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Ameríka
Höfundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skúlason Höfundur texta: Magnús Eiríksson Flytjandi: Valdimar Guðmundsson ásamt fleirum.

Am F G C Cmaj7
            
F F#dim Gsus4 G
         
D              Dm         G                             C      Cmaj7
Yfirgefnir klúbbar, auð og mannlaus hús, 
Am                 D            E                          
enginn kakkalakki og engin hagamús.
A                    Dm         G                      C Cmaj7
Hér var her í landi og háð þau köldu stríð
F                       F#dim Gsus4      G    
við ímyndaðan óvin í austri alla tíð.

F   G  Am F              G          A  
Ameríka, hvar ertu Ameríka?

D                          Dm            G                       C  Cmaj7
Þá laumuðust á völlinn þó nokkrar læðurnar 
Am                D                         E                      
og þáðu fyrirgreiðsluna sem var í boði þar.
A                  Dm            G                   C Cmaj7
Herinn fór í burtu og ekkert okkur gaf
F                          F#dim    Gsus4                  G  
nema ömurlega herstöð út við ystaballarhaf.

F   G  Am F              G          A  
Ameríka, hvar ertu Ameríka?

D                       Dm                 G                C   Cmaj7
Enn er allt svo snyrtilegt og öllu haldið við 
Am               D                E                              
þó amerískir hermenn vakti ei lengur hlið.
A                                        Dm               G                 C    Cmaj7
Því hann kemur enn um nætur til að þrífa þessi her 
F                                        F#dim         Gsus4           G    
þeir sem hengdu sig og skutu út úr leiðindunum hér.

F   G  Am F              G          A  
Ameríka, hvar ertu Ameríka?
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Angie
Höfundur lags: Keith Richards Höfundur texta: Mick Jagger Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

Am E7 G F C Bb F G C
                           
Am              E7             
Oh, Angie, oh, Angie,
G                         F                            Bb    F  G C G
when will those dark clouds disappear          
Am      E7       
Angie, Angie,
G                  F                     Bb    F G
where will it lead us from here    

    C            G                             
    With no loving in our souls
                 Dm                  Am    
    and no money in our coats
    C               F                        G     
    You can’t say we’re satis-fied
           Am      E7       
    But Angie, Angie,
    G              F                      Bb    F G C E7
    you can’t say we never tried          

Am                  E7            
Angie, you’re beautiful,
G               F                             Bb   F G C G
but ain’t it time we said goodbye          
Am               E7           
Angie, I still love you,
G                F                               Bb     F G
remember all those nights we cried    

    C         G                                         
    All the dreams we held so close
                       Dm               Am      
    seemed to all go up in smoke
    C           F                         G   
    Let me whisper in your ear
    Am      E7       
    Angie, Angie,
    G                   F                    Bb     F G C E7
    where will it lead us from here          

           C                           G        
    Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
                  Dm                       Am    
    all your kisses still taste sweet
    C                F                           G     
    I hate that sadness in your eyes
           Am      E7       
    But Angie, Angie,
    G     F                              Bb   F G C E7
    ain’t time we said goodbye          

    C            G                             
    With no loving in our souls
                 Dm                  Am    
    and no money in our coats
    C              F                        G   
    You can’tsay we’re satisfied

           Am      E7       
    But Angie, Angie,
    G             F                     Bb    F G C E7
    you can'tsay we nevertried          

       Dm                                Am    
But Angie, I still love you, baby,
Dm                                           Am   
ev’rywhere I look I see your eyes
Dm                                                   Am                 
There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,
C              F                        G      
come on, baby, dry your eyes

       Am      E7       
But Angie, Angie,
G        F                    Bb  F G C E7
ain’t it good to be alive          
Am      E7       
Angie, Angie,
G               F                      Bb    F G C
they can’t say we never tried       
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Danska lagið
Höfundur lags: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson Höfundur texta: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson Flytjandi: Bítlavinafélagið

              G                           
Manstu fyrir langa löngu?
                  Em                             
Við sátum saman í skólastofu.
              F                                                
Ég dáði þig en þú tókst ekki eftir mér,
        D                                             
ekki frekar en ég væri krækiber.
               G                               
Þú varst alltaf best í dönsku,
               Em                                     
það fyllti hinar stelpurnar vonsku,
           F                                               
þegar kennarinn kallaði á þig til sín
                 D                                                    
og lét þig syngja á dönsku fyrir okkur hin.
    Am              D7                    
    Ó, ég mun aldrei gleyma,
           Am             D7               E7        
    hve fallega þú söngst, þú söngst:

                         A                                  
    "Der bor en bager på Nørregade.
                       C#m                            
    Han bager kringler og julekage.
                       D                                   
    Han bager store, han bager små
                       Gm                          E  
    han bager nogle með sukker på
                     A                                    
    og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
                    C#m                            
    og heste grise og peberkager
                      D                               
    og har du penge så kan du få
                         Gm                       Esus4 E
    men har du ingen så kan du gå." 

             G                                    
Og svo mörgum árum seinna,
              Em                          
þá lágu leiðir okkar beggja
   F                                                             
til útlanda þar sem fórum við í háskóla
                    D                                                       
við lærðum söng og héldum saman tónleika.
              G                                         
Og eina stjörnubjarta kvöldstund,
                   Em                                              
ég kraup á kné, ó, hve nett var þín hönd,
                   F                                                             
þú sagðir: "Já", kysstir mig og nú erum við hjón
                 D                                        
og eigum litla Gunnu og lítinn Jón.
    Am              D7                    
    en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
           Am             D7               E7        
    hve fallega þú söngst, þú söngst:

                         A                                  
    "Der bor en bager på Nørregade.
                       C#m                            
    Han bager kringler og julekage.
                       D                                   
    Han bager store, han bager små
                       Gm                          E  
    han bager nogle með sukker på
                     A                                    
    og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
                    C#m                            
    og heste grise og peberkager
                      D                               
    og har du penge så kan du få
                         Gm                       E     
    men har du ingen så kan du gå."

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
                         A                                  
    "Der bor en bager på Nørregade.
                       C#m                            
    Han bager kringler og julekage.
                       D                                   
    Han bager store, han bager små
                       Gm                          E  
    han bager nogle með sukker på
                     A                                    
    og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
                    C#m                            
    og heste grise og peberkager
                      D                               
    og har du penge så kan du få
                         Gm                       F#   
    men har du ingen så kan du gå."

                         B                                  
    "Der bor en bager på Nørregade.
                       Ebm                            
    Han bager kringler og julekage.
                       E                                    
    Han bager store, han bager små
                       Am                          F# 
    han bager nogle með sukker på
                     B                                    
    og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
                    Ebm                            
    og heste grise og peberkager
                      E                               
    og har du penge så kan du få
                         Am                       F#   
    men har du ingen så kan du gå."

                         B                                  
    "Der bor en bager på Nørregade.
                       Ebm                            
    Han bager kringler og julekage.
                       E                                    
    Han bager store, han bager små
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                       Am                          F# 
    han bager nogle með sukker på
                     B                                    
    og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
                    Ebm                            
    og heste grise og peberkager
                      E                               
    og har du penge så kan du få
                         Am                       F#   
    men har du ingen så kan du gå."
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Don’t Speak
Höfundur lags: Gwen Stefani Höfundur texta: Gwen Stefani Flytjandi: No Doubt

Am               
You and me
       Em                 Dm     
We used to be together
  G                 Em      Dm        G
Every day together always 

  Am            Em
I really feel 
      Dm              G                
I'm loosing my best friend
  Em                
I can’t believe
        Am          Dm         G
This could be the end 

   Am        Em       Dm                  G 
It look as though you're letting go
        C              
And if it’s real,
        G                       A       
Well I don’t want to know

    Dm               
    Don’t speak
    Gm                                   C         
    I know just what you’re saying
    A                             Gm       
    So please stop explaining
              A                         Dm    Bb A
    Don’t tell me cause it hurts  

    Dm               
    Don’t speak
    Gm                          C           
    I know that you’re thinking
    A                               Gm        
    I don’t need you’re reasons
              A                      Dm       Bb C
    Don’t tell me cause it hurts  

       Am            
Our memories
Em                    Dm   
They can be inviting
                        G               
But some are altogether
Em                   Dm G
Mighty brightening

Am      Em          Dm          G
As we die, both you and I
C                                 G        
With my head in my hands
              A   
I sit and cry

    Dm               
    Don’t speak
    Gm                                   C         
    I know just what you’re saying
    A                             Gm       
    So please stop explaining
              A                         Dm    Bb A
    Don’t tell me cause it hurts  

    Dm               
    Don’t speak
    Gm                          C           
    I know that you’re thinking
    A                               Gm        
    I don’t need you’re reasons
              A                      Dm       C  A  F
    Don’t tell me cause it hurts         

Bb      F/A      
It's all ending
            Ab         Eb/G                    F#     
I gotta stop pretending who we are...
Bb C C    C   C   F
                         

Am Em Dm G
               
Am Em Dm G
               
Am Em Dm G
               
Em Am Dm
          

Am                Em
You and me 
Dm                G            Dm          G
I can see us dying ... are we? 

    Dm               
    Don’t speak
    Gm                                   C         
    I know just what you’re saying
    A                             Gm       
    So please stop explaining
              A                         Dm    Gm A
    Don’t tell me cause it hurts  

    Dm               
    Don’t speak
    Gm                          C           
    I know that you’re thinking
    A                               Gm        
    I don’t need you’re reasons
              A                      Dm       Gm C
    Don’t tell me cause it hurts  
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    Dm               
    Don’t speak
    Gm                                   C         
    I know just what you’re saying
    A                             Gm       
    So please stop explaining
              A                         Dm    Gm A
    Don’t tell me cause it hurts  

    Dm               
    Don’t speak
    Gm                          C           
    I know that you’re thinking
    A                               Gm        
    I don’t need you’re reasons
              A                      Dm       Gm C
    Don’t tell me cause it hurts  
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Draumur um Nínu
Höfundur lags: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson Höfundur texta: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson Flytjandi: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson ásamt fleirum.

       
Intro

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

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

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

                       D                             G/D   
    Þegar þú í draumum mínum birtist
               D                       A/C# D
    allt er ljúft og gott.          
                  F#m             G               Asus4 A
    Og ég vild'ég gæti sofið heila öld.     
                D                  D7       
    Því að nóttin veitir aðeins
    D7/F#      G                             G/F# Em
    skamma stund með þér.          
    D/A      D/F#      
    -Er ég vakna...

    Em                 Asus4 A7       D/A 
    Nína, þú ert     ekki lengur hér.
               D/F#      
    Opna augun...
    Em                    Asus4      A7       D/F# 
    Engin strýkur     blítt um vanga mér.

