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All, you, I,

Song by: Jén Ragnar Joénsson Lyrics by: Jon Ragnar Jénsson ArtistsJon Ragnar Jonsson

EF#m C#m B A
EF#m C#m B A
F#m F#m
E F#m
Today | feel a bit under the weather
C#m
But it cheers me up to picture us together
B A

Hoping that this love will last forever

E F#m
Ever since the day when | first met you

C#m
I've been spending so much time just looking at you
B

E F#m
'‘Cause you
C#m
And |
B A
Together we could fly

F#m F#m
'Cause when | look into the future
E
All
All that | see

F#m
Is you

But I must admit that I'll always be glad you gave me a chanGs and Me

F#m F#m
'‘Cause when | look into the future
E
All
All that | see
F#m
Is you
You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever
E
All
All that | see
F#m
Is you
You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever
EF#m C#m B A
EF#m C#mB A
E F#m
But can two people share a destination?
C#m
Can you keep me on the ground like gravitation?
B A

Will it soon be time for one big celebration?

C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever

C#m7

I'll be on my knees
Dmaj7

Asking my love please
A E

To accept this ring

C#m7

Then one day we'll stand
Dmaj7

Hold each other's hands
A B
And together we will sing

E

All

F#m

You

C#m

|

B A




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 6

E

All

F#m

You

C#m

|

B A

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever
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Allt fyrir astina

Song by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson Lyrics by: Daniela Vecchia asamt fleirum. ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson

CAmEmDC

Am
Sama hvernig fer
Em
stendur eftir stadreyndin

ad ég elska pig
C

pvi faer engu breytt
Am
Sama hvernig var
Em
geeti gefid annan séns
D/F#
einu sinni enn

C
Allt fyrir astina
Am
eina sem aldrei ndg er af
Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
C
Allt fyrir astina
Am
sama hvad lifid gaefi mér
Em D

€g segdi ut med hatrid inn med astina

C Am
Sa sem elskar mest
Em

vonar allt og umber allt
p6 ad svikull pu sért
C

ég fyrirgef pér samt
Am
ad vitja allt mest og best
Em
ég tekid gaeti & herdar mér
D/F#
geri hvad sem er

C
Allt fyrir astina
Am
eina sem aldrei nog er af
Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
C
Allt fyrir astina
Am
sama hvad lifid gaefi mér
Em D
€g segdi ut med hatrid inn med astina

C AmEm

Uuu

C Am Em D/F# C Am
Ullujejejeejeije

Em D
Allt fyrir astina

c
Allt fyrir astina
Am
eina sem aldrei nog er af
Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
c
Allt fyrir astina
Am
eina sem aldrei nog er af
Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
c
Allt fyrir astina
Am
sama hvad lifid geefi mér
Em D
€g segdi ut med hatrid inn med astina
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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 kupunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. Cc F
C F Am G Og pennan soéng hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
C F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. c 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 (o3 F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C

C F C G
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C G C CFCG
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CFCGC
CFCGC
C F
Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini (o G
Am G Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni. o F
. Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg laga harid og syp af stut, C G
Am G Bahama
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.
C F
) Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum, o G
Am G Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Borga med einhverju korti fra pér C G c
Am G/B Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C 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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Billie Jean

Song by: Michael Jackson Lyrics by: Michael Jackson ArtistsChris 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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Billionaire

Song by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars dsamt fleirum.

A C#7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

F#m E

buy all of the things | never had

A C#7

| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m
| see my name in shining lights
D E A  A/G#F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire

A
Yeah, | would have a show like Oprah
C#H7

C#7

then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette

F#m

toss a double milli in the air just for the heck of it
E

but keep the fives, twentys, tens, and bens completely sepal
A

and yeah I'll be in a whole new tax bracket

C#7

we in recession but let me take a crack at it

F#m

I'll probably take whatever's left and just split it up
E

so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks
A

and not a single tummy around me would know what hungry
C#7
eating good, sleeping soundly
F#m
| know we all have a similar dream
E
go in your pocket pull out your wallet

| would be the host of, everyday Christmas, give Travie aaRfsRUist in the air and sing

F#m
I'd probably pull an Angelina and Brad Pitt
E

and adopt a bunch of babies that ain't never had shit
A

give away a few Mercedes like here lady have this
C#7

and last but not least grant somebody their last wish
its It:)gr(:n a couple months since I've single so

5ou can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho

Set |(t:#!7d probably visit where Katrina hit

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did

F#m

yeah can't forget about me stupid

E

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m
| see my name in shining lights
D E A A/G# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire

A C#H7
| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad
F#m E
buy all of the things | never had
A C#7
| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E
smiling next to Oprah and the Queen
D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m

| see my name in shining lights

D E A AIG# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire
A C#7
| wanna be a billionaire so frickin bad!

A
I'll be playing basketball with the President, dunking on his delegates
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Bitkolla

Song by: Laddi Lyrics by: Laddi ArtistsLaddi

Capo a 2.bandi
Am Em Am Em

Am Em
Karl og kerling i sinu koti,
F

kurdu og attu einn svein.

E
Hann Hrein.
Am Em
Beljuhré geymd i fijésabroti
F G

Bukolla og hun bjo ein.

Am Em

Svo einn daginn var horfin kusa
F (o]

og ekkert til hennar sést,
E

né frést.

Am Em

Pa var Hreinn sendur Ut ad hnusa
F E
hardur og til i flest.

Am F
Ded (ded) deo (deo)

(o E

Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Am F

Ded (deo) ded (ded)

(o Am
En ekkert heyrdist hann &fram lengra hélt.

Em Am Em

Am Em
Pegar hann haféi gengid lengi
F c

med haelszeri komin var
E

0g mar.

Am Em

Aumar iljar og sara strengi
F G

og stéd varla i lappirnar.

Am Em

Ef hann fyndi ekki kusu i hvelli
F c

og keemi 6dara peim
E

strax heim.

Am Em

Fengi hann radningu og rassskelli
F E

og rekin burt fra peim.

Am F
Ded (ded) deo (deo)

c E

Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Am F

Ded (deo) ded (ded)

(o Am
En ekkert heyrdist hann &fram lengra hélt.

Em Am Em
Bbm Fm
Pa er baulad ur hau bjargi
F#

par Bukolla er bundin vid grjot,

F
med fot.
Bbm Fm
Litlu innar a lodnu fargi
F# Ab
liggur skessa ein ljot.
Bbm Fm
Strakur kemst sidan ut med belju

F# C#

og stikar i attina heim.

F
Beint heim.
Bbm Fm
En skessan vaknar og sypur hveljur.
F# F

~ovei ég skal na peim tveim®.

Bbm F#

Hee hé. Korr i ré.

C# F

Eg skal na ykkur skrattakollar
Bbm F#

Hee ho. Korr i ré.

C#

F
pad pydir ekkert ad sitja og drolla.

Bbm F# C# F

(Endurtekid medan talad er):

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim sagdi strakur:
.Hvad eigum vid ad gera“? Og pa sagdi Bukolla:
,Muu. Taktu har ar hala minum

og leggdu pad a jordina.

Verdur pad pa ad svo storu vatni ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljtgandi.”

Gerdi strakur petta og var ur petta lika ekki sma vatn.
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Bls. 12

Nu vard skessan alveg &f, hljép heim i helli
og kom med stéra bolann hans pabba sins

og hann drakk allt vatnid i einum sopa.

Nu var skessan alveg ad na peim aftur.

pa segir Bukolla:

»Taktu har ur hala minum og leggdu pad a jordina.
Verdur pad pa ad svo stéru bali ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Hlaer pa skessan og laetur bolaétuktina pissa 6llu vatninu

sem hann drakk a balid og slokkva i pvi.

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim

einu sinni enn, segir Bukolla:

»1aktu har ur hala minum og leggdu pad a jordina.
Verdur pad pa ad svo storu fjalli ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Stoppar pa strakur og segir:

,Eg er nG buinn ad fa mig fullsaddan

af pessu kjaftaedi i pér beljuskratti parna.

,Taktu har ar hala minum®... hvad? Ha?

petta hefur ekkert virkad hja pér hingad til.

Nu tek ég til minna rada!

“ Skipti engum togum ad straksi hreinsadi harin

af halanum & Bukollu og stradi peim i kring um sig.
Spruttu pa upp heilu fjallasalirnir.

Sidan hefur ekkert spurst til peirra.

Bbm F# CH#F
Deé (ded) ded (ded
Bbm F# CH#HF

) )

Ded (ded) ded (ded)

Bbm F# CH#HF
Ded (deo) ded (ded)

F#

Deé (ded) ded (ded)

C#F
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Crazy

Song by: Danger Mouse Lyrics by: Cee-Lo ArtistsGnarls Barkley

Capo on 3rd. fret.

Am
| remember when, | remember,
C
| remember when | lost my mind
F

There was something so pleasant about that phase.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus4 E

In so much space
Am
And when you're out there, without care,

C
Yeah, | was out of touch

F
But it wasn't because | didn't know enough
Esus4 E

| just knew too much

Am

Does that make me crazy?
C

Does that make me crazy??
F

Does that make me crazy???

Esus4 E
Probably

A
And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

(5 Esus4 E
But think twice, that's my only advice
Am
Come on now, who do you,

who do you, who do you,
C
who do you think you are,
F

Ha ha ha bless your soul
Esus4 E
You really think you're in control

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
Cc

| think you're crazy!
F
| think you're crazy,
Esus4 E
Just like me.

A
My heroes had the heart to lose

F
their lives out on a limb
C
And all | remember is thinking,
Esus4 E
| want to be like them
Am
Ever since | was little,
C
ever since | was little it looked like fun
F
And it's no coincidence I've come
Esus4 E
And | can die when I'm done

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
C

Maybe you're crazy
F
Maybe we're crazy
Esus4 E
Probably
AFCE

AF CE Am
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

G
When you were here before, She runs, runs, runs, runs
B7
couldn't look you in the eye. Runs
C
You look like an angel. G
Cm Whatever makes you happy.
Your skin makes me cry. B7
Whatever you want.
G C
You float like a feather, You're so fuckin' special.
B7 Cm
in a beautiful world. Wish | was special.
C
| wish | was special. G
Cm But I'm a creep
You're so fuckin' special. B7
I'm a weirdo
G C
But I'm a creep What the hell am | doin' here?
B7 Cm
I'm a weirdo | don't belong here
C
What the hell am | doin' here? Cm
Cm | don't belong here
| don't belong here
G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7
| wanna have control.
C
| want a perfect body.
Cm
| want a perfect soul.
G
| want you to notice,
B7
when I'm not around.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
| wish | was special.
G
But I'm a creep.
B7
I'm a weirdo.
C
What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here, oh, oh.

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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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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Dirty Paws

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

Capo a 3. bandi

Am C Fmaj7
Am C Fmaj7
Am C
Jumping up and down the floor,
Fmaj7
My head is an animal.
Am Cc
And once there was an animal,
Fmaj7
It had a son that mowed the lawn.
Am C
The son was an ok guy,
Fmaj7
Thay had a pet dragonfly.
Am C
The dragonfly it ran away
Fmaj7
But it came back with a story to say.

Am C Fmaj7
Am C Fmaj7

Am C
Her dirty paws and furry coat,

Fmaj7

She ran down the forest slope.

Am C
The forest of talking trees,

Fmaj7

They used to sing about the birds and the bees.

Am (o

The bees had declared a war,
Fmaj7

The sky wasn't big enough for them all.

Am C
The birds, they got help from below,

Fmaj7

From dirty paws and the creatures of snow.

Am Cadd9 C
La, Ia, la

C Fmaj7CG
La, la, la, la

Am Cadd9 C
La, Ia, la

C Fmaj7CG
La, Ia, Ia, la

Am C
And for a while things were cold,
Fmaj7
They were scared down in their holes.
Am C
The forest that once was green

Was colored black by those killing machines.
Am C
But she and her furry friends
Fmaj7
Took down the queen bee and her men.
Am C
And that's how the story goes,
Fmaj7
The story of the beast with those four dirty paws.

