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H-To

Song by: Mike Connell Lyrics by: Mike Connell ArtistsThe Connels

D A D A
You got no reason for coming to me in the rain,
AIG# F#m A E
running down, there's no reason
D A D
And the same voice coming to me
A AIG# F#m A E
like a it's all slowing down, and believe me
F#m A
| was the one to let you know
E D F#m A E
| was you sorry ever after '74 - '75
D A D
It's not easy, nothing is sacred
A A/G# F#m A E
it's already said, it's never easy
D A D A
When | look on your eyes then finally I'll define,
AIG# F#m A E
when | look on your eyes then I'll be better
F#m A
| was the one to let you know
E D F#m A E
| was you sorry ever after '74 - '75
F#m A
Give me reward and I'll define
E D F#imMA E
'‘Cause you're really only after '74 - '75
D A D A
You got no reason for coming to me in the rain,
AIG# F#m A E
running down, there's no reason
D A D A
When | look on your eyes then finally I'll define,
AIG# F#m A E
when | look on your eyes then I'll be better
F#m A
| was the one to let you know
E D F#im A E
| was you sorry ever after '74 - '75
F#m A
Give me reward and I'll define
E D FEimA E

'‘Cause you're really only after '74 - '75
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Ai Se Eu Te Pego

Song by: Anténio Dyggs Lyrics by: Sharon Acioly ArtistsMichel Tel6

Cap6 4 4. bandi

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

EM C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

GD EmMmCG D CC

G D Em C
Sabado na balada
G D EmC
A galera comegou a dancgar
G D Em C
E passou a menina mais linda
G D EmC
Tomei coragem e comecei a falar

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

EM C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

GD EmMmCG D CC

G D Em C

Sabado na balada

G D EmC
A galera comecgou a dangar

G D Em C

E passou a menina mais linda

G D EmC
Tomei coragem e comecei a falar

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

EM C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

GD EmMmCG D CC

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

EM C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

GD EmMmCG D CC
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Alelda

Song by: Jén Olafsson Lyrics by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson ArtistsNy Dénsk

Bm D E7BmD E7
BmDE7BmDE

Bm F# D A

Pragunnar reidi, preeta og dskipuleg ord,

Bm F# D A

af sama meidi, helsi og skilningsleysi pess

Bm F# D A

sem madur skilur, hvad er réttlatt, hvad er rangt
Bm F# D A

i eigin heimi, menn verda, verda

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE

saldrandi prjali

Bm

Alelda

D E BmDE

fidrinu feykja..
Bm F# D A
Hreinsunareldur, bidur peirra sem ad ekki sja,
Bm F# D A
hvad pessu veldur, hvers konar bdlsyni og bull,
Bm F# D A

Sjondeildarhringur, peirra i smasja hverfandi,
Bm F# D A
i eigin heimi, menn verda, verda

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE
saldrandi prijali

D E BmDE
fidrinu feykja..

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE
saldrandi prjali

D E BmDE

fidrinu feykja..
AmCDAmMmCD
AmCDAmCD
AmCDAmMmCD
AmCDAmMmCD

Bm D E7 BmD E7

Bm D E7 BmD E7
Bm D E7 Bm D E7

BmDE7BmDE

Am CcD

Alelda

Am CD
saldrandi prjali

Am

Alelda

cCD AmCD
fidrinu feykja..

Bm DE
Alelda
Bm DE
saldrandi prjali
Bm
Alelda
D E Bm
fidrinu feykja..
D E BmDE
fidrinu feykja..

Bm D E7 Bm
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Bahama

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

C F Am G
Sidan pu forst hef ég verid med magakveisu. (o3 F
Cc F Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Am G
c F Am G ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kdpunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. (o3 F
C F Am G Og pennan soéng hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
C F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. Cc F
. D G til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskdéladrama. Cc G
. F Ab Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til Cc F

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

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

0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
Cc F

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

Cc F
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Am G
medan i takinu haféir tvo.
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Barfly

Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?

AmF
AmF

Am
It starts with a haircut
F
that you don’t understand.
Am
All dressed looking so sharp
F E
just knowing that you’re the man.
Am
With a walk to the beat
F
and you’re move’s on repeat,
Dm E
the game is on tonight.

Am
With a smile on your face
F
but along with the taste,
Dm E
a loneliness to replace.
F C
Oh man you look so good tonight.
Dm Bb
Every woman you need for your expertise,
F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone,
Dm Bb
but with your dignity on the phone,
Am F
begging you to come home.
AmF
Am

Your mind slips away
F

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

F E

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

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

Am
As long as they keep on coming
F

this place she belong in

Dm E
a game you’ll never win.

F C
So sadness seems to be your fate,
Dm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day.
F

AmMFAMmMFAmMFAmMF
EE7

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

Cc
You should be let to come in and you’ll never win,
Dm Bb
unless the golden rule becomes your friend
Am
and you should never return.
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Betri tid

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

EE+ E6 E7TABE

E
Sumarid er komid
Abm
svona' a pad ad vera....
A F#m F#m7
solin leikum um mig
C/G C F#m B7
algjorlega bera (lIa, Ia, la, la, la .....)
. E
Eg sit hér ut' i gardi
Abm

pad sér mig ekki nokkur
A

ég gleymdi vist ad kynna kallinn minn hann Binna,
Bsus4 B
pad munar sko um minn, hann er rosakokkur

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+
sett & bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
boréid, parna mundi ég orid
A B E
a ha, 6 hum, u hu

E

Veturinn er grimmur,

Abm

gaf mér faa kosti,

A F#m F#m7
svo ogurlega dimmur,
CIG C F#m
med alltof miklu frosti.

E
En nd er komid sumar
Abm
og sélin braeddi hrimid,
A
en hvad er ég ad hugsa, nu parf ég fyrr en varir
Bsus4 B
ad fara ad far' i spjarir, pad er matartimi.

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablomkalssveppasupan
E/B C+
sett a bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
boréid, parna mundi ég oréid
A B E
a ha, 6 hum, u hu
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Braggahliis

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

AEb7 D7 G

G D+ dm G7
Ein i bragga, Magga, gaegist ut um gluggann,
C G A9 D7

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

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

en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

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

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

C Cmé G
Svo feerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur
A9
og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.
D+ dm G7
NuU er Magga sturin pvi oliu a skurinn
A7 Eb7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura ad fa.
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Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson ArtistsStudmenn

A7 D7 A7 A7 D7 D7 A B7 A/C# C6
Bm7 Esus4 A A7 D Ebdim A/E Esus4

A F7
Svarti Pétur ruddist inn i bankann
E7 G A
med byssuhdlk i hvorri hénd.
A F7
Heimtadi med pjésti peningana
E7 G A

og bankastjérann hneppti i bond.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

A F7
Svarti Pétur brolti upp a jalkinn
E7 G A
og peysti burt med digran sjoé.
A F7
Peir eltu hann a atta hofa hreinum
E7 G A
auk Nonna, sem rakti slod.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G cC E7

aurinn eins og skot.

;,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?
Hesma pusma mesma vosma? Ja! :,:

AF DAAFDA

ADGAADGCE

A F7

Peir nadu honum nalaegt Husafelli
E7 G A

og hengd'ann upp i neesta tré.

A

Réttlaetid pad sigradi ad lokum
E7 G A
og bankinn endurheimti féd.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

:,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?

Hesma pusma mesma vosma? Jal :,:
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California Gurls

Song by: Katy Perry Lyrics by: Katy Perry ArtistsKaty Perry
Am Bb C Dm

Am Bb C Dm

Snoop Dog:
(Greetings loved ones, let’s take a journey)
Katy Perry:

AmBb C Dm
I know a place

Am Bb C Dm
Where the grass is really greener
Am Bb C Dm
Warm, wet and wild
Am Bb CDm

There must be somethin' in the water
Am Bb C Dm
Sippin' gin and juice

Am Bb C Dm

Layin' underneath the palm trees (Undone)

Am Bb C Dm
The boys, break their necks

Am Bb C Dm

Trying to creep a little sneak peek (At us)
C Dm
You could travel the world

Bb

But nothing comes close

To the Golden Coast

C Dm

Once you party with us
Bb

You'll be falling in love
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

FIABb C
California girls
Dm

We're unforgettable
FIA Bb
Daisy Dukes

C Dm
Bikinis on top
FIA Bb
Sun-kissed skin

C Dm

So hot, we'll melt your Popsicle
FIA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

FJABb C
California girls

Dm
We're undeniable
F/IA Bb
Fine, fresh, fierce
C Dm
We got it on lock
F/IA Bb C
Westcoast represent
Dm
Now put your hands up
F/IA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

Am Bb C Dm
Sex on the beach
Am Bb C Dm
We don't mind sand in our Stilettos
Am Bb C Dm
We freak, in my Jeep
Am Bb C Dm
Snoop Doggy Dogg on the stereo (Oh oh)

C Dm

You could travel the world
Bb

But nothing comes close

To the Golden Coast

C Dm

Once you party with us
Bb

You'll be falling in love
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

F/ABb C
California girls
Dm

We're unforgettable
F/IA Bb
Daisy Dukes

C Dm
Bikinis on top
F/IA Bb
Sun-kissed skin

C Dm

So hot, we'll melt your Popsicle
F/IA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

F/A Bb C
California girls
Dm
We're undeniable
F/IA Bb
Fine, fresh, fierce
C Dm
We got it on lock
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F/IA Bb C
Westcoast represent
Dm

Now put your hands up
FIA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

Snoop Dog:

Am Bb

Tone, tan, fit and ready,
C Dm

Turn it up cause its gettin’ heavy
Am Bb
Wild wild west coast,

C Dm
These are the girls | love the most
Am Bb
| mean the ones, | mean like she’s the one,
C Dm

Kiss her, touch her, squeeze her buns
Am Bb
(Ahh) The girls a freak,
C Dm
She drive a jeep in Laguna beach,
Am Bb
I’'m okay, | won't play,
C Dm
| love the bay Just like | love LA
Am Bb
Venice Beach and Palm Springs
C Dm
Summer time is everything
Am Bb
Come on boys, banging out
C Dm
All that ass hanging out
Am Bb
Bikinis, with kinis, martinis,
C Dm
No weenies just the King and the Queeny.
Am Bb
Katy my lady (Yeah?)
C Dm

Lookie here baby (uh huh)
Am Bb
I’'m all up on ya
C Dm
'‘Cause you representing California

Katy Perry:
FIABb C
California girls

Dm

We're unforgettable
F/IA Bb
Daisy Dukes

C Dm
Bikinis on top
FIA Bb
Sun-kissed skin

C Dm
So hot, we'll melt your Popsicle
F/IA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

F/ABb C
California girls
Dm
We're undeniable
FIA Bb
Fine, fresh, fierce
C Dm
We got it on lock
F/IA Bb C
Westcoast represent
Dm
Now put your hands up
FIA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

AmBbC

California,

Dm Am Bb C

California girls. (California girls man)
Am Bb C

California,

DmAmBb C

California girls. (I really wish you all would be California gi
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Song by: Steven Tyler Lyrics by: Joe Perry ArtistsAerosmith
BbCF G Bb

A E

There was a time

F#m C#m

when | was so broken-hearted

D A E

love wasn't much of a friend of mine

A E

The tables have turned, yeah

F#m C#m

‘cause me and them ways have parted
D A E

that kind of love was the killin' kind, listen
G D G D

All I want is someone | can't resist

C G E

I know all I need to know by the way that | got kissed

A E
I was Cryin' when | met you
F#m D
now I'm tryin' to forget you
A E D
your love is sweet misery
A E
I was Cryin' just to get you
C#m D
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
A E D BbCFG
do what you do, down on me
BbCFG
Now there's not even breathin' room
BbCFG

between pleasure and pain

BbCFG
yeah, you cry when we're makin' love

Bb

must be one and the same

A E

It's down on me

F#m C#m

Yeah | got to tell you one thing
D A E

It's been on my mind, girl | gotta say

A E

We're partners in crime

F#m C#m

You got that certain something

D A E

What you give to me takes my breath away
G D G D

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

C G E

If our love goes up in flames it's a fire | can't resist

A E
| was Cryin' when | met you

F#m D
now I'm tryin' to forget you
A E D
your love is sweet misery

A E
| was Cryin' just to get you

C#m D
now I'm dyin' ‘cause | let you
A E D BbCFG
do what you do, down on me

D# Bb
'‘Cause what you got inside
D# Bb
Ain't where your love should stay
G# D#
Yeah, our love, sweet love, ain't love
E
Till ya give your heart away...

