Washington COPY

SO6ngbok buin til a www.guitar party.com



Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 2

Efnisyfirlit

Alelda . . . . . e 4
AllMy Loving . . . . . . o o e 5
Beinleid . . . . . . . e 6
Billie Jean . . . . . . o 7
BIUs i G . . . . e 8
BornToBe Wild . . . . . . . . . . e 9
Brown Eyed Girl . . . . . . . e e 10
Bidlagio . . . . . . . 11
California Dreaming . . . . . . . . L e e 12
Eightdaysaweek . . . . . . . 13
Eittlagenn . . . . . . . L L L 14
Folsom Prison Blues . . . . . . . . . . . e 15
Frelsid . . . . . e 16
Frodan . . . . . L 17
Godaferd . . . . . . e 18
Hjalpadu merupp . . . . . . . . 19
Honky Tonk Woman . . . . . . . . . . . . . 20
Hvarerdraumurinn . . . . . . . . L L e e 21
| Saw Her Standing There . . . . . . . . . . . e 22
Komduiparty . . . . . . . e e e 23
LaBamba . . . . . . e 24
Lay Down Sally . . . . . . . e e 25
Lodi . . . 26
Myrdalssandur . . . . . .. L e e e e e e e 27
Proud Mary . . . . . 28
Red Red Wine . . . . . . . . 29
Ringoffire . . . . . . . . . 30
Satisfaction . . . . . . L e 31
SweetDreams . . . . . . L e 32
SidaneruliBin mOrg ar . . . . . . L e e e 33

Sidasta sjéferdin . . . . . . e e 34




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 3

Soddma . . . L e 35
Traustur VinUr . . . . L L e e e e 36
Taetumog tryllum . . . . . e e 37
Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltafamig . . . . . . . . . . . 38
Anyjumstad . . . . . . . 39
Astardlett . . . . . . . . 40
AEVINRYI . L 41
Egerkominnheim . . . . . . . . . . 42
Obyggdirnarkalla . . . . . . . . . . . . 43
PJOOVegUr 66 . . . . . . L e 44
Porparinn . . L L 45

Pa komstvid hjartadimeér . . . . . . . .. 46




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Alelda

Héfundur lags: Jon Olafsson Hoéfundur texta: Daniel Agust Haraldsson Flytjandi: Ny 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

al
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All My Loving

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

Dm G7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you
C Am
tomorrow I'll miss you,
F Dm Bb G
remember I'll always be true.
Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
Dm G7
I'll pretend that I'm kissing
C Am
the lips | am missing
F Dm Bb G
and hope that my dreams will come true.
Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
Dm G7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you
C Am
tomorrow I'll miss you,
F Dm Bb G
remember I'll always be true.
Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C

all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
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Bein leid

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slod.

E
Eg var ad vappa um bzeinn

pad var um midjan daginn
sa fullt af kynjaverum
undir himni berum.
A
Viltu heyra?
E
Ljadu eyra, heyrdu meira
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléd

E
pad var einn gudsgeldingur

pessi einfeldningur
hann var snapvis snikill
sligadur fikill
A
hann var kvalinn
E

illa alinn, illa alinn

B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d

A E

ad fara pessa slod.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E
bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slé0.

E
Einn atti milljonkall

keypti sér kolafjall

tok alla kosina

i adra ndsina
A
hann vard galinn.

Eg er farinn
E
€g er farinn.
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slé0.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E

ad fara pessa slod.
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Billie Jean

Hoéfundur lags: Michael Jackson Hofundur texta: Michael Jackson Flytjandi: Chris Cornell

Em Em Em Em

Em
She was more like a beauty queen

from a movie scene

| said don't mind, but what do you mean

Am
| am the one
Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round
Am
She said | am the one,
Em

who will dance on the floor in the round
Em
She told me her name was Billie Jean,

as she caused a scene

Then every head turned with eyes
Am
that dreamed of being the one
Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round

C
People always told me

Em
be careful of what you do

C Em
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
C

And mother always told me

Em
be careful of who you love

C
And be careful of what you do
B7

before the lie, the lie becomes the truth

Em Am Em Gadd9/E
Billie Jean is not my lover
Am Em
She's just a girl who says
Am Bmadd11/A
that | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son

Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em

But the kidis not my son

Em
For forty days and for forty nights.

The law was on her side.

But who can stand when she's in demand.
Am
Her schemes and plans.
Em
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round
Am
So take my strong advice,
Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)

Em
She told my baby we'd danced till three,

then she looked at me

Then showed a photo my baby cried
Am
his eyes were like mine
Em
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round

Cc
People always told me
Em
be careful of what you do
C Em
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
Cc

Then she stood right by me.
Em

The smell of sweet perfume.
C

This happened much too soon.
B7

She called me to her room.

Em Am Em Gadd9/E
Billie Jean is not my lover
Am Em
She's just a girl who says
Am Bmadd11/A
that | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
But the kidis not my son
Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son

Am
So take my strong advice,
Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)
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Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

E
Manudagsmorgunn, a faetur ég fer
A A#dim
hofudid & mér punnt eins og gler.
] E C#7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
F# B7 E

sofa eina nott hja pér.

