to be back
                                     
(I bet you know I'm...)
E                           
Yes, I'm let loose
D                         
From the noose
A/C#                                           
That's kept me hanging about
E                                             
I've been looking at the sky
D                                          
'Cause it's gettin' me high
A/C#                                                       
Forget the hearse 'cause I never die
E                      
I got nine lives
D               
Cat's eyes
A/C#                                                                   
Abusin' every one of them and running wild

                                 A E B A B
    'Cause I'm back             
                             A E B A B
    Yes, I'm back             
                               G     D A G A
    Well, I'm back                  
                              G     D A G A
    Yes, I'm back                  
                                        A E B A B
    Well, I'm back, back             
                                              A E B A B
    (Well) I'm back in black             
    G            D                     
    Yes, I'm back in black

E                          
Back in the back
D                   
Of a cadillac
A/C#                                                                  
Number one with a bullet, Im a power pack
E                            
Yes, Im in a bang
D                  
With a gang
A/C#                                                                          
Theyve got to catch me if they want me to hang

E                                             
Cause Im back on the track
D                                     
And Im beatin the flack
A/C#                                                           
Nobodys gonna get me on another rap
E                              
So look at me now
D                                   
Im just makin my play
A/C#                                                                             
Dont try to push your luck, just get out of my way

                                 A E B A B
    'Cause I'm back             
                             A E B A B
    Yes, I'm back             
                               G     D A G A
    Well, I'm back                  
                              G     D A G A
    Yes, I'm back                  
                                        A E B A B
    Well, I'm back, back             
                                              A E B A B
    (Well) I'm back in black             
    G            D                     
    Yes, I'm back in black

                    A E B A B
hooo yeah              
                   A E B A B
Ohh yeah              
                G     D A G A
Yes I am                 
                                               G     D A G A
Oooh yeah, yeah Oh yeah                 
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Bláu augun þín
Höfundur lags: Gunnar Þórðarson Höfundur texta: Ólafur Gaukur Þórhallsson Flytjandi: Hljómar
Em F C G7 Dm Bb Am D7 G D Gm7 A Abmaj7

C#maj7 Cmaj7

                       
Capó 2. band
                                                                       
Intró: Gítarlínan ofan á fyrstu 4 hljómana.
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                                                  
E|------------------|------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                                                         
B|-------------1-0--|-------------1-0--|-------------1-0--|-------------1-0---|-------------------|
                                                                                                                                      
G|-----------0------|-----------0------|-----------0------|-----------0-----0-|-------------------|
                                                                                                                                     
D|------------------|-2----------------|-3----------------|-2-----------------|-3-----------------|
                                                                                                                                  
A|------------------|------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                                                  
E|------------------|------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

Em F C G7
          
                     Em F                     Dm    
Bláu augun þín blika djúp og skær,
Bb               Am    D7                      Dm   
lýsa leiðina mína líkt og stjörnur tvær,
G                Em  F                         Dm
þó að liggi leið mín um langan veg
Bb                        Am     D     G          C  
aldrei augnanna þinna eldi gleymi ég.

    Dm                  G                 Am          
    Þau minna' á fjallavötnin fagurblá,
    D7                           Dm G7
    fegurð þá einn ég á.

                     Em F                     Dm    
Bláu augun þín blika djúp og skær,
Bb               Am    D          G           Gm7 
lýsa leiðina mína líkt og stjörnur tvær,
A                  Dm    G                       C     
lýsa leiðina mína líkt og stjörnur tvær
Abmaj7 C#maj7 Cmaj7
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Braggablús
Höfundur lags: Magnús Eiríksson Höfundur texta: Magnús Eiríksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn
A B F7 E7 Eaug Em A7 D B9

7

B7 Dm6

AB F7 E7 A
         A           E+          Em                   A7            
Ein í bragga, Magga, gægist út um gluggann,
D                          A                        B9           E7 
bráðum sér hún Skugga-Baldur skunda  hjá
                A         E+          Em     A7        
enn einn túrinn, stúrinn, olíu á skúrinn
    B7                                       F7     E7 A  
er eftitt nema fyrir fjandans aura að fá.

      D       Dm6   A                                  
    Í vetur betur gekk henni að galdra
    B9                                                                   E7   
    til sína glaða og kalda karla sem oft gáfu aur,
         A             E+         Em           A7         
    en Magga í sagga, situr ein í bragga,
       B7                       F7 E7 A         
    á ekki fyir olíu, er alveg  staur.

                  A            E+        Em            A7       
Fyrst kom Bretinn, rjóður, yndislega góður,
D                A                                B9          E7   
þá bjó hún Magga á Borginni í bleikum kjól.
                A            E+          Em               A7         
Svo kom Kaninn, þaninn, kommúnistabaninn,
     B7                                           F7   E7  A   
þá kættist Magga ofsalega og hélt sín jól.

            D          Dm6   A                            
    Svo færðist aldur yfir eins og galdur
    B9                                                           E7 
    og ávallt verra og verra var í karl að ná.
          A               E+             Em     A7        
    Nú er Magga stúrin því olíu á skúrinn
         B7                      F7                           A  
    er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura að fá.
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Can´t help falling in love
Höfundur lags: George Weiss ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Hugo Peretti ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Elvis Presley
C Em Am F G B7 A7 Dm

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

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

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

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

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

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

       F G    Am   
For I can't help

F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love
Höfundur lags: Freddie Mercury Höfundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjandi: Queen
D Dsus4 G C Bb E A F C#

4

G#

4

D  Dsus4 D D D Dsus4 D D
                                    
D  Dsus4 D D D Dsus4 D D
                                     

        D        Dsus4 D                  Dsus4 D
This thing,        called love,          
  G               C          G
I just  can't handle it,
        D        Dsus4 D                  Dsus4 D
this, thing,        called love,          
  G              C             G 
I must, get round to it,
          D        
I ain't ready,
Bb              C                   D      
Crazy little thing called love.

        D        Dsus4 D                   Dsus4 D
This thing,        called love,           
   G                  C              G       
it cries, in the cradle at night,
   D            Dsus4 D           Dsus4 D
it swings,         it jives,           
   G                                    C     G     
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish,
            D        
I kinda like it,
Bb              C                   D      
Crazy little thing called love.

                           G       
There goes my baby,
       C                                       G   
she knows how to rock and roll,
                          Bb      
She drives me crazy,
                        E                    A        
she gives me hot and cold fever,
                F                                                     
then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat.

D  C#  C
           
A  G#  G
           
E   A
     
                 D            Dsus4 D        Dsus4 D
I 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

              D         
until I'm ready,
Bb              C                   D      
Crazy little thing called love.

         
Solo:
Bb D G    D
               
Bb E A    F
               
D  C#  C
           
A  G#  G
           
E   A
     
                 D                 
I gotta be cool, relax,
      G           C          G         
get hip, get on my tracks,
           D                                  
take a back seat, hitch-hike
        G                                     C       G     
And take a long ride on my motorbike
              D         
until I'm ready,
Bb              C                   D      
Crazy little thing called love.

        D              Dsus4 D                 Dsus4 D
This thing,            called love,           
  G               C          G
I just  can't handle it,
        D              Dsus4 D                 Dsus4 D
this, thing,            called love,           
  G              C             G 
I must, get round to it,
          D        
I ain't ready,
Bb              C                   D      
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb              C                   D      
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb              C                   D      
Crazy little thing called love.
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Dalakofinn
Höfundur lags: Arch. Joyce Höfundur texta: Davíð Stefánsson frá Fagraskógi Flytjandi: KK ásamt fleirum.
Am Dm E7 C7 G A7 F

Am                             
Vertu hjá mér, Dísa,
             Dm                         E7       
meðan kvöldsins klukkur hringja
     Am                   C7      
og kaldir stormar næða
      G                    E7     
um skóg og eyðisand;
     Am                   A7    
þá skal ég okkur bæði
      Dm                 F       E7
yfir djúpið dökka syngja
           Am                            Dm  
heim í dalinn, þar sem ég ætla
     E7                         Am   
að byggja og nema land.

Am                                      
Kysstu mig ... kysstu mig.
     Dm                   E7    
Þú þekkir dalinn, Dísa
Am                        C7                   
þar sem dvergar búa í steinum
     G                    E7    
og vofur læðast hljótt
     Am                A7    
og hörpusláttur berst
      Dm         F       E7  
yfir hjarn og bláa ísa,
     Am              Dm       
og huldufólkið dansar
      E7                   Am 
um stjörnubjarta nótt.

      Am                             
Og meðan blómin anga
     Dm                E7   
og sorgir okkar sofa
    Am                 C7          
er sælt að vera fátækur,
G                E7    
elsku Dísa mín,
     Am                A7          
og byggja sér í lyngholti
Dm   F     E7    
lítinn dalakofa
      Am                Dm     
við lindina, sem minnir
   E7                Am 
á bláu augun þín.

     Am                                  
Ég elska þig; ég elska þig
     Dm       E7     
og dalinn, Dísa,
     Am               C7    
og dalurinn og fjöllin

     G                    E7  
og blómin elska þig.
  Am                   A7         
Í norðri brenna stjörnur,
        Dm       F         E7    
sem veginn okkur vísa,
     Am                Dm            
og vorið kemur bráðum ...
E7                 Am 
Dísa kysstu mig.
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Desperado
Höfundur lags: Glen Frey Höfundur texta: Don Henley Flytjandi: The Eagles
G G7 C Cm A7 D7 B7 Em7 D Em Bm Am7

           G      
Desperado,
G7                    C                            Cm   
why don't you come to your senses ?
                  G                               A7                 D7
You been out ridin' fences for so long now
                      G              
Oh, you're a hard one,
G7               C                          Cm    
I know that you got your reasons,
            G                B7          Em7
These things that are pleasin'
              A7           D7     G     
you can hurt you somehow

D               Em                           Bm                    
Don't you draw the queen of diamonds boy,
          C                           G      
She'll beat you if she's able,
                         Em7                    
You know the queen of hearts
   C                            G    D
is always your best bet 
            Em                             Bm            
Now it seems to me some fine things
                   C                       G      
have been laid upon your table
              Em                   A7                      Am7
But you only want the ones you can't get

D    D7 G     
Desperado,
G7                C                       Cm 
oh you ain't gettin' no younger,
         G                             Em7
Your pain and your hunger,
            A7               D7     
they're drivin' you home
        G              G7                     C                          Cm
And freedom, well, that's just some people talkin'
         G                   Em7                     A7           D7 G 
Your prison is walkin' through this world all alone

D                Em                            Bm                
Don't your feet get cold in the winter time ?
       C                                 G                               
The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine
      Em7                  C                               G     D
It's hard to tell the night time from the day 
            Em                  Bm                     
You're losin' all your highs and lows
           C                       G                     Am7
Ain't it funny how the feelin' goes away

D    D7 G    
Desperado,

G7                    C                            Cm
why don't you come to your senses
           G                 D            Em  A7            D7   
Come down from your fences, open the gate
                 G           G7                  C                                Cm
It may be rainin',  but there's a rainbow above you 
                   G            B7     Em           C G Am7
You better let somebody love you,     
                   G            B7     Em               Am7      D7  G   
You better let somebody love you before it's too late
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Draumur um Nínu
Höfundur lags: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson Höfundur texta: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson Flytjandi: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson ásamt fleirum.
G C Am7 D G7 A/C# Em G/D A F#m Asus4 D7 D7/F#

G/F# D/A D/F# A7 G/B B/D# E A/E E/G# Bsus4 B E7 E7/G# A/G# E/B C#/F# F#/A# G#m

4

C#sus4

4

F#sus4 F#

       
Intro

                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                        
E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3---|
                                                                                  
B|------8-------7-------5-------3-------3-----3-----3---|
                                                                                 
G|----7-------7-------5-------4-------5-------------0---|
                                                                            
D|------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                           
A|------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                           
E|------------------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

G                               C        
Núna ertu hjá mér, Nína..
G                                          Am7       D
Strýkur mér um vangann, Nína.     
G                           G7           C             A/C#
Ó, halt'í höndina á mér,     Nína.     
            G                          Em              
Því þú veist að ég mun aldrei aftur.
G                       Em               
Ég mun aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7            D                          G    
Aldrei aftur eiga stund með þér.