A E
I was Cryin' when | met you
F#m D
now I'm tryin' to forget you
A E D
your love is sweet misery
A E
I was Cryin' just to get you
C#m D
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
A E D
do what you do, down on me baby, baby

BbCFG

AECEmDAED

AEF#EmMDAEDA
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Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

G
Manstu fyrir langa I6ngu?
Em
Vid satum saman i skélastofu.

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

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

pegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D
og lét pig syngja a dénsku fyrir okkur hin.
Am D7

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

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

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

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

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

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

til tlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D
vid lzerdum séng og héldum sAman ténleika.
G

Og eina stjornubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hond,
F

pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nd erum vid hjon
D

og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jon.
Am D7
en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:

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

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

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

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

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
A

"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m

Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

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

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

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

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

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

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
B
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

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

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

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
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Det var brendevin i flasken

Song by: Opekktur Lyrics by: Opekktur

D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
A

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

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

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A

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

D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D

Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik
A

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

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

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing s4 jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

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

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D

De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom
A

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

D A7 D
De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom.

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

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

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
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Dog days are over

Song by: Florence Welch asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Florence Welch dsamt fleirum. ArtistsFlorence and The Machine

G
G Am Em
Happiness, hit her like a train on a track
G Am Em
Coming towards her, stuck still no turning back
G
She hid around corners and she hid under beds
Am Em
She killed it with kisses and from it she fled
G
With every bubble she sank with a drink
Am Em
And washed it away down the kitchen sink

G
The dog days are over

The dog days are done
Am
The horses are coming
Em
So you better run

G
Run fast for your mother run fast for your father

Run for your children for your sisters and brothers
Am
Leave all your love and your longing behind you
Em
Can't carry it with you if you want to survive

G
The dog days are over

The dog days are done
Am
Can you hear the horses
Em G
'‘Cause here they come

G Am Em
And | never wanted anything from you
G
Except everything you had
Am Em
And what was left after that too. oh.

G Am Em
Happiness hit her like a bullet in the back
G

Struck from a great height
Am Em
By someone who should know better than that

G
The dog days are over

The dog days are gone

Am
Can you hear the horses
Em G

'Cause here they come

G
Run fast for your mother and fast for your father

Run for your children for your sisters and brothers
Am
Leave all your love and your longing behind you
Em
Can't carry it with you if you want to survive

G
The dog days are over

The dog days are gone
Am
Can you hear the horses
Em
Because here they come

G
The dog days are over

The dog days are gone
Am
Can you hear the horses
Em G
Because here they come
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Don't stop me now

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

F Am7 Dm7 Gm7 C7
Tonight I'm gonna have myself a real good time | am a satellite, I'm out of control

Gm7 C7 F F7 Bb F Am
| feel alive, and the world turning inside out | am a sexmachine, ready to load,

Gm7 D7 Dm
Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy like an atom bomb
Gm Dm Gm Gm7 Gm7 C7
So don't stop me now About to, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, explode
Gm Dm Gm Gm
Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time F7 Bb
c7 I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Having a good time Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why

F D7 Gm

I'm a shooting star leaping they call me mister Fahrenheit
Am7 Dm7 D7
through the sky like a tiger I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm C7 Gm7 Bb C
Defylng the Iaws of gravity | wanna make a supersonic man out of you
Am Dm

I'ma racmg car, passing by like Lady Godiva

Gm7 C7 F
I'm gonna go, go, go, there's no stoppin' me
F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why
D7 Gm
they call me mister Fahrenheit
D7
I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm7 Bb C

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

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

F
I'm a rocket ship on my way to Mars,
Am7 Dm7
on a collision course

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
Cc7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
D7
just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
C7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

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

Don't stop me, don't stop me

Ah!
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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

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

D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G

everybody wants a thrill
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Draumur um Ninu

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjiansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum.

Intro

{start_of_tab}

Em Asus4 A7 D/A

Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
D/F#

Opna augun...

Em Asus4 A7 D/F#

Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3---|
G
Bj 8 7 5 3 3-----3-----3-| Dagurinn er eilifd an pin.
D/A
G|----7 7 5 4 5 0--| Kvoldid kalt og tdmlegt an pin.
G/B  A/C# B/D#
D| | Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.
Al | E AIE
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
E| | E B/D#E
allt er ljuft og gott.
{end_of tab} E/G# A Bsus4 B
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
G C E E7
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina.. Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
G Am7 D E7/IG# A A/G# F#m
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina. skamma stund med pér.
G G7 C AIC# E/B E/G#
O, halt'i hondina @ mér, Nina. Er ég vakna...
G Em F#m Bsus4 E/B
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur. Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
G Em E/G#
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur. Opna augun...
Am7 D G F#m Bsus4 C#IF#
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér. Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
F#/A#
G (o3 Er ég vakna - Oh
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers. G#m C#sus4 F#IA#
G Em Am7 D Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers? F#IA#
G G7C AIC# Opna augun.
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér. G#m C#sus4 F#sus4 F# B
G/D Em Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
Pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.
G/D Em
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G A
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn.
D G/D
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
D AIC# D
allt er ljuft og gott.
F#m G Asus4 A
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
D D7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
D7/IF# G G/F# Em
skamma stund med pér.
D/A  DIF#

-Er ég vakna...




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Einn dans vid mig

Song by: Yvan Lacombles asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsHermann Gunnarsson

EAEA

eg kom klukkan tolf

einn a ballid, til i knallid,
fér inn & bar og settist par.
Drakk og%rakk, for a flakk.

Pad kostar pud

ad reyna' ad koma sér i:tué.
,Eg er einn i kvéld, 4, u, G, 5
Einn danseié mig?“

A
Klukkan eitt fylltist golf.
Siggi, Kalli, Gummi, Njalli, Valli, Jésafat

pad matargat
D
og fleiri komu en ég sat.
A
Eg reynd' ad drekka i mig kjark
E

i piuhark, u, 4, u, u
A
Pad var minn tilgangur og mark.

A
»Einn dans vié mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D

Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A

Einn dans vid mig.”
E
U, q, q, .
A
Einn dans vidé mig.

A
A mig sveif; lalalal

A
Eg fae mér einn og 6skra: ,M660!

A
»Einn dans vié mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A

Einn dans vid mig.”
E
U, u, q, .
A
Einn dans vidé mig.

A
Inn' a bar

tdmt pras og mas
vid ad na i glas.

»Hallé beibi. Hvar er kallinn pinn i kvdld?
D
Ertu ein?
A
Vid skulum kil' & soldid gas.*
A
Einn dans vié mig.

ADAEA

A
»Einn dans vid mig.

Einn dans vié mig.
D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A
Einn dans vid mig.*
E
U, q, u.
A
Einn dans vid mig.

A
Klukkan kortér i prju

stend ég upp - spa'i fra.

Sigga, Magga, Rut og Ragga, Stina, Dagga, Gunnpérunn

- um allan sal...
] D
Eg skal, ég skal...
A
Og svo var klukkan ordin tvo
E

- nu fer ég i stud, u, u, u, u

Eg er feer i flestan sjo;

hef drukkid ndg.
D
Markmidid er
A
ad fa piu heim med sér.
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. E
U, g, a.

A
Einn dans vié mig.

A
»Einn dans vid mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A

Einn dans vid mig.*
E
U, G, u.
A
Einn dans vié mig.
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Eitt [ag enn

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

G C
Med pér - verd ég eins og vera ber
G

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

Eg fer - eftir pvi sem augad sér
G A7 D
Pegar hugur girnist heimta ég, verd heaettuleg

G Am D
Eitt lag enn, ekta sveiflu og hér
Am D Am D D7
preytist enginn, pu skalt dansa, pad sem eftir er
G Am D
Einn takt til! Toénar leika sér ad
Am D G
Pvi sem heillar mig og heefir, beint i hjartastad
G C
Hja mér - engin spurning um pad er
G A7 D
Pegar maetumst vid & midri leid, ég magna seid
G C

pad er - ofsa fjor sem fylgir pér
G A7 D
Svo ég einhvern veginn umturnast, fae aediskast

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

Hikum aldrei, ég og pu, - vid neitt
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Eltu mig uppi

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

G D Em
Neeturkulid krafsar i mig
C Am
Keyrir allt i kaf.
Em

Langur skuggi engu likur
Cc D
leedist ut & haf.

G D

Hvergi banginn keyri ég og
Em C

keetist yfir pvi

Am Em

sem ég a vaendum sidar,
C D

sem ég stefni i.

C Em
Mikid var ég feginn pvi ad
C Em

lifa pessa nétt.

C Em
Furdulegt p6 hvernig fannst mér
C Dsus
timinn lida fljott.
Cc G
Mikid var vokvar minir
A Em
veettu pessa sal. 066
A Am AB
Elgéu vid mig erindi a ny.
Em

Eltu mig uppi i nétt.
G
Morgunblrtan bltur i mig,
Em
byéur gédan dag
Em
L|t|| fluga fyr|r utan

flautar litid Iag

G D

Tolf minutur yfir og ég
Em C

undra mig a pvi

A Em

sem ég finn vid sidu mina,
(o3 D

sem mig heldur i.

C G

Mikid var ad vokvar minir
A Em

veettu pessa sal.

A Am AB
Elgéu vid mig erindi & ny.

Em
EItu mig uppi i nétt.

D CD c

Ekki lita undan, ekki beygja af leid.

D C

Ekki tapa slodinni, ja ekki tyna mér
A

ekki tyna mér i nott.

Em

Mlklé var ég feginn pvi ad
Em

I|fa pessa nott.
C Em
Furdulegt p6 hvernig fannst mér
C Dsus
timinn lida fljott.

Cc G
Mikid var vokvar minir
A Em
vaettu pessa sal. 066
Am AB

Elgéu vid mig erindi a ny.

Em
Eltu mig uppi i nétt.
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Enjoy The Silence

Song by: Martin Gore Lyrics by: Martin Gore ArtistsDepeche Mode

Asus2 Cm

Asus?2

Words like violence

Cm

Break the silence

F

Come crashing in - Into my little world
Asus?2

Painful to me

Cm

Pierce right through me

F
Can't you understand - Oh my little girl

Dm
All I ever wanted
F
All | ever needed
Asus2 Gsus2
Is here in my arms
Dm F
Words are very unnecessary
Asus2 Absus2
They can only do harm

Asus2CmF
Asus2CmF

Asus2

Vows are spoken
Cm

To be broken

F

Feelings are intense - Words are trivial
Asus2

Pleasures remain
Cm

So does the pain
F

Words are meaningless - And forgettable

Dm

All | ever wanted

F

All | ever needed
Asus2 Gsus2

Is here in my arms

Dm F
Words are very unnecessary
Asus2 Absus2
They can only do harm
Asus2
Words like violence
Cm

Break the silence

F

Come crashing in - Into my little world
Asus2

Painful to me

Cm

Pierce right through me

F
Can't you understand - Oh my little girl

Dm

All | ever wanted

F

All | ever needed
Asus2 Gsus2

Is here in my arms

Dm F

Words are very unnecessary
Asus2 Absus2
They can only do harm

Dm

All | ever wanted

F

All | ever needed
Asus2 Gsus2
Is here in my arms

Dm F
Words are very unnecessary
Asus2 Absus2

They can only do harm
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Euphoria

Song by: Thomas Gustafsson dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Thomas Gustafsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsLoreen

Capo a 2.bandi

Am G F
Why, why can't this moment last forevermore?

Am G C
Tonight, tonight eternity's an open door...
Am G F
No, don't ever stop doing the things you do.
Am G C
Don't go, in every breath | take I'm breathing you...