E
Hvad vard ég ad gera, hvar fékk ég ad vera
A A#dim
i 6kunnri borg, svo fjarri pér ?
] E C#7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
F# B7 E
sofa eina nott hja pér.

E
Tungan vid gominn er eins og grain,
A A#dim
gerbragd i munni af éldrykkju er.
] E C#7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
F# B7 E

sofa eina nott hja pér.

E
Eg horfi it um dyrnar, geng ut um gluggann
A A#dim
geri allt vitlaust hvar sem ég er.
. E C#7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
F# B7 E

sofa eina nott hja pér.

E
I hillingum heyr” ég pig syngjandi salma.
A A#dim
Svona eru heilég i augum a mér.
. E C#7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
F# B7 E

sofa eina nott hja pér.
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Born To Be Wild

Hoéfundur lags: Mars Bonfire Hofundur texta: Mars Bonfire Flytjandi: Steppenwolf

Em
Get your motor runnin'

Head out on the highway
Lookin' for adventure
In whatever comes our way

G A E

Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

Em
| like smoke and lightnin'

Heavy metal thunder
Wrestlin' with the wind
And the feelin' that I'm under

G A E

Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

E
Like a true nature's child
G
We were born, born to be wild
A G

We could climb so high, | never wanna die

E D E D
Born to be wild,
E D E D
Born to be wild,

Em

Em
Get your motor runnin'

Head out on the highway
Lookin' for adventure
In whatever comes our way

G A E
Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen

Em

G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

E

Like a true nature's child

G
We were born, born to be wild

A G Em
We could climb so high, | never wanna die
E D E D
Born to be wild,
E D E D
Born to be wild,

Em
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Brown Eyed Girl

Hofundur lags: Van Morrison Hofundur texta: Van Morrison Flytjandi: Van Morrison

C F C G F G C Am
Hey where did we go, days when the rain came With you, my brown eyed girl
C F C G F G C G
Down in the hollow, playin' a new game You my brown eyed girl
C F
Laughin' and a runnin' hey hey G (o4
o1 G Do you remember when we used to sing:
Skippin' and a jumpin' Cc F Cc G
c F Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
In the misty morning fog with our Cc F Cc G
C G Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
Our hearts thumpin' (o4
La tida
F G C Am

And you, my brown eyed girl

F G C G

You my brown eyed girl
C F C G
And whatever happened to tuesday and so slow
C F C G
Goin' down the old mine with a transistor radio
C F

Standing in the sunlight laughin’
Cc G

Hiding behind a rainbow's wall
Cc F

Slippin' and slidin'

Cc G

All along the waterfall

F G C Am
With you, my brown eyed girl
F G C G
You my brown eyed girl
G C
Do you remember when we used to sing:
C F C G
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
C F C G
Shalalalalalalalalalalati da
C
La tida
C F C G
So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own
C F C G

| saw you just the other day, my how you have grown
Cc F
Cast my memory back there Lord

G

sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' bout it

Cc F
Laughlin' and runnin' hey hey
Cc G

Behind the stadium.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Biolagid

Héfundur lags: Egill Olafsson Héfundur texta: Valgeir Gudjénsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

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

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.

F7

Svarti Pétur brolti upp a jalkinn
G A

E7

og peysti burt med digran sjoé.
A

F7

peir eltu hann a atta héfa hreinum

E7 G A

auk Nonna, sem rakti sl6d.

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 F

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 Dreaming

Hoéfundur lags: John Phillips Hofundur texta: Michelle Phillips Flytjandi: The Mamas And The Papas

Am GF
All the leaves are brown
G Esus4 E
and the sky is grey
F C
I've been for a walk
Esus4 E
on a winter’s day

E Am

Am GF

I'd be be safe and warm

G Esus4 E
if | was in L.A.

Am GF

California dreaming

G Esus4 E
on such a winter’s day

Am GF
Stopped into a church
G Esus4 E
| passes along the way
F C E Am

Oh | got down on my knees

F Esus4 E
and | pretend to pray

Am GF

You know the preacher likes the cold,

G Esus4 E
he knows I'm gonna stay

Am G F
California dreaming on
G Esus4 E
such a winter’s day

Am GF
All the leaves are brown
G Esus4 E
and the sky is grey
F C
I've been for a walk
Esus4 E
on a winter’s day

E Am

Am GF
If | didn’t tell her
G Esus4 E
| could leave today
Am GF
California dreaming
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Fmaj7 Am
on such a winter’s day
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Eight days a week

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

G A
Ooh | need your love babe, G A
Cc G Love you every day girl,
guess you know it's true Cc G
G A always on my mind
G

Hope you need my love babe,
Cc G

just like | need you Cc
love you all the time

One thing | can say girl,
G

Em C Em A
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me Em Cc Em A
G A Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
Ain't got nothin' but love babe G A
c G Ain't got nothin’ but love babe
Eight days a week C G
Eight days a week

G A C G

Love you every day girl, Eight days a week

C G C G

always on my mind Eight days a week ...