Am Cadd9 C
La, la, la

C Fmaj7CG
La, Ia, Ia, la

Am Cadd9 C
La, Ia, la

C Fmaj7CG
La, la, la, la




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Dolphin’s Cry

Song by: Ed Kowalczyk Lyrics by: Ed Kowalczyk ArtistsLive

Capo a 1. bandi

The way you're bathed in light
Bm G
Reminds me of that night
Bm G
God led me down into your
DA B
rose garden of trust
G

and | was swept away
Bm G
With nothin' left to say
Bm G DA
Some helpless fool, yeah | was lost

Bm
in a swoon of peace

G

you're all | need to find
Bm G
so when the time is right
Bm G D A
come to me sweetly, come to me
Em

Come to me
Bm G
Love will lead us, alright
Em
Love will lead us, she will lead us
Bm G

Can you hear the dolphin's cry?
Em

See the road rise up to meet us
Bm G

it's in the air we breathe tonight
Em

Love will lead us, she will lead us

Bm G

Oh yeah, we meet again

Bm G

It's like we never left

Bm G D A
Time in between was just a dream
Bm G

Did we leave this place?

Bm G

This crazy fog surrounds me
Bm

You wrap your legs around me
Bm G D A

All | can do to try and breathe
Bm G

Let me breathe so that |

Em

So we can go together!

D A
Life is like a shooting star
G
It don't matter who you are
Em D
If you only run for cover, it's just a waste of time
A

We are lost 'til we are found
G
This phoenix rises up from the ground
Em
And all these wars are over

Bm G
Over, over

D A

Singin' la da da, da da da

Bm G

Over, come to me, come to me

D A
Yeah, la da da da, da da da

Em

Come to me
Bm G
Love will lead us, alright
Em
Love will lead us, she will lead us
Bm G
Can you hear the dolphin's cry?
Em
See the road rise up to meet us
Bm G
it's in the air we breathe tonight
Em

Love will lead us, she will lead us
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Don't Look Back In Anger

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
CFCF

C G Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind,
E F

don't you know you might find.
G C AmG
A better place to play.

C G Am
You said that you'd never been,

E F
but all the things that you've seen,
G C AmG
will slowly fade away.

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.
F Fm C

'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.

F Fm C
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by

cC G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger
G C
| heard you say

GAmMEFGCAmMG

C G Am
Take me to the place where you go,
E F

where nobody knows.

G C AmG

If it's night or day.

C G Am

Please don't put your life in the hands,
E F

of a Rock 'n Roll band.

G C AmG

Who'll throw it all away

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.

F Fm C
'Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
F Fm Cc
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
And So Sally can wait,
E F
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

FFmMCFFmC
FFmC G E7/G#
AmMGFG

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by.

cC G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,
E
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
F

but don't look back in anger,
Ab
don't look back in anger,
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C
| heard you say.
GAmEF
Ab c

At least not today.
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Don't You Forget About Me

Song by: Keith Forsey dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Keith Forsey asamt fleirum. ArtistsSimple Minds

DE E D
He, he, he, hey Don't you forget about me,
DE C D D E A D
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh. I'll be alone. Dancing you know it baby
DECD E D
E D Going to take you apart,
Won't you come see about me, A D
A D I'll put us back together at heart baby
I'll be alone. Dancing you know it baby
E D E D A
Tell me your troubles and doubts, Don't you forget about me
D D
giving me ev'rything inside and out Don't, don't, don't, don't
E D E D A
Love's strange,so real in the dark, Don't you forget about me
A D
think of the tender things that we were working on D E
E ) As you walk on by,
Slow change may pull us apart, D A
A , D Will you call my name?
when the light gets into your heart baby D
As you walk on by,

E D A D A

Don't you forget about me Will you call my name?

D D E DA

Don't, don't, don't, don't When you walk away

E ' D A D E DA

Don't you forget about me Oh will you walk away

D E DA

Cc will you walk away
Will you stand above me? D
G Will you call my name?
look my way, never love me E D AD
D Will you call my name?

Rain keeps falling, rain keeps falling,

A E D
gown, down, down I sing: La, la, la, la, la.
A

Will you recognize me? La, Ia, la, la, la.
G D E
ganmynameorwmkonby La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

D
Rain keeps falling, rain keeps falling, La, la, la, la,
A A
down, down, down La, la, la, la, la.

D E
DE La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
He, he, he, hey D
DE C D D E La, la, la, la,
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh. A
DECD La, la, Ia, la, la.
E D D E
Eon't you try and pretegd, La, Ia, Ia, la, Ia, Ia, la, la, la.

it's my beginning, we'll win in the end, oh
E D

Harm you or touch your defences,
A D
vanity, insecurity.
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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

Capo on fret 2 Bm G

everybody wants a thrill
(for original key of E) D A

Paying anything to roll the dice,
D ABmG F#m G

just one more time
D AF#mG

D A
D A Some will win, some will lose,
Just a small town girl, Bm G
Bm G some were born to sing the blues
living in a lonely world D A
D A Oh, the movie never ends,
She took the midnight train F#m G

F#m G it goes on and on and on and on
going anywhere
G
D A Strangers waiting
Just a city boy, D
Bm G up and down the boulevard
born and raised in south Detroit G
D A Their shadows searching
He took the midnight train D
F#m G in the night

going anywhere G

Streetlight, people,
D ABmG D
living just to find emotion
D A F#m G G A DADG
Hiding, somewhere in the night

D A
A singer in a smoky room, D ABmG
Bm G
a smell of wine and cheap perfume D A F#mG
D A
For a smile they can share the night,
F#m G D A
it goes on and on and on and on Don't stop believing
Bm G
G hold on to the feeling
Strangers waiting D A F#m G
D Streetlight people
up and down the boulevard
G D A
Their shadows searching Don't stop believing
D Bm
in the night hold on to the feeling
G D A F#m G
Streetlight, people, Streetlight people
D
living just to find emotion D A
G A DADG Don't stop believing
Hiding, somewhere in the night Bm G
hold on to the feeling
DABmG D A F#m G
Streetlight people
D A

Working hard to get my fill,
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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...
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Draumur um Ninu (Einfaldari itg.)

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

D
Intro: Opna augun...
Em Asus4 A7 D
{start_of_tab} Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
E|-7-----7-|-5-----5-|-3-----3-|-3-----3-|-3-----3-|-2---2-3-|-3---| G
Dagurinn er €ilifd an pin.
B|-----8---|---=-7 -=-|-===-5-==|-===-3 === |-~ 3 ==~ | ---3-----|-3---| D
Kvoldid kalt og tdmlegt an pin.
Gl—7 |7 | ||| -0 G AB
Er nottin kemur fer ég til pin.
D | I I I | |---=-]
E A
Al | | | | | |---=-] Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
E B E
E| | | | | I |- allt er ljuft og gott.
E A Bsus4 B
{end_of_tab} Og ég vild'ég geeti sofid heila 6ld.
E E7
G C Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina.. E7 A F#m
G Am7 D skamma stund med pér.
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina. E
G G7 c A Er ég vakna...
O, halt'i hondina @ mér, Nina. F#m Bsus4 E
G Em Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur. E
G Em Opna augun...
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur. F#m Bsus4 C#
Am7 D G Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér.
F#
G o Er ég vakna - Oh
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers. G#m C#sus4 F#
G Em Am7 D Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers? F#
G G7C A Opna augun.
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér. G#m C#sus4 F#sus4 F# B
G Em Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
Pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.
Em
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur. {start_of tab}
Am7 D G A -7
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn. E[-11— 11-|-9-mmmmm-Q- |- T wmem-T - |- T o7 - |- T -7 -|-6---6-7 |- 7 -
D G B|-----12----|--—--- 11--|-=-=-9--=|-===- 7 == | === Q== | === T === |- T -]
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
D AD Gl---11------ [---11 [---9-----|---8-----]---9 [-4---|
allt er ljuft og gott.
F#m G Asus4 A D| | | | R e |
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
D O Al | | | S U — |
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
D7 G Em E| | o e e |
skamma stund med pér.
D {end_of_tab}
-Er ég vakna...
Em Asus4 A7 D

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
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Song by: Asgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Julius Adalsteinn Rébertsson ArtistsAsgeir Trausti

D
Tak mina hond,

litum um &xl leysum bénd.

Em Bm
Fra myrkri martrod sem draugar vagg' og velta,
D D/F# G D/IF# D D/IC#Bm A
lengra, lzegra, oft vilja daginn svelta.

D
Stoér, agnarogn,

oft er dyrd i daudapogn.

. Em Bm

I midjum draumi sem heitum hondum vefur,
D DI/F# G D/F#D D/C# Bm A D
lengra, haerra a loft nyjan dag upphefur.

A D D/F#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D
Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem e,
F#7 BmGD
nauuuuuuuna.
D
Knuié a dyr,

0g uppa gatt sem aldrei fyrr.

. Em Bm

Ur veruleika sem vissa ver og kleedir,

D DIF# GD/IF# D DIC#BmA D
svengra, neer jafnoft dyrdardaginn faedir.

A D D/F#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D
Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 BmGD
nuuaaduuauadna.
D EmBm

D DI/IF#GDIF#DD/IC#BmAD

A D D/F#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.

D G D
Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 BmGD

nuuuuuuuuna.
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Einshljodfrissinfoniuhljomsveitin

Song by: Harry Chapin Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Capo a 2.bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i D)

C Dm
Fyrir nokkrum arum pegar fékk ég gitarinn,
G7 C
ég for med hann beint upp a loft og &fdi mig um sinn.
Dm
i herberginu minu sat og hamradi & hann par.
G7 C
fyrir hugskotsjonum rulludu allar gulinu pléturnar.
Em Dm
Ef haldin voru skemmmtikvoéld ég i hendingskasti for
Am Em D7 G
og helt par konsert -félkid hl6 og kalladi: Sa er stor!
Dm
Eg V|Id| taka aukalag og endurtaka pad.
G7 C
AEtli ég purfi ekki bara hljdmsveit til ad kom mér af stad.

F C
pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
F C D7 G
og bid svo gud um sologitar til ad stydja hann.
F C E7/B Am Am7/G
Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
F F G7 C
og tigulega i fJarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

F Cc
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,
F C D7 G
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
F c
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljdomsveit
G7 C
sex strengja.

Eg%em ju fyrir keerustuna, og g%g henni &Il min 1jod,
en g;mt ég fatta ekki afhverju hun graenkar vid min ﬁljc')é.
Hun segir "Fyrirgefdu en ég I1:-?rr1nna verd mér bar,
mér?i-r,mst mér verda oglatt ef ég heyri pinn gl’(t:ar“.

Em Dm

Eitt segulband er gerdi ég, og sendi ut um allt
Am Em D7 G
var sent til baka i pdsti og sagt: "bu haetta pessu skalt".
C Dm
Eg fékk morg bréf og endurtek nu innihaldié hér,
G7 Cc
"Pu eettir ad fa pér vinnu par sem songs ei krafist er".

F (o
pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann

E7/B  Am Am7/G F

F C D7
og bid svo gud um séldgitar til ad stydja hann.

F C E7/B Am Am7/G
Eg trommur barf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel

F F G7 C
og tigulega i fJarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.
F Cc
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraeskum ménnum ber,
F C D7 G

og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
F C E7/B Am Am7/(
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F
€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljémsveit
G7 c
sex strengja.

Eg?ér ad leera & gitarinn og Zg‘kk ad mér finnst vel
ba ngaéi upp kennarinn - ég daudan hann nu Ec:el.
En ég veit ad ég hef fundid mina 1Prg‘mt|'6 tonlist i

og ?e7igur skal ég verda adur en gefst ég upp a gvi.

F C
Pa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
F C D7 G
og bid svo gud um sologitar til ad stydja hann.
F C E7/B Am Am7/G
Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
F G7 C
og tigulega i fJarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

F Cc

Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,

F D7 G
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.