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

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

    F#/A#                    
    Er ég vakna - Oh
    G#m              C#sus4         F#/A#
    Nína, þú ert ekki lengur hér.
    F#/A#             
    Opna augun.
    G#m                C#sus4             F#sus4 F#  B
    Engin strýkur blítt um vanga mér.          
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Dream a little dream of me
Höfundur lags: Fabian Andre Höfundur texta: Gus Kahn Flytjandi: Louis Armstrong

C       B7                    Ab7   G7  
Stars shining right above you
C      Em                         A7                            
Nightbreezes seem to whisper: I love you
Dm                            Fm                      
Birds singing in the sycamore trees
C                     Ab7                G7
Dream a little dream of me

C     B7                        Ab7 G7 
Say nighty night and kiss me
C     Em                          A7                                 
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
Dm                           Fm                     
While I’m alone as blue as can be
C                     Ab7      G7     C E7
Dream a little dream of me

    A        F#m           D          E           
    Stars fading but I linger on dear
    A     F#m               D    E
    Still craving your kiss
    A    F#m           D             E                
    I’m longing to linger till dawn dear
    A                  Ab7 G7
    Just saying this

C         B7                                  Ab7 G7 
Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you
C         B7                                 A7                             
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
Dm                                    Fm                 
But in your dreams whatever they be
C                     Ab7      G7 C E7
Dream a little dream of me
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Einu sinni á ágústkvöldi
Höfundur lags: Jón Múli Árnason Höfundur texta: Jónas Árnason Flytjandi: Magnús Eiríksson

C                   G7     C        
Einu sinni' á ágústkvöldi
Dm        G             C      
austur í Þingvallasveit
Dm         G         C       Am
gerðist í dulitlu dragi 
Dm              G7        C     
dulítið sem enginn veit,

Dm                G7         C        
nema við og nokkrir þrestir
     Dm                   G7  C            
og kjarrið græna inní Bolabás
     C7                                     
og Ármannsfellið fagurblátt
     F                                
og fannir Skjaldbreiðar
     D7                                           G   Gdim7 G7
og hraunið fyrir sunnan Eyktarás.  

Dm            G7  C         Am
Þó að æviárin hverfi 
Dm              G7     C               
út á tímans gráa rökkurveg,
      C7                                            
við saman munum geyma þetta
F                          
ljúfa leyndarmál,
Dm                G7     C              
landið okkar góða þú og ég.

CG7 C Dm G C
      
Dm G C Am
   
Dm G7 C Dm G7 C
     
Dm G7 C C7 F
    
D7 G Gdim7 G7
   
Dm            G7  C         Am
Þó að æviárin hverfi 
Dm              G7     C               
út á tímans gráa rökkurveg,
      C7                                            
við saman munum geyma þetta
F                          
ljúfa leyndarmál,
Dm                G7     C              
landið okkar góða þú og ég.
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Ekkert mál
Höfundur lags: Ragnhildur Gísladóttir Höfundur texta: Ragnhildur Gísladóttir Flytjandi: Grýlurnar

Am   Em   Dm   Em                         
ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, la, la, la, la, la, la,
Am   Em   Dm   Em                   
ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, la, la, la, laaa,

Am                                                   
Hvað er svona merkilegt við það,
              Dm                                                             
að vera karlmaður? (Er það eitthvað sérstakt?)
Am                                                   
Hvað er svona merkilegt við það,
               Dm                                                
að bor’ í vegg? (Með Black og Decker?)
Am                                                   
Hvað er svona merkilegt við það,
              Dm                                                        
að bera áburðarpoka? (Viltu Gericomplex?)
Am                                                                         Dm 
Hvað er svona merkilegt við það, að tak’ upp vél?

                      C           Am
    Að vinn’ á lyftara?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  
                      C           Am
    Að vinn’ á lyftara?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  
                      C           Am
    Að vinn’ á lyftara?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  
                      C            Am
    Að vinn’ á lyftara? 
                F    Eb
    Ekkert mál
    F          E          Am  
    Það er ekkert mál.

Am                                             
Er eitthvað merkilegt við það,
                  Dm               
að vinn’ á skurðgröfu?
Am                                                         
Er meiriháttar mál að skipt’ um dekk
           Dm                                    
á vörubíl? (Átján hjóla trukkur)
Am                                                           
Svo hvað er svona merkilegt við það,
              Dm                                         
að vera karlmaður? (Æ-æ-æ-æ-æ)
Am                                                                 Dm    
Er flott að vera eingöngu á bol, og moka snjó?

                   C                 Am
    Að vera karlmaður?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  

                   C                 Am
    Að vera karlmaður?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  
                   C                 Am
    Að vera karlmaður?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  
                   C                 Am
    Að vera karlmaður?
                F    Eb F E
    Ekkert mál  

Am   Em   Dm   Em                         
ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, la, la, la, la, la, la,
Am   Em   Dm   Em                   
ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, la, la, la, laaa,

Am                                                   
Hvað er svona merkilegt við það,
              Dm                                                             
að vera karlmaður? (Er það eitthvað sérstakt?)
Am                                                   
Hvað er svona merkilegt við það,
               Dm                                                
að bor’ í vegg? (Með Black og Decker?)
Am                                                   
Hvað er svona merkilegt við það,
              Dm                                                        
að bera áburðarpoka? (Viltu Gericomplex?)
Am                                                                         Dm 
Hvað er svona merkilegt við það, að tak’ upp vél?

                     C                 Am
    Að ver’ á sundskýlu?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  
                     C                 Am
    Að ver’ á sundskýlu?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  
                     C                 Am
    Að ver’ á sundskýlu?
                F    Eb F Eb
    Ekkert mál  
                     C                 Am
    Að ver’ á sundskýlu?
                F    Eb F E
    Ekkert mál  

Am   Em   Dm   Em                               
ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, sú, sú, sú, sú, sú, sú,
Am   Em   Dm   Em                               
ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, sú, sú, sú, sú, sú, sú,
Am   Em   Dm   Em                               
ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, sú, sú, sú, sú, sú, sú,
Am   Em   Dm   Em                                     
ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, ú, sú, sú, sú, sú, sú, súúúú
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Get lucky
Höfundur lags: Daft Punk ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Daft Punk ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Daft Punk ásamt fleirum.

Bm D F#m E
               
Bm D F#m E
               
                                      Bm            D
Like the legend of the phoenix   
                               F#m          E
Our ends were beginnings  
                                        Bm                    D   
What keeps the planet spinning   Aah Ah
                                     F#m         E
The force from the beginning   

    Bm                       D  
    We've come too far
                  F#m             E   
    To give up who we are
          Bm                  D   
    So let's raise the bar
                   F#m             E      
    And our cups to the stars

    Bm                                           
    She's up all night 'til the sun
    D                                            
    I'm up all night to get some
    F#m                                             
    She's up all night for good fun
    E                                            
    I'm up all night to get lucky
    Bm                                           
    We're up all night 'til the sun
    D                                                  
    We're up all night to get some
    F#m                                             
    We're up all night for good fun
    E                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky
    Bm                                              
    We're up all night to get lucky
    D                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky
    F#m                                            
    We're up all night to get lucky
    E                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky

Bm D F#m E
            
                                   Bm         D
The present has no rhythm   
                                 F#m      E
Your gift keeps on giving   
                           Bm            D
What is this I'm feeling?   
                                          F#m             E   
If you want to leave, I'm with it  Aah  ah

    Bm                       D  
    We've come too far
                  F#m             E   
    To give up who we are
          Bm                  D   
    So let's raise the bar
                   F#m             E      
    And our cups to the stars

    Bm                                           
    She's up all night 'til the sun
    D                                            
    I'm up all night to get some
    F#m                                             
    She's up all night for good fun
    E                                            
    I'm up all night to get lucky
    Bm                                           
    We're up all night 'til the sun
    D                                                  
    We're up all night to get some
    F#m                                             
    We're up all night for good fun
    E                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky
    Bm                                              
    We're up all night to get lucky
    D                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky
    F#m                                            
    We're up all night to get lucky
    E                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky

Bm                                               
 (We're up all night to get luck)
D                                                  
 (We're up all night to get luck)
F#m                                             
 (We're up all night to get luck)
E                                                  
 (We're up all night to get luck)

Bm                                               
 (We're up all night to get luck)
D                                                  
 (We're up all night to get luck)
F#m                                               
 (We're up all night to get lucky)
E                                                  
 (We're up all night to get luck)

Bm                                                 
 (We're up all night to get lucky)
D                                                    
 (We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m                                               
 (We're up all night to get lucky)
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E                                                    
 (We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm                                                 
 (We're up all night to get lucky)
D                                                    
 (We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m                                               
 (We're up all night to get lucky)
E                                                    
 (We're up all night to get lucky)

    Bm                       D                                                            
    We've come too far   (We're up all night to get lucky)
                  F#m             E                                                           
    To give up who we are  (We're up all night to get lucky)
          Bm                  D                                                            
    So let's raise the bar  (We're up all night to get lucky)
                   F#m             E                                                                
    And our cups to the stars.  (We're up all night to get lucky)

    Bm                                           
    She's up all night 'til the sun
    D                                            
    I'm up all night to get some
    F#m                                             
    She's up all night for good fun
    E                                            
    I'm up all night to get lucky
    Bm                                           
    We're up all night 'til the sun
    D                                                  
    We're up all night to get some
    F#m                                             
    We're up all night for good fun
    E                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky
    Bm                                              
    We're up all night to get lucky
    D                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky
    F#m                                            
    We're up all night to get lucky
    E                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky

    Bm                                              
    We're up all night to get lucky
    D                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky
    F#m                                            
    We're up all night to get lucky
    E                                                 
    We're up all night to get lucky

Bm D F#m E
               
Bm D F#m E
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Haustið '75
Höfundur lags: Valgeir Guðjónsson Höfundur texta: Valgeir Guðjónsson Flytjandi: Stuðmenn

Cmaj7                        Fmaj7              
Það var um haustið sjötíu og fimm
      Cmaj7                 Bb6           Bbm7 
þið spiluðuð hér og nóttin var dimm.
      Am7        Dm       Em7      Am
Við gengum saman út með sjó
           Dm7         G13     G7b9
þegar ballið var búið.   

      Cmaj7                        Fmaj7                   
Við horfðum á mánann drykklanga stund
     Cmaj7                          Bb6           Bbm7 
og afghanfeld lögðum á döggvota grund.
      Am7    Dm       Em7 Am  
Við áttum saman ástarfund
           Dm7         G13  G7b9
þegar ballið var búið.

                 C                                   G7     
    Það er ekkert upp á hann að klaga
                    C                             G7                          
    edrú alla daga, ávallt hefur borgað meðlagið.
                   C                                             G7    
    Hann er vænn við menn og málleysingja,
                             C          
    létt er æ hans pyngja,
                                          G7                       
    því margvíslegt hann styrkir málefnið.

      Cmaj7                     Fmaj7               
Þið hurfuð í rykmekki suður um fjörð
     Cmaj7              Bb6          Bbm7
en eftir sat ég og eignaðist Hörð.
     Am7  Dm     Em7   Am    
Þú sáðir fræi í frjóan svörð
           Dm7         G13  
þegar ballið var búið.
           Dm7                                G13  G7b9
þegar ballið, ballið, ballið var búið.

                 C                                   G7     
    Það er ekkert upp á hann að klaga
                    C                             G7                          
    edrú alla daga, ávallt hefur borgað meðlagið.
                   C                                             G7    
    Hann er vænn við menn og málleysingja,
                             C          
    létt er æ hans pyngja,
                                          G7                       
    því margvíslegt hann styrkir málefnið.
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Hey Jude
Höfundur lags: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

         C                               G     
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
             G7                                  C        
Take a sad song and make it better.
     F                                              C       
Remember to let her into your heart,
                         G                        C        
Then you can start to make it better.