G A

One thing | can say girl,
Cc G
love you all the time

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

Cc G

Eight days a week

D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A

Eight days a week,
c D7
is not enough to show | care

G A

Ooh | need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

Em C Em A
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe
c G

Eight days a week
D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A

Eight days a week,
(o D7
is not enough to show | care
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Eitt [ag enn

Héfundur lags: Maurice Williams Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: Brimklé

G EmAmD G Em Am D
Sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
G EmAmD G Em AmD
saman vid tvo, bara svolitié lengur.
G Em AmD
Pad er svo huggulegt hér,
G Em Am D
ad hlusta a plétu einn med pér
Em
pad haggar ekki okkur tveim
G D

pott ég aetti ad fara heim.
Em Em
Bara eitt lag enn.

G EmAmMmD G Em Am
Ja sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
D G Em
smasma stund
Am Em G Em

eitt lag enn. Eitt lag enn.

. G Em Am D G Em Am D
O ma ég vera hér, bara svoliti® lengur
G EmAmD G Em AmD
seell i fadmi pér, bara svolitla stund
G Em Am D
og hlustum I6gin okkar a,
G Em AmD
unadstund i seelli pra.
] G D
Eg atti ad vera haldinn heim
Em D
en ekkert haggar okkur tveim,
Em Em
bara einn koss enn.
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Folsom Prison Blues

Hofundur lags: Johnny Cash Hofundur texta: Johnny Cash Flytjandi: Johnny Cash

Capo a 1 bandi
B7 E

E
| hear the train a comin'

It's rollin' 'round the bend,
And | ain't seen the sunshine,

Since, | don't know when,
A
I'm stuck in Folsom Prison,
E
And time keeps draggin' on,
B7

But that train keeps a-rollin',
E
On down to San Antone.

E
When | was just a baby,

My Mama told me, "Son,
Always be a good boy,
Don't ever play with guns,”
But | :hot aman iré Reno,

Just to watch him die,
B7

When | hear that whistle blowin',

E
I hang my head and cry.

EAEB7E

E
| bet there's rich folks eatin’,

In a fancy dining car,

They're probably drinkin' coffee,

And smokin' big cigars,
A

But | know | had it comin’,
E
| know | can't be free,
B7

But those people keep a-movin',
E

And that's what tortures me.

E
Well, if they freed me from this prison,

If that railroad train was mine,
| bet I'd move out over a little,

Farther down the line,

éar from Folsom Prison,

That's where | want to IZtay,

And I'd II?:t that lonesome whistle,
Blow my blues aI\ENay.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Frelsid

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny 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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Frodan

Hoéfundur lags: Geiri Seem Hofundur texta: Geiri Seem Flytjandi: Geiri Seem

Gmaj7 Em7

Osynilega gyoja

Am7

ég vil kynnast pér
Cc D

af likama og sal

Gmaj7 Em?7
Myndi pora ad vedja
Am7

ad pu munt dyrka mig
Cc
og ég mun kveikja hjartabal

G Bm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Bm7
og hann verdur dus
Am7 C
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil
D

og risastort hus

G Bm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Bm7
og hann verdur dus
Am7 C
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
D

og risastort hus

Gmaj7 Em7
Ismeygilega gydja
Am7

hvad er ad gerast hér

C D

va pu fellir tar

. Gmaj7 Em7

Eg skal fondra vid pig alla
Am7

0g €g mun eiga pig
C
en pu munt ei eiga mig

G Bm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Bm7
og hann verdur dus
Am7 C
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
D

og risastort hus

G Bm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Bm7
og hann verdur dus

Am7 C
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil

D
og risastort hus

Solo:

G Bm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Bm7
og hann verdur dus
Am7 C
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
D

og risastort hus

G Bm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Bm7
og hann verdur dus
Am7 C
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil
D

og risastort hus
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Goda ferd

Hofundur lags: José Feliciano Hofundur texta: Jénas Friérik Gudnason Flytjandi: BG og Ingibjorg

F Cc F F7
pér leidist hér ég veit pad keeri vinur
Bb C F F7
Pu vilt & brott ad kanna nyjan stig
Bb C Am Dm

en plg skortir kjark pu hikar og hugsar dag og nott

F BbC7
og hraeélst ad pu munlr seera mig

F Dm Am
Géboda ferd, goda feré goda ferd
Bb F F7
g6oda ferd ja pad er aIIt og sidan bros
Bb C Am Dm
bvi ég geymi alltaf vinur pad allt er gafstu mér
Gm7 C F C7
gooda ferd, vertu seell ja goda ferd

F (o F F7
Vid attum saman yndislega stund
Bb C F F7
vid attum sdél og blém og hvitan sand
Bb C Am Dm
og skjol & kdldum vetri er vindur napurt séng
Bb C F BbC7
og von um gullin sky og fagurt land