Em D
Euphoria
G Cc
Forever, 'ill the end of time
Em D

From now on, only you and |
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em D
Euphoria
G C
An everlasting piece of art
Em D

A beating love within my heart

C
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
Am G F
We are here, we're all alone in our own universe,
Am G

Em D (9
Forever we sail into infinity,
Em D G CDEm
We're higher, we're reaching for divinity
D Em D

Euphoria, Euphoria
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em D
Euphoria
G c
An everlasting piece of art
Em D

A beating love within my heart
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em DGC
Euphoria
Em D
Euphoria
G Cc

We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Cc

We are free, where everything's allowed and love comes first,

Am G F
Forever and ever together, we sail into infinity,
Am

Cc

We're higher and higher and higher, we're reaching for divinity.

Em D
Euphoria
G C
Forever, 'till the end of time
Em D

From now on, only you and |
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em D

Euphoria
G Cc
An everlasting piece of art
Em D
A beating love within my heart
Cc

We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
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Everybody hurts

Song by: R.E.M. Lyrics by: R.E.M. ArtistsR.E.M.

DGDGD

G
When the day is longand the night,
D G D

the night is yours alone
G
When you're sure you've had too much
D G
of this life, well hang on

Em A
Don't let yourself go,
Em A Em
everybody cries
A

and everybody hurts

DGDG
sometimes

D
Sometimes everything is wrong,
G D
now it's time to sing along
G D
When your day is night alone (hold on,hold on)
G D

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

of this life, well hang on

Em
Everybody hurts,
A Em A Em
take comfort in your friends
A
Everybody hurts,
F# Bm F# Bm
Don't throw your hand, oh no,
F# Bm
don't throw your hand
c
when you feel like you're alone,
GC Am
no, no, no, you are not alone
D G
If you're on your own in this life,
D G
the days and nights are long
D G
When you think you've had toomuch,
D G

of this life, to hang on

Em A Em
Well everybody hurts, sometimes
A Em
Everybody cries,
A D G
everybody hurts, sometimes
D G D/A
But everybody hurts sometimes so hold on,
G D G D
hold on, hold on, hold on,hold on,hold on,
G D G
hold on,hold on,
D GD G
Everybody hurts
D GDGDG
You are not alone
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Flottur jakki

Song by: J.K. Thomas Lyrics by: Kristjan Hreinsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

Eb
Tvirilidirilidi...
G# Bb
Tvirilidirilidi
Eb
Tvirilidirilidi...
G# Bb
Tvirilidirilidi
Eb
Tvirilidirilidi...
G# Bb
Tvirilidirilidi
Eb Eb Eb
Tvitvitvitvi

Eb
Eg fékk eitt sinn jakka og ég for i hann
Eb

og flestar stelpur pradu heitt ad hitta pennan mann.
Eb

Sem vildi bara hlusta a hid villta bit,
Eb
€g vildi bara jakka ur tvit, tvit, tvit
G#

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvit, tvit)
Eb
Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvirilidi)
Bb

Eg atti lakkrisbindi
G# Eb
ogskyrtan hun var skjannahvit.

Eb
Helst ég vildi alltaf hlusta a petta bit,
Eb
ef heyrist pessi taktur ut a golfid ég pyt.
Eb

| urhelli eda sdl

Eb

alltaf vil ég heyra rock ‘n rol.
G#

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvit, tvit)
Eb

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvirilidi)

_ Bb
Eg atti lakkrisbindi
G# Eb
og skyrtan han var skjannahvit.
G#
Buxurnar hja okkur voru prongar pa,
Eb

og pa var jafnad skoétauid med mjoa ta.

Med brilljantin i harinu ég steig a stokk
Bb
og stelpurnar peaer vildu bara heyra rokk.

Eb
Eg fékk eitt sinn jakka og ég for i hann
Eb

og flestar stelpur pradu heitt ad hitta pennan mann.
Eb

Sem vildi bara hlusta a hid villta bit,
Eb
€g vildi bara jakka ur tvit, tvit, tvit
G#
Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvit, tvit)
Eb

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvirilidi)
Bb

Eg atti lakkrisbindi
G# Eb
og skyrtan han var skjannahvit.

G#
Buxurnar hja okkur voru prongar pa,
Eb
og pa var jafnad skoétauid med mjoa ta.
G#

Med brilljantin i harinu ég steig a stokk
Bb
og stelpurnar peer vildu bara heyra rokk..

Eb
Eg fékk eitt sinn jakka og ég for i hann
Eb

og flestar stelpur pradu heitt ad hitta pennan mann.
Eb

Sem vildi bara hlusta a hid villta bit,
Eb
€g vildi bara jakka ur tvit, tvit, tvit
G#
Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvit, tvit)
Eb

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvirilidi)
Bb

Eg atti lakkrisbindi
G# Eb
og skyrtan han var skjannahvit.

Eb
Tvirilidirilidi...
G# Bb
Tvirilidirilidi
Eb
Tvirilidirilidi...
G# Bb
Tvirilidirilidi
Eb
Tvirilidirilidi...
G# Bb
Tvirilidirilidi
Eb Eb Eb
Tvitvitvitvi
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Flugvelar

Song by: Jén Olafsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson ArtistsNy Dénsk

ADAD

A D AD
Pegar ég horfi & pig mér finnst ég vera til
A D A

Allt verdur audvelt, allt verdur einfalt

F#m A D F#m C
Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt?
A D A D
Pegar ég horfi a pig lifna daudir hlutir vid
A D A
Steinarnir ilma, grata og hlaegja
F#m A D F#m C
Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt?
A D E E7
ad allt verdi yfirstigid, hvert natturunnar 16gmal
A F#m
Og vid svifum um loftid
D F#m Bm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
D E A

yfir uthafinu ég elska pig
D E

pad sér okkur enginn par
A F#m
Og vid svifum um loftid
D F#m Bm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
D E A
i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
D E ADAD
og byst svo til lendingar

A D A D
Pegar ég horfi a pig er verdldin svo sma

A D A
i fadmlagi okkar j6rdin og sélin

F#m A D F#m C
Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt
A D E E7

ad allt verdi yfirstigid, hvert natturunnar 16gmal

A F#m
Og vid svifum um loftid
D F#m Bm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
D E A
yfir uthafinu ég elska pig
D E

pad sér okkur enginn par
A F#m
Og vid svifum um loftid
D F#m Bm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
D E A
i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
D E ADAD
og byst svo til lendingar

Bb Gm
Og vid svifum um loftid
Eb Gm Cm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
Eb F Bb
yfir athafinu ég elska pig
Eb F

pad sér okkur enginn par
B Gm

Og vid svifum um loftid

Eb Gm CmDm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar

Eb F Bb
i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
Eb F

og byst svo til lendingar

Eb F EbFEbFEbF
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
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Fram a nott

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

AmFAmMmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nrglum,
pbegar ég var éharénaéur'(:enn

og atti erfitt med ad midla ?nélum.

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

Am F G
Og po6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir lIdgum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspokum.

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

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

Am F G

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

eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst é€g inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Frelsid

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

F F/IE

Geng nakinn um husakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F F/E

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

F# F#/E
Hér er fullt af mold
Bbm

sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
Abm F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala?
F# F#/E
Samt segir pu mér sannleikann

Bbm

fra Ollu sem pér byr i brjosti.
Abm  F# C#
Liggur a bakinu, leetur timann lida.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F (o

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gnaefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

Dm F Am
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
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Gaggo Vest

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: Olafur Haukur Simonarson ArtistsEirikur Hauksson

C#m A
Bjallan glymur gréft er hennar mal.
B Ab
Gaggo Vest hefur enga tildursal.
C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést,
Ab F#
pba er ég alinn upp i Gaggod Vest.

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A
Kennarahreein eru kuldaleg i framan
B Ab

kannski pykir peim hreint ekki gaman
B F#

ad vakna i bitid i vetrartid
C#m A B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B
til ad vitka draugfulan seskulyd.

C#m A
Bekkjastofur fyllast af bleikum fésum
B Ab

Binum og Jénum og Siggum og Drésum
B F#

handalégmal og hefébundin laeti
C#m A B
hundskist pid til ad fa ykkur saeti.

Bsus4 B Bsus4 B

C# A
Segdu mér hvada ar hengdu peir Krist?
B F# Cc#
| hvada bandi spilar Frans pessi Liszt?
F# B F# B
Einn tyndi bokinni annar gleymdi ad lesa.
A Ab
Af hverju kallar hann okkur lusablesa?

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.
B A

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A
NU er kennarafundur um komandi far
B Ab
peir kalla faraldurinn bitlahar.
B F#
Fra Lifrapolli ljot berast org,

C#m A B Bsus4B BsIEIs'

lydurinn dansar um straeti og torg.

C#m A
Var ekki n6g ad fa tjutt og tvist?
B Ab

Teepast flokkast pessi 6skur sem list.
B F#

Drottinn minn er dansaefing i kvold?

C#m A B Bsus4BBsus4B
Djofullinn sjalfur mun taka hér vold.

C#m A
Allt i einu er Andrés litli ordinn stor
B F# C#
pad gera hinir alreemdu bitlaskér.
F# B F# B
Hér verdur rokkad og rélad um allt
A Ab
pad rennur vatn undir hérund vort kalt.

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A
Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m
Komdu upp ad téflunni hvad sem pu heitir

PU minnir & kuk og ofgasveitir

Af hverju er haus a herdum pinum?
Hlustadu vel eftir ordum minum!

Pu verdur rukkari, réoni eda verra,

F#
rugguhestur og uxakerra!

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m

pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

. C#m A
O kennari minn, ég kved ég pig nu
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Bls. 35

B Ab
med kurt og pi og segi | love you.
B F#

Ich Liebe dich, Je taime, ég elska big.
A Ab
Er nokkur von til pess ad pu elskir mig?

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m

ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A

Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsICY
Am G F
Timinn lidur hratt & gervihnattadld
Am G F
Hradar sérhvern dag, hradar sérhvert kvold
F Cc
Ertu stundum hugsandi yfir 6llum gulu midunum
Dm E

Pu tekur kannski of mikid ut ur Gledibankanum

Am G F
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
Am G F

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut
F
Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir
c

sitja i pankanum
Dm E
Odutleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

A
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
D

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A

Kosi litid lag,
D
sem gaeti gripid® mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E

Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

A
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
D

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A

Kosi litid lag,
D
sem gaeti gripidé mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E

Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

Am G F
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
Am G F

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara at
F (>

Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir sitja i pankanum

Dm E

Outleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

A
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
D

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A

Kosi litid lag,
D
sem geeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E
Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus
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Gullvagninn

Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

F
Eg bid pig, sendu nd vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
Cc

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad saekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu min, geymdu mig, geféu mér fridinn.
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
Lengi hef ég reykad pennan refilstig

Rékkvar senn og preytan er ad buga mig
Hvar fae ég ad halla minu hofdi nu
Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu.

F
Eg bid pig, sendu ni vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
Cc

J4, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad saekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G Cc F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
Lidur pessi dagur senn og dimma fer

Djupir eru skuggarnir sem prengja ad mér
Hvar fae ég ad halla minu h6fdi nu
Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu

F
Eg bid pig, sendu nd vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
c

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad seekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.
F

Hvar fae ég ad halla minu h6fdi nu
C

Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu

F Bb F

Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.
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Gvendur a eyrinni

Song by: Runar Gunnarsson Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsDatar

EBm F#m A/D E Bm F#m A/D

E Bm F#m A/D
Hann Gvendur & Eyrinni var gamall skutukarl
E D E A/D
og gulan porskinn dré.
E D F#m A/D

Hann kaus heldur svitabad en kvennafar og svall.
E D E AD
| koti einn hann bjo.

E Bm F#m A/D
Og aldrei sast Gvendur gamli eyda nokkru fé
E D E A/D
og aldrei fékk hann fri.
E D F#m A/D
Var daufur ad skemmta sér og dansspor aldrei sté
E D EAD
en dvaldi koti sinu i.
G#m C#m
Hann vann & eyrinni vikuna alla
G B

og for i adgerd pegar vel gaf.
G#

m A
Og vel hann dugdi til ad afferma dalla
C B E Bm E Bm
og dag né noétt hann varla svaf.