G                                  C              
Það er sárt að sakna einhvers.
G                 Em        Am7          D
Lífið heldur áfram - til hvers? 
G                          G7 C           A/C#
Ég vil ekki vakna, frá þér.     
            G/D                      Em              
Því ég veit að þú munt aldrei aftur.
G/D                     Em              
Þú munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7            D                      G            A
Aldrei aftur strjúka vanga minn.     

                       D                             G/D   
    Þegar þú í draumum mínum birtist
               D                       A/C# D
    allt er ljúft og gott.          

                  F#m             G               Asus4 A
    Og ég vild'ég gæti sofið heila öld.     
                D                  D7       
    Því að nóttin veitir aðeins
    D7/F#      G                             G/F# Em
    skamma stund með þér.          
    D/A      D/F#      
    -Er ég vakna...
    Em                 Asus4 A7       D/A 
    Nína, þú ert     ekki lengur hér.
               D/F#      
    Opna augun...
    Em                    Asus4      A7       D/F# 
    Engin strýkur     blítt um vanga mér.

                                            G
Dagurinn er eilífð án þín. 
                                                      D/A
Kvöldið kalt og tómlegt án þín. 
                                           G/B      A/C# B/D#
Er nóttin kemur fer ég til þín.           

                       E                             A/E   
    Þegar þú í draumum mínum birtist
                E                      B/D# E
    allt er ljúft og gott.          
                E/G#             A                Bsus4 B
    Og ég vild'ég gæti sofið heila öld.     
                E                  E7       
    Því að nóttin veitir aðeins
    E7/G#      A                             A/G# F#m
    skamma stund með þér.          
    E/B                   E/G#
    Er ég vakna... 
    F#m               Bsus4            E/B 
    Nína, þú ert    ekki lengur hér.
    E/G#                 
    Opna augun...
    F#m                  Bsus4                 C#/F#
    Engin strýkur    blítt um vanga mér.

    F#/A#                    
    Er ég vakna - Oh
    G#m              C#sus4         F#/A#
    Nína, þú ert ekki lengur hér.
    F#/A#             
    Opna augun.
    G#m                C#sus4             F#sus4 F#  B
    Engin strýkur blítt um vanga mér.          
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Eina ósk
Höfundur lags: Jóhann G. Jóhannsson Höfundur texta: Jóhann G. Jóhannsson Flytjandi: Björgvin Halldórsson
G Em C D Am

G                                                                         Em           
Ef ég ætti eina ósk, veistu hvers ég myndi óska mér?
C                                                             D                 
Reyndu að giska á hvers eðlis þessi ósk mín er.
G                                                        Em             
Ef þú þekktir mig, þú myndir geta svarað því.
C                                                                        D            
Þú myndir á mér sjá, hvað það er sem mig langar í.

    G                                                Em                               
    Eina ósk, ég væri ekki í vafa hvers ég óskaði mér.
    Am                                                       D                  
    Eina ósk, ég myndi enn á ný eyða nótt hjá þér.
    G                                                                     Em          
    Eina ósk, því peninga og völd nei það er af og frá.
    Am                                                D                   
    Eina ósk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera þér hjá.

G                                                        Em        
Alveg síðan fyrst, er augum hafði litið þig,
C                                                        D               
þá kviknaði sú von, að þú myndir elska mig.
G                                                                     Em            
Og ef ég ætti eina ósk, þá veistu hver ég óska mér.
C                                                             D                 
Þú hlýtur nú að sjá hvers eðlis þessi ósk mín er.

                              
Tíminn er að líða,
                                 
ég má aðeins bíða.

    G                                                Em                               
    Eina ósk, ég væri ekki í vafa hvers ég óskaði mér.
    Am                                                       D                  
    Eina ósk, ég myndi enn á ný eyða nótt hjá þér.
    G                                                                     Em          
    Eina ósk, því peninga og völd nei það er af og frá.
    Am                                                D                   
    Eina ósk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera þér hjá.
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Einu sinni á ágústkvöldi
Höfundur lags: Jón Múli Árnason Höfundur texta: Jónas Árnason Flytjandi: Magnús Eiríksson
D A7 Em A Bm D7 G E7 Adim7

D                   A7     D        
Einu sinni' á ágústkvöldi
Em        A              D     
austur í Þingvallasveit
Em         A         D       Bm
gerðist í dulitlu dragi 
Em              A7         D    
dulítið sem enginn veit,

Em                 A7        D        
nema við og nokkrir þrestir
     Em                   A7   D           
og kjarrið græna inní Bolabás
     D7                                     
og Ármannsfellið fagurblátt
     G                               
og fannir Skjaldbreiðar
     E7                                           A    Adim7 A7
og hraunið fyrir sunnan Eyktarás.  

Em            A7   D        Bm
Þó að æviárin hverfi 
Em               A7    D                
út á tímans gráa rökkurveg,
      D7                                            
við saman munum geyma þetta
G                          
ljúfa leyndarmál,
Em                A7      D              
landið okkar góða þú og ég.

DA7 D Em A D
      
Em A D Bm
   
Em A7 D Em A7 D
     
Em A7 D D7 G
    
E7 A Adim7 A7
   
Em            A7   D        Bm
Þó að æviárin hverfi 
Em               A7    D                
út á tímans gráa rökkurveg,
      D7                                            
við saman munum geyma þetta
G                          
ljúfa leyndarmál,
Em                A7      D              
landið okkar góða þú og ég.
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Fjöllin hafa vakað
Höfundur lags: Egó Höfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egó
E5

7

C5 B5 A5 D5

5

D#dim7 Em D/E C/E

E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
E5                             C5                 B5
Fjöllin hafa vakað í þúsund ár.  
          E5                                    C5              B5
Ef þú rýnir inn í bergið sérðu glitra tár.   
E5                                     C5                    B5   
Orð þín kristal tær, drógu mig nær og nær.
     A5                                                    C5               D5      D#dim7
Ég reyndi að kalla á ástina, sem úr dvala reis í gær.  

E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
     E5                                            C5              B5  
Þú sagðir mér frá skrítnu landi fyrir okkur ein.
              E5                                     C5                  B5     
Þar yxu rósir á hvítum sandi og von um betri heim.
     E5                                C5                    B5  
Ég hló, þú horfðir á, augu þín svört af þrá.
     A5                                    C5                          D5   D#dim7
Ég teygði mig í himininn, í tunglið reyndi að ná.  

E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
E5                                          C5               B5  
Sá er talinn heimskur sem opnar sína sál.
              E5                                       C5                         B5 
Ef hann kann ekki að ljúga, hvað verður um hann þá.
          E5                                               C5             B5    
Undir hælinn verður troðinn, líkt og laufblöðin smá.
      A5                                         C5       D5    D#dim7
Við hræðumst hjarta hans og augun blá   

E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  

Em D/E C/E
Em D/E C/E
Em D/E C/E
Em D/E C/E

E5 D5 C5 B5
   
E5 D5 C5 B5
   
E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
E5                             C5                 B5
Fjöllin hafa vakað í þúsund ár.  
          E5                                    C5              B5
Ef þú rýnir inn í bergið sérðu glitra tár.   
E5                                     C5                    B5   
Orð þín kristal tær, drógu mig nær og nær.
     A5                                                    C5                       D5      D#dim7
Ég reyndi að kalla á ástina, sem úr dvalanum reis í gær.  

E5 C5 B5
  
E5 C5 B5
  
E5                                          C5               B5  
Sá er talinn heimskur sem opnar sína sál.
              E5                                       C5                         B5 
Ef hann kann ekki að ljúga, hvað verður um hann þá.
          E5                                               C5             B5    
Undir hælinn verður troðinn, líkt og laufblöðin smá.
      A5                                         C5       D5    D#dim7
Við hræðumst hjarta hans og augun blá   

A5 C5
 
A5 C5
 
A5 D5 D#dim7 E5
   

                                                           
( Aðal gítar kaflinn spilast svona: )
                                           
( þessi hluti spilaður x 5 )
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                  
E|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                  
B|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                  
G|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                         
D|-----------------|-5-5-5-5-4-4-4-4-|
                                                                
A|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|-3-3-3-3-2-2-2-2-|
                                                         
E|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|-----------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
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( Þessi hluti spilaður x 1 )
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                               
E|---------|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                               
B|---------|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                                              
G|---------|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|
                                                                                 
D|-2-2-5-5-|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-|
                                                                  
A|-0-0-3-3-|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                               
E|---------|-----------------|-----------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                                                          
( Svo byrjar lagið aftur frá byrjun )

                           
Hérna er sólóið:
                                    
hljómar:  E C B E x 2
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                                                     
e|--------------------------15p14p12-12-15p14p12-----15p14p12-12-15p14p12---|
                                                                                                         
B|-----------------------------------------------12-----------------------12|
                                                                                                          
G|-7s9--7-------------------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                                                                     
D|-7s9--7--9s8s7--5~-5h7p4~-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                                                        
A|-5s7----------------------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                                                      
E|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                                 
hljómar: C B E C B
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                               
e|---------------------------------------------|
                                                                 
B|--------15-----------------------------------|
                                                                                      
G|-141214-----1412-14b-15--16-14-12--14-12-----|
                                                                  
D|-----------------------------------------16--|
                                                                
A|---------------------------------------------|
                                                                
E|---------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}

                                                                           
e|------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                           
B|------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                                                   
G|-12----------------12--14b-15-14--14p12-14p12--14b-15-|
                                                                                   
D|---16--14--16--14-------------------------------------|
                                                                           
A|------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                           
E|------------------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
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Fly on the wings of love
Höfundur lags: Jørgen Olsen Höfundur texta: Jørgen Olsen Flytjandi: Olsen Brothers
D Bm G A Em E C#m

4

B F#m

D Bm G A D
                
D                                 
In the summer night,
Bm                                            
when the moon shines bright
G                      A       
feeling love forever.

D                             
And the heat is on
Bm                                     
when the daylight's gone
G                        A        
Still - happy together.

    Bm                                                            G   
    There's just one more thing I'd like to add
    Em                           E                      A     
    She's the greatest love I've ever had.