F Dm Am
Géoda ferd, goda fer6 goda ferd
Bb F F7
goda ferd ja pad er aIIt og sidan bros
Bb C Am Dm
bvi ég geymi alltaf vinur pad allt er gafstu mér
Gm7 C F
g6da ferd, vertu seell ja goda ferd

G D G G7
Po farir pu i fjarleegd keeri vinur

C D G G7
og feetur pinir stigi 6kunn skref

C D Bm Em

Pann draum er aedstan attir, pu adur sagdir mér

C D G CD7
pin ast var min og brosin geymt ég hef

G Em Bm
Goboda ferd, goda ferd, goda ferd
C D G G7
g6da ferd ja pad er allt og sidan bros
C D Bm Em
pvi ég geymi alltaf vinur pad allt er gafstu mér
Am7 D G CD7
g6oa ferd, vertu seell ja géda ferd

G Em Bm
Géoda ferd, goda ferd, goda ferd
C D G G7

gooda ferd ja pad er allt og sidan bros

C D Bm
pvi ég geymi alltaf vinur pad allt er gafstu mér
Am7 D C C/BAm7G
goda ferd, vertu seell ja goda feeeeeeeee rd
Am7 D C C/BAmM7G
goda ferd, vertu szll ja goda feeeeeeeee rd
Am7 D C C/BAm7G
goda ferd, vertu szell ja goda feeeeeeeee rd
Am7 D C C/BAm7G

goda ferd, vertu seell ja goda feeeeeeeee rd
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Hjalpadu mer upp

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny 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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Honky Tonk Woman

Hoéfundur lags: Mick Jagger/Keith Richards Hofundur texta: Mick Jagger/Keith Richards Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

G
G C Csus4 C

I met a gin soaked bar room queen in Memphis.

G A D Dsus4 D
She tried to take me upstairs for a ride.

G C Csus4 C
She had to have me right across her shoulder

G D G

‘Cause | just can’t seem to drink her off my mind.

G D G
She’s a ho-0-0-0-onky tonk woman
G D G
Gimme, gimme, gimme the honky tonk blues.

G Cc Csus4 C
| played a divorcée in New York City.
G A D Dsus4 D
| had to put up some kind of a fight.
G Cc Csus4 C
The lady then she covered me with roses.
G D G
She blew my nose and then she blew my mind

G D G
She’s a ho-0-0-0-onky tonk woman
G D G
Gimme, gimme, gimme the honky tonk blues.
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Hvar er draumurinn

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

Cm7 F7

Farid allt sem atti ég fordum.

Cm7 F7

Fangid nakid, salin tom.

Cm7 F7

Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum.
Cm7 F7

Graheerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum.

Cm7 F7
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Cm7 F7
Audir bekkir, engin hljéd.
Cm7 F7
Horfinn lifsins farszeli fengur.
Ccm7 F7
Eg feest ekki til pess ad gleyma.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eilifin;
Eb Fm Bb
hvar er gledi min og sorg?
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7
Einhverstadar a ég ad finna
Cm7 F7
Adrar slédir, onnur mid.
Cm7 F7

Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna
Cm7 F7

pegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

Cm7 F7
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7 F7
legg vid eyrun, lzedist um.
Cm7 F7
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7 F7
pad er ekki um annad ad reeda.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eiliféin;
Eb Fm Bb

hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb
Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Bb Cm

Oh, oh eilifin;

Eb Fm Bb
hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
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| Saw Her Standing There

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

E7 E B7 E

Well she was just seventeen, Since | saw her standing there.
A7 E7 E B7 E

if you know what | mean Since | saw her standing there.

And the way she looked
B7
was way beyond compare,
E7 A7 C
So how could | dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.

E A7 E

Well she looked at me, and I, | could see,
B7

That before too long I'd fall in love with her.

E E7 A C
She wouldn't dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.

A7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
B7 A7
And | held her hand in mine...

E7
Well we danced through the night,
A7 E7
and we held each other tight,
B7
And before too long | fell in love with her.
E E7 A7 C

Now I'll never dance with another,

E B7 E
since | saw her standing there.

EATEB7TEE7TACEBT7E

A7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
B7 A7
And | held her hand in mine...

E7
Well we danced through the night,
A7 E
and we held each other tight,
B7
And before too long | fell in love with her.
E E7 A7 C
Now I'll never dance with another,
E B7 E
since | saw her standing there.
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Komdu i party

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

G Cc7
Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,
D

G A7

einmana i brakinu og klukkan ordin tvo.

G c7

Pa urdu a vegi minum ,paes®, ég veifadi upp a grin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G C7

Veistu hvad ég gerdi parna & gamla fordinum,

G A7 D

baud peim 6llum premur far og kveikt' a kananum.