E Bm F#m A/D
Hann haféi i kindakofa atjan gamlar ser
E D E A/D
og af peim gledi hlaut.
E D F#m A/D
Af alud og natni oft hann annadist um peer,
E D E A/D
ja, eins og brothaett skraut.
G#m C#m
Hann vann a eyrinni vikuna alla
G B

og for i aégeré begar vel gaf.

Og vel hann dugél til ad afferma daIIa
C B E Bm E Bm
og dag né nott hann varla svaf.

E Bm F#m A/D
Hann Gvendur & Eyrinni var gaedasal og hrein
E D E A/D
sem gofgi hafdi synt.
E D

F#m A/D
Hann liggur nu orpreyttur og luin hvilir bein
E D E A/D
og leidid hans er tynt.
G#m C#m

Hann vann & eyrinni vikuna alla

G B
og for i adgerd pegar vel gaf.
G#

m A
Og vel hann dugéi til ad afferma dalla
C B E Bm E Bm
og dag né noétt hann varla svaf.
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Guanostelpan

Song by: Mugison asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison asamt fleirum. ArtistsMugison

F BbF Bb Bb C
guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Parna fékk ég pad fyrst,
Bb F
parna fékk ég pig kysst,
Gm Dm
hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C
aldrei fabmad adra eins dis,

F Bb F
En ég veit pu liggur med peim,
Bb F

en nu er ég a leidinni heim,
Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i brjalad geim,

Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guanoéstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guanoéstelpan min.

F Bb F
PU kenndir mér svo margt,
Bb F
svo lifid er fallega svart,
Gm Dm
sma snert af rugli er allt sem pu parft,
Gm Dm C
astin er bara hjartaskart.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guanodstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guanostelpan min.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandéstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,

Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
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Hit me baby one more time

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

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

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

That something wasn't right here

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

Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you
Em F#

Boy you got me blinded
Bm F#/Bb F#D
Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do
Em
It's not the way | pIanned it
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

G A
Oh pretty baby, | shouldn't have let you go
Bm
I must confess,
F#/Bb D

that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G
And give me a sign
Em A F#/Bb
Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em #

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

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Hjalpadu mer upp

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

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

Eg er ordinn leidur, 4 ad liggja hér.
G

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

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

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

Fmaj7 C

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

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

Pu! bu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7 Fmaj7 CCD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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Song by: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros Lyrics by: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros ArtistsEdward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros

Bm DD/F#D G
Bm DD/F#D G

Bm

Alabama, Arkansas,

D

| do love my ma and pa,

D/F# D G

Not the way that | do love you.

Bm
Well, Holy, Moley, me, oh my,
D

You're the apple of my eye,
D/F# D G
Girl I've never loved one like you.

Bm

Man oh man you're my best friend,
D

| scream it to the nothingness,
D/F# D G

There ain't nothing that | need.

Bm
Well, hot and heavy, pumpkin pie,
D

Chocolate candy, Jesus Christ,
D/F# D G

Ain't nothing please me more than you.

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

EmDA

EmDA

EmDG

Bm A Em G

La, la, la, la, take me home.
i?/lother, I'm coming home.
BmDD/F#D G
BmDD/F#D G

Bm
I'll follow you into the park,

D

Through the jungle through the dark,
D/F# D G

Girl I never loved one like you.

Bm

Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D

Alley-ways and pay phone calls,
D/F# D 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

D/IF# D G
Nothin’ new is sweeter than with you

Bm

And in the streets you run afree,
D

Like it's only you and me,

D/F# D G
Geeze, you're something to see.

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

Bm A Em G
La, la, la, la, take me home.

A

Daddy, I'm coming home.
BmDD/F#D G
Bm DD/F#D G
BmDD/F#D G
BmDD/F#D G

Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come home
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D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Home. Let me come home.
G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Ahh home. Yes | am ho-oh-ome.
D G
Home is when I'm alone with you.
Bm D
Alabama, Arkansas,
D/F# D G
| do love my ma and pa...
Bm D
Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D/F# D G
Alley-ways and pay phone calls...
Bm D
Home... Home...
D/F# D G

Home is when I'm alone with you.
Bm D

Home... Home...

D/F# D G
Home is when I'm alone with you...
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Holmfridur Juliusdottir

Song by: Valdimar Bragason asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Valdimar Bragason asamt fleirum. ArtistsNy Dénsk

Bb

Gullna sko og graena sokka
Ab

gafstu mér um arid okkar

Vaglaskéginum i
Bb

buxum sumar & vorum vegum
Ab
a okkar snaerum stulkur nokkrar
Bb
pvottasnurum stédu hja

mér situr han og stoppar
Ab
i sambandi okkar spair i spilin

Bb
Morgunbladid og mig.

Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb

HoImfridur Juliusdattir.

Bb
Eg sa pig sitja vid bordid blaa
Ab

med vaxi lita husid graa
Bb
sem byggdum vid Breidholti &

mér liggur su kvod ad skilja
Ab
hvad 6drum gengur sem eitthvad
Bb
skilja verdbréfum vixlum og pvi.

Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.

Cm Bdim7 Fm

Cm Bdim7

P& engin hafi arshatidin

Fm Fm7 Cm
haldin verid haustid eftir petta
Ab Fm7

0g svo mig nagad hafi kvidinn

Bb Gm7 Fm7

ad ég falli kominn var ad detta,
Ab

pba kom hun ad mér askvadandi

Bb

studdi mig med tangarhaldi.

Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Jaliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HOImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
Bb

Med visitélum vid um ad selja

Ab
braggann graa og mublur smaar
Bb

i Haaleitid flytja svo

vid getum sofi® saman
Ab
ahyggjulausum rekkjuvodum
Bb
og i alsnaegtum lifad i satt.

Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.

Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
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Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HOImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
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Jolene

Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsDolly Parton

Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you, please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him, just because you can.

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
G Am
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,
G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G Am
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
Am C
And | can easily understand,
G Am
how you could easily take my man,
G Am
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him just because you can.

Am C
You could have your choice of men,
G Am
but i could never love again.
G Am
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
Am C
| had to have this talk with you,
G Am
my happiness depends on you,
G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am
I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

Please don't take him even though you can.
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Killer Queen

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

Capo a 3. bandi

Am
She keeps Moet and Chandon
G

in her pretty cabinet,

Am
"Let them eat cake" she says,
G C

just like Mary Antoinette.
G
A built in remedy

C7 F
for Kruschev and Kennedy,
Fm C

And any time an invitation
G
you can decline.

E7 Am

Caviar and cigarettes,

G7 C

well versed in etiquette,
B7 Em

Extraordinarily nice.

D7

She's a...

G Bm

Killer Queen,
Em Bm
Gunpowder, gelatine,
Em F#7 Bm
dynamite with a laser beam,
E7 A G
Guaranteed to blow your mind, anytime, ooh.
F#7 Bm
Recommended at the price,

E7 Am
insatiable an appetite
AG

Wanna try?

DGD7GD
DGD7GD

Am
To avoid complications

G
She never kept the same address
Am
In conversation

G C
She spoke just like a baroness

G

Met a man from China

C7 F
Went down to Geisha Minah
Fm C

Then a-gain incidentally
G
If you're that way inclined

E7 Am
Perfume came naturally from Paris (naturally)
G7
Because she couldn't care less
B7 Em D7
Fastidious and precise. She's a...

G Bm

Killer Queen,

Em Bm

Gunpowder, gelatine,

Em F#7 Bm

dynamite with a laser beam,

E7 A G

Guaranteed to blow your mind, anytime, ooh.

E7 Am
Drop of a hat, she's as willing as,
E7 Am
playful as a pussycat,
G Cc

Then momentarily out of action,
G C
Temporarily out of gas,
B7 Em D
to absolutely drive you
GD GD D
Wild, wild. (She's out to get you) She's a...

G Bm
Killer Queen,
Em Bm
Gunpowder, gelatine,
Em F#7 Bm
dynamite with a laser beam,
E7 A G
Guaranteed to blow your mind, anytime, ooh.
F#7 B7
Recommended at the price,

E7 Am AG
in-satiable an appetite,

What a drag!

DGD7GDGD7GC
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Kletturinn

Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison

Gm
Gm
Peir kolludu mig klett

en dropinn holar stein
Cm

nu sit ég einn a gangstétt

Gm
og man ei leidina heim
Gm D7 Cm
tébak og tjutt stytta pa leid
Cm Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid
Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid

Gm
ur holdi er ég kominn

og mold skal verda

Cm
I6ngu adframkominn

Gm

onytt til vidgerda
Gm D7
tébak og tjutt stytta pa leid
Cm Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid
Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid

Cm

Cm Gm
€g a mér draum - bara ef pu spyrd
Cm D7 Gm
um ad menn einsog ég renni ekki ur abyrgd

gitarsolo:
Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm

CmCmGmGmMD7 Cm Gm Gm

Gm
eins og jardskjalfti

sem bitur allt
Cm

tapadi Ollu sem ég atti

Gm
sjalfum mér pusundfalt
Gm D7 Cm
tébak og tjutt stytta pa leid
Cm Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid
Gm
su a er baedi djup og breid

Cm Gm
€g a mér draum - bara ef pu spyrd

Cm D7 Gm
um ad menn einsog ég renni ekki ur abyrgd

Cm Gm
hjalpadu mér - par sem ég stend
Cm D7
pad aedsta er - alltaf - samkennd
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.

G D Am

Mama, take this badge off of me

G D C

| can't use it anymore.

D Am

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

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

@

1)

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am
Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D Cc

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

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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La Dolce Vita

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

Capo a 4. bandi

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

La Dolce vita.

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

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

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

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

Bsus4 B
er dGmurleg idja pu parft ad bidja.

o Em
Eg veit hvad ég vil

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

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

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

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NuU er ég buinn ad reima skéna,

D C G

til ad dans' i nott vid téfraténa i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

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

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

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NU er ég buinn ad reima skona,

D Cc G

til ad dans' i no6tt vid tofratona i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.
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Like a prayer

Song by: Patrick Leonard asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrick Leonard asamt fleirum. ArtistsMadonna

Life is a mystery
Everyone must stand alone
I hear you call my name

And it feels like home

F C Bb
When you call my name, it's like a little prayer
I'm down on my (k:nees, | wanna take you there
In the midnight ﬁour, | can feel yourBr)'z)wer
Just like a grayer, you know I'll take you there

Bb F C Dm

| hear your voice, it's like an angel sighing
Bb F C

I have no choice, | hear your voice,

C
feels like flying ...

Bb F C

| close my eyes, Oh God | think I'm falling
Bb F C

Out of the sky, | close my eyes,

C

heaven help me ...

F C Bb
When you call my name, it's like a little prayer
Cc F
I'm down on my knees, | wanna take you there
Cc Bb

In the midnight hour, | can feel your power
c

Just like a prayer, you know I'll take you there

Bb F C

Like a child, you whisper softly to me
Bb F C

You're in control, just like a child,

Cc

now I'm dancing ...

Bb F C

It's like a dream, no end and no beginning
Bb F Cc

You're here with me, it's like a dream,
Cc

let the choir sing ...

F C Bb
When you call my name, it's like a little prayer

c
I'm down on my knees, | wanna take you there
c Bb
In the midnight hour, | can feel your power
c

Just like a prayer, you know I'll take you there
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Little talks

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

Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
Am F C
| don't like walking round this old and empty house
Am F
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear
Am F
The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake
Am F C
It's the house telling you to close your eyes
Am F C
and some days | can't even trust myself
Am F C
it's killing me to see you this way

Am F C G

the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F

Though the truth may vary this

C G

ship will carry our

Am F C G

bodies safe to shore

AmMFCG
AmFCG
AmMFCG
AmMFCG
Am Am

Am
Your gone gone gone away
Ammaj7
| watched you disappear
Am7 F#m7b5
all that's left is a ghost of you
Am
now we're torn torn torn apart
Ammaj7
there's nothing we can do
Am7 F#m7b5
Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
Am F
Now wait wait wait for me
C G
Please hang around
Am F C
| see you when | fall asleep

hey!