         C                       G        
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
                 G7                               C           
You were made to go out and get her.
       F                                                   C     
The minute you let her under your skin,
                      G7                   C         
Then you begin to make it better.

    C7                                        F      
    And anytime you feel the pain,
            C/E         Dm7 
    Hey, Jude, refrain,
              C              G7                        C                
    Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
    C7                                             F     
    For now you know that it's a fool
             C/E         Dm7
    Who  plays it cool
          C                 G7                 C          
    By making his world a little colder.
                     C7            G7                 
    Na na na na na na na na na na.

         C                             G        
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
                 G7                                    C           
You have found her, now go and get her.
     F                                              C       
Remember to let her into your heart,
                         G7                      C        
Then you can start to make it better.

    C7                                F 
    So let it out and let it in
             C/E          Dm7
    Hey,  Jude, begin,
                C                 G7                       C             
    You're waiting for someone to perform with
    C7                                                    F    
    And don't you know that it's just you
            C/E               Dm7
    Hey  Jude you'll do
            C                        G7                        C             
    The movement you need is on your shoulder.
                     C7            G7                      
    Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

         C                               G     
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

             G7                                  C        
Take a sad song and make it better.
     F                                                  C     
Remember to let her under your skin,
                              G7               C         
Then you'll begin  to make it better.
                                                                                           
Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

C               Bb                   
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
F                               C       
Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Hotel California
Höfundur lags: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Eagles

Bm F# A E G D Em F#
                        
Bm F# A E G D Em F#
                        
Bm                                        
On a dark desert highway,
F#                              
cool wind in my hair
A                                   
Warm smell of colitas
E                                       
rising up through the air
G                                          
Up ahead in the distance,
D                                       
I saw a shimmering light
Em                                                                       
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#                                       
I had to stop for the night

Bm                                                  
There she stood in the doorway;
F#                                    
I heard the mission bell
A                                              
And I 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#                                         
I thought I 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 I 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
              G                                          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 I remember,
          F#                              
I was running for the door
  A                                                
I had to find the passage back
                                    E    
to the place I was before
 G                                          
"Relax" said the nightman,
               D                                       
"We are programmed to receive"
 Em                                                         
"You can check out anytime you like,
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F#                                       
but you can never leave"
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Hægt og hljótt
Höfundur lags: Valgeir Guðjónsson Höfundur texta: Valgeir Guðjónsson Flytjandi: Halla Margrét Árnadóttir

CF G F
         
CF G F
         
C                     Cmaj7         F     
Kvöldið hefur flogið alltof fljótt
C               Cmaj7                  F    
Fyrir utan gluggann komin nótt
Am G Am                     C    
Kertin eru' að brenna upp
D7                 F                      am   D7 G G7
Glösin orðin miklu meir'en tóm        

C                  Cmaj7         F   
Augnalokin eru eins og blý
     C                      Cmaj7          F   
En enginn þykist skilja neitt í því
     Am G  Am                   C  
Að tíminn pípuhatt sinn tók
     D7             F                 Am     D7 G G7
Er píanistinn sló sin lokahljóm        

                          Eb           G      
    Við hverfum hægt og hljótt
    Cm          C7        
    út í hlýja nóttina.
    Fm           Bb7 
    Hægt og hljótt
    G#                          G          
    göngum við heim götuna
    C                 Em            F    
    Einu sinni, einu sinni enn

CF G F
         
C                  Cmaj7              F      
Eftir standa stólar, bekkir, borð
C                  Cmaj7                F    
Brotin glös, sögð og ósögð orð
Am   G Am                        C  
Þögnin fær nú loks sinn frið
D7                F                  Am D7 G G7
Fuglar yrka nýjum degi ljóð        

                          Eb           G      
    Við hverfum hægt og hljótt
    Cm          C7        
    út í hlýja nóttina.
    Fm           Bb7 
    Hægt og hljótt
    G#                          G          
    göngum við heim götuna
    Eb           G     
    hægt og hljótt
    Cm                         C7        
    göngum við heim götuna
    Fm           Bb7 
    Hægt og hljótt

      G#                   G         
    í gegnum nýja nóttina
    C                 Em            F       C
    Einu sinni, einu sinni enn  



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 21

Húsið og ég
Höfundur lags: Helgi Björnsson ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Vilborg Halldórsdóttir Flytjandi: Grafík

G  Am7 G Am7
                
         G            Am7
é é é  é é é o  o
         G            Am7
é é é  é é é o  o

G                            Am7                      
Húsið er að gráta alveg eins og ég.
           Em             D
Da-ra-ra-ra-ra, o-ó

G                                  Am7
Það eru tár ár rúðunni
        Em                                D
sem leka svo niður veggina.
G                        Am7      
Gæsin flýgur á rúðunni,
       Em                                            D      
eða er hún að fljúga á auganu á mér?
G                                     Am7       
Ætli húsið geti látið sig dreyma,
       Em                     D  
ætli það fái martraðir?

G                                Am7                                   
Hárið á mér er ljóst, þakið á húsinu er grænt,
Em                             C               D       
ég Íslendingur, það Grænlendingur.

    G                                Am7
    Mér finnst rigningin góð,
             G               Am7
    la-la-la-la-la, o-ó
    G                                Am7
    Mér finnst rigningin góð,
             G               Am7
    la-la-la-la-la, o-ó

G  Am7 G Am7
                
G                                   Am7     Em                   D      
Einu sinni fórum við í bað og ferðuðumst til Balí.
G                                  Am7     Em     D 
Við heyrðum í gæsunum og regninu.

                G               
Það var í öðru húsi,
                         Am7
það var í öðru húsi
                Em            
Það var í öðru húsi,
                C                   D    
það á að flytja húsið í vor.

    G                                Am7
    Mér finnst rigningin góð,

             G               Am7
    la-la-la-la-la, o-ó
    G                                Am7
    Mér finnst rigningin góð,
             G               Am7
    la-la-la-la-la, o-ó

    G                                Am7
    Mér finnst rigningin góð,
             G               Am7
    la-la-la-la-la, o-ó
    G                                Am7
    Mér finnst rigningin góð,
             G               Am7
    la-la-la-la-la, o-ó
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I Can See Clearly Now
Höfundur lags: Johnny Nash Höfundur texta: Johnny Nash Flytjandi: Johnny Nash

D              G                         D                     
I can see clearly now the rain has gone
                 G                    A               
I can see all obstacles in my way
D                     G                          D                    
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind
                           C         G                           D    
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day
                           C         G                           D    
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day

D                  G                          D                       
I think I can make it now the pain has gone
                G                             A                    
All of the bad feelings have disappeared
D                 G                             D                 
Here is the rainbow I’ve been praying for
                           C         G                           D    
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day

    F                                                            C               
    Look all around there’s nothing but blue skies
    F                                                      A               
    Look straight ahead nothing but blue skies
    C#m G C#m G C Bm A
                           
D              G                         D                     
I can see clearly now the rain has gone
                 G                    A               
I can see all obstacles in my way
D                     G                          D                    
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind
                           C         G                           D    
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day
                           C         G                           D    
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day
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Islands in the stream
Höfundur lags: Bee Gees Höfundur texta: Bee Gees Flytjandi: Kenny Rogers ásamt fleirum.

C                                                                                 
Baby when I met you there was peace unknown
                                                              C7      
I set out to get you with a fine tooth comb.
          F                                                               C  
I was soft inside there was something goin on
C                                                                         
You do something to me that I can't explain
                                                  C7   
Hold me closer and I feel no pain
          F                           
every beat of my heart
                                         C   F C
We got something goin on 
                         Fmaj7                                         
Tender love is blind  It requires a dedication
Fm                                                                     
All this love we feel needs no conversation

           C                                    
    We ride it together uh huh
                                                                 
    makin' love with each other un huh

             G7      C                                       F    
Islands in the stream  that is what we are
                      Dm7                                           
No one in between, how can we be wrong
                          C                       F       
Sail away with me to another world
                 C                                       
And we rely on each other uh huh
                  Dm7                          C    
From one lover to another uh huh

C                                                                        
I can't live without you if the love was gone
                                                            C7  
Everything is nothing if you got no one
                      F                          
And you did walk in the night
                                          C               F C
Slowly losin sight of the real thing  
                                                                                    
But that won't happen to us and we got no doubt
                                                                C7 
Too deep in love and we got no way out
              F                                                                  
And the message is clear this could be the year
             C               F C
For the real thing 
                              Fmaj7                                         
No more will you cry, baby I will hurt you never
       Fm                                                         
We start and end as one in love for ever

                  C                                   
    we can ride it together uh huh

                                                                 
    makin' love with each other un huh

             G7      C                                       F    
Islands in the stream  that is what we are
                      Dm7                                           
No one in between, how can we be wrong
                          C                       F       
Sail away with me to another world
                 C                                       
And we rely on each other uh huh
                  Dm7                          C    
From one lover to another uh huh
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Jammin
Höfundur lags: Bob Marley Höfundur texta: Bob Marley Flytjandi: Bob Marley

               Bm          E7
    We're jamming 
    G                               F#m7
    I wanna jam it with you
               Bm          E7           
    We're jamming jamming
              G                                     F#m7
    and I hope you like jamming too

              Bm                 E7   
Ain't no rules ain't no vow
             Bm         E7   
we can do it anyhow
        G                                      F#m7    
And I Jah know will see you through
                                 Bm                 
'Cos every day we pay the price
E7                  Bm            E7
with a loving sacrifice   
                 G                    F#m7    
Jamming till the jam is through

               Bm          E7                 
    We're jamming to think that
    G                                             F#m7
    jamming was a thing of the past
               Bm          E7      G      
    We're jamming and I hope
                                   F#m7
    this jam is gonna last

      Bm                          E7   
No bullet can stop us now
                   Bm                     E7   
we neither beg nor will we bow
             G                               F#m7
Neither can be bought nor sold
                               Bm  
We all defend the right
              E7                Bm      E7
that the children us unite   
        G                             F#m7                 
your life is worth much more than gold

                               Bm                           E7           
    We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
              G                                              F#m7
    we're jamming in the name of the Lord
                               Bm                           E7           
    We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
              G                                              F#m7
    we're jamming right straight from Jah

Bm               Em    Bm               Em  
Holy Mount Zion, holy Mount Zion
Bm                 Bm              
Jah sitteth in mount Zion
Bm                 Bm                                Bm                     E7
And rules all Creation, yeah we're, we're jamming 

               Bm                           E7                           
    We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
    G                               F#m7
    I wanna jam it with you
    Bm                           E7                           
    Jamming jamming jamming jamming
    G                                        F#m7
    I hope you like jamming too.

Bm                      E7              Bm                  E7   
Jam's about my pride and truth I cannot hide
G                          F#m7
to keep you satisfied
         Bm                  E7                Bm 
True love that now exist is the love
           E7      G                      F#m7
I can't resist so jam by my side

               Bm                           E7                           
    We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
    G                               F#m7
    I wanna jam it with you
    Bm                           E7                           
    Jamming jamming jamming jamming
    G                                        F#m7
    I hope you like jamming too.
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Jolene
Höfundur lags: Dolly Parton Höfundur texta: Dolly Parton Flytjandi: Lay Low ásamt fleirum.