G C7

Eg spurdi hvert skal aka og hvort einhver aetti vin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G Cc7
Vid komum svo i kyrrlatt hus og kveiktum par dauf ljos,
G A7 D
paer komu svo med brennivin og kdka kola i dos.
G Cc7
paer klaeddu sig ur hverri spjoér og kneifdu petta vin,
G D
paer s6gdu ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G D G
paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
G D G

paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
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La Bamba

Hofundur lags: Ritchie Valens Hofundur texta: Ritchie Valens Flytjandi: Ritchie Valens

CF G7

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7 G7

Se necessita una poca de gracia

C F G7

Una poca de gracia

C F G7 C F

Para mi, para ti, ay arriba, ay arriba
G7

Ay, arriba arriba

C F G7 C F

Por ti sere, por ti sere, por ti sere

C F G7

Yo no soy marinero

C F G7r C F G7

Yo no soy marinero, soy capitan
G7 C F

Soy capitan, soy capitan

C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7 G7

Se necessita una poca de gracia

C F G7

Una poca de gracia

C F G7 C F

Para mi, para ti, ay arriba, ay arriba
G7

Ay, arriba arriba

C F G7 C F

Por ti sere, por ti sere, por ti sere

C F G7

Yo no soy marinero

C F G7 C F G7

Yo no soy marinero, soy capitan
G7 C F

Soy capitan, soy capitan

C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
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Lay Down Sally

Hofundur lags: Eric Clapton Hofundur texta: Eric Clapton Flytjandi: Eric Clapton

A E A
There is nothing that is wrong I've been trying all night long just to talk to you
D
in wanting you to stay here with me
A

| know you've got somewhere to go

but won't you make yourself at home
D E
And stay with me, and don't you ever leave

A D

Lay down, Sally, and rest you in my arms

E A
Don't you think you want someone to talk to
A D

Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon
E A
I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

A
The sun ain't nearly on the rise
D

and we still got the moon and stars above
A

Underneath the velvet skies,

love is all that matters
D
Won't you stay with me,
E
and don't you ever leave

A D

Lay down, Sally, and rest you in my arms
E

Don't you think you want someone to talk to

A D

Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon

E A

I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

A
I long to see the morning light

colouring your face so dreamily
A
So don't you go and say goodbye,

you can lay your worries down
D E
And stay with me, and don't you ever leave

A D

Lay down, Sally, and rest you in my arms
E A

Don't you think you want someone to talk to
A D

Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon
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Lodi

GDC

G
Just about a year ago
C G

| set out on the road
Em
Seekin' my fame and fortune

c D
And looking for a pot of gold
G Em
Things got bad, things got worse
Cc G

| Guess you know the tune
D C G
Oh lord, stuck in Lodi again

G
| rode in on a greyhound
Cc G

I'll be walking out if | go
Em
| was just passing through
c

Must be seven months or more
G
Ran out of time and money

C G
Looks like they took my friends

D C G
Oh lord, stuck in Lodi again
GCG
GDCG
G
The man from the magazine
C G
Said | was on my way

Em

Somewhere | lost connection
C D
Ran out of songs to play
G

Came into town on a one night stand

Cc G
Looks like my plans fell through
D C G

Oh lord, stuck in Lodi again
DAE A

A
If I only had a dollar
D A
For every song | sung
F#m
And everytime | had to play

D E
While people sat there drunk
A

You know I'd catch the next train

D A
Back to where | live
A E D A

Oh Lord, stuck in Lodi agam

A
Oh Lord, stuck ina Lod| again
AD A

AEDA
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Myrdalssandur

Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens dasamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: GCD

F# C#
Pad er rigning og myrkur og meinlegir skuggar
B F#

a Myrdalssandi og hvergi skjol aé fa.
C#
pad er yfirgefinn bill Gt i vegarkanti og
B F#
hvergi hreedu neinstadar ad sja.

F# C#
Pin versta mara, han lzedist og leitar
B F#
lif pitt hremmir med varir blédheitar.
C# C#
Pu getur hlaupid en pu felur pig ekki,
F#

hann fangar pig 6ttinn med sina

BF# C#  C#sus4 C#
Iskdldu hlekki,
BF# C#  Ci#sus4 C#
iskoldu hlekki,
BF# C#
iskoldu hlekki,
F#
0g pu sleppur ekki.

C#

Med taugarnar pandar,
F# B
titrandi andar,
F# C#
kjokrandi skridur,
F# B
skjalfandi bidur

F#
og timinn lidur.
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Proud Mary

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

CA CAC AGFGD

D
Left a good job in the city,
workin for the man every night and day
and | never lost one minute of sleepin’,
worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A
Big wheel a-keep on turnin’
Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin’,

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
But | never saw the good side of the city,
till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
A
Big wheel a-keep on turnin,
Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
CA CAC AGFGD

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CACAC AGFGD

D
if you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,
people on the river are happy to give.
A
Big wheel keep on turnin,
Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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Red Red Wine

