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Apologize
Höfundur lags: One Republic Höfundur texta: One Republic Flytjandi: One Republic

                                  
Capo á fyrsta bandi

      Am                               
I'm holding on your rope,
              F                        C             G
Got me ten feet off the ground   
      Am                             
I'm hearin what you say
        F                             C          G
but I just can't make a sound  
         Am                                    
You tell me that you need me
  F                                       C         G           
Then you go and cut me down, but wait
         Am                                  
You tell me that you're sorry
F                               C              G            
Didn't think I'd turn around, and say...

           Am                        F   
    It's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late
                    Am                       F      
    I said it's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late

     Am                                            F    
I'd take another chance, take a fall,
                          C          G
take a shot for you      
          Am                                               F       
And I need you like a heart needs a beat,
                          C          G
but it's nothing new     
  Am                              F     
I loved you with a fire red,
                           C                      G       
now it's turning blue, and you say...
Am                              
"Sorry" like the angel
F                                         C    
heaven let me think was you
             G          
But I'm afraid...

           Am                        F   
    It's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late
                    Am                       F      
    I said it's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late

           Am                        F   
    It's too late to apologize,

    C              G
    it's too late
                    Am                       F      
    I said it's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late

           Am                        F   
    It's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late
                    Am                       F      
    I said it's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late

      Am                             
I'm holdin on your rope,
              F                         C           
got me ten feet off the ground...
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Crazy
Höfundur lags: Danger Mouse Höfundur texta: Cee-Lo Flytjandi: Gnarls Barkley

                              
Capo on 3rd. fret.

Am                                                
I remember when, I remember,
                                               C      
I remember when I 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, I was out of  touch
                                                             F           
But it wasn't because I didn't know enough
                          Esus4 E
I 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 I hope that you are having
                            F   
the time of your life
                C                                  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, I think you're crazy!
                       C        
I think you're crazy!
                       F        
I 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 I remember is thinking,
                       Esus4   E
I want to be like them
Am                                
Ever since I was little,
                                                            C   
ever since I was little it looked like fun
                                                F        
And it's no coincidence I've come
                                       Esus4 E
And I can die when I'm done 

                   Am   
Maybe I'm crazy
                        C       
Maybe you're crazy
                       F       
Maybe we're crazy
               Esus4 E
Probably     
AF C E
       
AF C E Am
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Hallelujah
Höfundur lags: Leonard Cohen Höfundur texta: Leonard Cohen Flytjandi: Jeff Buckley

CAm C Am
          
  C                              Am                
I 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      Am C Am
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah          

                 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   
        C                       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      Am C Am
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah          

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
I used to live alone before I 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      Am C Am
    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                          C               G
But now you never show that to me do you?   
          C                          F               G   
But remember when I 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      Am C Am
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah          

         C                           Am              
Well, maybe there's a God above
       C                  Am                         
But all I've ever learned from love
         F                               G                    C                 G
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   
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I Won't Give Up
Höfundur lags: Jason Mraz ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Jason Mraz ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Jason Mraz

                                                                    
Capo on 2nd fret. (for original key of A)

G/D D D
 
G/D D D
 
G/D D D
 
Asus4 Asus4/E A
                             G/D  D      
When I look into your eyes
                                    G/D   D    
It's like watching the night sky
                        G/D D  
Or a beautiful sunrise
                                              Asus4 A
Well there's so much they hold

                                G/D D    
And just like them old stars
                             G/D          D  
I see that you've come so far
                               G/D D    
To be right where you are
                            Asus4 A
How old is your soul?