F C E7/B  Am Am7/C
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,

F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinfoniuhljomsveit
G7 c
sex strengja.
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Final countdown

Song by: Joey Tempest Lyrics by: Joey Tempest ArtistsEurope

F#m D Bm E C#/F E F#m D Bm
F#m D Bm E C#/F It's the final countdown

F#m D Bm E C#/F E F#m DBmE
F#m D Bm E C#/F i

Fiém EIGH A D Of The final cogz’:ﬁown

E#m D Bm E It's the final countdown

FEim D BmE
F#m E/G# A D C# F#m

F#m
We're leaving together
Bm

but still it's farewell
F#m
cause maybe we'll come back

E/G# A
to earth, who can tell
D E
| guess there is no one to blame,
A E/G# F#m E D
we're leaving ground (leaving ground)

C#m E

Will things ever be the same again?

E F#m D Bm
It's the final countdown

E F#m DBmE
The final countdown

F#m
We're heading for Venus
Bm
and still we stand tall
F#m
Cause maybe they've seen us
E/G# A
and welcome us all

D E

With so many lightyears to go

A EIG# F#fm E D

and things to be found (to be found)
C#m E

I'm sure that we all miss her so

E F#m D Bm

It's the final countdown

E F#m D Bm

It's the final countdown

E F#m E/G# A D C# F#m
The final countdown

Bm A D G D/F# Em A Bm F#m
Bm A D G D/F# Em A Bm C#
F#m DBmE

F#Em D BmE

F#m E/G# A D C#
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Song by: Egé Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo
E5 C5B5

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
ES5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
_ A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

E5 C5 B5

PU sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein.
ES5 C5 B5

Par yxu rosir & hvitum sandi og von um betri heim.
_ E5 C5 B5
Eg hld, pu horfdir &, augu pin svort af pra.
. A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na.

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir heelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblédin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
ES5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
_ A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
ES C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hreedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
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Fly on the wings of love

Song by: Jergen Olsen Lyrics by: Jargen Olsen ArtistsOlsen Brothers

DBmGAD

D

In the summer night,

Bm

when the moon shines bright

G A

feeling love forever.

D

And the heat is on

Bm

when the daylight's gone

G A

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

D Bm G

Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em

reaching the stars above
A
Touching the sky

D

And as time goes by,
Bm

there's a lot to try

G A

and I'm feeling lucky.

D

In the softest sand,
Bm

smiling hand in hand
G A

love is all around me.

Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A

She's the greatest love I've ever had.

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

A

Touching the sky

E C#m A
Fly on the wings of love
B E C#mA
fly, baby, fly
B C#m A F#m

reaching the stars above
B
Touching the sky
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Ford 57 (Komdu i party)

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

G Cc7

Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,

G A7 D

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 G
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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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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Frodan

Song by: Geiri Seem Lyrics by: Geiri Seem ArtistsGeiri Seem

Emaj7 C#m7

Osynilega gyoja

F#m7

ég vil kynnast pér
A B

af likama og sal

Emaj7 C#m7
Myndi pora ad vedja
F#m7

ad pu munt dyrka mig
A
og ég mun kveikja hjartabal

E Abm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Abm7
og hann verdur dus
F#m7 A
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil
B

og risastort hus

E Abm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Abm7
og hann verdur dus
F#m7 A
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
B

og risastort hus

Emaj7 C#m7

Ismeygilega gydja
F#m7

hvad er ad gerast hér

A B

va pu fellir tar

. Emaj7 C#m7

Eg skal fondra vid pig alla
F#m7

0g €g mun eiga pig

A

en pu munt ei eiga mig

E Abm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Abm7
og hann verdur dus
F#m7 A
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
B

og risastort hus

E Abm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Abm7
og hann verdur dus

F#m7 A
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil

B
og risastort hus

Solo:

E Abm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Abm7
og hann verdur dus
F#m7 A
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
B

og risastort hus

E Abm7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
Abm7
og hann verdur dus
F#m7 A
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil
B

og risastort hus
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Fuck You

Song by: Cee Lo Green asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Cee Lo Green asamt fleirum. ArtistsCee Lo Green

CD7FC F C
C D7 Cause being in love with your ass ain't cheap
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
) H IIF 9 C D7
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000[?700 | pity the foooooool who falls in love with you
F C
I guess the cgange in my pogket wasn't enough Oh shit she's a gold digger, just thought you should know ni
D7
And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too." 000000000, | got some news for you
D7 F C
'l:f I was richer, I'd still be Véith ya Ooh, | really hate your ass right now
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit) c D7
. D7 | see you driving round town with the girl | love
And though there's pain in my chest I still wish you the best F c
_ F c And I'm like "Fuck you!" Qoo 000 000
With a "Fuck you" D7
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
. Cc D7 F Cc
| salg I'm sorry...I can't afford a Ferrari c And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
D7
But that don't mean | can't get you there If I was richer, I'd still be with ya
D7 F Cc
| guesthe's an X-box and I'm more Aéarl Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
D7
But the way you play your game ain't fair And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the be
F C

Cc D7 With a "Fuck you"

| pity the foooooool who falls in love with you

F c Em Am
Oh shit she's 30970|d digger, just thought you should knowNg@g®aby, baby, baby, why'd you wanna, wanna hurt me s
000000000, | got some news for you (so, bad, so bad, so bad)
F . C Em Am D
You can go run and tell your boyfriend I'd try to tell my momma but she told me this one from you d
C D7 (your dad, your dad) yes she did
| see you driving round town with the girl | love Dm F G Am Dm
F C Why, why, why, Lady
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000 F
D7 I love you, | still love you! Aaaaaaa!
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
) H IIF C " C D7
And I'm like FUCkD)fIOU, and fuck her too. | see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C
If I was richer, I'd still be with ya And I'm like "Fuck you!" Qoo 000 000
F c D7
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some sg;t) | guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F Cc
And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the bestd I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
F C D7
With a "Fuck you" If | was richer, I'd still be with ya
F C
Cc D7 Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
Now | know | had to borrow, D7
F c And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the be
beg and steal and lie and cheat F Cc
D7 With a "Fuck you"

Tryin to keep ya, tryin' to please ya
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Gaggo Vest

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

Ebm Bmaj7 Abm7

Byrjunar gitar linan i laginu - opnir strengir par sem ad haegEmsaﬁgmsa piiyidg sést, eins og sést

{start_of tab}

el
B|-------mm - 5-5-4-
G| 4-4-4
D|-----1-2-----------6-6-4-
A|-4-4-----0-0-2-4-2-------
E|
{end_of tab}
Ebm B/Eb
Bjallan glymur gréft er hennar mal.
F#/IC# Bb
Gaggo Vest hefur enga tildursal.
Ebm B/Eb Ab/Eb
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést,
C# Ab
pba er ég alinn upp i Gaggod Vest.
Ebm B C# C#sus4 C#
Ebm B C# C#sus4 C#
Ebm B/Eb
Kennarahreein eru kuldaleg i framan
F#/IC# Bb

kannski pykir peim hreint ekki gaman
C# Ab

ad vakna i bitid i vetrartid
B Ebm B C# C#sus4 C# C#sus4 C#
til ad vitka draugfulan seskulyd.

Ebm B/Eb
Bekkjastofur fyllast af bleikum fésum
F#IC# Bb
Binum og Jénum og Siggum og Drésum
C# Ab
handalégmél og hefébundin leeti
Ebm B C# C#sus4 C# C#sus4 C#
hundsklst pbid til ad fa ykkur seeti.

Ebm B
Segdu mér hvada ar hengdu peir Krist?
C# Eb
| hvada bandi spilar Frans pessi Liszt?
Ab C# Ab C#
Einn tyndi bokinni annar gleymdi ad lesa.
B Bbsus4 Bb7
Af hverju kallar hann okkur lusablesa?

Ab7
pa er ég allnn upp i Gaggd Vest.
B C# Ebm
Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Bmaj7 Ab7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

Ebm B C# C#sus4 C#
Ebm B C# C#sus4 C#

Ebm B/Eb

NuU er kennarafundur um komandi far

F#IC# Bb
peir kalla faraldurinn bitlahar.

C# Ab7
Fra Lifrapolli ljot berast org,
B Ebm B C# C#sus4 C# C#sus4 C#
lydurinn dansar um straeti og torg.

Ebm B/Eb

Var ekki n6g ad fa tjutt og tvist?

F#/C# Bb

Teepast flokkast pessi 6skur sem list.

C# Ab

Drottinn minn er dansaefing i kvold?

B Ebm B C# Ci#sus4 C# C#sus4 C#
Djofullinn sjalfur mun taka hér vold.

Ebm B
Allt i einu er Andrés litli ordinn stor
C# Eb
pad gera hinir alreemdu bitlaskér.
Ab C# Ab C#
Hér verdur rokkad og rélad um allt
B Bbsus4
pad rennur vatn undir hérund vort kalt.

Bb7

Ebm Bmaj7 Abm7

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést

C# Ab7
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.
B C# Ebm
Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Bmaj7 Ab7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

Ebm B C# C#sus4 C#
Ebm B C# C#sus4 C#

Ebm

Komdu upp ad téflunni hvad sem pu heitir
B/Eb

PU minnir & kuk og ofgasveitir.

Ab/Eb

Af hverju er haus a herdum pinum?
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Bls. 34

Ebm7
Taktu nu vel eftir orBum minum!
Fdim7

D|----1-2 0-1-4--1-4-

PU verdur aldei annad en rukkari, roni padan af eda verrd|-4-4-----0-0-2-4-------0-4---0-4-2-2-------2-----

Bb Ab
rugguhestur og uxakerra!

Ebm Bmaj7 Abm7

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést

C# Ab7
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B C# Ebm
Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
Bmaj7 Ab7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

_ Ebm B/Eb
O kennari minn, ég kved ég pig nu
C# Bb
med kurt og pi og segi | love you.
C# Ab

Ich Liebe dich, Je taime, ég elska pig.
B Bb7
Er nokkur von til pess ad pu elskir mig?

Ebm Bmaj7 Abm7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
C# Ab7
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B C# Ebm

Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
Bmaj7 Bbm  Ab7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

Ebm Bmaj7 Abm7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
C# Ab7
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B C# Ebm

Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
Bmaj7 Bbm  Ab7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

Ebm Bmaj7 Abm7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
C# Ab7
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.
B C# Ebm

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Bmaj7 Bbm  Ab7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

= — 2-2-4-—--2

{end_of tab}
{start_of tab}
el
Bl
G|
D|-------mmmmemem- 2-4-6-2-

A|-----0-1-4---1-4-0-2-4-0-4-
E|-2-2 2 2-
{end_of _tab}

Gitarlinan i vidlaginu - opnir strengir par sem ad haegt er ad koma pvi vid.

{start_of tab}
el
Bl
G|
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Hafid er svart

Song by: Jénas Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Jénas Sigurdsson ArtistsJénas Sigurdsson asamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 4

C Em

Cc Em Nu held ég ut
Djupur er minn hugur eins og hafid G

D nu held ég ut
gat samt aldrei hugsad mig til pin D C EmD
Cc Em uuuut
satum fost i sama hugarfari

Dsus4 D C Em
sem byrgdi okkur syn - astin min NU held ég ut
G
Cc Em nu held ég ut
Oft mér birtist mynd a leid ad land D C EmD
G D uuuut
ad lifi minu og hug ég deildi med pér.
C Em CEmGD
Veruleikinn meiri reyndist vandi
Dsus4 D C
og vaninn setti lifsreglurnar mér. Hafid er svart
Em

C Em7G/D A

hafié er svart
AmGD D G
hafid er svart
Cc Em D
Sumir finna sina fostu hillu hafid er kalt
G D C
sjalfur aldrei fann ég pennan frid hafid er kalt
(5 Em Em Dsus4 D
i klettunum ég Klifra i leit ad syllu hafid er bjart og fridseelt
Dsus4 D
klafinn pungur hangir fastur vié EmEmGDEm

C Em
Verst var pé ad oviljandi seera
G D
ykkur sem ad stédud mér po hja
C Em
Megi lifid farseaeld ykkur feera
Dsus4 D
bradum pegar farinn verd ég fra

C Em7G/D A
AmGD D

C Em
Nu held ég ut

G
nu held ég ut
D C EmD

uuuut

C Em
Nu held ég ut

G

nu held ég ut
D C EmD
auuut




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hallelujah

Song by: Leonard Cohen Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen ArtistsJeff Buckley

CAm C Am

C Am
| heard there was a secret chord
C Am
That David played and it pleased the Lord
F G C G
But you don't really care for music, do you?
C F G
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth
Am F
The minor fall and the major lift
G E Am
The baffled king composing hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
C Am
You saw her bathing on the roof
F G c G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
(o F G
She tied you to her kitchen chair
Am F
She broke your throne and she cut your hair
G E Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Baby I've been here before
C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
F G C G
| used to live alone before | knew you
C F G
I've seen your flag on the marble arch
Am F
But love is not a victory march
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C AmCAm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
C Am

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

But now you never show that to me do you?
F G
But remember when | moved in you
Am F
And the holy dove was moving too
G E Am
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am
But all I've ever learned from love
F G C
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
C F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night
Am F
It's not somebody who's seen the light
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C G
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Hard Rock Hallelujah

Song by: Lordi Lyrics by: Lordi ArtistsLordi

Gm Bb C F GmBb
Hard rock halle lu jah!
Gm Bb C F GmBb
Hard rock halle lu jah!