Hofundur lags: Neil Diamond Hofundur texta: Neil Diamond Flytjandi: Neil Diamond

D G C Am G
Red,red wine, go to my head

c G c G
Make me forget that |  still need her so

D G C Am G

Red,red wine it's up to you

C G C G
All | can do, I've done; but memories won't go
C G

No, memories won't go

D G
I'd have thought that with time
C G
thoughts of her would leave my head
D G
I was wrong, and | find
C Em7/B Am7 C/GD
just one thing makes me forget

D G CAm G
Red,red wine stay close to me

C G C G
Don't let me be alone; it's tearing apart
C G

my blue, blue heart

D G

I'd have thought that with time
C G
thoughts of her would leave my head
D G

| was wrong, and | find

C Em7/B Am7 C/GD
just one thing makes me forget

D G CAm G
Red,red wine stay close to me

C G C G
Don't let me be alone; it's tearing apart
C GCAmCG/BAmM7 G
my blue, blue heart
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Hoéfundur lags: Merle Kilgore Hofundur texta: June Carter Cash Flytjandi: Johnny Cash

G Cc G
Love is a burning thing

and it makes a fiery ring
C G

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

D Cc G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
(o G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

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

D Cc G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
Cc G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns

c G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire
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Satisfaction

Hofundur lags: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Ho6fundur texta: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

EDAEDAEDAEDA

E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E B7 E A
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no

E D A
When I'm drivin' in my car
E D A
And that man comes on the radio
E D A
He's tellin' me more and more
E D A
About some useless information
E D A
Supposed to fire my imagination
E DA
| can't get no,

oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E DA

that's what | say

E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E B7 E A
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no

E D A
When I'm watchin' my TV
E D A
And that man comes on to tell me
E D A
How white my shirts can be
E D

But he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke

E D A
The same cigarrettes as me
E DA
| can't get no,
E

oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey

E DA
that's what | say
E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no girly action
E B7 E
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
I can't get no
E D A
When I'm ridin' round the world
E D
And I'm doin' this and I'm signing that
E D A
And I'm tryin' to make some girl
E D
Who tells me baby better come back later next week
E D
'cause you see i'm on losing streak
E DA
| can't get no,
E
oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E DA
that's what | say
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no
E DA
No satisfaction
E DA

No satisfaction

A

A

A

A
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Hofundur lags: David A. Stewart H6fundur texta: Annie Lennox Flytjandi: Eurythmics
CmG#G
Cm G# G
Sweet dreams are made of this
Cm G# G
Who am | to disagree?
Cm G#t G
| travel the world and the seven seas
Cm G# G

Everybody's looking for something.

G# G Cm G# G G# Cm

CmG#G

Cm G# G

Sweet dreams are made of this

Cm G# G

Who am | tolJdisagree?

Cm G# G

| travel the world and the seven seas

Cm G# G

Everybody's looking for something.
Cm G# G
Some of them want to use you
Cm G# G
Some of them want to get used by you
Cm G# G
Some of them want to abuse you
Cm G# G

Some of them want to be abused.

G# G Cm G# G G# Cm

CmG#G

Cm G# Bb

Hold your head up

Cm G# Bb
Keep your head up MOVIN' ON
Cm G# Bb

Hold your head up
Cm G# Bb
Keep your head up MOVIN' ON

CmG#G
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Sidan eru lidin morg ar

Hofundur lags: C. Taylor Hofundur texta: borsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Brimkl6

. C
Eg laedist oft

upp a haaloft
F C
til ad hnysast i gomul bl6é.
Pegar sit ég einn
par koma' upp minningar
og ca-l‘tbur(’ﬁaré\s verdur hréd:
AIIir(s:,trékar vor' i tamjoum ském
og I;telpur med tuberad cr;\ér.
Ja, og a sunnuddgum var restrasjén

- en sidan eru lidin morg ar.

C
Eg var i kliku

a pessum dogum.
F
Menn greidd' i piku
undir Presleylogum.
C
Komdu med upp a loft.
G
Pu feerd séd margt sem gerdist pa
(harid smurt med Adrett).
C
Ef ég mér timavél aetti,
pa gaman mér peett' ad
F C
fara aftur ein télf, prettan ar.
pa fannst mér tidin g6d
G C
en bratt vid verdum elliméd.

C
Pad var kannsk' ekkert smart,

p6 var ansi margt
F Cc
sem var skemmtilegra i ,den tid“.
Pegar Glaumbeer st6d
var hver helgi god;
G

allt & fullu ar og sid.

c
P& var hljomsveit i hverjum skola.
F c

P& voru sdmu vonir og prar

0g pa var runturinn

meldingapunkturinn
G

Cc
- en sidan eru lidin morg ar.
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Sidasta sjoferdin

Hofundur lags: Steve Goodman Hoéfundur texta: borsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Brimkld

FCF

F C F

Fyrir nokkru fér ég eina sjoferd

Dm Bb F

pvi ég vildi reyna aerlegt pud.

o F

Gvend a Eyrinni og Réda raunamaedda
Dm C F

hitti €ég par en kokkurinn hét Stina stué.