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F

c
ship will carry our

though the truth may vary this
G

odies safe to shore

Am F C G

Am F
Cause though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F
bodies safe to shore
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
Am F C
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back
Am F C
tell her that | miss our little talks
Am F (o
soon it will be over and buried with our past
Am F C
we used to play outside when we were young and full of Iifegahd fufi of lové€ G
Am F
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right
Am F C

your mind is playing tricks on you my dear

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
C G

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

Am F cC G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!

Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C G
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore
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Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our

Am F

bodies safe to shore
Am F

though the truth may vary this

C G

ship will carry our

Am F C

bodies safe to shore
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Lukku Laki

Song by: Hallbjérn Hjartarson Lyrics by: Jén Vikingsson ArtistsHallbjérn Hjartarson

Dm G D
Eftir gresjunni kemur madur ridandi hesti a
D E A
Arizona er stadur sem hann hefur maetur &
D D7 G
Léttfeti er hans fakur dyggur og gédur pjonn
D A D
Lukku Laki er katur laganna vérdur og pjonn

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjota i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki

A Ab

gerir oft miki® hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
i eldlinu badir standa og skiptast pa jafnan &
A D
ad bjarga hvor 66rum ur vanda
E A
sem herjar pa bada a
D D7 G

Reaeningja drasl og lydur Laka oft skjota a

D

en laki samt sndéggur sem skugginn
A7 D
ad klappa peim hausinn a

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D
en skugginn ad skjéta i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki
A Ab

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D A D
og jobbi litli dalton stynur: ég bratt af pér hausinn sny

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjota i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki

A Ab

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn
A

Eg held bara ad enginn geti

A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
Svo rida peir badir brottu og blistra sitt gamla lag
A A
og skrifarar allir glottu- ja petter ordid gott i dag
D D7 G

en vinirnir halda afram og fina sér annan stad
D A D
Léttfeti og Lukku Laki koma sko skapinu i lag

D G D

Dalténar nokkrir gera Laka oft lifid leitt

A D E A

fangelsin i sundur peir skera og komast pa jafnan i feitt
D D7 G

Laki pa jafnan finnur og feerir i his a ny
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Lifid er yndislegt

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G

Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.

Bm G D A
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu hzedir fyrir pig.
G A
Eg vaeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja her.

D A (o3 G

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.

Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A

og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

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

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

(o3 G B Cc
Néttin han faerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

G
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Song by: Jimmy Destri Lyrics by: Jimmy Destri ArtistsBlondie
AE/G# F#m D
AED
A E/G#
she moves like she don’t care
F#m D
Smooth as silk cool as air
A E D

ooh it makes you wanna cry!

E/G# A
She doesnt know your name and your
F#m D
heart beats like a subway train.
A E D
Ooh, it makes you wanna die.

F#m E D D
uh...don’t you wanna take her
F#m E D D
wanna make her all your own

A E

Maria
F#m D

You gotta see her

A E D
go insane and out of your mind

A E
Medina

F#m D
Ave Maria
A E D

a million and one candlelights

A E/G#
Ive seen this thing before.
F#m D

In my best friend and the boy next door.

A E D
Fool for love and fool of fire.

A E/G#
Wont come in from the rain.
F#m D
Sees oceans running down the drain.
A E D
Blue as ice and desire.

F#m E D D
uh...don’t you wanna make her
F#m E D D

Uh.. Don’t you wanna take her home

A E
Maria

F#m D
You gotta see her
A E D
go insane and out of your mind
A E
Medina
F#m D
Ave Maria
A E D
a million and one candlelights
F#m E D D
uh...don’t you wanna brake her
F#m E D D
Uh.. Don’t you wanna take her home
A E
She walks like she dont care.
F#m D
Walking on imported air.
A E D
Ooh, it makes you wanna die.
A E
Maria
F#m D
You gotta see her
A E D
go insane and out of your mind
A E
Medina
F#m D
Ave Maria
A E D
a million and one candlelights
FEPmMEDD
AE F#m F#m
FEmF#mDE
A E
.:Maria
F#m D
You gotta see her
A E D
go insane and out of your mind
A E
Medina
F#m D
Ave Maria
A E D

a million and one candlelights.
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Myndir

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall

o G G A D
Eg a gamlar myndir hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Am F G C D A Em
0g geymi meira ad segja nokkur gémul bréf fra pér. Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
G G A D
Pad gleymast gamlar syndir hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Am F G C
og horfnir timar lida gegnum héfudid @ mér D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
C G Dm G A D
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja, hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
F G C D A Em
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér. Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
C G Dm G A D
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra, hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

C G
Eg horfi a gamlar myndir
Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
C G
Mér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G C
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nétt.
C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Em Am
Penninn brotinn, blédin komin til pin
D G
0g ég sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa heett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, taekifaerin a braut
D G

0g €ég bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim

ad komast heim.

D A

NG humar senn ad kveldi,

Bm G A D
nottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar
D A

sem tar a koldum steini,

Bm G A D

dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smatt og smatt

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
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Nostradamus

Song by: Ny Dénsk Lyrics by: Ny Dénsk ArtistsNy Donsk

D

Fadir afa mins er eitthundrad og sextiu ara.

D/F#

Hitti hann fyrir viku, drukkum purtvin, spiludum Tarot
Am7

Eg er steingeit en hann er vog

G

Midillinn segir ad pad sé agaetis samband.

D

Horfi & aruna sveipa pig duludlegum blae
D/F#

Pu ert falleg med pridja auganu séd

Am7

Oll pessi namskeid hafa gert mér svo gott
G

Loksins er ég stjornufrodur spamadur med eindeemum

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg
Bm D G A
Frétti pad a spjalli vid 16ngu latinn mann.
Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G A

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi tiéd mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A

Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Bm Cmaj7 G

Allt i einu sé ég...

G

Himnana opnast fyrir ofan mig

A

Regnid fellur med prumugny

c D

Vera i mannsmynd maelir & framandi tungu

EF G
Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G A

Bm D

Komandi tiéd mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Eg get radié framtidina alveg eins og hann.
G D

D
Allt sem ég sé pad hefur otal hlidar

D/F#

Viddirnar fléttast saman og mynda eina

Am7

Par sem ad litir og I6gun skipta engu

G

Hverf inn i sjalfan mig og kved ykkur ad sinni

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G A

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi tiéd mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A

Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Gitarsolo:
BmDGDBmMmDGA

BmDGDBmDGA

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég

Bm D G A

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.

Bm D G D

Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg

Bm D G A E/G# G DIF#

Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.
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November Rain

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

F Dm
When | look into your eyes
C

| can see a love restrained
F Dm

But darling when | hold you
C

Don't you know | feel the same
Dm G
Cause nothin' last forever
C

And we both know hearts can change
Dm G
And it's hard to hold a candle

C
In the cold november rain

F Dm
We've been through this such a long, long time

C
Just tryin' to kill the pain, oh yeah
F

But lovers always come and lovers always go
Dm C
And no one's really sure who's lettin' go today

Walkin' away

E‘we could take the time to lay it on the line
Pcr;?)uld rest my head

Just knowin' that ygu were mine

All mine

Dm G

So if you want to love me
C

Then darlin' don't refrain

Dm G

Or I'll just end up walkin'
G

In the cold november rain

'I:Do you need sometimeGon your own?

Do ylc:)u need some(t?me all alone?
Everyll:)ody needs some(t;ime on their own
Don't you know you need someﬁme all alone

Em F C

| know it's hard to keep and open heart
Em F Dm

When even friends seem out to harm you

Em F C

But if you could heal a broken heart
Em F G

Wouldn't time be out to charm you

I:Sometimes | need some?ime on my own
Sometimgs | need some(t;ime all alone
EveryEody needs sometime%n their own
Don't you knowaou need someﬁme all alone

F
And when your fears subside
Dm C
And shadows still remains, oh yeah
F Dm
I know that you can love me
C
When there's no one left to blame
Dm G
So never mind the darkness
C
We still can find a way
Dm G
Cause nothin' lasts forever
C
Even cold november rain
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Nu er eg lettur
Song by: Geirmundur Valtysson Lyrics by: Geirmundur Valtysson ArtistsGeirmundur Valtysson
Cc G
Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur pvi nu er ballid buid
G Cc
Eg er i ofsa studi ég byd pér med mér heim.
Cc G
og elska hvern sem er. pvi nu er ballid buid
Cc
Cc €g byd pér med mér heim.
G

NU er ég preyttur og akaflega sveittur
9b )é J ? pvi na er ballid buid
i pessu létta lagi Cc
Cc €g byd pér med mér heim.
big legg ad vanga mér.

F
Pu ert svo saet og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
F
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki verdldin dasamleg?

c
Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

ballid er rétt ad byrja
Cc
€g byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo seet og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
F
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki veroldin dasamleg?

Cc
NU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

ballid er rétt ad byrja
C
€g byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo seet og yndisleg
Cc

ad allur saman titra ég
F
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki veroldin dasamleg?

C
NU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
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Ofhodslega fregur

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

F

Hann er einn af pessum storu,

Cc

sem i menntaskolann foru

Dm Bb F

og sneru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg s& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

Cc

i midri Keflavikurgongu,

Dm Bb F

hann pétti helst til réttaekur og pykir enn.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann ték i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F
Hann hefur samid fullt af [jé6dum,
C
alveg ofbodslega godum,
Dm Bb F
sem fjalla adallega um salar lif pins innri manns.
F
Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,
C
pbar sem skaldid er a sveimi
Dm Bb F
midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F B
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
C

ég hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera anzi bradur,

C

hann spurdi hvort &g veeri fjadur

Dm Bb

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
Cc

hann tok i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
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Paradise City

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

(Gitar lzekkadur um halftén)
GCF

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F Cc
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Just an urchin living under the street
Bb G
I'm a hard case that's tough to beat
Bb G
I'm your charity case
Bb
So buy me something to eat
G C
I'll pay you at another time
G
Take it to the end of the line

GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb
G

Rags to riches or so they say
Bb G

And the girls are pretty
F C
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
c
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home

G Bb
Strapped in the chair of the city's gas chamber
G Bb
Why I'm here | can't quite remember
G Bb
The surgeon general says it's hazardous to breathe
C
I'd have another cigarette but | can't see
G

Tell me who you're going to believe

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
c
Where the grass is green
Bb

You got to - keep pushing for the fortune and fame you kno¥nd the girls are pretty
C

G Bb
It's all a gamble when it's just a game
G
You treat it like a capital crime
G
Everybody's doing their time

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

Oh, won't you please take me home
GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb
ACACGBbGC

D C D C
So far away, So far away
D C D C

So far away, So far away
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G
Captain America's been torn apart
Bb G

Now he's a court jester with a broken heart

Bb
He said -
G

Turn me around and take me back to the start

G Cc
I must be losing my mind -

"Are you blind?!"
G
I've seen it all a million times

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty

F C G
Take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green
And the girls are pretty
F Cc
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green
And the girls are pretty
F C
Oh, won't you please take me home

GCFCG

GCFCG

G

| want to go

Cc

| want to know

F C G

Oh, won't you please take me home

Cc

| want to see

G

Oh, look at me

F C G
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F Cc
Oh, won't you please take me home

G

Take me down

C

Beat me down

F Cc G
Oh, won't you please take me home

G

| want to see

C

Oh, look at me

F Cc G
Oh, won't you please take me home

G

| want to see

C

Boy, I'm going to be mean
F C G

Oh, oh take me home

G
Take me down
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To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C
Oh, won't you please take me home

G

| want to go

Cc

| want to know

F C G

Oh, won't you please take me home

Yeah, baby
Yeah
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Piano Man

Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel
CG7/B FIA CIG

FC/ED7 G

CG7/B F/IA CIG

FGC

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

C G7/B FIA C/G
It's nine o'clock on a saturday

F C/E D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in

C G7/B FI/A CIG
There's an old man sitting next to me
F G C

Makin' love to his tonic and gin

CG7/B FIA CIG
FGC
CCsus4

C G7/B FIA C/IG

He says "Son can you play me a memory ?