Gm C Bb

Gm

The saints are crippled

Eb

On this sinners night

F C Eb F
Lost are the lambs with no guiding light
Gm

The walls come down like thunder.

Eb

The rocks about to roll

F

It's The Arockalypse

C Eb F

Now bare your soul

Eb

All we need is lightning

Gm

With power and might
F Eb
Striking down the prophets of false

As the moon is rising

Gm

Give us the sign

F D

Now let us rise up in awe

Gm F Eb Bb
Rock ’'n roll angels bring thyn hard rock hallelujah
Cm Ab Eb F
Demons and angels all in one have arrived
Gm F Eb Bb

Rock ’'n roll angels bring thyn hard rock hallelujah
Cm Ab Eb F
In God'’s creation super natural high

Gm C Bb

Gm

The true believers

Eb

Thou shall be saved

F C Eb F

Brothers and sisters, keep strong in the faith

Gm

On the day of Rockoning

Eb

It's who dares, wins

F C Eb
You will see the jokers soon'll be the new kings
Eb

All we need is lightning

Gm

With power and might
F Eb
Striking down the prophets of false

As the moon is rising

Gm

Give us the sign

F D
Now let us rise up in awe

Gm F Eb Bb
Rock ’'n roll angels bring thyn hard rock hallelujah
Cm Ab Eb F
Demons and angels all in one have arrived

Gm F Eb Bb
Rock ’'n roll angels bring thyn hard rock hallelujah
Cm Ab Eb F
In God'’s creation super natural high

D

Gm Bb

Wings on my back, | got horns on my head
C Eb F

My fangs are sharp and my eyes are red
Gm Bb

Not quite an angel or the one that fell

C D

Now choose to join us or go straight to Hell

Gm Bb C F GmBb
Hard rock halle lu jah!
Gm Bb C F GmBb
Hard rock halle lu jah!
Gm Bb C F GmBb
Hard rock halle lu jah!
Gm Bb C F GmBb
Hard rock halle lu jah!

Gm F Eb Bb
Rock 'n roll angels bring thyn hard rock hallelujah
Cm Ab Eb F
Demons and angels all in one have arrived

Gm F Eb Bb
Rock ’'n roll angels bring thyn hard rock hallelujah
Cm Ab Eb F

In God’s creation super natural high

Gm Bb C F GmBbFGm
Hard rock halle lu jah!
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Have you ever seen the rain

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
A

F#m D A E A

A
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,

I IIinow and its been coming?or some time.
OVhen its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
I IIfnow shinin' down Iike‘%vater !

D E
| want to know,
A E/Ab F#m F#m/E
have you ever seen the rain
D E
| want to know,
A E/Ab F#m F#m/E
have you ever seen the rain
D E A
Coming down a sunny day

A
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
E A

| know, been that way for all my time.

A

"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
E A A7

I know, and | can't stop, | wonder

D E
| want to know,
A E/Ab F#m F#m/E
have you ever seen the rain
D E
| want to know,
A E/Ab F#m F#m/E
have you ever seen the rain
D E A
Coming down a sunny day

D E
| want to know,
A E/Ab F#m F#m/E
have you ever seen the rain
D E
| want to know,
A E/Ab F#m F#m/E
have you ever seen the rain
D E A
Coming down a sunny day
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Hey Jude

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

F C
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
Cc7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,
C F
Then you can start to make it better.

F C
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
Cc7 F
You were made to go out and get her.
Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin,
Cc7 F
Then you begin to make it better.

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, refrain,

F C7 F
Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
F7 Bb
For now you know that it's a fool

FIA Gm7
Who plays it cool

F Cc7 F
By making his world a little colder.
F7 Cc7

Na na na na na na na na na na.

F C
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
C7 F

You have found her, now go and get her.

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,

C7 F

Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letit out and let it in
FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, begin,
F C7 F
You're waiting for someone to perform with
F7 Bb
And don't you know that it's just you
F/IA Gm7
Hey Jude you'll do
F C7 F
The movement you need is on your shoulder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

F (o3
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

C7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F
Remember to let her under your skin,
C7 F
Then you'll begin to make it better.

Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

F Eb
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb F

Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Hey There Delilah

Song by: Plain White Lyrics by: Plain White ArtistsPlain White

DF#m D F#m G A
Delilah | can promise you, That by the time that we get thi
F#m Bm
Hey, there Delilah, What's it like in New York City? The world will never ever be the same, And you're to blan
F#m
I'ma thousand miles away, But glrl tonight you look so pmptty, F#m
Bm G Bm Hey, there Delilah you be good, And don't you miss me,
Yes you do, Time Square can't shlne as bright as you, D F
A Two more years and you'll be done with school, And I'll be n
| swear it's true. Bm G A Bm
D F#m Like I do, You'll know it's all because of you,
Hey, there Delilah, Don't you worry about the distance, G A Bm
D F#m We can do whatever we want to,
I'm right there if you get lonely, Give this song another listgn, A Bm A
Bm G A Bm Hey, there Delilah here's to you, This one's for you.
Close your eyes, Listen to my voice it's my disguise,
A D Bm D Bm
I'm by your side. Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
D Bm D Bm
D Bm D Bm Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me, D
D Bm D Bm What you do to me.
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
D BmDBmDBmDBmMDD

D

What you do to me.

F#m

Hey, there Delilah, | know times are getting hard,

D F#m

But just believe me girl some day, I'll pay the bills with this guitar,

Bm G A Bm

We'll have it good, We'll have the life we knew we would,
A

My word is good.
D

Hey, there Delilah, I've got so much left to say,
D

F#m

F#m

If every simple song | wrote to you, Would take your breath away,

Bm G A Bm

I'd write it all, Even more in love with me you'd fall,

A

We’'d have it all.

D Bm D Bm
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
D Bm D Bm
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,

D
What you do to me.

G A
A thousand miles seems pretty far, But they've got planes and trains and cars,

D Bm

I'd walk to you if | had no other way

G A

Our friends would all make fun of us, And we'll just laugh along because,
D Bm
We know that none of them have felt this way,
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Higher and higher

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i C-moll)  Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
Day by day, | dont know | don't Know what to do and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab7 G Ab7 G
but i'll try, buti'll try just for you ohh Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Ab G Cm Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground higher and higher with you my friend
Ab G Cm Ab G
higher and higher with you my friend and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground Cm Ab7 G Cm
Day by day, | don't know | don't know what to do
Cm Eb Bb Cm Ab7 G Ab7 G
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
Cm
Don't you feel like dying
Eb
when everything is real
Bb Cm
we must carry on and never stop
Cm
Said | do believe in prair,
Eb
but | don't believe in pain
Bb Cm
we must find a way to reach the top
Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Cm Eb Bb Cm
Cm
It makes you feel like flying ,
Eb
it makes you feel insain
Bb Cm
makes everything you know and ever seen
Cm
cause | don't believe in reason,
Eb
| don't believe its real
Bb Cm

why must find a way for me to be
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Hid pér

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

GD AEGDA

G D A E
Pegar kviknar a deginum og i lifinu ljos,
D A E

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar geng ég i sélinni mitt um habjartan dag,
G D A E

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og tofrandi lag,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.

Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Medan skuggarnir steekka og yta huminu ad
D A E

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

pa vil ég eiga andartak inn a rélegum stad
F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm Em
Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

G D A E
En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rott
G F#m Bm

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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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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Hotel California

Song by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles

Bm F# AEGDEm F#
Bm F# AEGD Em F#

Bm

On a dark desert highway,
Egol wind in my hair
OVarm smell of colitas
EEi;sing up through the air

Up ahead in the distance,
D

| saw a shimmering light
Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
F#7 Bm7

Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
G D
Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Em F#
Any time of year you can find it here

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

A
"We haven't had that spirit here
E
since nineteen sixty-nine"
G D
And still those voices are calling from far away
Em
Wake you up in the middle of the night,
F#

just to hear them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
F#7 Bm7
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
D
They livin' it up at the Hotel California
Em F#
What a nice surprise bring your alibis

Bm
Mirrors on the ceiling,
F#
the pink champagne on ice
A
And she said "We are all just prisoners here,
E
of our own device"
G
And in the master's chambers,

D
they gathered for the feast

Em
They stab it with their steely knives,
F#
but they just can't kill the beast
Bm
Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

"We are I;:)’rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(Igu can check out anytime you like,
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F#
but you can never leave"




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsThe Animals asamt fleirum.

Guitar intro TAB
{start_of_tab}

Am E Am
Is when he's all a-drunk.

CDF AmMEAmME

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,

e 0 | 0 | 2--2 | 1--1----Am| Cc E E

The other foot on the train.
B|------- 1----- 1----- [------- 1----- 1----- |-----3------- X e Eeee Am--| C D F

I'm going back to New Orleans,
Gl-----2 2--|----0 0---[----2----------- 2-|----2------ Am2--| E Am CDFAmEAmE

To wear the ball and chain.
D|----2 |----2 |-0 |-

Am C D F
Al-0 |-3 | Sombthers, tell your children,
Am C E E
E| | | Notto do what | have done.
Am C D F
{end_of_tab} Spend your life in sin and misery,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
{start_of_tab} In the House of the Rising Sun.
el 0 | 0 | 0 0 |
B|------- 1----- 1----- | 0-----0-----| 1----- 1----- | 0-----0--—|
G|-----2---------- Y 1--|----2- - 2--|-=-=-1 === 1|
D|----2 |----2 |----2 |----2 |
A0 | -0 |
El -0 | -0 |
{end_of _tab}
AmC D F
There is a house in New Orleans,
Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,
Am C D F

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

Am C D F
My father was a gambling man,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
Down in New Orleans.

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hudson Bay

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Steinn Steinarr ArtistsMannakorn

_ Am B7
Eg byggdi mér hus vid hafid
E7 Am
og hafid sagdi 6 key
B7

hér er ég og €g heiti

E7 Am

--- Hudson Bay.

] B7

| kvoldsins haeglata humi
E7 Am

heyrdi €g bylgjunnar sog
B7

pannig er pessi heimur
E7 Am
--- pad er og.

B7
Og hjarta mitt fylltist fridi
E7 Am
og farmannsins dreymnu ré
B7
€g hugsadi um allt sem ég unni
E7 Am

--- 0g pé.

_Bm C#1
| nétt mun ég krokna ur kulda
F#7 Bm
i kofa vid Hudsons Bay,
C#7
pu mikli eilifi andi
F#7 Bm
--- Okey
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I'myours

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz

D C AIC#
Capo a 4. bandi. ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh
G D EmC G
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the
G D
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
D Em
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted But my breath fogged up the glass
Em C
| fell right through the cracks And so | drew a new face and laughed
(o G
Now I'm trying to get back | guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
G D
Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
D Em C
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention  It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue
Em C
| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some G D
So | won't hesitate no more,
G D Em C
But | won't hesitate no more, no more It cannot wait I'm sure
Em C G D
no more It cannot wait I'm yours There's no need to complicate
G D Em C Em
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey Our time is short
C
G D This is our fate, I'm yours
Well open up your mind and see like me
Em G D
Open up your plans and damn you're free Well open up your mind and see like me
C Em
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love  Open up your plans and damn you're free
G D C
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sind.ook into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
Em G
We're just one big family Please don't, please don't, please don't
C AIC# D
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lov&Here'd no need to complicate
Em
G D Cause our time is short
So | won't hesitate no more, C AICH#
Em C This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
no more It cannot wait I'm sure
G D
There's no need to complicate
Em
Our time is short
C
This is our fate, I'm yours
G D/F# Em
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
D C AIC#

Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

G D/F# Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
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Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon

CFCF

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no heaven,
C Cmaj7 F
it's easy if you try,
C Cmaj7F
No hell below us,
Cc Cmaj7 F
above us only sky.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people living for today.