                      D              Bm     G
    Fly on the wings of love    
    A              D    Bm G
    fly, baby, fly      
    A                    Bm        G       Em
    reaching the stars above   
                            A   
    Touching the sky

D                                  
And as time goes by,
Bm                        
there's a lot to try
G                       A        
and I'm feeling lucky.

D                              
In the softest sand,
Bm                              
smiling hand in hand
G                A                
love is all around me.

    Bm                                                            G   
    There's just one more thing I'd like to add
    Em                           E                      A     
    She's the greatest love I've ever had.

                      D              Bm     G
    Fly on the wings of love    
    A              D    Bm G
    fly, baby, fly      
    A                    Bm        G       Em
    reaching the stars above   
                            A   
    Touching the sky

                      E              C#m   A
    Fly on the wings of love    
    B              E    C#m A
    fly, baby, fly      
    B                    C#m      A        F#m
    reaching the stars above   
                            B   
    Touching the sky
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Halo 
Höfundur lags: Ryan Tedder ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Ryan Tedder ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Beyonce
A Bm F#m D

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

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

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

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

A                               Bm
Hit me like a ray of sun
                                                 F#m 
Burning through my darkest night

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

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

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

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

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

                              A                         
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              Bm                     
    I can see your halo (halo) halo
                              F#m                    
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              D                            A       
    I can see your halo (halo) halo   Oouu
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Have You Ever Really Loved a Woman
Höfundur lags: Bryan Adams Höfundur texta: Michael Kamen Flytjandi: Bryan Adams
Eb

3

Cm D Bb F/A Gm F Dsus4 Gsus4 G G/F# Em Am7

Cm7 C/G

Eb Cm D
        
                           Eb                         Cm           
To really love a woman, to understand her
                       D                                    
you've got to know her deep inside.
                    Bb                              F/A       
Hear every thought - see every dream,
Gm                F                                                
and give her wings when she wants to fly.
                            Cm               
Then when you find yourself
         Bb  F/A   Gm     Dsus4 D
lying helpless in her arms,
       Dsus4       D        Gsus4 G          
you know you really love a woman.

               G                                                   
    When you Love a woman you tell her
                                D           
    that she's really wanted
               D                                
    When you Love a woman,
                                                 G     
    you tell her that she's the one.
    G                          G/F#      Em       
    she needs somebody to tell her
                              Am7 D Am7 D
    that it's gonna last forever, 
          Am7                                D        
    So tell me, have you ever really,
    Am7                       D           G             
    really, really ever loved a Woman?

                           Eb          
To really love a woman,
            Cm                     
let her hold you 'til you
           D                                                   
'till youhow she needs to be touched.
                        Bb                            F/A           Gm
You've got to breathe her, really taste her 
                  F                                    
'til you canfeel her in your blood.
                                 Cm          
And when you can see your
             Bb     F/A Gm  Dsus4 D
unborn children in her eyes. 
        Dsus4       D        Gsus4 G         
You know you really love a woman.

               G                                                   
    When you Love a woman you tell her
                                D           
    that she's really wanted
               D                                
    When you Love a woman,
                                                 G     
    you tell her that she's the one.
            G                          G/F#      Em       
    Cus she needs somebody to tell her
                                   Am7 D Am7 D
    that you'll always be together 
    Am7                                 D        
    Tell me, have you ever really,
    Am7                       D           G             
    really, really ever loved a Woman?

                      
You've got to
Eb                                              F                  
give her some faith, hold her tight, a little
G                                                                  
tenderness, You've gotta treat her right.
D                                                                           
She will be there for you, taking good care of
G                                                                             
you.   Ya really gotta Love your Woman, yeah

                         
And when you
Cm7                       Bb   F/A  Gm    
find yourself lying helpless in her
Dsus4  D      Dsus4       D       
arms,    you know you really
C/G       G          
Love  a woman
          
When

    G                                                   
    You Love a woman you tell her
                                D           
    that she's really wanted
               D                                
    When you Love a woman,
                                                 G     
    you tell her that she's the one.
    G                 G/F#                    Em
    She needs somebody to to tell
                                    Am7 D Am7   D
    her that it's gonna last  forever, 
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          Am7                                D        
    So tell me, have you ever really,
    Am7                       D             G             
    really, really ever Loved a Woman?

    G           
    Oh, just
    Am7                                D         Am7   
    tell me, have you ever really, really,
                       D            G         
    really ever loved a woman

    Am7                                D         Am7   
    tell me, have you ever really, really,
                       D            G         
    really ever loved a woman
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Heim í Búðardal
Höfundur lags: Gunnar Þórðarson Höfundur texta: Þorsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Ðe lónlí blú bojs
G C C7 F A7 D D7 A

                   
Gítarbyrjun
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                         
e|---------------0-------------------------------------
                                                                               
B|-----------1-3---4-3-1-----1---------------0---------
                                                                                  
G|-------0-2-------------0-2---3-2-0---0-1-2-----------
                                                                               
D|---0-2-----------------------------3-----------0-2-3-
                                                                           
A|-3-------------------------------------------3-------
                                                                         
E|-----------------------------------------------------
                      
{end_of_tab}
    G        C                  C7            
    Er ég kem heim í Búðardal,
    F                               
    bíður mín brúðaval
    C                                              G      
    og ég veit þar verður svaka partí.
                C             C7           
    Bíð ég öllum úr sveitinni;
    F                              
    langömmu heillinni
    C                         G              C          
    það mun verða veislunni margt í.

G       C                C7                         F    
Ég er lukkunnar pamfíll, svei mér þá,
C                                G      
þó ég hafi ekki víða farið.
          C               C7                     F                     
Ég er umvafinn kvenfólki. Það get ég svarið.
      C         G                C    
Og minna gagn gera má.

    G         C               C7         
    Þegar vann ég í Sigöldu,
    F                                 
    meyjarnar mig völdu
    C                                         G               
    til þess að stjórna sínum draumum.
               C             C7              
    En nú fer ég til Búðardals;
    F                                           
    beint heim til kerl' og karls
    C                    G          C             
    sem af gleði tárast í taumum.

GC C7 F
   
CG C C7
   

FC G C A7
    
            D                    D7                             G     
Því nú grætt hef ég meir' en mér finnst nóg.
D                                            A       
Heimasætur gefa mér hýrt auga.
           D                           D7            G                         
Og ég veit að með mér þær vilja setj' upp bauga,
D                A                  D 
svo verður mér um og ó.

    A        D                  D7            
    Er ég kem heim í Búðardal,
    G                              
    bíður mín brúðaval
    D                                               A      
    og ég veit það verður svaka partí.
                D             D7           
    Bíð ég öllum úr sveitinni;
    G                              
    langömmu heillinni
    D                         A              D           
    það mun verða veislunni margt í.
    A          D            D7           
    Bíð ég öllum úr sveitinni;
    G                              
    langömmu heillinni
    D                         A              D           
    það mun verða veislunni margt í.

                                                                                  
ATH söngvarinn söng á plötuna þessa línu hér:
                                                                              
"Bíð ég öllum úr sveitinni, langömmu heillinni
                                                          
það mun verða veislunni margt í."

                                                                                                                            
En samkv. því sem að haft er eftir höfundi textans þá átti þetta að vera:
                                                                             
"Bíð ég öllum úr sveitinni, langömmu heitinni
                                                     
myndi þykja veislunni margt í."
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Home
Höfundur lags: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros Höfundur texta: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros Flytjandi: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros
Bm D G D/F# Em A

Bm D G
   
Bm D G
   
Bm                             
Alabama, Arkansas,
D                                       
I do love my ma and pa,
                                             G     
Not the way that I do love you.

         Bm                                     
Well, Holy, Moley, me, oh my,
D                                             
You're the apple of my eye,
                                                  G     
Girl I've never loved one like you.

Bm                                                       
Man oh man you're my best friend,
D                                                  
I scream it to the nothingness,
                                           G       
There ain't nothing that I need.

Bm                                                     
Well, hot and heavy, pumpkin pie,
D                                                   
Chocolate candy, Jesus Christ,
                                                             G    
Ain't nothing please me more than you.

            Bm                               D       
    Ahh Home. Let me come home
                            D/F#               G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
            Bm                          D                 
    Ahh Home. Let me go ho-oh-ome.
                            D/F#               G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.

Em D A
  
Em D A
  
Em D G
  
Bm      A        D            G        
La, la, la, la, take me home.
A                                           
Mother, I'm coming home.

Bm D D G
    
Bm D D G
    

Bm                                        
I'll follow you into the park,
D                                                             
Through the jungle through the dark,
                                             G     
Girl I never loved one like you.

Bm                                                  
Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D                                                     
Alley-ways and pay phone calls,
                                              G                            
I've been everywhere with you. (That's true,)

Bm                                                   
We laugh until we think we’ll die,
D                                              
Barefoot on a summer night
                                                         G    
Nothin’ new is sweeter than with you

Bm                                                  
And in the streets you run afree,
D                                         
Like it's only you and me,
                                                 G     
Geeze, you're something to see.

            Bm                               D       
    Ahh Home. Let me come home
                            D/F#               G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
            Bm                               D                  
    Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
                            D/F#               G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.

Em D A
  
Em D A
  
Em D G
  
Bm      A        D            G        
La, la, la, la, take me home.
A                                          
Daddy, I'm coming home.

Bm D D G
    
Bm D D G
    
Bm D D G
    
Bm D D G
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            Bm                               D       
    Ahh Home. Let me come home
                            D/F#       G             
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
            Bm                            D                     
    Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
                            D/F#              G      
    Home is wherever I'm with you.

    Bm                               D        
    Home. Let me come home.
                            D/F#               G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
    Bm                               D                  
    Ahh home. Yes I am ho-oh-ome.
                              D/F#                 G     
    Home is when I'm alone with you.

Bm                          D 
Alabama, Arkansas,
                                    G     
I do love my ma and pa...
Bm                                         D      
Moats and boats and waterfalls,
                                               G        
Alley-ways and pay phone calls...