Dm
pad var alltaf breela af og til.
Am
Vid pradum sol og sumaryl.
G
Eg reynd' ad hringja heim en mamma grét.

m
Vid hofdum ekkert rafmagnid.
Am
Med sextan tyrum lystum vid,
C F
en aldrei vissi ég hvad skipid hét.

Bb c F
Eg hef aldrei vitad adra' eins sjéferd
Dm Bb F C
pvi ekkert okkar hafdi vit a sjo.
F C Dm Dm/C G7

Nei - ég vildi miklu heldur vinna' i skdgerd,

Eb Bb ¢ F
pvi af sjomennskunni fengid hef ég ndg.

F C F
Og einn morgun, pa lentum vid i strandi.
Dm Bb F
pa var Ryksugan a fullu upp' i bru.
c F
Kring um batinn saug han upp Prju tonn af sandi
Dm C
uns kallinn hrépadi upp: , Til vinstri snu.”

Dm
Og pa var haldid heim i slipp

Am
svo hratt ad baturinn ték Kipp.
C
Greaenn i framan gekk ég Ut og spjo.
Dm
Litlir kassar runnu' um allt
Am
og svo verdur furdu kalt

C F

pegar vedrid versnar uti a sjo.

Bb c F

Eg hef aldrei vitad adra' eins sjoferd
Dm Bb F C

pvi ekkert okkar hafdi vit a sjo.

F C Dm
Nei - ég vildi miklu heldur vinna' i skdgerd,
Eb Bb ¢ F

pvi af sjomennskunni fengid hef ég nog.

F C F
NU andar sudrid seaela vindum pydum.
Dm Bb
Ahoéfnin er uppi' ad uda hval
F

en skipstjorinn eltir dallinn & sjéskidum

Dm C F
og ég vildi ad ég keemist heim i Budardal.

Dm
Svo er sagt ad Stina stud
Am
sé nu loksins trulofud
C G
Joa utherja, par hvarf su von.
Dm
Hann er a kutter Haraldi.
Am
Mig vantar fyrir fargjaldi
C F
til ad komast heim og fara' ad vinna' i KRON.

Bb c F
Eg hef aldrei vitad sjoferd slika
Dm Bb F C
og aetla aldrei aftur ut a sjo.
F Cc Dm Dm/C G7

Og pott géodur afli geri marga rika,

Eb Bb C F
pa hef ég af fiski fengid meir’ en nog.
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Sodoma

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin 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
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &, dreyri, vessar og vin.
G D
adeins von eda pra. G D
Em D G Fyrirheit enginn 3,
Svo & morgun er allt lidid hja. G D
adeins von eda pra.
G D Em D G
Sviti og saetur ilmur Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
G D G D
saman renna hér i eitt. Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki adeins von eda pra.
G D Em F G
getur lifinu breytt. Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G
Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda 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
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Traustur vinur

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Upplyfting

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A
pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm

Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er

E A
fljétt pa vinurinn fer.
Bm
bvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
Pvi stundum veréur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm

Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

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

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

synist einskisvert.

D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7A
kraftaverk.
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Tatum og tryllum

Hoéfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn

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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Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf a mig

Hofundur lags: J. MacCarty Hofundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Sixties

G7
Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf & mig,
C B7 C
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi.
G7
Ef lagleg mey mig litur a,
D

€g litid get ekki upp
G
og rodna alveg nidur i ta.

Og ef ég verd i einni skotinn,
F E7
€g aldrei pori ad segja nokkurt ord.

F

En leynda 6sk, ég eetla ad segja pér,
C
ad pu viljir reyna ad kenna mér.
G7
Pvi ertu ad horfa svona alltaf & mig,
F G C
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi?
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A njjum stad

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Gudmundur Jonsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jéns mins

Am Em
Pegar allt er gengid nidur
Am G
og pankarykid sest a ny
C/B Dm
heyrlst kunnuglegur Kklidur
F G

uti er fridur. RO fyrir bi.

Am Em

Pad er vist of f|jOtt ad fagna

Am

fokid er i skjolin flest.

C C/B Dm

Hratt og vel ég reidi magna.
F

Pau munu pagna. Sdlin er sest.

F C
NU trui ég og treyst’a pad

G Am
ad takist einsog stefnt var agd;

F C
Vid faum hugi sameinad
G F

a nyjum stad.

F C
Eg trui pvi ad nu sé lag,
G Am
ba(’S komi tid med baettum hag,
Am

og dagur eftir pennan dag
G D

a nyjum stad.
Dm F
Nu treysti ég a pig
Am
Pu treysta matt a mig.

Am Em

| fjarskanum er felustadur;

Am G

forlaganna héfud bél.

C Cc/B Dm

pad veit ad visu enginn madur
F G

hvers pad er hagur, hver par a skjol.

Am Em
Allt i einu gerist undur,
Am G
a ogurstundu hetjudad.
C C/B Dm
Sannarlega nadar mundur.
F
En eftir sem adur dyr eru rad.