                         G        D 
    I won't give up on us
                        Bm           A       
    Even if the skies get rough
                             G         D    
    I'm giving you all my love
                               Asus4 A
    I'm still looking up

                                             G/D   D        
And when you're needing your space
                      G/D D       
To do some navigating
                   G/D         D          
I'll be here patiently waiting
                              Asus4 A
To see what you find

                                 G                D     
    'Cause even the stars they burn
                         Bm           A       
    Some even fall to the earth
                          G       D      
    We've got a lot to learn
                                   Asus4  A
    God knows we're worth it
                                G  
    No, I won't give up

           Em                                                                           
I don't wanna be someone who walks away so easily

                                                                               Asus4        A
I'm here to stay and make the difference that I can make
       Em                                                                             
Our differences they do a lot to teach us how to use
                                                                         Asus4        A
The tools and gifts we got yeah, we got a lot at stake
                  C                                                                                
And in the end, you're still my friend at least we did intend
                                                                       A/C#
For us to work we didn't break, we didn't burn
                                                                                                  
We had to learn how to bend without the world caving in
C                                      A/C#
I had to learn what I've got,
                                                    D   
and what I'm notan and who I am

                         Gmaj7 D
    I won't give up on us
                        Bm           A       
    Even if the skies get rough
                             Gmaj7 D    
    I'm giving you all my love
                               Bm7
    I'm still looking up
                               A/C#
    I'm still looking up

                         Gmaj7 D
    I won't give up on us
                               Bm            A/C#   
    God knows I'm tough, he knows
                     Gmaj7 D   
    We got a lot to learn
                                   Asus4  A
    God knows we're worth it

                         G        D 
    I won't give up on us
                        Bm           A       
    Even if the skies get rough
                             Gmaj7 D    
    I'm giving you all my love
                               A 
    I'm still looking up
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Let it be
Höfundur lags: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

CG Am F C G F C/E Dm C
                             
             C                      G                         
When I find myself in times of trouble,
Am                 F                      
Mother Mary comes to me,
C                               G           
Speaking words of wisdom,
        F    C/E Dm C
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    C/E Dm C
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     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

        C                           G                        
And when the broken hearted people
Am                F                    
Living in the world agree,
C                          G           
There will be an answer,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

       C                                 G         
For though they may be parted,
               Am                          F                    
There is still a chance that they will see,
C                          G           
There will be an answer,
        F    C/E Dm C
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     C/E Dm C
    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     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
                            
F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
                            
                    
    - SÓLÓ -

              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                    G           
    Whisper words of wisdom,
            F    C Dm C
    let it be.        

        C                            G          
And when the night is cloudy,
               Am                    F                       
There is still a light that shines on me,
C                    G           
Shine until tomorrow,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

  C                        G                         
I wake up to the sound of music,
Am                 F                      
Mother Mary comes to me,
C                              G            
speaking words of wisdom,
        F    C/E Dm C
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     C/E Dm C
    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     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           
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              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                    G           
    Whisper words of wisdom,
            F     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
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Skyfall
Höfundur lags: Adele ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Adele ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Noah Guthrie

Cm Ab F
    
Cm Ab F
    
Cm Ab F
    
G7sus4 G
 

        Cm              Ab F
This is the end    
                                      Cm         Ab   F
Hold your breath and count to ten  
                         Cm             Ab     F
Feel the earth move and then  
                      Cm           G7sus4 G
Hear my heart burstagain 

              Cm             Ab F Fm
For this is the end     
                                                       Cm          Ab F Fm
I've drowned and dreamed this moment     
                        Cm   Ab      F Fm
So overdue, I owe them   
                             G7sus4/D G
Swept away, I'm stolen.

                 Cm         Cm7/A# Ab         
    Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
                  Fm          
    We will stand tall
         Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
    Or face it all together

                 Cm         Cm7/A# Ab         
    Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
                  F             
    We will stand tall
         Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
    Or face it all together
    G        Cm Ab F Fm
    At skyfall     
               Cm Ab F Fm
    At skyfall      

                Cm                      Ab F Fm
Skyfall is where we start     
                                       Cm                Ab F Fm
A thousand miles and poles apart      
                                             Cm                    Ab
When worlds collide, and days are dark  
                                F                             Fm                   
You may have my number, you can take my name
G7sus4/D                           G      
But you'll never have my heart

                 Cm         Cm7/A# Ab         
    Let the sky fall, when it crumbles

                  Fm          
    We will stand tall
         Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
    Or face it all together

                 Cm         Cm7/A# Ab         
    Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
                  F             
    We will stand tall
         Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
    Or face it all together
    G        Cm
    At skyfall