    Bm           D            
    Home...   Home...
                              D/F#                 G     
    Home is when I'm alone with you.
    Bm           D            
    Home...   Home...
                              D/F#                 G       
    Home is when I'm alone with you...
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Hopelessly devoted to you
Höfundur lags: John Farrar Höfundur texta: John Farrar Flytjandi: Olivia Newton-John
Dm A C#m7

4

D Bm7 E7 Amaj7 A6 F#7 G6 Bm Cm7 Gm7

C7 F Fmaj7 F#dim Gdim F6 G7

Dm A Dm A Dm A
                  
            A                        C#m7        D           
Guess mine is not the first heart broken,
      Bm7                      E7       Amaj7 A6
my eyes are not the first to cry 
      A                      F#7    
I'm not the first to know,
            G6                    F#7  Bm  C#m7 Cm7 Bm7 E7
there's just no gettin' over you                 
  A                         C#m7         D        
I know, I'm just a fool who's willing
    Bm7                  E7          Amaj7 A6
to sit around and wait for you 
       A                       F#7  
But baby can't you see,
            G6                      F#7     Bm7
there's nothin' else for me to do
      C#m7          Cm7 Bm7   Dm A
I'm hopelessly devoted to you 

                                Gm7                     
    But now there's nowhere to hide,
                                                     C7  
    since you pushed my love aside
          F               Fmaj7
    I'm out of my head,
    F#dim                        Gm7   
    hopelessly devoted to you
    Gdim                               Dm   F6 F G7
    Hopelessly devoted to you,        
    Gm7                Gdim      Dm  A
    hopelessly devoted to you 

      A                         C#m7   D             
My head is saying "fool, forget him",
      Bm7                    E7           Amaj7 A6
my heart is saying "don't let go" 
A                       F#7  G6                     F#7       Bm7
Hold on to the end, that's what I intend to do
      C#m7          Cm7 Bm7   Dm A
I'm hopelessly devoted to you 

                                Gm7                     
    But now there's nowhere to hide,
                                                     C7  
    since you pushed my love aside
          F               Fmaj7
    I'm out of my head,
    F#dim                             Gm7
    hopelessly devoted to you

    Gdim                               Dm   F6 F G7
    Hopelessly devoted to you,        
    Gm7                Gdim      Dm  A
    hopelessly devoted to you 
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House of the Rising Sun
Höfundur lags: Amerískt þjóðlag Höfundur texta: Amerískt þjóðlag Flytjandi: The Animals ásamt fleirum.
Am C D F E

                            
Guitar intro TAB
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                                
e|----------0--------|----------0--------|-------2--2--------|-------1--1--------|
                                                                                                                   
B|-------1-----1-----|-------1-----1-----|-----3-------3-----|-----1-------1-----|
                                                                                                                   
G|-----2----------2--|-----0---------0---|----2-----------2--|----2-----------2--|
                                                                                                               
D|----2--------------|----2--------------|-0-----------------|-3-----------------|
                                                                                                             
A|-0-----------------|-3-----------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                           
E|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                               
e|----------0--------|----------0--------|----------0--------|----------0--------|
                                                                                                                   
B|-------1-----1-----|-------0-----0-----|-------1-----1-----|-------0-----0-----|
                                                                                                                   
G|-----2----------2--|-----1----------1--|-----2----------2--|-----1----------1--|
                                                                                                               
D|----2--------------|----2--------------|----2--------------|----2--------------|
                                                                                                             
A|-0-----------------|-------------------|-0-----------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                             
E|-------------------|-0-----------------|-------------------|-0-----------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
           Am C              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   C D F Am E Am E
And God, I 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      C D F Am E Am E
Down in New Orleans.                     

              Am   C          D             F          
And the only thing a gambler needs,
       Am          C        E         E
Is a suitcase and a trunk, 

              Am   C              D      F     
And the only time he's satisfied,
    Am             E      Am      C D F  Am E Am E
Is when he's all a-drunk.                     

       Am        C                 D              F
I've got one foot on the platform, 
       Am            C          E       E
The other foot on the train. 
      Am     C           D           F        
I'm going back to New Orleans,
     Am           E            Am      C D F Am E Am E
To wear the ball and chain.                     

     Am           C              D             F
So mothers,  tell your children, 
           Am         C          E        E
Not to do what I have done. 
                     Am    C            D           F
Spend your life in sin and misery, 
           Am                 E          Am   C D F Am E Am E
In the House of the Rising Sun.                     
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It’s now or never
Höfundur lags: Tony Martin Höfundur texta: Aaron Schroeder ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Elvis Presley
G Am D7 Cm

                       G                                   Am  
    It’s now or never, come hold me tight
                         D7                            G      
    Kiss me my darling, be mine tonight
         Cm                           G                        D7      
    Tomorrow will be too late, it’s now or never
                             G     
    My love won’t wait.

                     G                                             Am     
When I first saw you with your smile so tender
                        D7                                 G             
My heart was captured, my soul surrendered
                                                           Am           
I’d spend a lifetime waiting for the right time
                         G                         D7         G     
Now that your near the time is here at last.

                       G                                   Am  
    It’s now or never, come hold me tight
                         D7                            G      
    Kiss me my darling, be mine tonight
         Cm                           G                        D7      
    Tomorrow will be too late, it’s now or never
                             G     
    My love won’t wait.

                  G                                        Am     
Just like a willow, we would cry an ocean
                D7                                       G        
If we lost true love and sweet de-  votion
                                                              Am       
Your lips excite me, let your arms invite me
                           G                             D7           G     
For who knows when we’ll meet again this way.

                       G                                   Am  
    It’s now or never, come hold me tight
                         D7                            G      
    Kiss me my darling, be mine tonight
         Cm                           G                        D7      
    Tomorrow will be too late, it’s now or never
                             G     
    My love won’t wait.



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 27

Just the way you are
Höfundur lags: Billy Joel Höfundur texta: Billy Joel Flytjandi: Billy Joel
D Bm6 Gmaj7 Bm D7 Gm6 Am7 Bm7 E7sus4 E7 A7sus4 A7 Em7

Dsus4 G A F#m7 B7 Gm7 C7 C Asus4 Bb Gm Dmaj7

D             Bm6         Gmaj7   Bm               D7
Don't go changing to try to please me, 
Gmaj7        Gm6                  D       Am7 D7
You never let me down before,  
Gmaj7 Gm6    D                Bm7       
Don't imagine you're too familiar,
E7sus4      E7                 A7sus4 A7
and I don't see you anymore. 

D                 Bm6          Gmaj7         Bm        D7
I would not leave you in times of trouble, 
Gmaj7      Gm6                               D    Am7 D7
we never would have come this far,  
Gmaj7      Gm6            D                  Bm7          
I took the good times I'll take the bad times,
Em7             A7sus4                D      Dsus4
I'll take you just the way you are. 

D             Bm6   Gmaj7        Bm         D7
Don't go trying some new fashion. 
Gmaj7                   Gm6               D      Am7 D7
Don't change the color of your hair,  
Gmaj7          Gm6        D                 Bm7       
You always have my  unspoken passion,
E7sus4     E7                             A7sus4 A7
although I might not seem to care. 

D                  Bm6     Gmaj7 Bm       D7
I don't want clever, conversation, 
Gmaj7  Gm6                       D       Am7 D7
I never want to work that hard,  
Gmaj7       Gm6           D               Bm7    
I just want someone, that I can talk to,
Em7           A7sus4                 D    Dsus4
I want you just the way you are 

    G              A                             F#m7    B7
    I need to know that you will always be
    Em7                A                         D         D7
    the same old someone that I knew, 
    Gm7            C7                     Am7      D7  
    What will it take 'till you believe in me,
    Gm7              C                  A7sus4 A7
    the way that I believe in you? 

D          Bm6         Gmaj7       Bm        D7
I said I love you, and that's forever 
Gmaj7      Gm6                      D         Am7 D7
and this I promise from the heart,  
Gmaj7     Gm6         D                
I couldn't love you, any better,

Em7          Asus4                   D     Dsus4
I love you just the way you are. 

D                  Bm6     Gmaj7 Bm       D7
I don't want clever, conversation, 
Gmaj7  Gm6                       D       Am7 D7
I never want to work that hard,  
Gmaj7       Gm6           D               Bm7    
I just want someone, that I can talk to,
Em7           A7sus4                 Bb  C Am7 D7 Gm A7 Dmaj7
I want you just the way you are.
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Morning Has Broken
Höfundur lags: Rick Wakeman Höfundur texta: Eleanor Farjeon Flytjandi: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
D G A F# Bm G7 C F Dm Em Am D7 F/C

E/G# A/D F#m E G/D

DG A F# Bm G7 C F C
                           
                      C     Dm G                   F      C   
Morning has broken, like the first morning
C                      Em Am  D7                 G    
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
C                      F            C                      Am D     
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G                     C         F    G                      C       
Praise for the springing fresh from the world
F/C G E/G# Am G C F/C
                   

                             C     Dm  G                F     C    
Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven
                      Em  Am D7               G       
Like the first dewfall, on the first grass
C                      F                 C                Am D  
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
G                      C      F       G                                 C
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass 
F/C G E/G# Am F# Bm G D A/D D
                             

                    D    Em   A                  G      D   
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
                    F#m Bm  E                 A    
Born of the one light, eden saw play
D                    G        D                    Bm    E   
Praise with elation, praise every morning
A                 D G    A                D    
God's recreation of the new day
G/D A F# Bm G7 C F/C C
                        

                      C     Dm G                   F      C   
Morning has broken, like the first morning
C                      Em Am  D7                 G    
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
C                      F            C                      Am D     
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G                     C         F    G                      C       
Praise for the springing fresh from the world
F/C G E/G# Am F# Bm G D A/D D
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My Way
Höfundur lags: Claude Francois Höfundur texta: Paul Anka Flytjandi: Frank Sinatra
C Em Gm6 A7 Dm Dm7 G7 C7 F Fm F6 Em7 Am

        C                         Em  
And now, the end is near
               Gm6               A7         
and so I face the final curtain.
      Dm                     Dm7 
My friend, I'll say it clear
                              G7                 C          
I'll state my case of which I'm certain.
                                    C7                     F                          Fm         
I've lived a life that's full, I travelled each and every highway
        C                                      G7               F6  C      
And more, much more than this, I did it my way.

     C                          Em  
Regrets, I've had a few,
                 Gm6                   A7           
but then again too few to mention.
  Dm                        Dm7
I did what I had to do
                                  G7             C             
and saw it through, without exemption.
                                         C7                               F                         Fm      
I planned each charted course each careful step, along the byway
        C                                      G7               F6  C      
And more, much more than this, I did it my way.

                                                                  C7      
    Yes there were times, I'm sure you knew,
                       F                                            
    When I bit off more than I could chew
                             Dm7                           G7     
    But through it all, when there was doubt
                Em7                 Am 
    I ate it up, and spit it out,
                    Dm7                   G7 
    I faced it all, and I stood tall,
                      F6  C     
    And did it my way.

       C                                       Em    
I've loved, I've laughed and cried,
                     Gm6                   A7       
I've had my fill, my share of losing.
        Dm                         Dm7
And now, as tears subside,
                 G7   C           
I find it all so amusing.
                             C7                       F                      Fm            
To think, I did all that, and may I say, "Not in a shy way",
           C                      G7               F6  C    
Oh no no, oh no not me, I did it my way

                                                            C7  
    For what is a man, what has he got,
                    F                                   
    If not himself, then he has not,

                       Dm7                    G7    
    To say the things, he truly feels,
                         Em7                         Am       
    And not the words of one who kneels.
                        Dm7                       G7       
    The record shows, I took the blows,
                      F6  C     
    And did it my way.