                          
Capo á 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 I cannot compete with you, Jolene

      Am                      C                  
He talks about you in his sleep,
                    G                     Am             
and there's nothing I can do to keep
         G                                                            Am  
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
        Am               C                  
And I 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                    
I 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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Karma Police
Höfundur lags: Radiohead Höfundur texta: Radiohead Flytjandi: Radiohead

Am Am/F# Em G
                  
Am F Em G
            
Am D
    
GG/F# C C/B
             
Am Bm D
        
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G               Am   
arrest this man,
     F           Em       
he talks in maths,
     G                     Am    
he buzzes like a fridge
        D       G             C    Am Bm D
he’s like a detuned radio.      

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G               Am 
arrest this girl,
      F        Em      
her hitler hairdo,
   G                          Am
is making me feel ill,
       D             G                    C   Am Bm D
and we have crashed her party.      

    C         D                 G   F#
    this is what you’ll get,
    C         D                 G   F#
    this is what you’ll get,
    C         D                 G  
    this is what you’ll get
                      Bm             C   Bm D
    when you mess with us.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
       G             Am   
I’ve given all I can,
     F     Em         
it’s not enough,
       G             Am   
I’ve given all I can,
      D               G         C    Am   Bm D
but we’re still on the payroll.      

    C         D                 G   F#
    this is what you’ll get,
    C         D                 G   F#
    this is what you’ll get,
    C         D                 G  
    this is what you’ll get

                      Bm             C   Bm D
    when you mess with us.

Bm           D          G        
And for a minute there,
  D          G      D          E7   
I lost myself I lost myself,
Bm           D          G        
And for a minute there,
  D          G      D          E7   
I lost myself I lost myself,
Bm           D          G        
And for a minute there,
  D          G      D          E7   
I lost myself I lost myself,
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Knockin' on heaven's door
Höfundur lags: Bob Dylan Höfundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses ásamt fleirum.

G          D                                   Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G        D               C       
I can't use it anymore.
G                        D                              Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G                    D                                   C      
I 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

G          D                               Am      
Mama, put my guns in the ground
G        D                         C       
I can't shoot them anymore.
G                         D                        Am    
That long black cloud is comin' down
G                    D                                   C      
I 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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Leiðin okkar allra
Höfundur lags: Þorsteinn Einarsson Höfundur texta: Einar Georg Einarsson Flytjandi: Hjálmar

EC#m A B E
EC#m A B E
              E                 C#m  
Ég ætla mér, út að halda
AB                   E    
Örlögin valda því.
               E                         C#m   
Mörgum á ég, greiða að gjalda
A          B                        E   
Það er gömul saga og ný.

                 E                              C#m  
Guð einn veit, hvert leið mín liggur
AB                    E   
Lífið svo flókið er.
           E                 C#m      
Oft ég er, í hjarta hryggur
A        B                       E     
En ég harka samt af mér.

              E                  C#m       
Eitt lítið knús, elsku mamma
AB               E   
Áður en ég fer.
                E                     C#m   
Nú er ég kominn til að kveðja
A           B                     E     
Ég kem aldrei framar hér.

EC#m A B E
EC#m A B E
EC#m A B E
               E                    C#m 
Er mánaljósið, fegrar fjöllin
A   B                  E       
Ég feta veginn minn.
            E                       C#m 
Dyrnar opnar draumahöllin
A   B                         E  
Og dregur mig þar inn

                 E                    C#m  
Ég þakkir sendi, sendi öllum
AB                      E    
Þetta er kveðja mín
              E                            C#m
Ég mun ganga á þessum vegi
A     B                    E     
Uns lífsins dagur dvín
              E                            C#m
Ég mun ganga á þessum vegi
A     B                    E     
Uns lífsins dagur dvín

EC#m A B E
EC#m A B E
EC#m A B E
EC#m A B E
EC#m A B E
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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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Mmmbop
Höfundur lags: Hanson 

DA G A
         
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                           
e|---2---------0----------2---------0----------------|
                                                                           
B|-----3---------3----------2---------3--------------|
                                                                           
G|-------2---------3----------0---------3------------|
                                                                         
G|-0-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                         
A|-----------0--------------------0------------------|
                                                                        
E|----------------------3----------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

D                          A           G                            
You have so many relationships in this life
           A                        D 
Only one or two will last
                        A                              G               
You're going through all this pain and strife
                      A                                            D              
Then you turn your back and they're gone so fast
         A      G  A
Oh Yeah       
               D            A       G    A              
And they're gone so fast  yeah yeah
D                        A                          G    
So hold on the ones who really care
     A                                            D              
In the end they'll be the only ones there
                  A                                              G     
When you get old and start losing your hair
        A                              D            A      G       
Can you tell me who will still care  ye-yeah
        A                          D         A       G                
Can you tell me who will still care   oh oh oh
         A      
Oh Care...

    D                                       
    Mmm bop, ba duba dop
          G                                 
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
          D                                  
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
            A                 
    Ba du  Oh Yeah
    D                                       
    Mmm bop, ba duba dop
          G                                 
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
          D                                  
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop

            A                 
    Ba du  Oh Yeah

    D       A         G          A                        D       
Said, oh yeah in an mmmbop they're gone
A     G       A             
  oh oh Yeah, yeah
   D                                 A                       G   
Plant a seed, plant a flower, plant a rose
        A                                D         
You can plant any one of those
                  A                             G                    
Keep planting to find out which one grows
    A                   D      A      G          
It's a secret no one kno--------ws
    A                   D      A        G           
It's a secret no one knows  oh  oh
                  A         
No one knows.....

    D                                       
    Mmm bop, ba duba dop
          G                                 
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
          D                                  
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
            A                 
    Ba du  Oh Yeah
    D                                       
    Mmm bop, ba duba dop
          G                                 
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
          D                                  
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
            A                 
    Ba du  Oh Yeah

   D               A                           G               A                               D      
In an mmm bop they're gone. In an mmm bop they're not there.
   D               A                           G               A                               D      
In an mmm bop they're gone. In an mmm bop they're not there.
A     G    
Ye yeah
           A                 D        A        
Until you lose your hair. oh oh
              G                  A           
But you don't care.  ye yeah

    D                                       
    Mmm bop, ba duba dop
          G                                 
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
          D                                  
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
            A                 
    Ba du  Oh Yeah
    D                                       
    Mmm bop, ba duba dop
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          G                                 
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
          D                                  
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
            A                 
    Ba du  Oh Yeah

  D            A        G                       A                               D          
Can you tell me? You know you can, but you don't know.
  D            A        G                      A                              D         
Can you tell me? You say you can, but you don't know.
D             A       G                      A                                D         
Can you tell me? you know you can but you don't know
                                                          
    (which flower's going to grow?)
D             A       G                     A                               D   A          G     
Can you tell me? you say you can but you don't know   woh oh
                                                                    
    (if it's going to be a daisy or a rose?)
                      A                            D         
You say you can, but you don't know
            A                                  G                      A            
You don't know how, you don't know how   woh oh

    D                                       
    Mmm bop, ba duba dop
          G                                 
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
          D                                  
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
            A                 
    Ba du  Oh Yeah
    D                                       
    Mmm bop, ba duba dop
          G                                 
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
          D                                  
    Ba du bop, ba duba dop
            A                 
    Ba du  Oh Yeah
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No woman, no cry
Höfundur lags: Vincent Ford Höfundur texta: Vincent Ford Flytjandi: Bob Marley

GC G/B Am7 F C F C G
                            
    C   G/B                     Am F
    No woman, no cry.    
    C   F                   C       G
    No woman, no cry.   
    C   G/B               Am   F
    No woman, no cry.   
    C   F                   C    G
    No woman, no cry.

G               
Said, said,
C        G/B             Am                              F
Said I remember when we used to sit 
C                    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                Am F
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 I say And

    C   G/B                     Am F
    No woman, no cry.    
    C   F                   C       G
    No woman, no cry.   
    C    G/B                   Am               F              
    Oh my Little darlin', don't shed no tears.
    C   F                   C       G
    No woman, no cry.   
    G                
    Said, said,

C        G/B             Am                              F
Said I remember when we used to sit 
C                    G/B                   Am                F
In the government yard in Trenchtown.  
C                                G/B                 Am        F
And then Georgie would make a fire light 
C                              G/B              Am           F         
As it was log wood burnin' through the     night.
C          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     I mean...

C                               G/B           
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am                            F      G      
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
C                               G/B           
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am                            F      G      
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am                            F                   
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alrigh so,
  C                       G/B Am F
woman, no cry.             
            C                  F                  C       C      G
No, no woman, no woman, no cry.          
C                   G/B                                       
Oh, my little sister don't shed no tears.
C   F                 C       G
No woman no cry.   

C G/B Am F C F C   G
                               
    C   G/B                     Am F
    No woman, no cry.      
    C   F                   C         G
    No woman, no cry.     
    C                   G/B                Am                   F        
    Oh, my little darlin', I say don't shed no tears.
    C   F                   C         G
    No woman, no cry.     
    C            G/B     Am      F                          
    Yeah little darlin', don't shed no tears.
    C   F                   C         G
    No woman, no cry.     

C G/B Am F C F C
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Piano Man
Höfundur lags: Billy Joel Höfundur texta: Billy Joel Flytjandi: Billy Joel

CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FC/E D7 G
   
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
      C        G7/B           F/A          C/G
It's nine o'clock on a saturday 
      F           C/E                     D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in 
                   C             G7/B    F/A              C/G
There's an old man  sitting next to me 
            F                 G              C   
Makin' love to his tonic and gin

CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4
 
                C                     G7/B          F/A        C/G
He says "Son can you play me a memory ?
      F               C/E              D7     G
I'm not really sure how it goes 
            C                   G7/B             F/A               C/G  
But it's sad and it's sweet and I knew it complete
          F             G                        C            
when I wore a younger man's clothes"

    Am     Am7/G     D7/F# F
    La da da de de da  
    Am Am7/G   D7/F# D7 G
    da da de de  da da da
    G/F C/E G7/D
              

    C               G7/B                     F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
    F               C/E       D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                       C             G7/B            F/A       
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
    C/G F                      G               C     
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     

         C                  G7/B     F/A                     C
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine, 
     F                   C/E            D7   G
he gets me my drinks for free 
                C                   G7/B         F/A                 C/G      
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
                   F                           G                 C  
but there's some place that he'd rather be
CCsus4
 
                C           G7/B            F/A            C/G
He says "Bill I believe this is killing me"
         F                 C/E                 D7    G
As a smile ran away from his face 
                C                G7/B           F/A      C/G
"Well I'm sure that I could be a movie star
   F                 G               C         
If I could get out of this place"

    Am     Am7/G     D7/F# F
    La da da de de da   
    Am     Am7/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
    da da  de de  da da da  

         C             G7/B           F/A         C
Now Paul is a real estate novelist 
        F                C/E            D7    G
who never had time for a wife 
                C                  G7/B              F/A            C/G   
And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,
       F              G               C   
and probably will be for life
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4
 
              C                 G7/B          F/A       
And the waitress is practicing politics,
C/G      F                      C/E             D7        G
 as the businessmen slowly get stoned 
                    C               G7/B                 F/A   C/G   
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness,
            F                  G              C     
but it's better than drinking alone

                     
( Pianosolo)
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
   
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
   
Am Am/G Am/F#
  
GG/F C/E G7/D
   
    C               G7/B                     F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
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    F               C/E       D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                       C             G7/B            F/A       
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
    C/G F                      G               C     
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
         C                  G7/B            F/A           C
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday 
              F              C/E               D7     G
and the manager gives me a smile 
                  C                       G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me
                               F/A            C/G
that they've been coming to see
          F               G             C      
To forget about life for a while
CCsus4
 
              C        G7/B                F/A        C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
              F                   C/E                 D7    G
and the microphone smells like a beer 
                C              G7/B            F/A                C/G
And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
                F                       G               C          
and say "Man what are you doing here ?"