(o] Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no countries,
Cc Cmaj7 F
it isn't hard to do,
C Cmaj7 F
Nothing to kill or die for,
Cc Cmaj7 F
and no religion too.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people living life in peace.

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
| hope someday you'll join us,

F G C

And the world will be as one.

Cc Cmaj7 F
Imagine no possessions,
Cc Cmaj7 F
| wonder if you can,
C Cmaj7 F
No need for greed or hunger,
Cc Cmaj7 F
a brotherhood of man.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

F G C E7
You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
| hope someday you'll join us,

F G C

And the world will live as one.
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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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King and Lionheart
Song by: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ragnar bérhallsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men
F Cc G
Capo a 3. bandi I'll be here to hold your hand 'cause
F C G Am
C Cadd9 C you're my king and I'm your lionheart
Cc F Cc
Taking over this town, they should worry A lionheart
G F C
But these problems aside | think | taught you well A lionheart
Am F Cc G F c
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run A lionheart
Am F C G Am
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run A lionheart
c F Cc
And in the winter night sky ships are sailing A lionheart
G F c
Looking down on these bright blue city lights A lionheart
Am F CG F Cc
And they won't wait, and they won't wait, and they won't wdibnheart
Am F C G F
We're here to stay, we're here to stay, we're here to stay A lionheart
F C G F cC G
Howling ghosts they reappear Howling ghost they reappear
F c G F c
In mountains that are stacked with fear In mountains that are stacked with fear
F C G Am F C G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart But you're a king and I'm a lionheart
Cc Cadd9 C Cadd9
A lionheart F Cc G
And in the sea that's painted black
(o F (o3 G
His crown lid up the way as we moved slowly Creatures lurk below the deck
F C G Am
Passed the wondering eyes of the ones that were left behinBut you're a king and I'm a lionheart
Am F C
Though far away, though far away, though far away F Cc
Am F CA lionheart
We're still the same, we're still the same, we're still the san@ F C
A lionheart
F C G G F Cc
Howling ghosts they reappear A lionheart
F c G G Am
In mountains that are stacked with fear A lionheart
F C G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart F Cc
A lionheart
F Cc G G F c
And in the sea that's painted black A lionheart
F Cc G G F Cc
Creatures lurk below the deck A lionheart
F C G Am G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart A lionheart.

F C G
And as the world comes to an end
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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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Kveikjum eld

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni ar Eyjum ArtistsArni tr Eyjum

(5 Cc7
Kveikjumeld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm

katt hann brennur.
G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
C
syngjum datt.

. C C7
Orar bléd, orar blod

F Dm
um adar rennur.

G G7
Blikar gléd, blikar gléd,
c c7

brestur hatt.

F
Hee, balid brennur,
C
bjarma a kinnar sleer.
Am
Ad logum leikur
D G
ljufasti aftanblaer.

C C7
Kveikjum eld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm
katt hann brennur.
G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
C
syngjum datt.
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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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Lagid um pad sem er bannad

Song by: Sveinbjorn |. Baldvinsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn I. Baldvinsson ArtistsEypér Arnalds

D A D G A7 D

Pad ma ekki pissa bakvid hurd Pad er alltaf ad skamma mann.
Bm F#

og ekki henda grjoti oni skurd.

A

Ekki fara i baeinn
D

og kaupa popp og tyggjo,
E A

ekki nota skrufjarn fyrir sleikjo.

D A D
Pad ma ekki vada uti sjo
Bm F#

og ekki fylla hufuna af snjé.
A

Ekki tina bléomin,
D
sem eru uti' i bedi,
E A A7
ekki segja raddi, heldur rédi.

D A/C# Bm A

petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,

D A/C# Bm A
pad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
D A/IC#EBm A
p6 madur geri ekki neitt.

G A7 D
pPad er alltaf ad skamma mann.

D A D
Pad ma ekki skoda litinn kall
Bm F#
og ekki gefa ketti drullumall.

A

Ekki skjota pabba
D

med byssunni fra 6mmu
E A A7
og ekki tina orma handa mémmu.

D A D
Pad ma ekki hjola uti bud

Bm F#
og ekki gefa litla brodur snud.
A

Ekki fara ad hlaeja
D

pbo einhver sé ad detta,
E A A7
ekki gera hitt og ekki petta.

D A/C# Bm A
petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,
D A/C# Bm A
pbad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
D A/IC#Bm A
b6 madur geri ekki neitt.
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Let it he

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

When | find myself in times of trouble,
Am F
Mother Mary comes to me,
C G
Speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

She is standing right in front of me,
C G
Speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Cc G
And when the broken hearted people
Am F
Living in the world agree,

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

There is still a chance that they will see,
Cc G
There will be an answer,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
Whisper words of wisdom,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

There is still a light that shines on me,
(o3 G
Shine until tomorrow,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G
| wake up to the sound of music,
Am F
Mother Mary comes to me,
C G
speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC

let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F C
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.
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Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Leyndarmal

Song by: Asgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsAsgeir Trausti

Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9 Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.
Dmaj7 E6  F#m Bm9
Glitrar neeturddgg og geng ég par med henni
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
gratur hvitvodungs nu berst fra raudu husi.
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
Laedast refahjon og lafir brad ar kjafti
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
lerkiskogurinn hann feer nu margt ad vita.

Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

Pegar kéngurinn er med kross i hendi
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

Tifar lifsins blébm ég tori ef ég nenni
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

tarast silfurberg svo langt fra steinhusi
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

andar sunnanblaer og eflist af lifskrafti
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

enginn madur veit og enginn feer ad vita.

Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

Pegar kéngurinn er med kross i hendi
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
Dmaj7 A/C# F#m Bm9
Dmaj7 A/C# F#m Bm9
Dmaj7 A/C# F#m Bm9
Dmaj7 A/C# F#m Bm9
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn

Dmaj7 E6 F#m Bm9
svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Little Wing

Song by: Jimi Hendrix Lyrics by: Jimi Hendrix ArtistsJimi Hendrix

Em G
Well, she's walkin' through the clouds
Am Em
with a circus mind that's running wild
Bm Bb Am
Butterflies and zebras and moonbeams
G
and uh fairy tales
Fadd9
That's all she ever thinks about
C D
Riding with the wind

Em G

When I'm sad she comes to me
Am Em7

with a thousand smiles she gives to me free
Bm Bb
It's alright she says It's alright
Am C G Fadd9
Take anything you want from me

C

anything
D
anything
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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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Livin' On A Prayer

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Bon Jovi ArtistsBon Jovi

Guitar line in Intro

{start_of_tab}

Al---7---5-7-----5-|
E[-0---7-----0-7---|
{end_of tab}

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

Em

Tommy used to work on the docks

Em

Union's been on strike. He's down on his luck
C/IE DIE Em

It's tough, so tough.

Em

Gina work the dinner all day

Em

Working for her man. She brings home her pay
C/E DIE Em

For love, for love.

C D Em

She says we've got to hold on to what we've got.

C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
C D Em C
We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D

Wooo0, we're halfway there,

G C Dsus4 D

woo0o, livin' on a prayer.

Em C D

Take my hand we'll make it, | swear
G C Dsus4 D

Wooo, livin' on a prayer

Em
Tommy's got his six string in hock,

Em
now he's holding in, what he used to make it talk
C/IE D/E Em
So tough, it's so tough.
Em
Gina dreams of running away
Em
When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers:
C/E D/E Em
Baby it's O.K., some day.
C D Em
She says we've got to hold on to what we've got.
C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
C D Em C
We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D

Woooo0, we're halfway there,

G C Dsus4 D

woo0o, livin' on a prayer.

Em C D

Take my hand we'll make it, | swear
G C Dsus4 D

Wooo, livin' on a prayer

C

Livin' on a prayer.

EmCDGCD

EmCDGCEm

Em C D
Oooooooooh, we've got to hold on,
Em D
ready or not
Cc D

You live for the fight when it's all that you've got.

Gm Eb Fsus4 F

Woo0000, we're halfway there

Bb Eb Fsus4 F

Wo00000, livin' on a prayer

Gm Eb Fsus4 F
Take my hand and we'll make it | swear
Bb EbFsus4d F

Wooo0o0, livin on a prayer

Eb

Livin' on a prayer.
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Locked Qut Of Heaven

Song by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars

DEm DC
Oh yeah yeah
Am
Oh yeah yeah yeah

Ooh!
DEm DC
Oh yeah yeah
Am
Oh yeah yeah yeah

Ooh!

DEm D C Am
Never had much faith in love or miracles
DEm DC Am
Never wanna put my heart on the line
DEm Am
I'm swimming in your world is something spiritual
DEm D C Am
I'm born again every time you spend the night

D Em DC
Cause your sex takes me to paradise
Am
Yeah your sex takes me to paradise
G B
And it shows, yeah, yeah, yeah
C Am

D Em DC
Cause your sex takes me to paradise
Am
Yeah your sex takes me to paradise
G B
And it shows, yeah, yeah, yeah
C

Am
Cause you make feel like, I've been locked out of heaven
G D
For too long, for too long
C

Am

Yeah you make feel like, I've been locked out of heaven
G D

For too long, for too long

Cc Am
Oh oh oh oh, yeah, yeah, yeah
G

Can | just stay here
D
Spend the rest of my days here
C Am
Oh oh oh oh, yeah, yeah, yeah
G
Can't | just stay here
D
Spend the rest of my days here

C Am

Cause you make feel like, I've been locked out of heav@ause you make feel like, I've been locked out of heaven

G D
For too long, for too long
C Am

G D
For too long, for too long
C Am

Yeah you make feel like, I've been locked out of heaveYeah you make feel like, I've been locked out of heaven

G D
For too long, for too long
DEm DC
Oh yeah yeah
Am
Oh yeah yeah yeah
Ooh!
DEm DC
Oh yeah yeah
Am
Oh yeah yeah yeah
Ooh!
DEm D (o Am
You bring me to my knees You make me testify
DEm D C Am
You can make a sinner change his ways
DEm D C Am

Open up your gates cause | can't wait to see the light
DEm D C Am
And right there is where | wanna stay

G D
For too long, for too long

DEm DC
Oh yeah yeah
Am
Oh yeah yeah yeah

Oohl!
DEm DC
Oh yeah yeah
Am
Oh yeah yeah yeah

Ooh!
DEm
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Love Love Love

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

Capo a 7.bandi
Am Cmaj9 C
Am Cmaj9 C

Am Cmaj9 C

Maybe I'm a crook for stealing your heart away
Am Cmaj9 C

And maybe I'm a crook for not caring for it

Am Cmaj9 C Am

And maybe I'm a bad, bad, bad, bad person
Cmaj9 C

Well baby, | know

Am Cmaj9 C
So these fingertips, they'll never run through your skin
Am Cmaj9 C
Those bright blue eyes can only meet mine
Am Cmaj9 C
across a room filled with people that are
Am Cmaj9 Cc
less important than you
Fmaj7 G C
Because you love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G Fmaj7 G
when you know | can't love, you...
Am Cmaj9 C
Am Cmaj9 C
Am Cmaj9 Cc
So | think it's best we both forget
Am Cmaj9 C

before we dwell on it (haegt)

Am Cmaj9 C

The way you held me so tight all through the night
Am Cmaj9 C

it was near morning

Fmaj7 G C
Because you love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love

G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G Fmaj7 G
when you know | can't love, you...
Fmaj7 G C
Because you love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G
when you know | can't love
Fmaj7 G C
You love, love, love
G Fmaj7 G
when you know | can't love, you...
Am Cmaj9 C
Am Cmaj9 C
Am Cmaj9 C
Am Cmaj9 C
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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 D A

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 yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C
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 a6 pu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

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.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

G

Eg er & vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

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

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

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

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

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

i Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 8 sama aldri og ég,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun a hradri leid inn a ping.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

C D G

Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.
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Minning um mann

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

Em G A Am
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1j6d

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

Em G A Am
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d
Em B7 Em
sperrtur p6 ad sitthvad gengi a.