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 30

Perfect
Höfundur lags: Ed Sheeran Höfundur texta: Ed Sheeran Flytjandi: Ed Sheeran
G Em C D D/F#

Capó á 1. bandi

G                           Em
I found a love for me
                    C                                              D    
Darling just dive right in, and follow my lead
                         G                           Em     
Well I found a girl beautiful and sweet
             C                                                                    D    
I never knew you were the someone waiting for  me
                                                            G               
Cause we were just kids when we fell in love
                      Em                                C                          G D  
Not knowing what it was, I will not give you up this ti-ime
                           G                                             Em        
But darling just kiss me slow, your heart is all I own
                     C                                D      
And in your eyes you’re holding mine

           Em C                       G               D                           Em   
Baby, I’m dancing in the dark, with you between my arms
C                         G         D                        Em                 
Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favorite song
                  C                              G                              D                         Em     
When you said you looked a mess, I whispered underneath my breath
              C                          G             D                   G 
But you heard it, darling you look perfect tonight

GD/F# Em D C D
          
                         G                                    Em                    
Well I found a woman, stronger than anyone I know
                           C                                                                        D        
She shares my dreams, I hope that someday I’ll share her home
                G                     Em                                        
I found a love, to carry more than just my secrets
               C                                               D     
To carry love, to carry children of our own

                                               G                              Em                     
We are still kids, but we’re so in love, fighting against all odds
                             C                      G D  
I know that we’ll be alright this ti-ime
                    G                                                Em                
Darling just hold my hand, be my girl, I’ll be your man
                C                     D      
I see my future in your eyes

           Em C                       G               D                           Em   
Baby, I’m dancing in the dark, with you between my arms
C                         G         D                        Em                 
Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favorite song
             C                         G                           D             
When I saw you in that dress, looking so beautiful
  Em          C                            G             D                   G
I don't deserve this, darling you look perfect tonight

GEm C D
      
           Em C                       G               D                           Em   
Baby, I’m dancing in the dark, with you between my arms
C                         G         D                        Em                 
Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favorite song
            C                     G                           D                      Em    
I have faith in what I see, now I know I have met an angel
      C                 G               D          
In person, and she looks perfect
        C                              D                                   G 
No I don't deserve this, you look perfect tonight

GD/F# Em D C D G
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Photograph
Höfundur lags: Ed Sheeran Höfundur texta: Ed Sheeran Flytjandi: Ed Sheeran
C Am G F Gsus4

Capó á 4. bandi
                                    
(for original key of E)

         
Intro:
                                                                                                                                     
try to make the first notes of each group of 7 notes ring for the whole section
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                     
E|-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                             
B|----1-0-1-----------1-0-1----------1-0-1---------|
                                                                        
G|-----------0---------------0--------------0------|
                                                                          
D|-------------3-2-------------3-2------------3-2--|
                                                                       
A|-3----------------3--------------0---------------|
                                                                     
E|-------------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                             
E|-------------------------------|
                                                  
B|---1-0-1----------1-0-1--------|
                                               
G|----------0--------------0-----|
                                                 
D|------------3-2------------3-2-|
                                              
A|--0----------------------------|
                                              
E|----------------3--------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                  
E|-----------------------------------|
                                                        
B|---1-0-1----------1-0-1------------|
                                                     
G|----------0--------------0---------|
                                                      
D|------------3-2------------3-2-----|
                                                  
A|-----------------------------------|
                                                     
E|-3--------------1--------------1---|
                      
{end_of_tab}

                      C                         Am                   
Loving can hurt, loving can hurt sometimes
                     G                                   F
But it's the only thing that I know  
                         C                                          Am                    
When it gets hard, you know it can get hard sometimes
                G                                                    F
It is the only thing that makes us feel alive

Am                                    F               
We keep this love in a photograph
C                                                 G               
We made these memories for ourselves
                   Am                                    F                                        
Where our eyes are never closing, hearts are never broken
C                                             G
And time's forever frozen still

                         C            
    So you can keep me
                                                 G                  
    Inside the pocket of your ripped jeans
                                                Am             
    Holding me closer 'til our eyes meet
                                       F                                                     
    You won't ever be alone, wait for me to come home

                       
{start_of_tab}
                                    
|--------------------------|
                                         
|----1-0-1-----------1-0-1-|
                                     
|-----------0--------------|
                                      
|-------------3-2----------|
                                      
|-3----------------3-------|
                                    
|--------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

                      C                             Am                
Loving can heal, loving can mend your soul
                        G                                            F
And it's the only thing that I know, know  
                                    C                                                       Am          
I swear it will get easier, remember that with every piece of you
                        G                                                                F
And it's the only thing we take with us when we die  

Am                                            F           
We keep this love in this photograph
C                                                  G              
We made these memories for ourselves
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                     Am                                    F                                      
Where our eyes are never closing, hearts are never broken
         C                                   G 
And time's forever frozen still

                         C            
    So you can keep me
                                                 G                  
    Inside the pocket of your ripped jeans
                                                Am             
    Holding me closer 'til our eyes meet
                                       F     
    You won't ever be alone

                    C         
And if you hurt me
                                           G               
That's okay baby, only words bleed
                                                 Am        
Inside these pages you just hold me
                                             F
And I won?t ever let you go
                                            Am
Wait for me to come home
                                              F
Wait for me to come home
                                              C
Wait for me to come home
                                              Gsus4
Wait for me to come home

               C       
You can fit me
                                                                            G          
Inside the necklace you got when you were sixteen
                                                        Am         
Next to your heartbeat where I should be
                                             F   
Keep it deep within your soul
                    C         
And if you hurt me
                                                   G                
Well, that's okay baby, only words bleed
                                                   Am      
Inside these pages you just hold me
                                           F  
And I won?t ever let you go

C                                                                                        
When I'm away, I will remember how you kissed me
                                                                      
Under the lamppost back on Sixth street
                                                                      
Hearing you whisper through the phone,
                                                  
"Wait for me to come home."
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Read All About It. Part III
Höfundur lags: Emeli Sandé Höfundur texta: Emeli Sandé Flytjandi: Emeli Sandé
Am F C G

Capó á 2. bandi
                                         
( for original key in Bm )

Am F C G
      
Am F C G
      
                             Am                                   
You've got the words to change a nation
                 F                              
but you're biting your tongue
                            C                                      
You've spent a life time stuck in silence
               G                                        
afraid you'll say something wrong
   Am                                            F                                        
If no one ever hears it how we gonna learn your song?
       C                            
So come on, come on
  G                            
Come on, come on

                         Am                             
You've got a heart as loud as lions
            F                                           
So why let your voice be tamed?
            C                               
Baby we're a little different
                    G                               
there's no need to be ashamed
                           Am                                     
You've got the light to fight the shadows
            F                       
so stop hiding it away
  C                               G
Come on, Come on  

                Am                   F      
I wanna sing, I wanna shout
                    C                                      G
I wanna scream till the words dry out
                   Am                      
so put it in all of the papers
F                     
 I'm not afraid
                 C                       
they can read all about it
 G                        Am
read all about it oh
           F  
oh-oh-oh
           C  
oh-oh-oh
           G     Am
oh-oh-oh   

           F  
oh-oh-oh
           C  
oh-oh-oh
           G  
oh-oh-oh

                        Am                                        
At night we're waking up the neighbours
                F                                
while we sing away the blues
               C                                              
making sure that we remember yeah
           G                          
cause we all matter too
          Am                                    
if the truth has been forbidden
                     F                                
then we're breaking all the rules
       C                            
so come on, come on
 G                            
come on, come on

                    Am                     
lets get the tv and the radio
    F                               
to play our tune again
                C                                                      G                          
it's 'bout time we got some airplay of our version of events
                    Am                      
there's no need to be afraid
        F                                      
I will sing with you my friend
  C                               G
Come on, come on  

                Am                   F      
I wanna sing, I wanna shout
                    C                                      G
I wanna scream till the words dry out
                   Am                      
so put it in all of the papers
F                     
 I'm not afraid
                 C                       
they can read all about it
 G                        Am
read all about it oh
           F  
oh-oh-oh
           C  
oh-oh-oh
           G     Am
oh-oh-oh   
           F  
oh-oh-oh
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           C  
oh-oh-oh
           G  
oh-oh-oh

                         Am                                  F        
Yeah we're all wonderful, wonderful people
          C                                 G          
so when did we all get so fearful?
                   Am                           F       
Now we're finally finding our voices
      C                                                   G          
so take a chance, come help me sing this
                         Am                                  F        
Yeah we're all wonderful, wonderful people
          C                                 G          
so when did we all get so fearful?
                   Am                           F       
Now we're finally finding our voices
      C                                                   G          
so take a chance, come help me sing this

                Am                   F      
I wanna sing, I wanna shout
                    C                                      G
I wanna scream till the words dry out
                   Am                      
so put it in all of the papers
F                     
 I'm not afraid
                 C                       
they can read all about it
 G                        Am
read all about it oh
           F  
oh-oh-oh
           C  
oh-oh-oh
           G     Am
oh-oh-oh   
           F  
oh-oh-oh
           C  
oh-oh-oh
           G  
oh-oh-oh

              Am                   F        
I wanna sing, I wanna shout
                    C                                      G
I wanna scream till the words dry out
                   Am                      
so put it in all of the papers
F                     
 I'm not afraid
                 C                       
they can read all about it
 G                        Am
read all about it oh
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Say Something
Höfundur lags: Ian Axel ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Ian Axel ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: A Great Big World ásamt fleirum.
Am F C G Em

                    
Capo 2. fret

                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                          
e|-----------------------------------------------------|
                                                                                      
B|--1---1---1---1---1---1---1---1---1---1---1---1---1--|
                                                                           
G|-----------------------------------------------------|
                                                                          
D|-----------------------------------------------------|
                                                                              
A|----------------------0---0-----------3---3----------|
                                                                              
E|------------------------------1---1-----------3---3--|
                      
{end_of_tab}

Am                        F                          C          G
  Say something, I'm giving up on you.    
Am                 F                              C        G
  I'll be the one, if you want me to.       
Am                 F                                   C         G
  Anywhere, I would've followed you.        
Am                         F                            C         G
  Say something, I'm giving up on you.      

        C                          Em   
And I am feeling so small.
             F                    
It was over my head
                               C    G
I know nothing at all.  

        C                              Em
And I will stumble and fall.
                F                     
I'm still learning to love
                          C        G
Just starting to crawl.

Am                        F                          C          G
  Say something, I'm giving up on you.    
Am                   F                          C           G
  I'm sorry that I couldn't get to you.     
Am                 F                                   C         G
  Anywhere, I would've followed you.        
Am                         F                            C         G
  Say something, I'm giving up on you.      

        C                             Em  
And I will swallow my pride.
                     F                    
You're the one that I love

                                   C           G
And I'm saying goodbye.     

Am                        F                          C          G
  Say something, I'm giving up on you.    
Am                         F                          C           G
 And I'm sorry that I couldn't get to you.    
Am                 F                                   C         G
  Anywhere, I would've followed you.        
Am                         F                            C         G
  Say something, I'm giving up on you.      

                                                                
Say something, I'm giving up on you.
                             