    Am     Am7/G     D7/F# F
    La da da de de da   
    Am     Am7/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
    da da  de de  da da da  

    C               G7/B                     F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
    F               C/E       D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                       C             G7/B            F/A       
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
    C/G F                      G               C     
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
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Proud Mary
Höfundur lags: John Fogherty Höfundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

D  B   D   B   D   B A G E
                                  
E                                          
Left a good job in the city,
                                                                    
workin for the man every night and day
                                                                   
and I never lost one minute of sleepin',
                                                                                
worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
B                                             
Big wheel a-keep on turnin'
C#m                                         
Proud Mary keep on burnin',
E                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

E                                                           
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,
                                                                             
humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
                                                                       
But I never saw the good side of the city,
                                                                      
till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
B                                             
Big wheel a-keep on turnin,
C#m                                         
Proud Mary keep on burnin,
E                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D  B   D   B   D   B A G E
                                  
E   E   E   E   E   E
                         
E   E   B   B   C#m C#m
                       

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

D  B   D   B   D   B A G E
                                  
E                                                 
if you come down to the river,
                                                                             
bet you're gonna find some people who live,
                                                                                          
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,
                                                                 
people on the river are happy to give.
B                                         
Big wheel keep on turnin,
C#m                                         
Proud Mary keep on burnin,
E                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

E                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
E                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
E                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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Rangur Maður
Höfundur lags: Sólstrandargæjarnir Höfundur texta: Sólstrandargæjarnir Flytjandi: Sólstrandargæjarnir

       
Intro
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                         
|-2-2---------3-3---------2-2---------0-0---------|
                                                                         
|-3-3---------0-0---------3-3---------2-2---------|
                                                                         
|-4-4---------0-0---------2-2---------2-2---------|
                                                                                       
|-4-4-4-4-2-0-0-0-4-4-2-0-0-0-4-4-2-0-2-2-4-4-2-0-|
                                                                       
|-2-2---------2-2---------------------0-0---------|
                                                                    
|-------------3-3---------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D                    A 
lifað eðlilegu lífi

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                             
lifað business lífi
D                                 A     
keypt mér húsbíl og íbúð

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                                     
gengið menntaveginn
D                          A   
þangað til að ég æli

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                         
gert neitt af viti
D                                 A      
af hverju fæddist ég loser

    Bm                            G                        D
    Ég er rangur maður á röngum tíma
                     A    
    í vitlausu húsi
    Bm                            G                        D
    Ég er rangur maður á röngum tíma
                     A    
    í vitlausu húsi

Bm                                 G              
Af hverju er lífið svona ömurlegt
D                                A               
ætli það sé skárra í Zimbabwe

Bm                                    G                 
Af hverju var ég fullur á virkum degi
D                                        A     
af hverju mætti ég ekki í tíma

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                            
byrjað í íþróttum
D                                     A    
og hlaupið um eins og asni

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                                            
verið jafn hamingjusamur
D                                  A              
og Sigga og Grétar í Stjórninni

    Bm                            G                        D
    Ég er rangur maður á röngum tíma
                     A    
    í vitlausu húsi
    Bm                            G                        D
    Ég er rangur maður á röngum tíma
                     A    
    í vitlausu húsi
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Reyndu aftur
Höfundur lags: Magnús Eiríksson Höfundur texta: Magnús Eiríksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

D
Aaug          D    C#7
Þú reyndir allt, 
D                F#7          Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
til þess að ræða við mig.      
  D             G      
Í gegnum tíðina
     C#7                    F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
ég hlustaði ekki á þig,          
     D                            F#7 
ég gekk áfram minn veg,
             Bm     Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
niður til heljar hér   um   bil
             D  Bm7   Em7             A          D      G D
reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit og skil.    

Aaug               D   C#7
Nú hvert sem er, 
D           F#7    Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
skal ég fylgja þér.      
D    G              C#7          
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
          F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
trúðu mér          
     D                             F#7 
ég gekk minn breiða veg,
             Bm     Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
niður til heljar hér   um   bil.
              D  Bm7   Em7              A          D     G D
Reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit og skil.    

Aaug D C#7 D F#7
        
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D
         
GC#7 F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
                  
DF#7 Bm Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
               
DBm7 Em7 A D G D
                  
Aaug               D   C#7
Nú hvert sem er, 
D           F#7    Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
skal ég fylgja þér.      
D    G              C#7          
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
          F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
trúðu mér          
     D                             F#7 
ég gekk minn breiða veg,
             Bm     Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
niður til heljar hér   um   bil.
              D  Bm7   Em7              A    
Reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit,
              D  Bm7   Em7              A    
Reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit,
              D  Bm7   Em7              A          D    
Reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit og skil.
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Riddari götunnar
Höfundur lags: Björgvin Halldórsson Höfundur texta: Þórhallur Sigurðsson Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn

C               Cmaj7       Dm7       
Rennur af stað ungi riddarinn
G                                 C      
rykið það þyrlast um slóð.
                        Cmaj7  Dm7       
Hondan hans nýja er fákurinn
G                                    C      
hjálmurinn glitrar sem glóð.

C             Cmaj7      Dm7        
Tryllir og tætir upp malbikið,
G                              C    
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
                      Cmaj7    Dm7      
Reykmettað loftið þá vitið þið
    G                          C   
er riddari götunnar fer.

    Am7     C                Dm7                            
    Ég hef alltaf verið veik fyrir svona strák
            Em7                                
    sem geysist um á mótorfák
         F                     G     
    og hræðist ekki neitt.

C           Cmaj7       Dm7         
Aftan á hjóli hans situr snót,
G                                  C     
sú sem hann elskar í dag.
                 Cmaj7        Dm7       
Sýna þau hvort öðru blíðuhót
     G                                 C    
og svífa inn í kvöldsólarlag.

    Am7     C                Dm7                            
    Ég hef alltaf verið veik fyrir svona strák
            Em7                                
    sem geysist um á mótorfák
         F                     G     
    og hræðist ekki neitt.
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Say It Ain't So
Höfundur lags: Rivers Cuomo Höfundur texta: Rivers Cuomo Flytjandi: Weezer

Am E F C
            
Am                E              F                    C         
Somebody's Heine' is crowdin' my icebox
Am                E                  F              C       
Somebody's cold one is givin' me chills
Am           E               F              C
Guess I'll just close my eyes 
Am          E               F  C
Oh yeah    O Right     
                    Am E     F   C
Feels good    inside     

Am             E         F                     C         
Flip on the tele' ,  Wrestle with Jimmy
Am                  E              F                  C      
Something is bubbling  Behind my back
Am                E             F             C
The bottle is ready to blow      

    A5 E5 F5            C5
            Say it ain't so
    A5     E5            F5        C5     
    Your drug is a heartbreaker
    A5 E5 F5            C5
            Say it ain't so
    A5   E5          F5          C5
    My love is a lifetaker

Am E F C
            
Am            E                F           C            
I can't confront you , I never could do
Am                         E                    F                C     
That which might hurt you, So try and be cool

                   
When I say
Am  E             F                           C            
This way is a waterslide away from me
                                                 Am  E                  F     C
that takes you further every day, hey, So be cool

    A5 E5 F5            C5
            Say it ain't so
    A5     E5            F5        C5     
    Your drug is a heartbreaker
    A5 E5 F5            C5
            Say it ain't so
    A5   E5          F5          C5
    My love is a lifetaker

G5                  G5/F#        
Dear Daddy, I write you
C5             Eb5                      
in spite of years of silence.
G                               G5/F#             
You've cleaned up, found Jesus,

C                              Eb5          
things are good or so I hear.
G                G5/F#          
This bottle of Steven's
C                  Eb5                  
awakens ancient feelings.
G                 G5/F#         
Like father, stepfather,
C               Eb5                         Am  E  F   C
the son is drowning in the flood.          

Am E F C
            
    A5 E5 F5            C5
            Say it ain't so
    A5     E5            F5        C5     
    Your drug is a heartbreaker
    A5 E5 F5            C5
            Say it ain't so
    A5   E5          F5          C5
    My love is a lifetaker

Am E F C
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Slá í gegn
Höfundur lags: Valgeir Guðjónsson Höfundur texta: Valgeir Guðjónsson Flytjandi: Stuðmenn

AF#m Bm E A F#m Bm E
                           
          A     F#m Bm  
Ef ég ætti óskastein
E     A       F#m      Bm E
yrði óskin aðeins ein,
          A            Ab     
ég er alltaf að reyna
     G                      F#7     
þú veist hvað ég meina,
      Bm7         E7            A      E7
um frægð og framandi lönd.

             A        F#m
    Slá í gegn, 
            Bm    E
    slá í gegn 
                              A    
    þú veist að ég þrái
    F#m      Bm      E
    að slá í gegn  
        A                  F#m      
    af einhverjum völdum
    Bm            Dm      G            A         F#m Bm E7
    hefur það reynst mér um megn.          

              A        F#m         Bm
Ég gæti boðið þér betri kjör
E        A       F#m    Bm 
bíl og íbúð, brúðarslör
A               Ab       
vakinn og sofinn,
G                  F#7    
stálsleginn, dofinn
     Bm7       E7        A        E7
ég reyni að öðlast frægð.

             A        F#m
    Slá í gegn, 
            Bm    E
    slá í gegn 
                              A    
    þú veist að ég þrái
    F#m      Bm      E
    að slá í gegn  
        A                  F#m      
    af einhverjum völdum
    Bm            Dm      G            A         F#m Bm E7
    hefur það reynst mér um megn.          

C#m                                  C#7                        F#m          F#m9 F#m
Ég mundi gera næstum hvað sem er fyrir frægðina,  
B                                                   E7      Bm7 E7
nema kannski að koma nakinn fram.  
A                      Cdim7
Allt annað fyrirtak,
             E                  D         C#  
ég færi heljarstökk aftur á bak

           F#m          B7           E 
af litlu bretti fyrir frægðinna.