F C
Nu trui ég og treyst'a pad

G Am
ad takist einsog stefnt var ag;

F C
Vid faum hugi sameinad
G F

a nyjum stad.

F Cc
Eg trui pvi ad nu sé lag,

G Am
pa6 komi ti® med baettum hag,

Am
og dagur eftir pennan dag
G D

a nyjum stad.
Dm F
Nu treysti ég a pig
Am
pu treysta matt 4 mig.
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Astardiett

Hofundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson dsamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Studmenn

. A F#m A F#m

Eg er dainn ur ast, pott hjartad deeli blodi. G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
A F#m A F#m Samband peirra er - fra llum hlidum séd
Eg heyri engan mun, a havada eda hljodi. F#m7 B F#m7 B

] E F#m storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.  G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
] E Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé F#m7 B F#m7 B

A F#m A F#m storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

Horpu Sjofn Hermundardottur,

A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjéfn Hermundardoéttur
D A
Hoérpu Sjéfn - Harpa Sjofn.

A F#m A F#m
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki

A F#m A F#m
sem Runki for &, ridandi & brokki.

E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tinum med honum,
E

€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég se
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
D A
Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

EG#m7 C#m F#m B7
EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E7

A F#m A F#m
Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,
A F#m A F#m
pbu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.
E F#m
Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp pé moti pér blasi,
E

vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annad.
A F#m A F#m

Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,

A F#m A F#m

Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardéttir

D A

Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Héfundur lags: Wayne Campell Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: ZEvintyri
G C D7 G
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast

c D7 G
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

o D7 C D7
Adur pa oftast alfar og troll

C D7 C D7

i @vintyrum unnu verk snjoll.

Em A7
En stulkan sem ég elska og eina kys,
C D7
inn i lif mitt kom eins og alfadis.

G C D7 G

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D7 G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

C D7 C D7
Aska og yndi, astir og vif
C D7 C D7
er eevintyri unadslegt lif.

_Em A7

| framtidinni pegar fjorid dvin,
C D7

pa forum vid til tunglsins upp a grin.

G C D7 G
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D7 G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
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Eg er kominn heim

Héfundur lags: Emerich Kalman Héfundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Odinn Valdimarsson

Eb Gm Ab Bb7

Eb Gm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab 7
og vermir sélin grund.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7
verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman beze i sveit
Ab C7
sem blasir maéti sal.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjél.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm

S4l sleer silfri a voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.
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Obyggdirnar kalla

Hofundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

C
Hoppa katur ut um dyrnar
G7
vid blasir heimurinn.

Himinblar er blaminn.
c
Himneskur jokullinn.

Cc7 F
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
C

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
G c Cc7
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
F Cc
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
G7 c
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

C
Bergmal 6byggdanna
G7

svo bjart i h6fdi mér.

Leidur & dllu og ollum
C
hundleidur a sjalfum mér.

Cc7 F
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
C

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
G c Cc7
eda hveneaer ég kemst heim.
F Cc
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
G7 c
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

C
Hoppa katur ut um gluggann
G7

ur blokk a fyrstu heed.
Svo siglir salarduggan
C

i allri sinni smaed.

Cc7 F
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
C

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
G c Cc7
eda hveneaer ég kemst heim.
F Cc
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
G7 c
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
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bjodvegur 66

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C G C
pjédvegur 66
F

i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
Cc
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Manneskjur a flétta
Am F
allsstadar a ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

Cc G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F
héldu i sému att
Cc G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad hafdi enginn hatt, & pjédvegi 66

F
i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fjéllin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
c
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjédveqi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann for pessa slod
C G
og hann skrifadi skruddu
Am F
um undarlega pjod

C G Am F
Um félk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
C G Am F
meetti fiandskap allt petta er skrad

C G C
a pj6édvegi 66
F c
Orloég gafu spilin, gjof var ekki god

F
annad hvort ad deyja
C

eda fara pessa slod
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am F
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G
til eru hoéfdingjar
Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
C G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
C G C
a pjoédvegi 66

F C
Til eru fj6ll sem alltaf verda bla
F C
Draumar sem raetast, tri og pra
G AmF

a pjodvegqi 66, ja littu vid
C G Am F
Sjadu pjodveginn, hann er blar

C G Am F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjodvegur 66
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Porparinn

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

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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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Héfundur lags: Toggi Hofundur texta: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson Flytjandi: Hjaltalin

Fmaj7 G6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Fmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Fmaj7 G6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Fmaj7 G6
Am Em
A diskdbar,

Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em

Vié maettumst par,

Am G C
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

F G

ég var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Am Em
pPad er munur 4,

Am G (9
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G Cc

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G
€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,

G
6 sem betur fer.

Am Em
A diskébar,
Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em
Vié maettumst par,
Am G C

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

i F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
6 sem betur fer.

F
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pa fann ég pig hér.
F

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pba fann ég pig hér

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000