Say something...
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Shape Of You
Höfundur lags: Kevin Briggs ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Kevin Briggs ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Ed Sheeran
Bm Em G A

Bm Em G A
   
Bm Em G A
   
Bm                                 Em                                          G                      A  
The club isn't the best place to find a lover so the bar is where I go
Bm                                      Em                                          G                                  A      
Me and my friends at the table doing shots, drinking fast and then we talk slow
           Bm                                        Em                                    G                                A                   
Come over and start up a conversation with just me and trust me I'll give it a chance now
                Bm                                    Em                                      G                          A                                                   
Take my hand, stop! Put Van the man on the jukebox and then we start to dance and now I'm singing like

Bm                      Em                    
Girl, you know I want your love
G                                          A                              Bm
Your love was handmade for somebody like me
                          Em                    
Come on now, follow my lead
G                         A                              
I may be crazy, don't mind me, say
Bm                 Em                  
Boy, let's not talk too much
G                                    A                           Bm
Grab on my waist and put that body on me
                          Em                    
Come on now, follow my lead
      G                                                
C—come on now, follow my lead

Bm      Em                                  G    
  I'm in love with the shape of you
                        A                             Bm
We push and pull like a magnet do
                       Em                    G  
Although my heart is falling too
          A                               Bm
I'm in love with your bod-y
               Em                                G      
And last night you were in my room
                      A                                   Bm
And now my bedsheets smell like you
                                 Em                               G     
Every day discovering something brand new
                   A                               
Well I'm in love with your body

 Bm                      Em                   G           A                                
(Oh—I—oh—I—oh—I—oh—I),   I'm in love with your body
 Bm                      Em                   G           A                                
(Oh—I—oh—I—oh—I—oh—I),   I'm in love with your body
 Bm                      Em                   G           A                                
(Oh—I—oh—I—oh—I—oh—I),   I'm in love with your body
Bm                             Em                                G    
  Every day discovering something brand new
          A                                           
I'm in love with the shape of you

Bm                                   Em              
One week in we let the story begin
                      G                       A     
We're going out on our first date
                      Bm                       Em                          
But you and me are thrifty so go all you can eat
                    G                            A      
Fill up your bag and I fill up a plate
                    Bm                                         Em                            
We talk for hours and hours about the sweet and the sour
                         G                        A    
And how your family is doin' okay
                          Bm                       Em                             
And leave and get in a taxi, we kiss in the backseat
              G                                   A                                        
Tell the driver make the radio play, and I'm singing like

Bm                      Em                    
Girl, you know I want your love
G                                          A                              Bm
Your love was handmade for somebody like me
                          Em                    
Come on now, follow my lead
G                         A                              
I may be crazy, don't mind me, say
Bm                 Em                  
Boy, let's not talk too much
G                                    A                           Bm
Grab on my waist and put that body on me
                          Em                    
Come on now, follow my lead
      G                                                
C—come on now, follow my lead

Bm      Em                                  G    
  I'm in love with the shape of you
                        A                             Bm
We push and pull like a magnet do
                       Em                    G  
Although my heart is falling too
          A                               Bm
I'm in love with your bod-y
               Em                                G      
And last night you were in my room
                      A                                   Bm
And now my bedsheets smell like you
                                 Em                               G     
Every day discovering something brand new
                   A                              Bm
Well I'm in love with your bod-y

 Bm                      Em                   G           A                                
(Oh—I—oh—I—oh—I—oh—I),   I'm in love with your body
 Bm                      Em                   G           A                                
(Oh—I—oh—I—oh—I—oh—I),   I'm in love with your body
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 Bm                      Em                   G           A                                
(Oh—I—oh—I—oh—I—oh—I),   I'm in love with your body
Bm                             Em                                G    
  Every day discovering something brand new
          A                                           
I'm in love with the shape of you

Bm                          Em                    
  Come on, be my baby, come on
G                             A                       
  Come on, be my baby, come on
Bm                          Em                    
  Come on, be my baby, come on
G                             A                       
  Come on, be my baby, come on
Bm                          Em                    
  Come on, be my baby, come on
G                             A                       
  Come on, be my baby, come on
Bm                          Em                    
  Come on, be my baby, come on
G                             A                       
  Come on, be my baby, come on

Bm      Em                                  G    
  I'm in love with the shape of you
                        A                             Bm
We push and pull like a magnet do
                       Em                    G  
Although my heart is falling too
          A                               Bm
I'm in love with your bod-y
               Em                                G      
And last night you were in my room
                      A                                   Bm
And now my bedsheets smell like you
                                 Em                               G     
Every day discovering something brand new
                   A                              Bm
Well I'm in love with your bod-y

                              Em                    
Come on, be my baby, come on
G                             A                       
  Come on, be my baby, come on
Bm                          Em                    
  Come on, be my baby, come on
G                             A                       
  Come on, be my baby, come on
Bm                          Em                    
  Come on, be my baby, come on
G                             A                       
  Come on, be my baby, come on
Bm                             Em                                G    
  Every day discovering something brand new
          A                                     Bm
I'm in love with the shape of you
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Somebody to Love
Höfundur lags: Freddie Mercury Höfundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjandi: Queen
G D/F# Em C D7sus4 D A7 D7/4 G7 C7 F Fm

Capó á 1. bandi
       
Can
G  D/F#         Em  C  
Any  ........... bo...dy
D7sus4 
Find me
          C       D  G     D/F# Em C D
Somebody to love        

                 G              D/F#       Em           
Oh ,each morning I get up I die a little
        G         A7                  D    
Can barely stand on my feet
                                                       G      D/F#   Em                   
(Take a look at yourself)Take a look in the mirror and cry
A7                                        D   
Lord what you're doing to me
                G                    A7               D                
I have to spend all my years in believing you
                         A7           D     C     
But I just can't get no relief, Lord
G                                                                                       
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)
              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                       G         D/F# Em C D
somebody to love?     

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

    C                                           
    (He works hard) Everyday
      C7                               
    I try and I try and I try
           F                                                        
    But everybody wants to put me down

              Fm                            
    They say I'm going crazy
              A7                                                      
    They say I got a lot of water in my brain
                                            
    Got no common sense
                                          D      
    I got nobody left to believe
                                                 
    Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...

                 
    - Sóló -

               
Oh, Lord
G                                                                                 
Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                      G        
somebody to love?
        D/F#  Em        C       D          G     
(Anybody find me someone to love)

            G      D/F#       Em      
Got no feel, I got no rhythm
G                A7             D                                                               
I just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
      G          D/F#                         
I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
Em               A7              D    
Ain't gonna face no defeat
         G              A7             D                
I just gotta get out of this prison cell
                        A7             D     C      
Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

G                                            
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                                                         
find me somebody to love, love, love, love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
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find me somebody to love
                                                                                 
Somebody, somebody, somebody, somebody,
                                                                  
somebody find me, somebody find me
                               
Somebody to love

              D/F#  Em  C   
Can anybody find me

                   D7/4
somebody to ...
    G         
... love ...

D/F#       Em              C  D G   
Find me somebody to    love
D/F#             
Find me .....
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Someone to Watch Over Me
Höfundur lags: Ira Gershwin ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Ella Fitzgerald
Am7 Cdim G6 C C/B Em B7 E7 Am7/G D9 G Em7 D7

F#7 Bm Gdim D Edim G7 G9 G/F#

Am7         Cdim    G6  C               Cdim     G6  
There's a saying old, says that love is blind
C               C/B    Am7  Em           B7          E7    
Still we're often told, "seek and ye shall find"
C           C/B         Am7   Am7/G D9         Am7 Cdim G  Em7 Am7 Cdim
So I'm going to seek a certain lad I've had  in  mind           
Am7       Cdim   G6      C            Cdim        G6 
Looking everywhere, haven't found him yet
C               C/B  Am7 Em B7    E7  
He's the big affair I cannot forget
C      C/B    Am7 Am7/G  Cdim D7  G     Am7 G F#7
Only guy I ever think of with re - gret            
Bm          F#7            Bm Gdim Bm            
I'd like to add his initial to my monogram
D    Am7   C       C/B        Am7     Cdim D9 Am7 D7  
Tell me, where is the shepherd for this lost lamb?
    G               Bm7-5              Am7           Cdim
    There's a somebody I'm longing to see...
    G                Edim D7            E7-9
    I hope that he  turns out to be
                                                                                                       
    C      C/B     Am7 Cdim   | G    -   G/F# - Em7 | C - Cdim |
                                                            
    Some - one to watch o - ver me.
G      Bm7-5                  Am7          Cdim  
I'm a little lamb who's lost in the wood;
G           Edim  D7              E7-9  
I know I could always be good
                                                                           
C  C/B         Am7   Cdim  G - E7 | Am7 - G |
                                                     
To  one who'll watch over  me.
            
Bridge:
G        G7         C          C/B       Am7            Cdim
Although he may not     be a man some 
        G9    G    G/F#   Emsus4         Em
Girls think of        as handsome,  
                                                                                   
C        C/B        E7   Edim   |B7 - E7 | A7 - Cdim|
                                                              
To my heart     he'll carry     the key.
G               Bm7-5                      Am7               Cdim   
Won't you tell him, please, to put on some speed,
G                Edim D7            E7-9 
Follow my lead, oh, how I need
C           C/B      Am7   Cdim |B7|  E7 |
Some - one to watch  over  me,    
                                                                                               
C      C/B    Am7  Cdim  D7 | G - E7| Am7 - Cdim | G6 |
                                                         
Some - one to watch  o - ver me.
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Somewhere over the rainbow
Höfundur lags: Harold Arlen Höfundur texta: E.Y. Harburg Flytjandi: Judy Garland ásamt fleirum.
C Em F C/E Fm A7 Dm7 G7 B7 Em7

C                   Em                 C    
Somewhere over the rainbow
F            C/E 
Way up high
F           Fm C/E         A7           
There's a land that I heard of
Dm7          G7  C  
Once in a lullaby

C                   Em                 C    
Somewhere over the rainbow
F               C/E 
Skies are blue
F     Fm  C/E                       A7        
And the dreams that you dare to
Dm7               G7            C    
Dream really do come true

               C                                       
    Some day I'll wish upon a star
            Dm7                                                        G7         
    And wake up where the clouds are far behind me
                 C                                                 
    Where troubles melt like lemondrops
       B7                                             
    Away above the chimney tops
                Em7              Dm7 G7
    That's where you'll find me

C                   Em                 C    
Somewhere over the rainbow
F               C/E
Bluebirds fly
F       Fm C/E       A7           
Birds fly over the rainbow
Dm7                G7             C 
Why then, oh why can't I?

C                                         
If happy little bluebirds fly
    G7                          
Beyond the rainbow
                                 C
Why, oh why can't I?
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Summer of '69
Höfundur lags: Bryan Adams Höfundur texta: Jim Vallance Flytjandi: Bryan Adams
D A Bm G Dsus2 Dsus4 Asus2 Asus4 F Bb C

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

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

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

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

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

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

                            A                          D   
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A
                                   

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

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

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

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

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

                                            
Back in the summer of 69
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Sódóma
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns
G D Em F C Eb

3

G                         D       
Skuggar í skjóli nætur
           G                    D    
skjóta rótum sínum hér.
G                      D          
Farði og fjaðrahamur,
             G              D  
allt svo framandi er.

            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G            D    
    aðeins von eða þrá.
               Em                    D     G      D  G D
    Svo á morgun er allt liðið hjá.         

G                      D      
Sviti og sætur ilmur
            G                  D    
saman renna hér í eitt.
G                      D   
Skyrta úr leðurlíki
          G      D         
getur lífinu breytt.