             A        F#m
    Slá í gegn, 
            Bm    E
    slá í gegn 
                              A    
    þú veist að ég þrái
    F#m      Bm      E
    að slá í gegn  
        A                  F#m      
    af einhverjum völdum
    Bm            Dm      G            A         F#m Bm E7
    hefur það reynst mér um megn.          
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Somewhere over the rainbow
Höfundur lags: Harold Arlen Höfundur texta: E.Y. Harburg Flytjandi: Israel Kamakawiwo'ole ásamt fleirum.

CG Am F
         
CG Am F
         

C        G        F       
ohhh  ohhh  ohhh
C        F         E7      Am       F
ohhh  ohhh  ohhh  ohhh   

C                   Em                         F           C     
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F            C                                           
And the dreams that you dream of
G                     Am F
once in a lullaby  
C                   Em                         F                C 
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly
F            C                                             G          
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams
                          Am  F
really do come true 

          C                                       
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
G                                                        Am       F    
wake up where the clouds are far behind me
            C                                                  
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G                                                             
High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's
Am                 F          
where, you'll find me

C                   Em                         F               C 
Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
F            C                                               G     
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
                      Am  F
oh why can't I?    

                  C            Em             F               C    
Well I see trees of green and red roses too,
F                       C               Em         F    
I'll watch them bloom for me and you
          F                          G                            Am     F
And I think to myself,  what a wonderful world 
                  C            Em                    F               C       
Well I see skies of blue and I see clouds of white
              F                     C     E7             Am  
and the brightness of day  I like the dark
         F                          G                                       F C
and I think to myself, what a wonderful world   

       G                                         C                         
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky
      G                                 C                             
are also on the faces of people passing by

         F                          C                        F                    C     
I see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F                      C           Dm7        G     
They're really saying, "I, I love you"

           C          Em           F                   C       
I hear babies cry and I watch them grow,
F                             C       E7              Am   
they'll learn much more than we'll know
          F                         G                            Am     F
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

C                                                 
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
Am                                                     Am       F    
wake up where the clouds are far behind me
            C                                                  
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G                                                     Am                F           
High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
C                   Em                         F           C     
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F            C                                               G     
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
                      Am  F
oh why can't I?    

C        G        F       
ohhh  ohhh  ohhh
C        F         E7      Am       F
ohhh  ohhh  ohhh  ohhh   
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Stand by me
Höfundur lags: Ben E. King Höfundur texta: Ben E. King Flytjandi: Ben E. King

Capó á 2. bandi

                                    
(for original key of A)

G                                          
When the night has come
Em                             
And the land is dark
              C                   D                       G    
And the moon is the only light we'll see
G                                         Em                    
No I won't be afraid, no I won't be afraid
             C                   D                    G        
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

    G                                                     
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me,
         Em                
    oh stand by me
         C          D                     G                    
    oh stand, stand by me, stand by me.

G                                             
If the sky that we look upon
Em                                 
Should tumble and fall
            C                             D                        G   
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea
G                                            Em                         
I won't cry, I won't cry, no I won't shed a tear
             C                   D                         G   
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

    G                                                            Em                
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
         C                  D                      G                    
    oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

       
Solo

    G                                                            Em                
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
         C                  D                      G                    
    oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

    G                                                                                      
    Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me,
                          Em                
    oh now now stand by me
          C                  D                     G                   
    Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me
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Summer of '69
Höfundur lags: Bryan Adams Höfundur texta: Jim Vallance Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

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

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

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

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

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

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

                            A                          D   
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A
                                   

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

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

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

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

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

                                            
Back in the summer of 69
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To Be With You
Höfundur lags: Eric Martin Höfundur texta: David Grahame Flytjandi: Mr. Big

Bm        D            
Hold on little girl.
Gsus2                        D                   
Show me what he's done to you.
Bm           D            
Stand up little girl.
   Gsus2                      D                  
A broken heart can't be that bad.
Gsus2                           D            
When it's through, it's through.
Gsus2                    D                  
Fate will twist the both of you.
     C                                                  
So come on baby, come on over.
A                                                    
Let me be the one to show you.

    D                         Gsus2     A           D    
    Im the one who wants to be with you
    D                      Gsus2        A        D    
    Deep inside I hope you'll feel it too.
    D                    Gsus2 A                 D       
    Waited on a line of greens and blues
    D                     Gsus2  A           D     
    just to be the next to be with you.

Bm                  D                
Build up your confidence
     Gsus2               D                   
so you can be on top for once.
Bm                     D                  
Wake up! Who cares about
Gsus2              D                     
little boys that talk to much?
       Gsus2            D        
I've seen it all go down.
         Gsus2                     D                     
Your game of love was all rained out.
     C                                                  
So come on baby, come on over.
A                                                  
Let me be the one to hold you.

    D                         Gsus2     A           D    
    Im the one who wants to be with you
    D                      Gsus2        A        D    
    Deep inside I hope you'll feel it too.
    D                    Gsus2 A                 D       
    Waited on a line of greens and blues
    D                     Gsus2  A           D     
    just to be the next to be with you.

Gsus2                       
Why be alone when
             Bm                          
we can be together baby?
F                                                        
You can make my life worthwhile.

                                         D       
I can make you start to smile.
Gsus2 A D
          
D  Gsus2 A D
               
D  Gsus2 A Bm
               
D  Gsus2 A D
               
Gsus2                           D            
When it's through, it's through.
Gsus2                    D                  
Fate will twist the both of you.
     C                                                  
So come on baby, come on over.
A                                                    
Let me be the one to show you.

    F                          Bbadd9   C           F     
    Im the one who wants to be with you.
    F                      Bbadd9       C        F    
    Deep inside I hope you'll feel it too.
    F                    Bbadd9 C               Dm    
    Waited on a line of greens and blues
    F                     Bbadd9 C         F       
    just to be the next to be with you.

    D                         Gsus2     A           D    
    Im the one who wants to be with you
    D                      Gsus2        A        D    
    Deep inside I hope you'll feel it too.
    D                    Gsus2 A                 Bm    
    Waited on a line of greens and blues
    D                     Gsus2  A           D     
    just to be the next to be with you.
    D                     Gsus2  A           D     
    just to be the next to be with you.
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Torn
Höfundur lags: Ednaswap Höfundur texta: Ednaswap Flytjandi: Natalie Imbruglia

F Bb/F F C/F
          
F                                                            
I thought I saw a man brought to life
Am                                                                      Bb          
He was warm, he came around like he was dignified
                                                         
He showed me what it was to cry

F                                                                 
Well you couldn't be that man I adored
Am                                    
You don't seem to know
                                                    Bb              
Don't seem to care what your heart is for
                                                    
But I don't know him anymore

              Dm                                           
There's nothing where he used to lie
C                                               
My conversation has run dry
Am                                 
That's what's going on
C                             F     
Nothing's fine, I'm torn

    F                    C                             Dm
    I'm all out of faith, this is how I feel
                                Bb                                             F      
    I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor
                            C                                         Dm 
    Illusion never changed, into somethingreal
                                        Bb            
    I'm wide awake and I can see,
                                   F    
    the perfect sky is torn
                           C                          Dm  Dm/F Bb
    You're a littlelate, I'm already torn  

F                                                         
So I guess the fortune teller's right
Am                                                              
I should have seen just what was there
                       Bb           
and not someholy light
                                                                       
But you crawl beneath my veins and now

Dm                                        
I don't care, I have no luck
C                                           
I don't miss it all that much
Am                                          
There's just so many things
         C                           F    
That I can't touch, I'm torn

    F                             C                   Dm
    I'm all out of faith,this is how I feel
                                Bb                                             F      
    I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor
                            C                                         Dm 
    Illusion never changed, into somethingreal
                                        Bb            
    I'm wide awake and I can see,
                                   F    
    the perfect sky is torn
                           C                          Dm  Dm/F Bb
    You're a littlelate, I'm already torn  
    Dm  Dm/F Bb
    torn  

Dm                   F               C         
Ooooh...  Hoo ooooh...  Ooooh

Dm                                                         
There's nothing where he used to lie
C                                          
My inspiration has run dry
Am                                 
That's what's going on
C                               F    
Nothing's right, I'm torn

    F                             C                   Dm
    I'm all out of faith,this is how I feel
                                Bb                                             F      
    I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor
                            C                                          Dm 
    Illusion never changed, into something real
                                        Bb            
    I'm wide awake and I can see,
                                   F    
    the perfect sky is torn

                          C                             Dm 
    I'm all out of faith, this is how I feel
                                   Bb          
    I'm cold and I am shamed,
                                                 F      
    bound and broken on the floor
                            C                          Dm   Dm/F Bb
    You're a little late, I'm already torn   

Dm   C                    
Torn.... ... ...Ooh...
F   C   Dm Bb
               
F   C   Dm Bb
               
F   C   Dm Bb
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UFO
Höfundur lags: Valgeir Guðjónsson Höfundur texta: Valgeir Guðjónsson Flytjandi: Stuðmenn

D Dm6 D Dm6
            
      D               Dm6               D    
Við sáum ufo upp á heiði í gær
      D                    Dm6           D      
Og út úr honum stigu verur tvær
        C                           G                       C   
Þær spurðu hvort við ættum nokkuð eld
     E7                   Am   
að kveikja upp í kveld

        D                   Dm6                 D  
Þær buð' okkur í UFO-inn sinn inn
     D                   Dm6              D  
og helltu upp á uppáhelling-inn
C                           G                     C   
Fram þær reiddu hálfmána og kex
     E7                Am
og astraltertur sex

           G              F                       C                         
    Þið verðið að trúa okkur við segjum það satt
    G             F        C                            
    Stóreflis ufo af himnum ofan datt
           G                     F                C                                
    Við hefðum tekið myndir en höfðum engan kubb
    A7                              D                        
    Sönnunargagnið er astraltertugubb
                                     
    astraltertugubb???
                                  
    já astraltertugubb

D Dm6 D Dm6
            
     D                      Dm6               D   
Að gæta laga og réttar er vort fag
      D                       Dm6               D    
Við sendum þetta suður strax í dag
C                  G                C   
Sýnið fer til athugunar þar
     E7                 Am
og efnagreiningar

              G              F                       C                         
    Þið �verðið að trúa okkur við segjum það satt
    G             F        C                            
    Stóreflis ufo af himnum ofan datt
           G                     F                C                                
    Við hefðum tekið myndir en höfðum engan kubb
    A7                              D                        
    Sönnunargagnið er astraltertugubb
                                     
    astraltertugubb???
                                  
    já astraltertugubb

              A              G                       D                         
    Þið �verðið að trúa okkur við segjum það satt

    A             G        D                            
    Stóreflis ufo af himnum ofan datt
           A                     G                D                                
    Við hefðum tekið myndir en höfðum engan kubb
    B7                              E                        
    Sönnunargagnið er astraltertugubb

E                                   A                                 
astraltertu astraltertu astraltertu astraltertu
E       E7/D A/C# E7/B A         
aaastraaalteeertuuu guuubb

A                                    A D/A A
Sagðirðu gubb (gubb)     
                                                   A D/A A
við sögðum astraltertu gubb      
A                                     A D/A A
sagðirðu gubb (gubb)      
                                                   A D/A A
við sögðum astraltertu gubb      
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Undir Stórasteini
Höfundur lags: Jón Múli Árnason Höfundur texta: Jónas Árnason Flytjandi: Sigurður Guðmundsson ásamt fleirum.