Cm          
At skyfall
                                
when we crumbles
                             
We will stand tall

Cm          
At skyfall
                                
when we crumbles
                             
We will stand tall

                         Fm                            Ab    
Where you go I go, what you see I see
                 Eb/A#     
I know I'll never be
G/B              Cm          Cm7/A#  Ab                
Without the security, are your loving arms
               Fm                   
Keeping me from harm
               G7sus4/D                              G       
Put your hand in my hand and we'll stand

                 Cm         Cm7/A# Ab         
    Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
                  Fm          
    We will stand tall
         Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
    Or face it all together

                 Cm         Cm7/A# Ab         
    Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
                  F             
    We will stand tall
         Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
    Or face it all together
               Cm
    At skyfall
                             Cm7/A# Ab
    Let the skyfall  
    Fm                        
    We will stand tall
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    G7sus4/D G Cm
    At skyfall
    Cm7/A# Ab Fm G Cm
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Thank You
Höfundur lags: Dikta Höfundur texta: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson Flytjandi: Dikta

                                    
(Capó á fyrsta bandi)

       C                                                             G            
In a language learned when no-one was listening
              Am                               Em  
I try my best to tell you how I feel.
                  F                                     G          
Somehow I am sure and this I believe in
           Am  
this is real.

                C                                            G         
From my heart I 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, I can hardly breathe

    C                                       
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
          Dm                             
    I'm finally going out of it
      Am                                           G     
    I 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/B C
    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 I reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
             Am  
with no fear.

        C                                      G                
I 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, I can hardly breathe

    C                                       
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
          Dm                             
    I'm finally going out of it
      Am                                           G     
    I 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/B C
    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/B C
    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/B C
    Inside of me      
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Viva La Vida
Höfundur lags: Coldplay Höfundur texta: Coldplay Flytjandi: Coldplay

                       
Capo 1.bandi
C D  G  Em C D G Em
                            
                C           D        
I used to rule the world,
                    G                                  Em    
seas would rise when I gave the word.
                                        C        D     
Now in the morning I sleep alone,
                       G                      Em   
sweep the streets I used to own.
C D  G  Em C D G Em
                            
                 C           D    
I used to roll the dice,
               G                              Em    
feel the fear in my enemy's eyes.
                          C                    D   
Listen as the crowd would sing:
                 G                             Em                         
"Now the old king is dead! Long live the king!"

                         C             D   
One minute I held the key,
                  G                                Em 
next the walls were closed on me.
                                              C            D    
And I discovered that my castles stand
            G                            Em                 
upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand.

    C                          D                        
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing.
G                             Em                       
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
C                                  D                         
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
         G                          Em               
my missionaries in a foreign field"
C                                D                   
For some reason I can't explain,
G                                        Em   
once you go there was never,
  C              D                 
never an honest word.
                      Bm                     Em  
That was when I ruled the world.
C D  G  Em C D G Em
                            
                                         C      D   
It was the wicked and wild wind,
                            G                      Em
blew down the doors to let me in.
                                                  C                D      
Shattered windows and the sound of drums,
              G                                 Em               
people couldn't believe what I'd become.

                  C          D  
Revolutionaries wait
              G                           Em 
for my head on a silver plate.
                                  C            D    
Just a puppet on a lonely string,
          G                                          Em  
oh who would ever want to be king?

    C                          D                        
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing,
G                             Em                       
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
C                                  D                         
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
         G                          Em               
my missionaries in a foreign field"
C                                D                   
For some reason I can't explain,
      G                                    Em                 
I know Saint Peter won't call my name,
                  C           D    
never an honest word.
                           Bm                      Em  
But that was when I ruled the world.
C Em C Em C Em D D
                            
                C        D                        G        Em     
(Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh)
                C        D                        G        Em     
(Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh)

    C                          D                        
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing,
G                             Em                       
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
C                                  D                         
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
         G                          Em               
my missionaries in a foreign field"
C                                D                   
For some reason I can't explain,
      G                                    Em                 
I know Saint Peter won't call my name,
                  C           D    
never an honest word.
                           Bm                      Em  
But that was when I ruled the world.
C            D             Bm         Em         
Oooooh Oooooh Oooooh Oooooh