F C/E D7 G
I'm not really sure how it goes

C G7/B FIA C/G
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete
F G C

when | wore a younger man's clothes"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F#D7 G
dada dede dadada

G/F C/IE G7/D
C G7/B FIA C/G
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F CIE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
C G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
CIGF G C

and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

C G7/B  FIA C
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine,
F CIE D7 G
he gets me my drinks for free
Cc G7/B FIA C/G
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
F G Cc

but there's some place that he'd rather be
CCsus4

C G7/B F/A C/G

He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"
F CIE D7 G

As a smile ran away from his face

C G7/B FIA CIG
"Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star

F G C

If | could get out of this place"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
dada dede dadada

C G7/B FIA C
Now Paul is a real estate novelist
F C/E D7 G
who never had time for a wife
C G7/B FIA C/G

And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,
F G c

and probably will be for life

CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4
C G7/B FIA
And the waitress is practicing politics,
CIlG F CIE D7 G
as the businessmen slowly get stoned
(o G7/B FIA CIG
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness,
F G C
but it's better than drinking alone
( Pianosolo)
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
Am Am/G Am/F#
GG/F C/E G7/D
C G7/B FIA CIG

Sing us a song, you're the piano man,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 66

F C/IE D7 G
sing us a song tonight

Cc G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
C/IGF G Cc

and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

Cc G7/B F/IA Cc
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday
F CIE D7 G
and the manager gives me a smile
C G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me
FIA C/G
that they've been coming to see
F G Cc
To forget about life for a while
CCsus4

C G7/B FIA C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
F CIE D7 G
and the microphone smells like a beer
C G7/B FIA

And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
Cc

F G
and say "Man what are you doing here ?"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
Da da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
da da de de da dada

C G7/B FIA CIG

Sing us a song, you're the piano man,

F C/E D7 G

sing us a song tonight

C G7/B F/A

Well we're all in the mood for a melody

C/IGF G Cc

and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
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Riddari gotunnar

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

A Amaj7 Bm7
Rennur af stad ungi riddarinn

E A
rykid pad pyrlast um slod.
Amaj7 Bm7
Hondan hans nyja er fakurinn
E A
hjalmurinn glitrar sem glod.

A Amaj7  Bm7
Tryllir og teetir upp malbikid,
E A
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
Amaj7 Bm7
Reykmettad loftid pa vitid pid
E A

er riddari gétunnar fer.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a moétorfak
D E

og hraedist ekki neitt.

A Amaj7 Bm7
Aftan a hjoli hans situr snot,
E A

su sem hann elskar i dag.
Amaj7 Bm7
Syna pau hvort 68ru bliduhét
E A
og svifa inn i kvoldsolarlag.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a motorfak
D E

og hreedist ekki neitt.
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Rolling in the deep

Song by: Adele asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Adele dsamt fleirum. ArtistsAdele

Capo a 3.bandi

Am Em
There's a fire starting in my heart,
G

Reaching a fever pitch

Em G
and it's bringing me out the dark
Am Em
Finally, | can see you crystal clear.

G

Go ahead and sell me out
Em G
and I'll lay your ship bare.

Am Em
See how | leave, with every piece of you
G
Don't underestimate the things
Em G
that | will do.
Am Em
There's a fire starting in my heart,
G
Reaching a fever pitch
Em G
and it's bringing me out the dark

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.
F
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
F G Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...

Am
We could have had it all
G

(I wish you, never had met me)

F
Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)

G

Your had my heart

Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)

F

And you played it

Em G
and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Am Em
Think of me in the depths of your despair.
G Em G
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.
F
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
F G Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...

Am
We could have had it all
G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
G

Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it
G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

F G
We could have had it all
Am G
Rolling in the Deep
G F
Your had my heart inside of your hand
G
But you played it

To the beat

?rr::'ow your soul through ever open door (Whoa)
érgunt your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
"Io"lTrn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)

And Qg;/ me back in kind- You reap just what you sow.

(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)Am G

Am Em
Baby | have no story to be told,
G

But I've heard one of you

(Never gonna miss you, never had met me)
F G

We could have had it all (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the
Am G

We could have had it all (Never gonna miss you, never had
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F
It all, (Tears are gonna fall)

it all, it all (Rolling in the deep)
G Am
We could have had it all
G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F
Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
G
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it

G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F
And you played it
G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
F
But you played it
You played it.
You played it.
G

Am
You played it to the beat.
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Skjottu mig i nott

Song by: Skitamérall Lyrics by: Skitamérall ArtistsSkitamorall

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

c G c
Syndu mér i innsta fylgsni pitt,
G c

pa skal ég svo syna pér i mitt.
G Am
finnum hvernig hjortu okkar sla.

C G C
Snertu mig og €g skal snerta pig,
G (o

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
Am
€g get gert pig eilifa i nott.

C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
) c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

C G C
Sérdu eftir pvi ad hafa hitt,
G C
eda langar pig i mig og mitt?
G Am
Skjétum saman pa i pessa ferd.

o G c
Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
C
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am G
Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.

C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
] c D G
Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.

Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...
Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...
Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...

Fmaj7/A G
aau... ba, ba, ba uud...

C G C
Snertu mig og €g skal snerta pig,
G C

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
G Am
€g get gert pig eilifa i nott.

C G Cc
Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
G C
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am
Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
) c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
(o D G

Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.
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Somebody That | Used To Know

Song by: Wouter De Backer Lyrics by: Wouter De Backer ArtistsGotye

DmMCDmCDmCDmCDmC Dm C Dm
DmCDmCDmCDmCDmC But had me believing it was always something that I'd done
Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC Bp/C Cc
Now and then | think of when we were together And | don't wanna live that way
Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm gp/C
Like when you said you felt so happy you coulddie Reading into every word you say
Dm Cc Dm Cc Bb/C (5
Told myself that you were right for me You said that you could let it go
Dm (o3 _ Dm C Bb/C C
But felt so lonely in your company And | wouldn't catch you hung up on somebody that you use
Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC
But that was love and it's an ache | still remember Dm c Bb Cc
But you didn't have to cut me off
Dngngngmg Dm (o4 Bb
DmCDmCDmCDm ika i
pm e bm c bm ¢ Dm G Make ouéhke it neI\J/zr happened
You can get addicted to a certain kind of sadnes and that we were nothing
Dm C Dm C DmCDmC c Bb c
Like resignation to the end Always the end And | don't even need your love
Dm C Dm C Dm C Bb C
So when we found that we could not make sense But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough
Dm C Dm C Dm C Bb c
Well you said that we would still be friends You didn't have to stoop so low
Dm C _ Dm C Dm CDmC Dm c Bb
But I'll admit that | was glad it was over Have your friends collect your records
C Dm

Dm c Bb c and then change your number

But you didn't have to cut me off C 9 be (o4

Dm c Bb | guess that | don't need that though

Make out like it never happened ng Cc ng Cc

C Dm Now you're just somebody that | used to know
and that we were nothing Dm CBb C
c Bb C Somebody | used to know
And | don't even need your love Dm Cc Bb C
Dm C Bb % Somebody somebody that | used to know

But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough Dm yC Bb }(l;

DmC Bb c Somebody | used to know

You didn't have to stoop so low Dm Cc Bb C

Dm C Bb Somebody Now you're just somebody that | used to know

Have your friends collect your records DmCBb C

c Dm | used to know
and then change your number Dm C Bb c
c Bb c that | used to know

I guess that | don't need that though DmCBb C

Dm ~C Bb C | used to know

Now you're just somebody that | used to know DmCBbC

DmCBbC Some body

Dm C Bb C

Now you're just somebody that | used to know

DmCBbC

Dm C Bb C

Now you're just somebody that | used to know

DmCDmCDmCDmC
DmMCDmCDmCDmC
Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC

Now and then | think of all the times you screwed me over
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Stingum af

Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

F# F#/F
hoppum ut i blainn,

C#m D
kvedjum stress og skjainn,

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

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

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

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

Song by: Arni Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Arni Sigurdsson ArtistsDeildarbungubraedur asamt fleirum.

Asus4
D Cc
Hun er stulkan min svona seet og fin,
Em A
hvilir vangann sinn upp vid vangann minn.
D Cc
Alla nétt hun horféi i augu mér
Em A
og mér fannst hun vilja segja mér.

Em A
Viltu vaka i alla nott,
Em A
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Em A
Viltu vaka i alla nott,
Em A

annars verdur mér ei rott.

D
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A
0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
D
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A

0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

Asus4

D C
Eg horfi i augun bla, full af astarpra,
Em A

hlusta a ordin pin, elsku stulkan min.

D C
Viltu segja mér, ef ég seqi pér

Em A

ad ég elski pig, ad pu elskir mig.

) Em A

O, naeturstund med pér,
Em A

er sem af 66rum ber

D

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A

og ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
D

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A Asus4
0g €g veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

D C
O, naeturstund med pér, sem af 66rum ber
Em A

er mitt hjartans mal elsku krattid mitt.

D C
P ert kruttid mitt, ég er krattid pitt,

Em A
elsku stulkan min, svona saet og fin.

Em A
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Em A
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Em A
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Em A

annars verdur mér ei rott.

D
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A
og ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
D
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A

Asus4
0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
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Sweet Child Of Mine

Song by: Slash Lyrics by: Axl Rose asamt fleirum. ArtistsGuns N' Roses

D
She's got a smile that it seems to me
Cadd9
Reminds me of childhood memories
G
Where everything was as fresh
D

as the bright blue sky

D
Now and then when | see her face
Cadd9
she takes me away to that special place
G

and if | stay too long
D
I'd probably break down and cry

Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet love of mine

D
She's got eyes of the bluest sky
Cadd9
as if they thought of rain
G

| hate to look into those eyes

D
and see an ounce of pain

D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place

Cadd9

where as a child I'd hide

G
and pray for the thunder

D

and the rain to quietly pass me by

Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
Cadd9 G D

Oh oh oh oh sweet love of mine
Em C B7 Am

EFEGABCDG

Where do we go
Where do we go now
Where do we go

Sweet child of mine
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Syndir holdsins/Lifi ljosid

Song by: MacDermont asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Davié bér Jonsson ArtistsHarid

Am
Vid horfum,

hér hvert & annad hungursaugum,
G
i vetrarfrokkunum og fljotum,

innan um ilmvatnsprufur,

Am C
sofandi ad feigdarosi.
Am E
Vid erum oll i feluleik,
Am

fost i okkar lygavef
F
sem ad upphefur eymdina.

Am
Eitthvad er einhversstadar mikilfenglegt.
G

En enginn veit hvad bidur okkar,

Am C
pvi set ég traust mitt a taekni og kvikmyndir,
Am E
svo pognin ekki segi mér
Am F C

sannleikann, sannleikann

Am
Manchester England England

Manchester England England
Aldrei leit ég pig,
Dm
€g er mjog vel ad gudi gerdur
E
0g ég trui ad hann, og €g trui ad hann,
Am
trdi @ manninn mig, a mig, a mig.

Am
Vid horfum,

hér hvert @ annad hungursaugum,
G
i vetrarfrokkunum og fljétum,

innan um ilmvatnsprufur,

Am C
sofandi ad feigdarosi.
Am E
Vid erum oll i feluleik,
Am

fost i okkar lygavef
F c

sem ad upphefur eymdina.

Am
Syngjum, spilum a kéngulbarvefscitar.
G

Lifid er inn i pér og um plg,
AmC
veraldarfalsspamenn lifi ljésid.

Am E Am F C
Lifi ljosi®, lifi ljosid hér og IyS| ber.
AmE Am

Lifi ljosid, lifi ljosid hér og IyS| ber.
AmE Am

Lifi 1j6sid, lifi 1j6sid hér og IyS| per.
AmE Am

Lifi ljosi®, lifi ljosid hér og IyS| ber.
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Sodoma

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

G D
Skuggar i skjéli neetur
G D

skjota rotum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,
G D

allt svo framandi er.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur

G D
saman renna hér i eitt.
G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki

G D

getur lifinu breytt.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,
G

D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geaeti girnst.

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G

Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.

Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

Cc
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
GD
Sodémal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
GD

Sodomal

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D
dreyri, vessar og vin.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G
Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
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Solstrandargai

Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir

Immi byrjadu

Eg var ad moka steypu,
alveg helvitishellings steypu

G (5

pa kom verkstjorinn til min, og sagdi
hei Kalli pad er komid kaffi,

alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi

r(1;y brennt og malad beint fra %rasell’u
pa sagdi ég

Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,

€g heiti Gudmundur

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F (
sélstrandargeeji
F Cc

sOlstrandageeji

G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

C
Eg var ad byggja hus ar mykju,

alveg hellvitishellins mykju

gé kom hoéfdinginn til min, og sagdi

hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf,
alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf

pu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn
med st()racreykhéfa

pa sagdi ég

Apu, ég heiti ekki Apu,

ég heiti Hanglungli

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F Cc
sélstrandageeji

F C
sOlstrandageeji
G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

pa sagdi ég
ég heiti ekki gabba gabba,
€g heiti gabba gabba gabba gabba

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out

Ig:;abba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacgaeji
Ig:jabba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacg:jaeji
gac’i er i godu lagi, ad vera
gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji

¢
Eg var ad slatra belju

alveg helvitishellings belju

gé kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
galdrakallaskattinn

G C
pu veist ad malteekid segir two for you

pa sagdi ég
€g heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,
€g heiti Gudmundur
0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out
F C
sélstrandageeji
F C
sOlstrandageeji
G
pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.
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Total Eclipse 0f The Heart

Song by: Jim Steinman Lyrics by: Jim Steinman ArtistsBonnie Tyler

Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit lonely

and you're never coming round.
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit tired

of list'ning to the sound of my tears.
C#
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit nervous

that the best of all the years have gone by.
C#
(Turn around)

B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified
and then | see the look in your eyes.

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.

Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit restless

and | dream of something wild
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little helpless

and I'm lying like a child in your arms
C#
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit angry

and | know I've got to get out and cry
C#
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified

and then | see the look in your eyes.

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

A

Every now and then | fall apart.

Fm C#
And | need you now tonight
Eb Ab
and | need you more than ever
Fm C#
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab
we'll be holding on forever.
Fm C#
And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.

C# Eb
Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Fm Bb
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Ab Eb/G
| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
Fm Bb

We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
C#

| really need you tonight,
Bb Cm C#
forever's gonna start tonight,
Eb
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab Fm
Once upon a time | was falling in love
Cm C# Ab/C
but now I'm only falling apart.
Bbm
There's nothing | can do,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.

Fm C# Eb

Ab Fm
Once upon a time there was light in my life
Cm C# Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.
Bbm
Nothing | can say,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes.
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Bls. 79

Bbm
(Turn around), every now and then | know
Ab
you'll never be the boy you always you wanted to be
Bbm
(Turn around), every now and then | know
Ab

Ab Fm
Once upon a time there was light in my life
Cm C# Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.
Bbm
Nothing | can say,
Eb Ab

you'll always be the only boy who wanted me the way tha tadal eclipse of the heart.

C#
(Turn around), every now and then | know
B

there's no one in the universe as magical and wonderous as you

C#
(Turn around), every now and then | know
B

there's nothing any better and there's nothing | just wouldn't do

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.

Fm C#
And | need you now tonight
Eb Ab
and | need you more than ever
Fm C#
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab
we'll be holding on forever.
Fm C#
And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.
C# Eb
Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Fm Bb
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Ab Eb/G

| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.

Fm Bb
We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
C#

| really need you tonight,
B Cm C#
forever's gonna start tonight,
Eb
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab Fm
Once upon a time | was falling in love
Cm C# Ab/C
but now I'm only falling apart.
Bbm
There's nothing | can do,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.

Fm C#Eb
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Tatum og tryllum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G Cc G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Tréllum og tjattum
G c
og tokum svo lagid
G Cc G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
bo ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C
sut eda sorg i kvold.
G C
Konrad og Reena,
G C
hani og heena,
G C G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi néttin er I16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Tynda kynslodin

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

Em
Pabbi minn kallakdkid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

pegar hun maskarar augun
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

D
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

Ut um nedra munnvikid.

Em

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
D

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Em

Barnapian er med blasid har

og pabbi yngist upp um
D

atjan ar a ndéinu.

G

Driféu pig nu svo vid missum

D
ekki af Gunna og sjéinu.

Em
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féoninn

feest ekki um gomlu partytjonin,
D Em

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Em
NU skal honki tonkid spilad

b6 svo ad monaoid sé bilad,
D Em

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

D
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarsol6id.
Em
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,
D
réttu mér albumio.
Em
Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har

en sidan hafa lidid
D
hundrad ar a nodinu.

G
Drifdu pig nu svo vid

D
missum ekki af matnum og sjoinu

Em
pad er alltaf sama stressid

su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

D
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Em

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
D

réttu mér kveikjarann.
Em
Barnapian er med blasid har

0g pabbi yngist upp um
D
atjan ar a noinu.
G
Hringdu a bil svo vid missum
D
ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Pegar hun maskarar augun
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.
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Umbrella

Song by: Jay-Z asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jay-Z dsamt fleirum. ArtistsRihanna

F (5
You had my heart, and we'll never be world apart
E Am

Maybe in magazines, but you'll still be my star
F

Baby cause in the Dark, You can see shiny Cars

E
And that's when you need me there
Am
With you I'll always share
F
Because
F
When the sun shines
C
We'll shine together
G
Told you I'll be here forever
Am
That I'll always be your friend
F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
C
Now that it's raining more than ever
G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F
Under my umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
F C
These fancy things, will never comein between
E Am

You're part of my entity, Here for Infinity
F

When the war has took it's part
C
When the world has dealt it's cards
E Am
If the hand is hard, Together we'll mend your heart

F
Because

I\:/Vhen the sun shines
We'll shineq[ogether
Told you I'll be here?orever

Am
That I'll always be your friend
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till theFend
Now that it's raining more thanCever
Know that we still have eachcf)ther
You can stand under my Umbrglllg
You can stand under my Umbrglla
(Ella ella ehgrllc%h)

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F

Under my umbrella
GIC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

Bb F

You can run into my Arms
C

It's okay don't be alalarmed

(Come into Me)

(There's no distance in between our love)
gg Gonna let the rainlp:)our

I'll be all you need andEmore

Because ]

F
When the sun shines
C

We'll shine together

G
Told you I'll be here forever

Am

That I'll always be your friend
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F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Cc
Now that it's raining more than ever
G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F

Under my umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
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Vodvastazltur

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir

G Bm C D
Fardu fra, ég sé pig nu i nyju ljosi
G Bm C D

A annan stad ég vild'ég veeri allt annar madur
D

G BmC
Eins og pu, fullkominn a alla stadi
G Bm C D
en fardu fra ég eetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi
Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla eetla setla ad verda
G Bm
Alveg eins og pu
C D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum
G Bm C D
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.
Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla 2tla...
E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm
Og alveg eins og pu
C

og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum
G Bm C D

a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Bm C D

0g seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur
G

Bm Cc D

imyndin af pér, han styrkist pu ert utarpaelda

Bm Cc
Atranadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla eetla zetla 2tla...
E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

Solo
GBmCDGBmMCD

GBmCDGBmCD

E F#
LAdin hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
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We Are Young

Song by: Fun Lyrics by: Fun ArtistsFun

F F Dm
Give me a second |, | need to get my story straight Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
Dm Bb FICC
My friends are in the bathroom getting higher than the empme&eWtecan burn brigh-ter than the sun
Gm Dm
my lover she's waiting for me just across the bar Tonlght We are young So let's set the world on
Bb C Bb F/ICC

My seats been taken by some sunglasses asking 'bout a scfire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
F

and | know | gave it to you months ago Gm Am
Dm Gm So if by the time the bar closes
| know you're trying to forget but between the drinks and subtle things ¢ Bb
Bb andyou feel like falling down
the holes in my apologies you know I'm trying hard to takBit back ¢ F
Gm Am Dm o BH'll carry you home, tonight
so if by the time the bar closes and you feel like falling down
Bb C
I'll carry you home
F Dm
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
Bb FICC
fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
F Dm
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
Bb FICC
fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
F
Now | know that I'm not all that you got
Dm
I guess that | | just thought maybe we could find a ways to fall apart
Gm Bb
But our friends in back So let's raise the tab
C
Cause | found someone to carry me home
F Dm
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
Bb FICC
fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
F Dm
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
Bb FICC
fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
F Bb F C
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
F Bb F C
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
F Bb F
The moon is on my side | have no reason to run
C
So will someone come and carry me home tonight
F Dm F
The angels never arrived but | can hear the choir
C

so will someone come and carry me home
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We are the champions

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

Am D Am7
I've paid my dues, No time the losers,
Em Am F G Am Dm

time after time. 'cause we are the champions of the world.

Em Am

I've done my sentence

Em Am

but comitted no crime.

G C

And bad mistakes,

F C

I've made a few.

F C G/B Am

I've had my share of sand kicked in my face,
D G C

but I've come through

D F#m Bm G
We are the champions, my friend.
A D F#m G BI/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C
We are the champions,
D

we are the champions,
D Am7
No time the losers,

F G Am Dm
'‘cause we are the champions of the world.

Am
I've taken my bows
Em Am
and my curtain calls,
Em Am
you brought me fame,
Em Am Em Am
and fortune and everything that goes with it.

| thank you all.

Am Em

But it's been no bed of roses,
Am Em
no pleasure cruise.

C F C G
| consider it a challenge before the human race,
Am D G AmC
and ain't gonna loose

D F#m Bm G
We are the champions, my friend.
A D F#m G BI/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C
We are the champions,
D
we are the champions,
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What's up

Song by: Linda Perry Lyrics by: Linda Perry Artists4 Non Blondes

A

Twenty Five years and my life is still

Bm D

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

For a destination
A
| realized quickly when | knew that | should
Bm D
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
A
For whatever that means

ﬁnd So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed

Just to ggﬂt all out

whats in my hgad and |,

| am feeling a little pecul.har.

go I wgke in the morning and | step outside
m

and | take a deep breath and | get real high and
D

| Scream at the top of my lungs
A

What's going on?

A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?
A

And | saidhey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
And | try, oh my god do | try
D A

| try all the time, in this institution

A Bm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
D

| pray every single day
A
For a revolution
A
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed

Bm
Just to get it all out

D
whats in my head and |,
A
| am feeling a little peculiar.
A

So | wake in the morning and | step outside
Bm

and | take a deep breath and | get real high and
D

| Scream at the top of my lungs
A

What's going on?
A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?
Twenty-five years and my life is still
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope

For a destination
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Where is my mind

Song by: Black Francis Lyrics by: Black Francis ArtistsPixies

EC#m Abm A
EC#m Abm A

E
With your feet in the air
C#m Abm A
and your head on the ground
E C#m Abm A
Try this trickand spin it Yeah,
E C#m
Your head will collapse
Abm
but there's nothing in it
A
And you'll ask yourself

E C#m

Where is my mind?

Abm A
Where is my mind?

E C#m AbmA
Where is my mind?

EC#m Abm A

E Abm A Am C#B
Way out in the water see it swimmin'

E C#m Abm A
I was swimmin' in the Carribean
E C#m Abm A
Animals were hiding behind the rock
E C#m
Except the little fish
Abm
But they told me, he swears
A
Tryin' to talk to me to me to me

E C#m

Where is my mind?

Abm A
Where is my mind?

E C#m AbmA
Where is my mind?

E
With your feet in the air
C#m Abm A
and your head on the ground
E C#m Abm A
Try this trickand spin it Yeah,
E C#m
Your head will collapse
Abm
but there's nothing in it
A
And you'll ask yourself

E C#m
Where is my mind?
Abm A
Where is my mind?
E C#m AbmA
Where is my mind?