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

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

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,

Em G B7
pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.

Em G A Am
Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,
Em B7 Em
margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

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

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

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

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

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

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

Em B7 Em
i 6skuhragu i Vestmannaeyjabee.

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

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

Song by: Pétur Ben dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison

Am D C BmAm
| tried to do it quietly ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
Not a whisper more like a shock ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
| tried to disorganize neatly what to keep and what to block ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
| shout like that old fly ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm

In that window and wait ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
Wait for a finger to squeeze or will hesitate ah hm hm hm

Am C BmAm
Shout A,

Am D C BmAm
There ain’t no logic, there ain’t no plain ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
No roads you can travel free from pain ah hm hm hm

Dm
I’'m Clonly shoulder, I'm only a kiss
D CBmAm

good for comfort and cool for the - [diss

DC BmAm
The lord is my mom she’s my save ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
I’'m her troubled boy unto the grave ah hm hm hm
D C Bm Am
| pretend she is blessin’ blessin’ me
D CBmAm
hopefully she’ll save me from uh uh misery

Am C BmAm
Shout A,
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No woman, no cry

Song by: Vincent Ford Lyrics by: Vincent Ford ArtistsBob Marley
GCGIBAM7FCFCG

C GB AmF
No woman, no cry.
CF C G
No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F
No woman, no cry.
CF cC G
No woman, no cry.

G
Said, said,
C G/B Am F
Said | remember when we used to sit
Cc G/B Am F
In the government yard in Trenchtown.
C G/B Am F
Oba, Observing the hypocrites
C G/B
As they would mingle with
Am F

the good people we meet,
C G/B
Good friends we had

Am F
oh good friends we've lost
CG/B AmF
along the way.

C G/B
In this bright future
Am F
you can't forget your past
C G/B Am F
So dry your tears | say And

C GB Am F

No woman, no cry.

CF C G

No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F

Oh my Little darlin', don't shed no tears.
CF C G

No woman, no cry.

G

Said, said,

Cc G/B Am F

Said | remember when we used to sit

Cc G/B Am F

In the government yard in Trenchtown.

Cc G/B Am F
And then Georgie would make a fire light

Cc G/B Am F

As it was log wood burnin' through the  night.
Cc G/B Am F
Then we would cook corn meal porridge

C G/B Am F
of which I'll share with you.

C G/B Am F

My feet is my only carriage,

C G/B Am

So, I've got to push on through,
F

but while I'm gone | mean...

Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
F

Am
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alrigh so,

C G/B AmF
woman, no cry.

Cc F (o] cC G

No, no woman, no woman, no cry.
C G/B
Oh, my little sister don't shed no tears.
CF (o3 G

No woman no cry.

CGBAmMFCFC G

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F
Oh, my little darlin', | say don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F

Yeah little darlin', don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

CGIBAmFCFC
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Song by: U2 Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

Am Dsus2

Is it getting better

Fmaj7 G

Or do you feel the same

Am Dsus2

Will it make it easier on you
Fmaj7 G
Now you got someone to blame

C Am

One love, One life

Fmaj7 C

When it's one need, In the night

C Am
It's one love, We get to share it
Fmaj7 C
It leaves you baby, If you don't care for it
Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G

Am Dsus2

Did | disappoint you

Fmaj7 G

Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
Am Dsus2

You act like you never had love
Fmaj7 G

And you want me to go without

C Am
Well it's too late, Tonight
Fmaj7 C
To drag the past out into the light

C Am

We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

C Am Fmaj7 C

Am Dsus2
Have you come here for forgiveness
Fmaj7 G

Have you come to raise the dead
Am Dsus2
Have you come here to play Jesus
Fmaj7 G

To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7
You gave me nothing

C
Now it's all | got

C Am
We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7
We hurt each other
C
Then we do it again

C Am
Love is a temple, Love is the higher law
C Am
Love is a temple,Love is the higher law
Cc G
You ask me to enter, but then you make me crawl
Fmaj7
And | can't be holding on
c

When all you got is hurt

C Am

One love, One blood

Fmaj7

One life

C

You got to do what you should
C Am

One life, With each other
Fmaj7

Sisters

C

Brothers

C Am

One life, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other
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Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir
Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekKki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég aeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A
2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G
Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi
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Rolling in the deep

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

Capo on 3rd fret. (for original key of Cm)

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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Romeo og Julia

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

A Asus2 A Asus4
A Asus2 A Asus4
FEmMEDF#mED A

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

F#m E D
heit hjortu, folnud ros
A D A
Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m
Pau trudu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
D A
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
Bm F#m
Fingurnir geeldu vid stalid kalt,
D A
lifsvbkvann deelan saug.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu meé.
A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt
F#m E D

pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

Bm F#m
Uppi i risinu lagu og 6fu sinn vef,
D A

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Rémed - Julia

A D A
Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
naprir um géturnar,

D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjdéda sig hasa,
F#m E D

i von um lif i sedarnar.

Bm F#m
Pvi Rémed villtist inn @ annad svid,

D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stor skammtur stytti pa bid,

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Smooth Criminal

Song by: Michael Jackson Lyrics by: Michael Jackson ArtistsMichael Jackson

AMGCG

AMGCG

AMGCG

AMGCG

AM G
As he came into the window,
C G

it was the sound of a crescendo.

AM G
He came into her apartment,
C

he left the bloodstains

G
on the carpet.
AM G
She ran underneath the table,

C
he could see she
G
was unable.
AM G
So she ran into the bedroom,
C

she was struck down,

G
it was her doom.

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

Are you ok, Annie

F

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

Are you ok, Annie

F

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok, Annie
F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok,
G
are you ok, Annie

AM G
Annie are you ok

F
will you tell us

G
that you're ok
AM G
he left the signs in the window

F E
that he struck you, a crescendo, Annie
AM G
he came into your apartment
F
he left the bloodstains
G
on the carpet
AM G
then you ran into the bedroom
F

you were struck down

E
it was your doom

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
are you gk Annie
Znnie are you ok
are you ok

G

Annie are you ok
Annie are you ok

so, Annie are you ok
are you ok Annie
Sou've been hit by,
you've been struck by,
a smooth criminal

AMGCG

AMGCG

AMGCG
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AMGCG

AM G

So they came into the outway
Cc G

it was sunday, what a black day
AM G
mouth to mouth resuscitations

(o3
sounding heartbeats,
G
intimidations

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok Annie

F

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok Annie

F

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok Annie

F

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G
are you ok Annie

AM G
Annie are you ok
F
will you tell us
G
that you're ok
AM G
there's a sign in the window
F E

that he struck you, a crescendo, Annie
AM G
he came into your apartment

F

he left the bloodstains
G
on the carpet
AM G
then you ran into the bedroom

F
you were struck down
E
it was your doom

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok Annie

E

you've been hit by,

you've been struck by,

a smooth criminal

(aaow!)
AM G
Annie are you ok

(I don't know!)
F G
will you tell us, that you're ok

(I don't know!)
AM G
there's a sign in the window

(I don't know!)
F E
that he struck you, a crescendo, Annie

(I don't know!)

AM G

he came into your apartment
(I don't know!)

F G
left the bloodstains on the carpet
(I don't know why baby!)

AM G
then you ran into the bedroom
(I don't know!)

you were struck down

E
it was your doom Annie!

AM
Annie are you (G)ok

(daggone it baby!)
F

will you tell us,
G

that you're ok
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(daggone it baby!)
AM
there's a sign in the window

(daggone it baby!)
F E
that he struck you, a crescendo, Annie

(hoo! hoo!)
AM G
he came into your apartment

(dad gone it!)

left blood:tains on the

carget

(hoo! hoo! hoo!)

AM G
then you ran into the bedroom
(daggone it!)

you were struck down

it was your doom -EAnnie!

(aaowl!ll)
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Space Oddity

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
Bbmaj7 Am7 Bbmaj7 Am7

F Am

Ground control to Major Tom

F Am

Ground control to Major Tom

Dm Dm/C

Take your protein pills and

Dm/B G7

put your helmet on

F Am

Ground control to Major Tom

F Am
commencing countdown engines on
Dm Dm/C

Check ignition and may

G7

God's love be with you

F A
This is ground control to Major Tom
Bb
you've really made the grade
Bbm F Bb
And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
Bbm F Bb
Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
F A
This is Major Tom to ground control
Bb
I'm stepping through the door
Bbm F Bb
And I'm floating in a most peculiar way
Bbm F Bb
And the stars look very different today

Bbmaj7 Am7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Bbmaj7 Am7
far above the world
Eb Dm
Planet earth is blue

C Bb

and there's nothing | can do

FBbCDD
FBbCDD
BbFGA

F A
Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
Bb

I'm feeling very still

Bbm F Bb
And | think my spaceship knows which way to go

Bbm F Bb

Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows

C A Dm
Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
F
there's something wrong
G
Can you hear me Major Tom?
F

Can you hear me Major Tom?
Cc

Can you hear me Major Tom?

Bbmaj7 Am7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Bbmaj7 Am7
far above the world
Eb Dm
Planet earth is blue

(o Bb

and there's nothing | can do
FBbCDD
FBbCDD
BbFGA
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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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Stal og hnifur

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Em Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min,
Am
horund pitt eins og silki,
B7 Em
andlitid eins og postulin.

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i nétt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem ég eetla pér ad segja.”

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.
Cc G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em

pa vil ég a pad minna.

Em Am
Stal og hnifur er merkid mitt,
B7 Em
merki farandverkamanna.
Am

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Summer of '69

Song by: Bryan Adams Lyrics by: Jim Vallance ArtistsBryan Adams
D

| got my first real six-string

gought it at a five-and-dime

Elayed it til my fingers bled

It was the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
A

had a band and we tried real hard
D

Jimmy quit and Jody got married
A

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D
Those were the best days of my life

D

Ain't no use in complainin’

A

when you got a job to do

D

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A

and that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D
Those were the best days of my life

D

Standin on your mama's porch

A

you told me that you'd wait forever
D

Oh and when you held my hand
A

| knew that it was now or never

A D
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

Asus4 A Asus2 AD
back in the summer of '69

F Bb
Man we were killing time
C Bb F
we were young and restless we needed to unwind
Bb C D

| guess nothin' can last forever- forever; no
Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

Rnd now the times are changing

ﬁ)ok at everything thats come and gone
gometimes when | play that old six-string
fthink about you wonder what went wrong

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

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.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Soknudur

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Capo on fret 5 G D G
Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.
fyrir upphaflega tont. i F F C F C
Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.
c G o F c Bb Am
Mér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur Eg reyndar sé pig alls stadar.
F Gsus4 G F c G F
og heldur ésjalfbjarga, pvi er ver. Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
F G Am F G C
Ef veerir pu hja meér, vildi ég gladur 0g nistir mig.
cC G Cc

verda betri en ég er.

C G C

Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.

] F Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,

CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

C G D G
Vid geetum sungid, gengié um,
F C F C
gleymt okkur hja blémunum.

G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F C F C
Gengid saman hénd i hénd,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
F C G F G C
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

Cc G Cc

Horfid er nu sumarid og solin,

. F Gsus4

| salu minni hefur grima vold.

) F G Am F

| aesku léttu is og myrkur jélin;
Cc

nu einn &g sit um vetrarkvold.

C G C
Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.
. F G Am F
Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,
CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

c G D G

Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F C F

hvort gangir pu um hligid inn.
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Take me home country roads

Song by: Taffy Nivert &samt fleirum. Lyrics by: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. ArtistsJohn Denver

Em C
Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in A ) To the place | belong:
G D
G Em West Virginia, mountain momma.
Almost heaven, West Virginia c G
D C G Take me home, country roads.
Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Em
Life is old there, older than the trees,
D
Younger than the mountains,
Cc G
growin' like a breeze.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

G Em
All my mem'ries gather round her,
D (o G
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.