            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G            D    
    aðeins von eða þrá.
                 Em      D                        G      D
    Tíminn fellur í gleymskunnar dá.   
            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G                  D    
    aðeins draumar og þrá.
               Em                    F      G   
    Svo á morgun er allt liðið hjá.

Em                                   F                        
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gæti girnst.
         G               D        
já og eðal guðaveigar
Em                               F                     G    
Nóttin er ung og hún iðar í takt við þig.
Em                                       F                      
Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist það víst
         G                     D        
bara bruggið ef þú teigar.

            C                                        
Svo er svifið þöndum vængjum.
            Eb                                      
Svo er svifið þöndum vængjum.
                G D
Sódóma!    
G                           D       
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

                G D
Sódóma!    
G                           D       
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G                         D       
Holdið er hlaðið orku,
         G             D    
hafið yfir þína sýn.
G                              D              
Drjúpa af dimmum veggjum,
            G               D    
dreyri, vessar og vín.

            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G            D    
    aðeins von eða þrá.
            Em       D                       G      D
    Lífið fellur í gleymskunnar dá.   
            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G                  D    
    aðeins draumar og þrá.
               Em              F            G   
    Svo á morgun er allt liðið hjá.
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Take me home country roads
Höfundur lags: Taffy Nivert ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Taffy Nivert ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: John Denver
G Em D C F D7

                                                                 
Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in A )

G                         Em                  
Almost heaven, West Virginia
D                                    C                     G        
Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
                             Em                             
Life is old there, older than the trees,
D                                                
Younger than the mountains,
C                     G           
growin' like a  breeze.

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

           G               Em                         
All my mem'ries gather round  her,
D                    C                          G        
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
                            Em                            
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D                                           C                        G    
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

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

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

                   G                         D       
    Country Roads take me home
                Em            C      
    To the place I belong:
                   G                         D             
    West Virginia, mountain momma.
                    C                        G        
    Take me home, country roads.
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Undir Dalanna sól
Höfundur lags: Björgvin Þ. Valdimarsson Höfundur texta: Hallgrímur Jónsson frá Ljárskógum Flytjandi: Álftagerðisbræður
C G C7 F

C                                                            G  
Undir Dalanna sól við minn einfalda óð
                                          C   
hef ég unað við kyrrláta för.
C                                                          G   
Undir Dalanna sól hef ég lifað mín ljóð
                                               C      
ég hef leitað og fundið mín svör.

C                                                        G   
Undir Dalanna sól hef ég gæfuna gist
                                                           C        
stundum grátið en oftast í fögnuði kysst.
                          C7          F                      
Undir Dalanna sól á ég bú mitt og ból
               G                           
og minn bikar, minn arinn,
                                 C      
minn svefnstað og skjól.
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Undir bláhimni
Höfundur lags: Sam C. Hart Höfundur texta: Magnús K. Gíslason frá Vöglum Flytjandi: Ólafur Þórarinsson
G C A7 Am D7 Em G7 Cm

          G             C                  G        
Undir bláhimni blíðsumars nætur
                               A7           Am   D7
barst’ í arma mér rósfagra mey. 
               G             C           G          Em
Þar sem döggin í grasinu grætur,
            Am        D7               G      G7
gárast tjörnin í suðrænum þey. 

                C                                  G         
    Ég var snortinn af yndisleik þínum,
                           A7             Am    D7
    ástarþráin er vonunum felld. 
                G             C             G          Em
    Þú ert ljósblik á lífshimni mínum,
              Am              D7           G         D7
    þú er ljóð mitt og stjarna í kveld. 

          G                C                  G       
Ég vil dansa við þig, meðan dunar
                              A7                 Am   D7
þetta draumblíða lag, sem eg ann. 
             G         C              G       Em
Meðan fjörið í æðunum funar 
    Am        D7                G          G7
af fögnuði hjartans, er brann. 

                  C                                       G           
    Og svo dönsum við dátt, það er gaman,
                               A7          Am D7
    meðan dagur í austrinu rís. 
                 G                   C               G         Em
    og svo leiðumst við syngjandi saman
           Am             D7   G    Em
    út í sumarsins paradís.
                 Am             D7    C  Cm G
    Já, út í sumarsins paradís    
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Vor við sæinn (Bjartar vonir vakna)
Höfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjánsson Höfundur texta: Árni úr Eyjum Flytjandi: Helgi Björnsson ásamt fleirum.
G E7 Am D7 C G7 A7

G                                  E7                  Am  
Bjartar vonir vakna, í vorsins ljúfa blæ,
D7                                                G    
bjarmar yfir björgum við bláan sæ,
C                                                     G    
fagur fuglasöngur, nú fyllir loftin blá,
E7                   Am          D7     G     G7
brjóstin ungu bifast, af blíðri þrá. 

                  C                            G               
    Í æðum ólgar blóð í aftan sólarglóð,
         D7                            G           G7
    ég heyri mildan hörpuslátt.     
                    C                                  G            
    Ég heyri huldumál, sem heilla mína sál
                    A7                  D7    
    við hafið svalt og safírblátt.

G                                 E7                      Am
Komdu vina kæra, ó komdu út með sjó,
D7                                                    G  
bylgjur klettinn kyssa í kvöldsins ró,
C                                                              G   
viltu með mér vaka þú veist ég elska þig.
E7                 Am          D7        G    
Komdu vina kæra og kysstu mig.
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Vor í Vaglaskógi 
Höfundur lags: Jónas Jónasson Höfundur texta: Kristján frá Djúpalæk Flytjandi: Kaleo ásamt fleirum.
Em G A C Am B7 A7 D B Ebdim7

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

    D           G           B                                Ebdim7 Em
    Leikur í ljósum, lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am        C                   B               Em  
    leikur í ljósum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blæ.

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

    D           G           B                                Ebdim7 Em
    Leikur í ljósum, lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am        C                   B              Em   
    leikur í ljósum, lokkum hinn fagnandi blær.

G A  C Em G A C Em
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Waterloo
Höfundur lags: Stig Anderson ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Stig Anderson ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: ABBA
D E/D A/C# G/B A D/A Bm Bm7/A E/Ab G D/F# A/E E

D
D                E/D          
My, my, at Waterloo
     A/C#    G/B      A         
Napoleon did surrender
      D                E/D                   
Oh yeah, and I have met my
A/C# G/B D/A        A         Bm  
destiny in quite a similar way
Bm                                             
The history book on the shelf
Bm7/A E/Ab                 A      G D/F# A/E
Is - always repeating itself   

    D                                                    G                   
    Waterloo - I was defeated, you won the war
    A                                                          D                 A
    Waterloo - Promise to love you for ever more 
    D                                                   G               
    Waterloo - Couldn’t escape if I wanted to
    A                                                       D                  
    Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
    A                                               D               D
    Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo 

D              E/D                      
My, my, I tried to hold you
A/C#       G/B           A            
back but you were stronger
      D                E/D                       
Oh yeah, and now it seems my
A/C# G/B         D/A      A          Bm  
only chance is giving up the fight
Bm                                           
And how could I ever refuse
Bm7/A E                         A       G D/F# A/E
I - feel like I win when I lose   

    D                                                    G                   
    Waterloo - I was defeated, you won the war
    A                                                          D                 A
    Waterloo - Promise to love you for ever more 
    D                                                   G               
    Waterloo - Couldn’t escape if I wanted to
    A                                                       D                  
    Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
    A                                               D               D
    Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo 

A/C# Bm                               
So  how could I ever refuse
Bm7/A E                         A       G D/F# A/E
I - feel like I win when I lose   

    D                                                   G               
    Waterloo - Couldn’t escape if I wanted to

    A                                                       D                  
    Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
    A                                               D               D
    Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo 
    A                                                       D                  
    Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
    A                                               D               D
    Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo 

    A                                                       D                      
    Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you ...



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 50

When I’m Sixty-four
Höfundur lags: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles ásamt fleirum.
G D C C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 Em B Am

G                                                        
When I get older, loosing my hair,
                                D    
many years from now.
                                                                     
Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
                                      G                  
birthday greetings, bottle of wine?
                                                           
If I've been out till quarter to three,
                                   C      
would you lock the door?
                       C#dim        G/D            E7          
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
  A7             D7     G   
when I'm sixty-four?

    Em Em D Em
                  
    Em          Em      B   
    You'll be older too.
    Em Em             Am                  Am
    Ah! And if you say the word 
    C          D7            G        C
    I could stay with you.   

G                                                       
I could be handy mending a fuse,
                                        D   
when your lights are gone.
                                                                  
You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
                                G                 
Sunday morning go for a ride.
                                                                 
Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
                                   C     
who could ask for more?
                       C#dim        G/D            E7          
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
  A7             D7     G   
when I'm sixty-four?

    Em                                                           
    Every summer we can rent a cottage
               C         D        
    in the isle of Wright
                            Em 
    if it's not too dear.
    Em           Em               B     B
    We shall shrimp and save.
    Em                    Am                 Am
    Grandchildren on our knees
    C        D7               G       G
    Vera, Chuck and Dave.

  G                                                           
Send me a postcard, drop me a line,
                             D    
stating point of view.
                                                                       
Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
                                 G                 
Yours sincerely wasting away.
                                                            
Give me your answer, fill in a form,
                        C       
mine for ever more.
                       C#dim        G/D            E7         
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
  A7            D7      G 
when I'm sixty-four.
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Yesterday
Höfundur lags: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles
C Bm7 E7 Am Am/G F G G/B D7

  C               Bm7    E7         
Yesterday, all my troubles
                    Am           Am/G F
seemed so far away,  
            G                                         C                 
Now it looks as though they're here to stay,
G/B Am  D7       F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

C                Bm7     E7                 
Suddenly, I'm not half the man
  Am               Am/G F
I used to be,  
                 G                           C             
There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B   Am   D7             F           C 
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

    Bm7 E7   Am  Am/G F
    Why she had to go,
                  G                               C   
    I don't know, she wouldn't say.
    Bm7 E7 Am    Am/G F     
    I  said something wrong,
                G                     C     
    Now I long for yesterday.

C                 Bm7         E7                   
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am                   Am/G F
game to play,  
           G                         C                
Now I need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7        F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

    Bm7 E7   Am  Am/G F
    Why she had to go,
                  G                               C   
    I don't know, she wouldn't say.
    Bm7 E7 Am    Am/G F     
    I  said something wrong,
                G                     C     
    Now I long for yesterday.

C                 Bm7         E7                   
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am                   Am/G F
game to play,  
           G                         C                
Now I need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7        F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

G/B     Am   D7             F      C     
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 52

Ég er kominn heim
Höfundur lags: Emmerich Kálmán Höfundur texta: Jón Sigurðsson Flytjandi: Björgvin Halldórsson ásamt fleirum.
Eb

3

Gm Ab

4

Bb7 C7 Fm Abm

4

Cm Bb F7

           
ATH**
                                                                                
hægt að setja capó á 3 band og spila lagið í C
                                                               
þá eru hljómarnir mun viðráðanlegri.

Eb Gm Ab Bb7
            
     Eb                    Gm          
Er völlur grær og vetur flýr
     Ab                 C7      
og vermir sólin grund.
Fm         Abm       Eb   Cm
Kem ég heim og hitti þig,
        Fm        Bb   Eb       Bb7
verð hjá þér alla stund. 