EC#m Abm A

EC#m Abm A

EC#m Abm A

EC#m Abm A
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Wind of Change

Song by: Klaus Meine Lyrics by: Klaus Meine ArtistsScorpions

FDmF DmAmM7 Dm Am7 G

C Dm
| follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change
Cc Dm
An August summer night
C

Soldiers passing by
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change

FDmF Dm Am7 Dm Am7 G

C Dm
The world is closing in

C

Did you ever think
Dm Am7 G
That we could be so close, like brothers
C Dm
The future's in the air
C

| can feel it everywhere

Dm Am7 G
Blowing with the wind of change

C G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment

cC G
On a glory night

Dm G
Where the children of tomorrow
Am

dream away
Am/F G

In the wind of change

C Dm
Walking down the street
c

Distant memories

Dm Am7 G
Are buried in the past forever
C Dm
| follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change

cC G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
C G

On a glory night

Dm G
Where the children of tomorrow
Am

share their dreams

Am/F G

With you and me

C G Dm G

Take me to the magic of the moment

C G
On a glory night
Dm
Where the children of tomorrow
Am

dream away

Am/F G

In the wind of change
Am G
The wind of change blows straight

Am
Into the face of time
G
Like a stormwind that will ring
C
The freedom bell for peace of mind
Dm
Let your balalaika sing
E

What my guitar wants to say
FGEAmMFGAmM

FGE7 AmDmE

C G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
C G
On a glory night
Dm
Where the children of tomorrow
Am
share their dreams
Am/F G
With you and me
C G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
C G
On a glory night
Dm
Where the children of tomorrow
Am
dream away
Am/F G

In the wind of change

F Dm F Dm Am7 Dm
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You've got the love

Song by: Florence and The Machine Lyrics by: Florence and The Machine AtrtistsFlorence and The Machine

Capo a 4. bandi

Em D

Sometimes | feel like throwing my hands up in the air
A

I know | can count on you

Em D

Sometimes | feel like saying "Lord | just don't care"
A

But you've got the love | need To see me through
Em D

Sometimes it seems that the going is just too rough
A

And things go wrong no matter what | do

Em D

Now and then it seems that life is just too much

A

But you've got the love | need to see me through

Em D A
When food is gone you are my daily meal
Em D

When friends are gone | know my savior's love is real

Your love is real

Em

You got the love
D

You got the love
A

You got the love

Em

You got the love
D

You got the love
A

You got the love

'IFiTne after time | think '%h Lord what's the use?"
"Io"ime after time | think it's just no good

gg‘oner or later in life, the things you love you loose
gut you got the love | need to see me through

Em

You got the love
D

You got the love

A
And you got the love

Em

You got the love
D

You got the love

A
And you got the love

Em

You got the love
D

You got the love

A
And you got the love

Em

You got the love

D

You got the love

A

And you got the love

Em D

Sometimes | feel like throwing my hands up in the air
A

'‘Cause | know | can count on you

Em D

Sometimes | feel like saying "Lord | just don't care"
A

But you've got the love | need to see me through.
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Zombie

Song by: The Cranberries Lyrics by: The Cranberries ArtistsThe Cranberries

Em C
Another head hangs lowly
G D/F#
Child is slowly taken
Em C
And the violence caused such silence
G D/F#
Who are we mistaken

Em
but you see, it's not me

C
it's not my family
G

in your head, in your head
D/F#

they are fighting

Em
With their tanks, and their bombs,

(5
and their bombs, and their guns

G D/F#
In your head, in your head they are cryin’

Em (o
In your head, In your head
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
Em C
What'’s in your head in your head,
G D/IF#
Zombie,zombie,zombie

Em C
Another mother’s breakin’
G D/F#
heart is taking over
Em C
when the violence causes silence
G D/IF#
we must be mistaken
Em C
it's the same old theme since 1916
G
in your head,
D/F#
in your head they're still fightin’

Em C
In your head, In your head
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
Em C
What'’s in your head in your head,
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
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Alfheidur Bjork

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson asamt fleirum.

DF#m G Em

D/AAD/AADA

AIC#
Alfheléur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B
hvad sem pu kannt
Em A
ad segja vid pvi.
D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

ast pina feer.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert?
Em A

Hvad get ég sagt?

AIC#

AIfheléur Bjork, vid erum eitt.
G/B
Ast okkar grandad
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.

D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#
hjarta pitt prair.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert’?
Em
Hvad get ég sagt?

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,

A D A
pennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.

. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D

bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.

] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B

Lif mitt er einskis

Em A

virdi an pin

D

Segd' ad ad pu sért
AIC#

min alla tid

G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A

ég eftir pér bid.

D Bm Em
Pu métt ekki lata pennan déna,

D A

pennan fyII|raft 0g rona, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PuU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A
oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjérk.
F#m G B7/D#
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
F#imGAD
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Adan | dtvarpinu heyrdi lag

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

G Em
Adan, i utvarpinu heyrdi ég lag,
C D

enginn hefdi getad truad hvad mér bra.
G Em

Hjartad, bardist um i brjosti mér

C D

brosid, feeddist vorum a.

G Em
Pegar, hljomar petta litla lag
Cc

leedast, aftur horfnir daga inn til min.
G Em
Tofra, ennpa yfir timans haf

D

til min sendir réddin pin.

G Em
Pu sdngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
Cc D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
( D
make this wish come true tonight.

G Em
Sumum fannst pu ekki syngja vel
Cc

sjalfsagt hef ég stundum verid® med i pvi.
G

Em
Nuna, gladur mundi gefa flest
C D
ef gaeti heyrt pig syngja a ny

G Em
Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
Cc D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
Cc D
make this wish come true tonight.

Em
Svona glettid gamalt lag,
C

vard a goétu minni i dag
Cm GD
og gledi straumar féru um mig.
Em
Svona litid skrytid lag.
C

petta lag ég heyrdi i dag
Cm GD
og langaédi ad hitta pig.

G Em
Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
C D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
C D
make this wish come true tonight.
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Roi

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

AAADD#E
4/4

A

Viljid“ad ég taki aedi
D B7

og rifi af mér faein klaedi,

E7

kasti af mér ollum béndum,

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

E7

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

A

Viljid“ad ég verdi 6dur,

D B7

hamstola, i kinnum rjédur,

E7

lati eins og vitlaus madur,

A E7

Bandbrjaladur? (Ja, ja, ja.)

A7 D

ladur bandrja (Ja, ja. ja.)
E7
ladur bandbrja, ladur bandbrja
A D D#E
ladur bandbrja, bandbrjaladur?

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

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

A
Viljid pid med 6drum ordum,
D B7
ad dansleikurinn fari ar skordum,
E7
ad fakleeddur ég dansi‘a bordum,
A E7
eins og fordum? (Ja, ja, ja.)
A7 D
Upp'a bordum? (J4, ja. ja.)
E7

Eins og fordum, eins og foréum,
A D D#E
eins og fordum upp’a bordum?
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Eg er  leidinni

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsBrunalidid

.G G+
A morgun er kominn nyr dagur
Cc Cm
0g sporin sem €ég steig i nott
G/B

fyrnast fljott a4 pessum stad.
Am D

Gleymir pu mér eda hvad?
G G+
Skipid skridur fra landi,

(o Cm
med skellum vid skundum a braut.

G/B Bb

Augun skeer um hofin breid

Am D
mér fylgja alla leid.

E7 Am7 D G

Eg er & leidinni, alltaf a leidinni

Em Am7 D G
til pess ad segja pér hve heitt eg elska pig.
E7 Am7

En ordin koma seint og b6 ég hafl reynt,
Em7 Am D7 G
mér gengur nogu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

C G/B Am7 D G
A sjonum, enn ég lafi, oft ég heilann bryt um pad
C G/B Am7
hvort 6rl6gin mér hafi setlad einmitt pennan stad.
G G+
Pu veist ad g un' ekki i landi,
C Cm
en verklaginn er ég a sjo
G/B Bb
svo pu sérd ad ég verd
Am D
ad fara pessa ferd.
G G+
Skipid skridur fra landi,
C Cm
med skellum vid skundum a braut.
G/B Bb
Augun skaer um hofin breid
Am D

mér fylgja alla leid.

E7 Am7 D G

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf a leidinni

Em Am7 D

til pess ad segja pér hve heitt eg elska blg
E7 Am7

En ordin koma seint og b6 ég hafl reynt,
Em7 Am D7 G
mér gengur nogu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

c G/B Am7 D G
A sjonum, enn ég lafi, oft ég heilann bryt um pad

C G/B Am7
hvort 6rl6gin mér hafi setlad einmitt pennan stad.
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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

A
Likt og fuglinn Fonix ris
C#7
fogur litil diskodis
D
upp ur djupinu
F

gegnum diskdljésafoss.
A F#m
Eg er flottur, ég er fraegur,
D E A

ég er kandis kandifloss.

D A
uU,u,u,u,u, .
D A
u,u,u,u,u,uq,uq,q, .

A

Songroddin er silkimjuk

C#H7

sjaid bara pennan buk
D

instant klassik

F
hér er allt a réttum stad.
A F#m

Eg er fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A
ég er glamur gummelad.

D A
A, a4, 4a,a4a,a,a,a, a.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E
eins og ég.

A
A, ha, ha.

D A
A, a, a, 4a,a4a,a,a,a, a.
D A
U,a, q,a, .

A
Hudinni i Dior drekkt,

C#H7
dressid dadfinnanlegt

D
hvilik fegurd

F

hvad get ég sagt?
i A F#m
Eg er dundur, ég er disko,
D E A

pad er mikid i mig lagt.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir oréid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A a,a, 4,4, a4, a, a, a.
D A
U, ag,0,0,4, 4,0, 0.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir verid hit.
D

pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A

eins og ég.

D

Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir verid hann.
D
pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.
D

Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
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Bls. 97
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir feikad' pad
B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A

A, a, 4, a,a,a,a,a, a.
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Porparinn

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

BmMAGABmMAG
BmMAGABmMAG
Em F#m Bm
Em
Pau s6gdu ad ég veeri porpari,
F#m Bm
porpari i porpinu.
Em

Og kjaftaségur kunni folk um mig,

F#m Bm
ég flutti burt ar porpinu.

A
Svo kem ég aftur I6ngu sidar
F# G
til ad lita @ gamla stadinn minn.
Em
Tveer gamlar konur stungu saman nefjum,
F#m Bm
parna kemur porparinn.

Em F#m Bm
Em

NU 1a min lei® um streeti stérborga
F#m Bm

og oft var ég par einmana.

, Em

Eg veit samt ekki hvers ég saknadi
F#m Bm

en upp af svefni vaknadi.

A

Hér kem ég aftur svona ldngu sidar
F# G
til ad lita & stadinn minn

Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.

Em F#m Bm
Em
Pau byrja 6ll og enda alveg eins
F#m Bm
likt & milli sleggju og steins.
Em
Med égnar brimdldu a adra hond
F#m Bm
0g sjoppu Ut vid graa strond.

A

Hér kem ég aftur svona ldngu sidar
F# G
til ad lita & stadinn minn

Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.

Em F#m Bm Em F#m Bm
. Em
A medan grdsin uxu i vorinu
F#m Bm
unnum vid i slorinu.
Em
Hja einu af fyrirteekjum Sambandsins
F#m Bm
inn & reikning félagsins.

A

Hér kem ég aftur svona longu sidar
F# G
til ad lita & stadinn minn

Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.

Em
Og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.
Bm
Porparinn, porparinn, borparinn, porparinn.
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Po lidi ar og old

Song by: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

F Cc G

Lagid er original i A-dur til ad fa pad til ad hljdma pannig pater dskgtiadettdcecthpd [@E2. bandi.
C Am F

CBb/CF/IC C
CBb/CF/IC C

Cc G/B

Alltaf prai ég pig heitt
Bb F/IA

PO lidi ar

Ab C/G

I heiminum getur ei neitt
F D

Perrad min tar

C Am
Po lidi &r og 6ld
F Cc G
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
C Am F
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) CIEC
Ollu um mig
F CIEDmC
Eg elska pig

c G/B

| svefni sem véku
Bb F/A

Sé eg pbig

Ab CIG
Brosandi augun pin
F D

Yfirgefa ei mig

C Am
Po lidi &r og 6ld
F Cc G
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
C Am F
P& gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) CIEC
Ollu um mig
F CIEDmC
Eg elska pig

Cc G/B
Svo flykkjast arin ad
Bb F/IA

Og allt er breytt

Ab CIG

I minningunni brenna pé
F D

Augun pin heit

C Am
Po lidi &r og 6ld

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) CIEC

Ollu um mig

F CIEDmC

Eg elska pig