Em

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D Cc G
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
Cc G
Take me home, country roads.
Em D
| hear her voice,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
(o3 G
The radio reminds me
D
of my home far away,
Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin’
G
That | should have been home
D D7

yesterday, yesterday

G D
Country Roads take me home
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Tears In Heaven

Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton

AE F#m AD E7 A

A E/G# F#m
Would you know my name
F#m/ED A E

if | saw you in Heaven
A E/G# F#m
Would it be the same
F#m/ED A E

if | saw you in Heaven

F#m C#IF
| must be strong
ATIE F#7
and carry on
Bm7 Esus4 E

'Cause | know | don't belong

A
here in heaven

A E/G# F#m
Would you hold my hand
F#m/ED A E

if | saw you in Heaven
A E/G# F#m
Would you help me stand
F#m/ED A E

if | saw you in Heaven

F#m C#IF
I'll find my way
AT7/E F#7
through night and day
Bm7 Esus4 E

'‘Cause | know | just can't stay

A
here in heaven

C G/B Am
Time can bring you down,
D/F# G D/F# Em D/F# G
time can bend your knees
C G/B Am
Time can break your heart
DIF# G
have you beggin please
D/IF# E
beggin please

AE/G# F#m FAM/ED E A
AE/G# F#m FEm/ED E A

F#m CH#IF
Beyond the door
Em F#7
there's peace for sure
Bm7 Esus4 E
And | know there'll be no more

A
tears in heaven

AE/G# F#m FAM/ED E A

A E/G# F#m
Would you know my name
F#m/ED A E

if | saw you in Heaven
A E/G# F#m
Would it be the same
F#m/ED A E

if | saw you in Heaven

F#m C#IF
I must be strong
Em F#7
and carry on
Bm7 Esus4 E
'‘Cause | know | don't belong
A F#7
here in heaven
Bm7 E
'Cause | know | don't belong
A
here in heaven
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Thank You

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

(Capd a fyrsta bandi)

C G
In a language learned when no-one was listening
Am Em
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
F G
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in
Am
this is real.
C G
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping
Am Em
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
F G
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful
Am
for each day.
C G
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
Am Em
I leave no footprints when you're around.
F G
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of
Am
what I've found.
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
C G
The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
Am Em

the story of my life; it starts right here.

F G
Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
Am
with no fear.
C G
| am captivated, completely spellbound
Am Em
I have found my match.
F
And the black bird has flown away
G Am
the black bird has left me for good.
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
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Titanium
Song by: Sia Furler asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: David guetta asamt fleirum. ArtistsDavid guetta
AmGF
Capo a 3. bandi | am titanium
CG/B Am G Em
CG/B Am
C G/B Am AmGF
You shout it out, but | can't hear a word you say | am titanium
C G/B Am G Em
I'm talking loud, not saying much
G/B Am AmGF
I'm criticized, but all your bullets ricochet | am titanium
C G/B Am
you shoot me down, but | get up G Em
Stone hard, machine gun
F G Em Am
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose Fired at the ones who run
_ Am F F G Am
fire awa;g fire away c Stone hard, as bulletproof glass
m
ricochet, you take your aim F G Em
_ Am  F you shoot me down, but | won't fall
fire away, fire away AmGF
G .. Em | am titanium
you shoot me down, but | won't fall G Em
AmGF you shoot me down, but | won't fall
| am titanium AmGF
G .. Em | am titanium
you shoot me down, but | won't fall G Em
AmGF you shoot me down, but | won't fall
| am titanium AmGF
| am titanium
G EmAm G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
FG EmAm AmGF
| am titanium
C G/B Am
Cut me down, but it's you who'll have further to fall G Em Am
C G/B Am
Ghost town and haunted love FG Em
C G/B Am
Raise your voice, sticks and stones may break my bones AmGF
¢ _ GB  Am | am titanium
I'm talking loud, not saying much
F G Em
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose
Am F
fire away, fire away
G Em
ricochet, you take your aim
Am F
fire away, fire away
Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em

you shoot me down, but | won't fall
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Traustur vinur

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting

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

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

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.

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

Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

Bm
pPvi stundum verdur monnum a

A
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.
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Trihute

Song by: Tenacious D Lyrics by: Tenacious D ArtistsTenacious D

Am D F C G
This is the greatest and best song in the world...Tribute. Ahhh, ahhh, ahhh-ah-ah,
Am F
Long time ago me and my brother Kyle here, Ohhh, whoah, ah-whoah-oh!
Am
We was hitchhikin' down a long and lonesome road. Am G F
Am This is not The Greatest Song in the World.
All of a sudden, there shined a shiny demon... Am G F
Am No, this is just a tribute.
In the middle of the road. Am G F
Am Couldn't remember The Greatest Song in the World.
And he said: Am G F

No, this is a tribute, oh.
A5
"Play the best song in the world, or I'll eat your souls." Am G D F
Am To The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
Well me and Kyle, we looked at each other, Am G D F
Am It was The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
And we each said... "Okay" Am G

It was the best muthafuckin' song
Am D F
And we played the first thing The greatest song in the world.
G

that came to our heads, AmGDF
F
Just so happened to be, AmGDF
Am G
The Best Song in the World, Am

G
F And the peculiar thing is this my friends:
it was The Best Song in the World. D F
The song we sang on that fateful night,
D F Am G D F
Look into my eyes and it's easy to see It didn't actually sound anything like this song.
G
One and one make two, two and one make three, Am G D F
F This is just a tribute! You gotta' believe me!
It was destiny. Am G D F
D F And | wish you were there! Just a matter of opinion.
Once every hundred-thousand years or so, Am G
(o G Ah, fuck! Good God, God lovin',
When the sun doth shine and the moon doth glow D F
F So surprised to find you can't stop it.
And the grass don't grow... AmGDF

Am

Needless to say, the beast was stunned.
Am

Whip-crack went his schwumpy tail,

Am

And the beast was done.

Am

He asked us: "Be you angels?"

Am

And we said, "Nay. We are but men!"

ROCK!
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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

Capo a 2. bandi (lagid er upphaflega i Bm)

Em
Pabbi minn kallakokid 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

0g pabbi yngist upp um
D

atjan ar a noinu.

G

Drifdu pig nu svo vid missum

D
ekki af Gunnari og sjdinu.

Em
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féoninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjénin,
D Em

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

Em
NuU skal honki tonkid spilad

p6 svo ad monaoid se bilad,
D Em

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

D

Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,
segir hann eftir gitarsoéloid.
Em

Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,

D
réttu mér albumia.
Em
Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har

en sidan hafa lidid

hundrad ar é[r)uﬁinu.

Ici;)rl'féu big nu svo vid

missum ekki af matnum og Igjéinu

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.

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 néinu.

G

Hringdu & bil svo vié missum
D

ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

D Em
Hun er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.
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Vinurinn

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

Em D Bm
EmBm GA Em BmEm

Em Bm G A

Hlustid keeru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sogu,
Em Bm Em

um einn mann sem allir aettu ad kannast vio.

Em Bm G A

Pid pekkid pennan bita og pid settud 4ll ad vita,

Em Bm Em
ad hann er miklu, miklu, miklu betri en pid.

G
Eg sé hann oft & daginn
D

0g mig dreymir hann a néttunni
Cc

B7
og er hann birtist hrekk ég bara i kut.
. Em Bm G A
Eg veit um fullt af konum sem ad sofa svo hja honum
Em Bm Em
utaf peningum og frium ferdum ut.
D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
D
engan annan eins og hann,
Em

pennan mann.

EmBm G A Em BmEm

Em Bm G A
Pid settud dll ad pekkja hann og ég er ekki ad blekkja
Em Bm Em
er ég segi ad hann sé svalur eins og is.
Em Bm G A
Og b6 ad hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur
Em Bm Em

pa er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvis.

G D
Eg sé pau oft daginn, fara ganga niéri basinn
C B7

og pau leidast eins og menntaskodlapar.

. Em Bm G A

Eg get ekki opnad blédin pvi pad er ni meiri kvdlin
Em Bm Em

ad sja mynd af honum nanast allsstadar

D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
D
engan annan eins og hann,

Em
pennan mann.

EmDCBEmDCB
EmBm GA Em Bm Em

Em Bm G A
Ad lokum vil ég segja bara eitt um pennan peyja
Em Bm Em
hann er ekki sami madur og hann var.
_Em Bm G A
A okkar skolagongu fyrir langalangaléngu
Em Bm Em
vid lékum okkur nanast allstadar.

G D/F#
En ndna er hann svona og €g bid bara og vona
C/IE B7

ad hann breytist en pad gerist ekki neitt
Em Bm G A

Hann byr vid freega gotu hefur sungid inna plétu
Em Bm Em

fullt af Igum sem ad fjalla um ekki neitt

D
Hann var besti vinur minn
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D

engan annan eins og hann

Em
pennan mann

D

Ja hann var besti vinur minn
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D
engan annan eins og hann
Em

pennan mann

Bm GAEmBmMEmM
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What A Wonderful World

Song by: George David Weiss Lyrics by: Bob Thiele ArtistsLouis Armstrong

D FEm G F#m
| see trees of green, red roses too
Em7 D F#7 Bm
| see them bloom, for me and you,
Bb Em7/A A7 D D+ Gmaj7 A7
And | think to myself, What a wonderful world.
D F#m G F#m
| see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Em7 D F#7 Bm
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
Bb Em7/A A7 D GGD

And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

A7 D

The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
A7 D

Are also on the faces of people goin' by

Bm F#m
| see friends shaking hands, saying,
Bm F#m
"How do you do?"
Em7 F#dim7 Em7 F#dim7 Em7
They're really saying, "I love you."
A7 D F#m G F#m
| hear babies cry, | watch them grow
Em7 D F#7 Bm
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
Bb Em7/A A7 D F#m7b5 B7

And | think to myself what a wonderful world

Em7 Em7/A A7b9 D G6 D
Yes | think to myself, what a wonderful world.
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When you're around

Song by: Jén Ragnar Joénsson Lyrics by: Jon Ragnar Jénsson ArtistsJon Ragnar Jonsson

GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
AmD

G D Em
| feel lost and alone
(o
the moment you're gone
G D Em
Empty heart, empty soul
(o G

the feeling takes toll
D Em
When you leave, | feel so hollow
Cc
and don't know
Am
what to do when you're not here
D
right by my side

G D Em
As if the sun goes away
C
it starts raining every day
G D Em
And outside there's no light
C G
Every day becomes a night
D Em
Maybe I'm exaggerating
C

but I'm stating here:
Am
with you, my dear my worries
D

washed away

Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G
When you're around

GDEmBmC

GDEmBmC

G D Em
Yeah, with you by my side
C G

Everything is right
D Em

Feel this thing when you come
C G

| feel you're the only one

D Em
Somehow you fill up my senses
C

how intense is
Am
this good love that | can feel
D
When you're around

c
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
C

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G

When you're around

GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC

C D
Hey, what do you say

Em
you spend every day

with me and you will see
D
that you and | match perfectly
Am G
And |, | just wanna lie here
D
With you by my side

c
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
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Bls. 96

C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better

C G D
Girl wish we could stay together
C
you're around
G D
Just you and me forever
C
you're around
G D
Every day
C

you're around
G D
Gets way, gets way, gets way better
c

you're around
G D
E-e-e-e-every day
C

you're around
G D
Way, way, way, way, better
C

you're around
G D
Every day gets better
c
When you're around
GDEmBmC
Cc DG

When you're around
GD G
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd asamt fleirum.

{start_of tab}

Y p— c I W
= — c I W
] F— 0---0---0-|

D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-
Al---0-2-----2------- 2-|
B|-3--------- 0------- 34|
{end_of _tab}
{start_of tab}

e| 3 3-]
Bl 3 3-|
G| 0 2-|

DJ------0-2-2-2-0----2-|
Al---0-2-----2----2-0-0-|

E|-3 0 |

{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

C D
So, so you think you can tell,
Am G
Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain.
D C
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail,
Am

a smile from a veil,
G
Do you think you can tell?

c
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

Am G
Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze,
D
cold comfort for change,
C Am

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war
G

for a lead role in a cage?