      Eb                         Gm           
Við byggjum saman bæ í sveit
        Ab               C7 
sem brosir móti sól.
Fm           Abm Eb  Cm  
Þar ungu lífi landið mitt
        Fm     Bb     Eb     
mun ljá og veita skjól.

    Cm                     Gm    
    Sól slær silfri á voga,
    Ab                    C7    
    sjáðu jökulinn loga.
    Fm      Abm        Eb      Cm     
    Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
          F7                    Bb7   
    því ég er kominn heim.

     Eb                 Gm            
Að ferðalokum finn ég þig
        Ab                               C7      
sem mér fagnar höndum tveim.
Fm     Abm      Eb      Cm
Ég er kominn heim, 
Fm          Bb         Eb     
já, ég er kominn heim.

    Cm                     Gm    
    Sól slær silfri á voga,
    Ab                    C7    
    sjáðu jökulinn loga.
    Fm      Abm        Eb      Cm     
    Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
          F7                    Bb7   
    því ég er kominn heim.

     Eb                 Gm            
Að ferðalokum finn ég þig

        Ab                               C7      
sem mér fagnar höndum tveim.
Fm     Abm      Eb      Cm
Ég er kominn heim, 
Fm          Bb         Eb     
já, ég er kominn heim.
Fm                  Eb     
ég er kominn heim.
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Ég veit þú kemur
Höfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjánsson Höfundur texta: Ási í Bæ Flytjandi: Elly Vilhjálms
C Fm Gm C7 F Dm E Am D7 G7 Em E7 D

C6

     C           Fm         C                    Gm C7
Ég veit þú kemur í kvöld til mín,      
     F                                C      
þó kveðjan væri stutt í gær,
     Dm E         Am         
ég trúi ekki á orðin þín
    D7                                G7    
ef annað segja stjörnur tvær.

      C            Fm           C                   Gm C7
Og þá mun allt verða eins og var,      
        F                                  C      
sko, áður en þú veist, þú veist,
     Dm    E               Am         
og þetta eina sem út af bar
D7                   G7   C      
okkar á milli í friði leyst.

          Dm                  Em       
    Og seinna þegar tunglið
              Dm                    E7   
    hefur tölt um langan veg,
         Am                                   
    þá tölum við um drauminn
                   D                      G7
    sem við elskum þú og ég.

     C           Fm         C                    Gm C7
Ég veit þú kemur í kvöld til mín,      
     F                                C      
þó kveðjan væri stutt í gær,
     Dm E         Am         
ég trúi ekki á orðin þín
    D7                  G7                    C  Am
ef annað segja stjörnur tvær.      
    D7                  G7                    C6
ef annað segja stjörnur tvær. 
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Ó, María mig langar heim
Höfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Höfundur texta: Ólafur Gaukur Þórhallsson Flytjandi: Scott J. Simon ásamt fleirum.
C G F Bb

          C                                     G      
Hann sigldi út um höfin blá í 17 ár
                                                C               
og sjómennsku kunni hann upp á hár,
                                      F                
Hann saknaði alla tíð stúlkunnar
     C                      G             C                         
og mynd hennar stöðugt í hjarta hann bar.

                            G                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
                            C                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
           F                             C      
    Því heima vil ég helst vera.
                    G    C    
    Ó, María hjá þér.

  C                                                   G             
Í höfnum var hann hrókur mikils fagnaðar
                                      C               
hann heillaði þar allar stúlkurnar
                                            F                
en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit
       C            G                   C                    
það átti ekki við hann að rjúfa sín heit.

                            G                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
                            C                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
           F                             C      
    Því heima vil ég helst vera.
                    G    C    
    Ó, María hjá þér.

C                                                         G                
Loks kom að því, hann vildi halda heim á leið
                                            C                   
til hennar sem sat þar og beið og beið
                                               F                  
hann hætti til sjós, tók sinn hatt og staf
     C                G              C                  
og heimleiðis sigldi um ólgandi haf.

                            G                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
                            C                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
           F                             C      
    Því heima vil ég helst vera.
                    G    C    
    Ó, María hjá þér.

     F                                                   C                     
En fleyið bar hann aldrei heim að fjarðarströnd.

                                          F                  
Hann siglir ei lengur um ókunn lönd.
                                Bb            
En María bíður og bíður enn
        F             C                   F                      
Hún bíður og vonar hann komi nú senn.

                            C                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
                            F                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
           Bb                           F      
    Því heima vil ég helst vera.
                    C    F     
    Ó, María hjá þér.
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Ó, þú
Höfundur lags: Magnús Eiríksson Höfundur texta: Magnús Eiríksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn
G Bm Am G#7

4

D7 D#dim7 Em C C#dim7 E7 D A7 Daug

GBm Am G#7
   
GBm Am G#7
   
     G  Bm Am D7        D#dim7 Em G C
Ó, þú, enginn elskar eins og þú.   
           C#dim7         Bm E7
Engin brosir líkt og þú. 
Am     D7                      G    Bm Am D
Engin grætur eins og þú.         

     G  Bm Am D7  D#dim7 Em     G     C
Ó, þú, ert sú eina sem ég elska nú. 
          C#dim7                Bm E7
Fjarri þér hvar sem ég er, 
Am            D7               G     C G
ég þrái að vera nærri þér.  

    Am           D              G          
    Dagurinn líður mig dreymir
           Am           D                       G      
    um daginn er kynntumst við fyrst.
    Bm                                 Am       
    Dagstyggur aldrei því gleymir
         A7                             D         D+
    að hafa þig elskað og kysst. 

GBm Am D7 D#dim7 Em G C
       
C#dim7 Bm E7 Am D7 G C G
       

    Am           D              G          
    Dagurinn líður mig dreymir
           Am           D                       G      
    um daginn er kynntumst við fyrst.
    Bm                                 Am       
    Dagstyggur aldrei því gleymir
         A7                             D         D+
    að hafa þig elskað og kysst. 

     G  Bm Am D7        D#dim7 Em G C
Ó, þú, enginn elskar eins og þú.    
           C#dim7         Bm E7
Engin brosir líkt og þú. 
Am     D7                      G    C G
Engin grætur eins og þú.  
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Þórsmerkurljóð
Höfundur lags: Þýskt þjóðlag Höfundur texta: Sigurður Þórarinsson Flytjandi: Sigurdór Sigurdórsson ásamt fleirum.
C Dm G C7 F G7

C                                                     
Ennþá geymist það mér í minni,
Dm      G     C 
María, María,
C                                                         
hvernig við fundumst í fyrsta sinni,
Dm      G     C  C7
María, María. 
F                                        C                
Upphaf þess fundar var í þeim dúr,
     Dm           G         C               
að ætluðum bæði í Merkurtúr.
C                                              Dm       G     C 
María, María, María, María, María, María.

C                                                                 
Margt skeður stundum í Merkurferðum,
Dm      G     C 
María, María,
C                                                             
mest þó ef Bakkus er með í gerðum,
Dm      G     C  C7
María, María. 
F                          C                   
Brátt sátu flestir kinn við kinn
     Dm               G        C                      
og kominn var galsi í mannskapinn.
C                                              Dm       G     C 
María, María, María, María, María, María.

C                                                   
Því er nú eitt sinn þannig varið,
Dm      G     C 
María, María,
     C                                                        
að árátta kvensamra' er kvennafarið,
Dm      G     C  C7
María, María. 
F                                  C            
Einhvern veginn svo æxlaðist
Dm     G              C                    
að ég fékk þig í bílnum kysst.
C                                              Dm       G     C 
María, María, María, María, María, María.

C                                     
Ofarlega mér er í sinni,
Dm      G     C 
María, María,
     C                                                 
að það var fagurt í Þórsmörkinni,
Dm      G     C  C7
María, María. 
F                     C                  
Birkið ilmaði, allt var hljótt
Dm       G7           C                 
yfir oss hvelfdist stjörnunótt.

C                                              Dm       G     C 
María, María, María, María, María, María.

C                                            
Ei við eina fjöl er ég felldur,
Dm      G     C 
María, María,
C                                                        
og þú ert víst enginn engill heldur,
Dm      G     C  C7
María, María. 
F                                    C               
Okkur mun sambúðin endast vel
Dm          G7      C              
úr því að hæfir kjafti skel.
C                                              Dm       G     C 
María, María, María, María, María, María.

C                                                         
Troddu þér nú inn í tjaldið hjá mér,
Dm      G     C 
María, María,
C                                                  
síðan ætla' ég að sofa hjá þér,
Dm      G     C  C7
María, María. 
       F                                      C          
Svo örkum við saman vorn æfiveg
Dm      G7          C               
er ekki tilveran dásamleg.
C                                              Dm       G     C 
María, María, María, María, María, María.
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Þú fullkomnar mig
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns
A Asus4 Bm D C#m

4

E F#m

AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A
                              
                 Bm             D
Það rofar til inní mér 
                      A  C#m
og lífið tekur lit 
                       Bm                       D
Veit nú hvað gefur mér mest, 
                      A     C#m
og tilverunni glit. 
                 Bm                      D
Aldrei var sólin svo skær  
                           A        C#m
né fugla fegurri hljóð. 
                         Bm              D
Mér finnst ég  skilja í dag 
                              A      E
öll heimsins ástarljóð. 

                             Bm  
    Þú fullkomnar mig.
          D                                           A    
    Ég finn að ég er annar en ég var.
          C#m                                         Bm   
    Þú ert við spurnum mínum lokasvar.
                          D      E              F#m  A
    Þú lyftir mér upp, lýsir mér leið.  
                           Bm 
    Ég vegsama þig.
          D                                             A     
    Og vonir mínar bind ég aðeins þér.
      C#m                                          Bm 
    Í blíðu jafnt sem stríðu fylgdu mér
                      D     E             A        
    í huga og hér, ævinnar skeið.

              Bm                       D
Liðið er grafið og gleymt 
                        A       C#m
og raunir frá í gær. 
                    Bm                  D
Loksins ég veit uppá hár 
                                 A       C#m
hvað hjartað í mér slær. 
                      Bm                       D
Og þó að ég ferðist um lönd, 
                             A        C#m
þú ert mín heimahöfn. 
                  Bm                  D
Norðljósin skrifa í kvöld 
                         A       E
í hvolfið okkar nöfn. 

                             Bm  
    Þú fullkomnar mig.
          D                                           A    
    Ég finn að ég er annar en ég var.

          C#m                                         Bm   
    Þú ert við spurnum mínum lokasvar.
                          D      E              F#m  A
    Þú lyftir mér upp, lýsir mér leið.  
                           Bm 
    Ég vegsama þig.
          D                                             A     
    Og vonir mínar bind ég aðeins þér.
      C#m                                          Bm 
    Í blíðu jafnt sem stríðu fylgdu mér
                      D     E             A        
    í huga og hér, ævinnar skeið.

                 Bm                     D
Aldrei var sólin svo skær 
                           A        C#m
né fugla fegurri hljóð. 
                       Bm              D
Mér finnst ég skilja í dag 
                              A      Asus4 A Asus4 A
öll heimsins ástarljóð.                  