C                          C+             F6      G   
Það var eitt sinn ógnarlítið stelpuhró
        C                  A7   D7          G   
sem fór oft með mér fram að sjó.
A                          C+              F6    G   
Hún var klædd í ullarpeysu oná tær
        C            A7        D7      G      
með freknótt nef og fléttur tvær.
C                   C+                F                     G7 
Saman tvö í fjörunni við undum okkur vel
             E                     A7          
meðan kollan var að kafa eftir
D7               Dm7 G7
kuðungi og skel.
C                     C+                F6     E7  
Og á kvöldin, þegar sólin sigin var,
Am7            A7b9
sátum við í næði
        
bæði
Dm             Fm6  
undir Stórasteini
C                      Fm6 
þar sem hún í leyni
C/G   Am7    Bb9b5
lagði vanga sinn
D7                  G7sus           G7 C6 
ósköp feimin uppvið vanga minn.

C                    C+                F6  G 
Síðan hef ég konur séð í Kaíró
   C         A7     D7   G    
á Mandalay, í Mexíkó;
A                     C+              F6     G
líka þær sem Kyrrahafið kafa í
     C      A7           D7      G
og eiga heima á Hava-í.
C                           C+       F                         G7   
Sumar klæddust híalíni þegar þeim var heitt
     E                  A7                    
en aðrar bara  klæddust ekki
D7         Dm7   G7
yfirleitt- í neitt.
C                   C+                  F6       E7 
Alltaf samt í huga mér og hjarta bjó
Am7                      A7b9         
hún sem klædd í ullarpeysu
Dm             Fm6  
undir Stórasteini
C                  Fm6 
forðum tíð í leyni
C/G   Am7    Bb9b5
lagði vanga sinn
D7                  G7sus           G7 C6 
ósköp feimin uppvið vanga minn.
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Vestmannaeyjabær
Höfundur lags: Jakob Frímann Magnússon Höfundur texta: Valgeir Guðjónsson Flytjandi: Karlakórinn Fóstbræður ásamt fleirum.

C                    G/B                    C/A    C/G
Víst er fagur Vestmannaeyjabær, 
F                F#dim            C/G G7
vinaleg er einnig Heimaey. 
     C                   C/B           Am   Am/G
Þú heillandi ert himinblái sær, 
    D/F#              D7               G7  
af Hásteini má greina lítið fley.

                 C                   C7 
    Hér ég þekki hvern hól,
                F                 Fm 
    hverja þúfu, hvert ból,
               C             G7           C    G7
    hér er náttúran fögur og rík. 
                 C            C7            F            Fm
    Hér ég átthaga á, hér ég delja vil fá
               C/G          G7sus4     C    A7
    þar til aldinn ég æviskeiði lýk. 

D                   A/C#               D/B D/A
Helgafell ég lít og Herjólfsdal, 
    G                   Abdim         D/A A7
af Hánni undurfögur útsýn er. 
D                           A/C#                  A7   
Ganga meðfram Skansinum ég skal,
    E/Ab             E7                  A7 
er skyggir, út í Bjarnaey ég fer.

                 D                   D7 
    Hér ég þekki hvern hól,
                G                 Gm
    hverja þúfu, hvert ból,
               D             A7           D    A7
    hér er náttúran fögur og rík. 
                 D            D7            G           Gm
    Hér ég átthaga á, hér ég delja vil fá
               D/A           A7sus4    D    
    þar til aldinn ég æviskeiði lýk.
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Vikivakar
Höfundur lags: Valgeir Guðjónsson Höfundur texta: Jóhannes úr Kötlum Flytjandi: Valgeir Guðjónsson

DBm A F#m Bm Esus4 E A
A6                                       
Sunnan yfir sæinn breiða
A6                                      
sumarylinn vindar leiða -
D                               Bm    
draumalandið himinheiða
A                                    F#sus2 F#m
hlær og opnar skautið sitt. 
Bm                              Esus4 E            A      
Vorið kemur, heimur hlýnar, hjartað mitt!

A6                                            
Gakk þú út í græna lundinn,
A6                                        
gáðu fram á bláu sundin -
D                                             Bm       
mundu að það er stutt hver stundin
A                                     F#sus2 F#m
stopult jarðneskt yndið þitt. 
Bm                              Esus4 E            A      
Vorið kemur, heimur hlýnar, hjartað mitt!

DBm A F#sus2 F#m Bm Esus4 E A
                        
          
A a ...
B6
B6
EC#m
BAbsus2 Abm
C#m F#sus4 F# B

B6                                                
Allt hið liðna er ljúft að geyma,
B6                                   
láta sig í vöku dreyma.
E                                       C#m     
Sólskinsdögum síst má gleyma
B                                    Absus2 Abm
- segðu engum manni hitt. 
C#m                            F#sus4 F#        B      
Vorið kemur, heimur hlýnar, hjartað mitt!

EC#m B Abm
         
          
A a ...

C#m                            F#sus4 F#        B      
Vorið kemur, heimur hlýnar, hjartað mitt!
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Vorkvöld í Reykjavík
Höfundur lags: Evert Taube Höfundur texta: Sigurður Þórarinsson Flytjandi: Sigurður Þórarinsson

G                                            D    
Svífur yfir Esjunni sólroðið ský,
                       Am                 D7          G               
sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni í húsunum.
G                                                         D    
Viðmjúk strýkur vangana vorgolan hlý,
                     Am       D7               G  
vaknar ástarþráin í brjóstum á ný.
G                                     D7                          
Kysst á miðju stræti er kona ung og heit,
Em                                    B7                     
keyra rúntinn piltar sem eru í stelpuleit.
C                  C#                 G                           E7          
Akrafjall og Skarðsheiði eins og fjólubláir draumar
Am           D7              G                                  
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvöld í Reykjavík.

G                                                       D     
Tjörnin liggur kyrrsæl í kvöldsólarglóð
                      Am          D7          G                
kríurnar þótt nöldri og bjástri í hólmanum.
G                                                    D     
Hrjúfa sig á bekkjunum halir og fljóð
                          Am         D7              G     
hlustar skáldið Jónas á þrastanna ljóð.
G                             D7                                
Dulin bjarkarlimi á dúnsins mjúku sæng
Em                                  B7                           
dottar andamóðir með höfuð undir væng.
C                  C#                 G                           E7          
Akrafjall og Skarðsheiði eins og fjólubláir draumar
Am           D7              G                                  
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvöld í Reykjavík.

G                                                                      D   
Hljótt er kringum Ingólf og tæmt þar hvert tár,
                     Am           D7              G                
tryggir hvíla rónar hjá galtómum bokkunum.
G                                                         D      
Svefninn er þeim hóglega siginn á brár.
                            Am             D7            G    
Sunnanblær fer mildur um vanga og hár.
G                               D7                         
Ilmur er úr grasi og angan moldu frá,
Em                           B7                      
aftansólin purpura roðar vestursjá.
C                  C#                 G                           E7          
Akrafjall og Skarðsheiði eins og fjólubláir draumar
Am           D7              G                                  
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvöld í Reykjavík.
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We Are The World
Höfundur lags: Lionel Richie ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Lionel Richie ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: USA for Africa

E                                
There comes a time
                 A           B          E    
When we head a certain call
                  A                 B                             E    
When the world must come together as one
                  C#m              
There are people dying
             G#m                                A  
And it's time to lend a hand to life
                                  Bsus4 B
The greatest gift of all 

E                       
We can't go on
      A           B          E    
Pretending day by day
                  A                B                                        E          
That someone, somewhere will soon make a change
             C#m            
We are all a part of
           G#m                   
God's great big family
              A                                                 Bsus4 B
And the truth, you know love is all we need 

                        A           B
    We are the world   
                        E            
    We are the children
                        A                                            B    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           E        
    So let's start giving
                     C#m                            
    There's a choice we're making
               G#m                            
    We're saving our own lives
          A                                       B    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           E       A B A E
    Just you and me            

E                                   
Send them your heart
                 A               B               E       
So they'll know that someone cares
                A             B                           A    
And their lives will be stronger and free
     C#m                          G#m                                    
As God has shown us by turning stone to bread
            A                                      Bsus4 B
So we all must lend a helping hand 

                        A           B
    We are the world   
                        E            
    We are the children

                        A                                            B    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           E        
    So let's start giving
                     C#m                            
    There's a choice we're making
               G#m                            
    We're saving our own lives
          A                                       B    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           E    
    Just you and me

                       C                     
When you're down and out
           D                              E 
There seems no hope at all
                 C                 
But if you just believe
              D                        E   
There's no way we can fall
                                               C#m    
Well, well, well, well, let us realize
            G#m                               
That a change will only come
           A                                   Bsus4 B
When we stand together as one 

                        A           B
    We are the world   
                        E            
    We are the children
                        A                                            B    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           E        
    So let's start giving
                     C#m                            
    There's a choice we're making
               G#m                            
    We're saving our own lives
          A                                       B    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           E    
    Just you and me

                        A           B
    We are the world   
                        E            
    We are the children
                        A                                            B    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           E        
    So let's start giving
                     C#m                            
    There's a choice we're making
               G#m                            
    We're saving our own lives
          A                                       B    
    It's true we'll make a better day



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 53

                           E       F
    Just you and me   

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving

                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me
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What A Wonderful World
Höfundur lags: George David Weiss Höfundur texta: Bob Thiele Flytjandi: Louis Armstrong

         C            Em       F               Em
I see trees of green, red roses too
Dm7           C           E7/B            Am 
I see them bloom, for me and you,
          Ab                       Dm7
And I think to myself, 
             G7              C           E7 F  G
What a wonderful world.             

         C            Em           F               Em    
I see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Dm7                         C             E7/B              Am    
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
          Ab                       Dm7
And I think to myself, 
            G7              C         F C
what a wonderful world     

            Dm7               G                  C                         
    The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
           Dm7             G            C                        
    Are also on the faces of people goin' by
              Am                      Em      
    I see friends shaking hands,
                  Am                 Em   
    saying, "How do you do?"
    B7/F#               Em        Dm7    G7    
    They're really saying, "I love you."

           C          Em        F                   Em   
I hear babies cryin', I watch them grow
Dm7                         C       E7/B               Am    
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
          Ab                       Dm7
And I think to myself, 
             G7              C         Bb7 A7
What a wonderful world.     
          Dm7                  
And I think to myself,
             G7              C         F Fm C
What a wonderful world.      
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What's up
Höfundur lags: Linda Perry Höfundur texta: Linda Perry Flytjandi: 4 Non Blondes

A                                                            
Twenty Five years and my life is still
Bm                                                           D    
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
                              A
For a destination 
A                                                                        
I realized quickly when I knew that I should
                  Bm                                                               D  
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
                                            A
For whatever that means 

    A                                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                   Bm            
    Just to get it all out
                            D               
    whats in my head and I,
                                             A    
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
    A                                                                         
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
               Bm                                                                   
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high and
    D                                                    
    I Scream at the top of my lungs
                                A
    What's going on?

A                                                     
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                              A
I said hey, what's going on?
A                                           
And I saidhey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                           A
I said hey, what's going on?