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

Cc D
How | wish, how | wish you were here.
Am
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,
G D
year after year,

Running over the same old ground.
c
What have we found?
Am G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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With Or Without You

Song by: U2 Lyrics by: U2 ArtistsU2

D A Bm
See the stone set in your eyes
G D
see the thorn twist in your side
A Bm G
| wait .... for you
D A Bm
Sleight of hand and twist of fate,
G D
on a bed of nails she makes me wait
A Bm G
And | wait .... without you
D A Bm G
With or without you , with or without you
D A Bm
Through the storm we reach the shore,
G D
you give it all but | want more
A Bm G
And I'm waiting for you
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

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

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

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

D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

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

D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D ABmG
with or without you [
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Wonderwall

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

Capo a 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 AT7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way
A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all
G Em7
You're my wonder
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
wall _
Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day but they'll

Dsus4 A7sus4
never throw it back to you
Em7 G
By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you're not todo
Em7 G Dsus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G

You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Yesterday

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, all my troubles
Am Am/G F

seemed so far away,
G C

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,

G/B Am D7 F C

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Suddenly, I'm not half the man

Am Am/GF
| used to be,

G C

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G C
I don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,
G

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,
G Cc
Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G C

Now | need a place to hide away,

G/B Am D7 F

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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You're heautiful

Song by: James Blunt Lyrics by: James Blunt ArtistsJames Blunt

Capo a 3. bandi
CGAmF

C
My life is brilliant
G
My love is pure
Am
| saw an angel
F
Of that I'm sure

C
She smiled at me on the subway
G
She was with another man
Am
But | won’t lose no sleep on that
F
'Cause I've got a plan

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G C

'Cause I'll never be with you

CGAmMmF

C
Yes, she caught my eye
G

As we walked on by
Am
She could see from my face that | was
F
Fucking high
C

G
And | don’t think that I'll see her again
Am F
But we shared a moment that will last to the end
F G
You’re beautiful
C

You're beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G (o

‘Cause I'll never be with you

Am Am Am D
La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-a

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it’s true

F G
There must be an angel
C G Am
With a smile on her face
F G CGAm
When she thought up that | should be with you
F G Am
But it's time to face the truth
F G C
| will never be with you
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Eg er sko vinur pinn

Song by: Randy Newman Lyrics by: Agist Gudmundsson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir uppfalega téontegund i Eb)

CE/B AmAb7C/IGGC

CGaug Gm Gaug

c G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C

Langbesti vinur pinn.
F C/IEE Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F CIE
allt & skakk og skjon

E Am
hvert sem litid er.
F CIE E Am
P& skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

E/B Am Ab7 C/G G

o G C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dim C C7
Langbestivinur pinn
F C/IE
Pér leidist margt.
E Am
Sama segi ég,
F CIE E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F CIE E Am
P4 skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

CB7Bb7A7D7GCG
CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 GC C7

F
pPad eru ymsir vafalaust
B
greindari en ég.
C G C
Lika steerri en ég.
B C#m Ddim7 B7/Eb
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
EmA Dm G
Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.

C G cC C7
Po lidi ar og old
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F F#dim C/IG G#dim7 Am
Pu feerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C A
€g er vinur pinn.

D7 G C A
Ja, ég er vinur pinn,
D7 G C

langbesti vinur pinn.
E/B Am Ab7 C/IGG C
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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

Dm A7 Bb C F
Eg vil f& mér keerustu sem allra allra fyrst.
Gm Dm E7 A7
En ekki verdur gott ad finna hana
Dm A7 Bb C F
pvi hun skal hafa kinnar eins og hrutaber a kvist
Gm Dm A7 Dm
og hvarmaljosin bjort sem demantana.

F C Dm A7

Hun skal vera fallegust af 6llum innanlands
Dm A7 Bb C F

og idin vid ad spinna og léttan stiga dans
Gm Dm A7 Dm

og hun skal kunna ad haga sér hid besta.

Dm A7 Bb C F
baer eru flestar godar medan unnustinn er naer
Gm Dm E7 A7
en 0ss peaer eru vissar til ad blekkja
Dm A7 Bb C F
en ég vil fa mér eina pa sem ei vid 6drum hlaer
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sem elskar mig og bara mig vill pekkja.

F C Dm A7
Og hun skal lika finna beztu hugarré hja mér
Dm A7 Bb C F
ef husi minu feerir hun idni og dyggd med sér

Gm Dm A7 Dm
og stéra, fulla kistu beztu kleeda.

Dm A7 Bb C F
Og ef ég svo i eina nze jafnt alveg sem ég vil
Gm Dm E7 A7
pa 6dara til brullups skal ég feta
Dm A7 Bb C F
og sveitafolk mitt veislu feer sem vantar ekkert til
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en vin og hrokafylli sina éta

F C Dm A7
Og par skal vera dans og drykkja daga prja i r6d
Dm A7 Bb C F
hin dyra ast oss gjorir i hjortunum svo gl6d
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Song by: Tills Wilkins Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsHljdmsveit Porsteins Gudmundssonar asamt fleirum.

C G
Hann sigldi at um hofin bla i 17 ar
C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har,
F
Hann saknadi alla ti6é stulkunnar
C G C
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.

Cc G
i héfnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar
Cc
hann heilladi par allar stulkurnar
F

en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit

Cc G c
pad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
. G Cc
O, Maria hja pér.

Cc G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim & leid
Cc
til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
F

hann heetti til sjos, tok sinn hatt og staf
c G c
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

.G c

O, Maria hja pér.

F Cc

En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.

F
Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.

Bb
En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F C F
Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

O, Maria mig langar heim.
B F
Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

. C F
O, Maria hja pér.
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U kzra vina

Song by: Bardi Jénsson dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tvih6fdi ArtistsTvihofoi

D Dsus2
0
D Dsus2
Ja komdu vina, ég ann pér i nétt
D Dsus2
Ekki hugsa um alla hina, komdu og vertu fljét
F#m G A
Er ég sa pig fyrsta sinni, horfdi i augun pin bla
Bm Em G A D Dsus2
unadsstraumur um mig for og astin for a stja

D Dsus2
Adeins pessa einu noétt, ég pin naut
D Dsus2
En pegar sdlin ris @ morgun, verd ég horfinn a braut
F#m G A
Vid skulum ekki tala, pad er alveg bannad
Bm Em
a medan astin tekur voldin
G A D A
mun ég hugsa um eitthvad annad

BmA G A Bm A
U... keera vina, lofdu mér ast pina ad sja
] G A DA
Uua... ja pu veist hvad ég vil fa
BmA G A Bm
U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja
G A D Dsus2
Uhuhu lof mér ad ridlast pér a

D Dsus2

Hugur pinn svo opinn, hjarta mitt sl6 hratt

D Dsus2

Salir okkar tengjast, ég hitti beint i mark
F#m G A

pvi aldrei hef ég adur att slika unadsstund
Bm Em G A D A

en aldrei vil ég aftur eiga med pér fund

BmA G A Bm A
U... keera vina, loféu mér ast pina ad sja
) G A D A
Uuu... ja pu veist hvad ég vil fa
BmA G A Bm
U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja
G A D Dsus2
Uhuhu lof mér ad ridlast pér a

G A

Ber er hver ad baki nema brodur eigi i nott
Em G A

Har bitt er svo fagurt, ég syni blidu 666....

Saxafénsoélo: vers.

Cim B A B
u..... kaera vina , loféu mér ast pina ad sja
A 3 E
U... ja pu veist hvad ég vil fa (veist hvad ég vil fa)
C#mB A B C#m
U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja
F#m A B E
uhdhd lof mér ad ridlast pér a (ridlast pér a)
F#m A B E
uhdahd lof mér ad ridlast pér a
F#m A B CE

Jehed Lof mér ad ridlast pér a
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Ut 4 stoppistdd

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

C C#dim7 Dm7 Dm?7
Ut a stoppistod 0g svo negla peer
G7 C G7 C

ég skunda nu med flosku i hendi. og talga adeins til
. Ebdim7 Dm7
| partii® hja Stinu Stud

G7 C
ég stola a ad ég lendi.

C C#dim7 Dm7
Med bros a vor ég bid
G7 Cc

og vona ad bradum komi billinn.
) Ebdim7 Dm7
| veislunni er voda lid

G7 C E
og valinkunnur skrillinn.

Am E

Hae, Stina Stud,

F A7

hall6, Kalli og Bimbo,
Dm7

hér er katt a hjalla' og

G7 Cmaj7 E7

hér ég dvelja vil.

Am E
NU prumuskud
F A7
ég narra vil i limbd
Dm7
0g svo negla peer
G7 Cc

og talga adeins til

C C#dim7 Dm7
Ef ekki i hulahopp
G7 C
mér tekst ad gabba hana Honnu
Ebdim7 Dm7
helst pa vil ég Ellu kropp,
G7 c E
Puru eda Onnu.

Am E

Hee, Stina Stud,

F A7

hallé, Kalli og Bimbo,
Dm7

hér er katt a hjalla' og

G7 Cmaj7 E7

hér ég dvelja vil.

Am E

NU prumuskud

F A7
ég narra vil i limbd
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Utihatio

Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Greifarnir ArtistsGreifarnir

Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold

Cc G Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

Am Dm
Eg veit pid hoféud med ykkur tjold
Cc G Am

(drekki® ykkur ekki i hel)

Am Dm
Pid komud ekki til ad sofa
C G Am
(i tjaldi verdid ekki ein)
Am Dm
fjori skal ég ykkur lofa
C G Am
(daudur bak vid naesta stein).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

(5 G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skogi, hvar er tjaldid,
C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm
petta er séngur til pin og min
C G Am
(pu matt alveg syngja med)

Am Dm
okkar sem drekkum eins og svin
C G Am

(svo fljéti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, uti fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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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 D
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/D# 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 D
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/D# 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 D
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 D
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. 109
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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Pui fullkomnar mig

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

AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A

Bm D
pad rofar til inni mér
A C#m
og lifid tekur lit
Bm D
Veit nu hvad gefur mér mest,
A C#m
og tilverunni glit.
Bm D
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
A C#m
né fugla fegurri hljod.
Bm D
Mér finnst ég skilja i dag
A E

Oll heimsins astarljod.

Bm
pu fullkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm
Pu ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
D E F#m A
pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
] Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, avinnar skeid.
Bm D
Lidid er grafid og gleymt
A C#m
og raunir fra i geer.
Bm D
Loksins ég veit uppa har
A C#m
hvad hjartad i mér sleer.
Bm D
Og b6 ad ég ferdist um 16nd,
A C#m
pu ert min heimahéfn.
Bm D
Nordljosin skrifa i kvold
A E
i hvolfid okkar néfn.
Bm
pu fullkkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm

PU ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.

D E F#m A
pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
] Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, avinnar skeid.
Bm D
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
A C#m
né fugla fegurri hlj6d.
Bm D

Mér finnst ég skilja i dag
A Asus4 A Asus4 A
Oll heimsins astarljod.
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

Abmaj7 Bb6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Abmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
Bb6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Abmaj7 Bb6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Abmaj7 Bb6
Cm Gm
A diskdbar,

Cm Bb Eb
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Cm Gm

Vié maettumst par,

Cm Bb Eb
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
) Ab Bb
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

Ab Bb

ég var ad leita ad ast!

Ab Bb
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Ab

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Bb
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Ab
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Cm Gm
pPad er munur 4,
Cm Bb Eb
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Cm Gm
Eg gat ei meir,
Cm Bb Eb
var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] Ab Bb
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
Ab Bb

€g var ad leita ad ast!

Ab Bb
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
Ab

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
Eg pori ad maeta hverju semitr),

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i'or‘rll)ér,
0 sem?)?etur fer.

Cm Gm
A diskobar,
Cm Bb Eb
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Cm Gm
Vié maettumst par,
Cm Bb Eb

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

) Ab  Bb
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
Ab Bb

€g var ad leita ad ast!

Ab Bb
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Ab

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
Bb
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,
Ab
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
B

6 sem betur fer.

Ab
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
Bb
pa fann ég pig hér.
Ab

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

Ab Bb
00000 0000000000
Ab Bb

00000 0000000000