          A                               Bm
And I try, oh my god do I try
                   D                         A        
I try all the time, in this institution
          A                                  Bm  
And I pray, oh my god do I pray
                                 D    
I pray every single day
                  A      
For a revolution

    A                                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                   Bm            
    Just to get it all out

                            D               
    whats in my head and I,
                                             A    
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
    A                                                                         
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
               Bm                                                                   
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high and
    D                                                    
    I Scream at the top of my lungs
                                A
    What's going on?

A                                                     
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                              A
I said hey, what's going on?

                                                              
Twenty-five years and my life is still
                                                                       
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
                             
For a destination
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While My Guitar Gently Weeps
Höfundur lags: George Harrison Höfundur texta: George Harrison Flytjandi: The Beatles

Dm Dm7/C Dm6/B Bb
                 
Dm C G A7
          
  Dm              Dm7/C        Dm6/B                
I look at you all see the love there that's
Bb         
sleeping
Dm                C               G             A7
While my guitar gently weeps    
  Dm             Dm7/C        Dm6/B           Bb            
I look at the floor and I see it needs sweeping
Dm             C               F                 A7
Still my guitar gently weeps       

D                   F#m Bm         F#m       
I don't know why  nobody told you
Em                           A7sus4 A7
how to unfold your love   

D                   F#m Bm                     F#m         
I don't know how  someone controlled you
Em                                 A7sus4 A7
They bought and sold you    

  Dm             Dm7/C       Dm6/B       
I look at the world and I notice it's
Bb       
turning
Dm                C               G            A7
While my guitar gently weeps   
         Dm     Dm7/C   Dm6/B                     Bb          
With every mistake we must surely be learning
Dm             C               F           A7
Still my guitar gently weeps  

Dm Dm7/C Dm6/B Bb
                   
Dm C G A7
          
Dm Dm7/C Dm6/B Bb
                   
Dm C G A7
          
D                   F#m  Bm             F#m      
I don't know  how  you were diverted
Em                              A7sus4
You were perverted l too
D                   F#m Bm           F#m       
I don't know how you were inverted
Em                     A7sus4
No one alerted lyou.

  Dm              Dm7/C        Dm6/B                 Bb          
I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping
Dm                C               G               A7
While my guitar gently weeps      

Dm                 Dm7/C
..Look at you all
Dm6/B        Bb
                  
Dm             C               G               A7
Still my guitar gently weeps      
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Wild horses
Höfundur lags: Mick Jagger Höfundur texta: Keith Richards Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

GAm G Am G
              
Bm             G       Bm            G  
Childhood living is easy to do
Am             G     C          D
The things you wanted
G                            D     C
I bought them for you 
Bm             G     Bm                       G  
Graceless lady you know who I am
Am                        C         D
You know I can’t let you
G                           D        
slide through my hands

    Am   C          D
    Wild horses 
    G            F               C      Bm
    couldn’t drag me away 
    Am            C           D
    Wild, wild horses, 
    G            F             C       
    couldn’t drag me away

Bm                   G        Bm                  G      
I watched you suffer a dull aching pain,
Am               G  C        D
Now you’ve decided 
G                         D        C
to show me the same 
Bm                  G      Bm              G     
No sweeping exits or offstage lines
Am                       C              D
Could make me feel bitter 
G                      D     
or treat you unkind

    Am   C          D
    Wild horses 
    G            F               C      Bm
    couldn’t drag me away 
    Am            C           D
    Wild, wild horses, 
    G            F             C       
    couldn’t drag me away

Bm              G                     Bm               G  
I know I’ve dreamed you a sin and a lie,
Am            G    C      D
I have my freedom 
G                                    D      C
but I don’t have much time 
Bm                     G           Bm                    G       
Faith has been broken, tears must be cried,
Am                   C        D
Let’s do some living 
G            D   
after we die

    Am   C          D
    Wild horses 
    G            F               C      Bm
    couldn’t drag me away 
    Am            C           D
    Wild, wild horses, 
    G      F                          C     G
    we’ll ride them some day 

    Am   C          D
    Wild horses 
    G            F               C      Bm
    couldn’t drag me away 
    Am            C           D
    Wild, wild horses, 
    G      F                          C    
    we’ll ride them some day
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Wish You Were Here
Höfundur lags: David Gilmour Höfundur texta: Roger Waters Flytjandi: Pink Floyd ásamt fleirum.

                       
{start_of_tab}
                                 
e|-----------3-------3-|
                                  
B|-----------3-------3-|
                                   
G|-----------0---0---0-|
                                     
D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-|
                                   
A|---0-2-----2-------2-|
                                   
B|-3---------0-------3-|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                    
e|-----------3---------3-|
                                    
B|-----------3---------3-|
                                     
G|-----------0---------2-|
                                        
D|-------0-2-2-2-0-----2-|
                                        
A|---0-2-----2-----2-0-0-|
                                    
E|-3---------0-----------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
                                
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?

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
                                
C                                                       D      
How I wish, how I 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!  

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
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Wonderwall
Höfundur lags: Noel Gallagher Höfundur texta: Noel Gallagher Flytjandi: Oasis

                             
Capo á 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                             A7sus4
gonna throw it back to you
Em7             G                                
By now you should've somehow
         Dsus4                    A7sus4
realized what you gottado
Em7                         G             Dsus4             
I don't believe that anybody feels the way
  A7sus4           Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
I 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             
I don't believe that anybody feels the way
  A7sus4           Em7 G   Dsus4 A7sus4
I 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 I would like
    G/F#    Em7         Dsus4         A7sus4
to say to you, but I 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             
I don't believe that anybody feels the way
  A7sus4           Em7    G   Dsus4 A7sus4
I 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 I would like
    G/F#    Em7         Dsus4         A7sus4
to say to you, but I 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             
I 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
                 



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 60

You are my sunshine
Höfundur lags: Charles Mitchell Höfundur texta: Jimmie Davis Flytjandi: Jimmie Davis

                     C                                              
You are my sunshine,my only sunshine.
                         F                                     C      
You make me happy when skies are grey.
                     F                                        C             
You'll never know, dear,how much I love you.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.

                  C                                            
The other nite, dear, as I lay sleeping
                     F                        C       
I dreamed I held you in my arms.
             F                               C             
When I awoke dear, I was mistaken
                          G               C       
And I hung my head and cried.

                 C                                                  
I'll always love you and make you happy
                 F                    C       
If you will only say the same
                 F                            C            
But if you leave me to love another,
          G                         C   
You'll regret it all one day

                     C                                              
You are my sunshine,my only sunshine.
                         F                                     C      
You make me happy when skies are grey.
                     F                                        C             
You'll never know, dear,how much I love you.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.

               C                                                             
In all my dreams dear, you seem to leave me
             F                                    C       
When I awake my poor heart pains
                      F                                             C        
So when you come back and make me happy
    G                                              C        
I'll forgive you and take all the blame

                     C                                              
You are my sunshine,my only sunshine.
                         F                                     C      
You make me happy when skies are grey.
                     F                                        C             
You'll never know, dear,how much I love you.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.
                                     G              C        
Please don't take my sunshine away.
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Ég er kominn heim
Höfundur lags: Emmerich Kálmán Höfundur texta: Jón Sigurðsson Flytjandi: Björgvin Halldórsson ásamt fleirum.

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

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

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

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

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

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

     Eb                 Gm            
Að ferðalokum finn ég þig
        Ab                               C7      
sem mér fagnar höndum tveim.

Fm     Abm      Eb      Cm
Ég er kominn heim, 
Fm          Bb         Eb     
já, ég er kominn heim.
Fm                  Eb     
ég er kominn heim.
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Ég er sko vinur þinn
Höfundur lags: Randy Newman Höfundur texta: Ágúst Guðmundsson Flytjandi: KK ásamt fleirum.

Capó á 3. bandi

                                                      
(fyrir uppfalega tóntegund í Eb)

CE/B Am Ab7 C/G G C
                  
CGaug Gm Gaug
         
C               G       C    C7
Ég er sko vinur þinn
F                F#dim C   
Langbesti vinur þinn.
F         C/E E   Am 
Gangi illa fyrir þér
         F              C/E    
allt á skakk og skjön
                  E     Am
hvert sem litið er.
F               C/E                     E          Am 
Þá skaltu muna vísdóms orð frá mér
     D7      G      C      
að ég er vinur þinn.
A   D7      G       C      
Já, ég er vinur þinn.

E/B Am Ab7 C/G G
            
C               G       C      
Ég er sko vinur þinn.
F              F#dim C  C7
Langbestivinur þinn
F                C/E     
Þér leiðist margt.
           E      Am
Sama segi ég,
F           C/E            E       Am             
Já tilveran er ekki alltaf dásamleg.
F               C/E                     E          Am 
Þá skaltu muna vísdóms orð frá mér
     D7      G      C      
að ég er vinur þinn.
A   D7      G       C      
Já, ég er vinur þinn.

CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 G C G
                     
CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 G C C7
                     
F                                       
Það eru ýmsir vafalaust
B                        
greindari en ég.
C     G              C   
Líka stærri en ég.
               B                 C#m          Ddim7 B7/Eb
Kannski hjá engum öðrum þá vináttan
        Em A       Dm   G          
Jafn innileg á allan veg, já.

C         G       C     C7
Þó líði ár og öld  
        F             F#dim   C      
mun vináttan enn við völd.
F                  F#dim        C/G    G#dim7 Am
Þú færð að finna það, drengur minn,
D7     G       C       A
ég er vinur þinn. 
D7           G       C       A
Já, ég er vinur þinn, 
D7            G       C      
langbesti vinur þinn.
E/B Am Ab7 C/G G C
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Ég held ég gangi heim
Höfundur lags: Valgeir Guðjónsson Höfundur texta: Valgeir Guðjónsson Flytjandi: Valgeir Guðjónsson

          G                                               C                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
          G                                               D                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
                   Em                        C                              
    Þetta er búið að vera eitt brjálæðislegt geim.
          G                                               D        G       
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

           C                           D                    G   
Alveg skothelt kvöld og skemmtilegt fólk
        C                    D            G        
sem skálaði í öllu öðru en mjólk,
C                                         G    C 
kjálkaliðnum kjöftuðu sig allir úr
     D                                       C                      
og Indriði var orðinn alveg hrikalega klúr.

          G                                               C                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
          G                                               D                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
                   Em                        C                              
    Þetta er búið að vera eitt brjálæðislegt geim.
          G                                               D        G       
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

                    C         D              G    
Tvíburarnir æfðu í sófanum svig
                 C                         D                G   
og sungu lög eftir Bubba, Megas og mig
C                                 G                  C 
Milliraddir flæddu úr munnunum út
     D                                   C                            
og Matthildur lék undir á tóman flöskustút.

          G                                               C                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
          G                                               D                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
                   Em                        C                              
    Þetta er búið að vera eitt brjálæðislegt geim.
          G                                               D        G       
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Am                                         Em
Laufey er að hringja á leigubíl
             Am                                          Em  
hún vill losna sem fyrst við þennan skríl
F                                 C                
Eysteinn vildi ólmur aka af stað
     Am                    Am/G            D                                  
en amma gamla í kjallaranum bannað’ honum það.

          G                                               C                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
          G                                               D                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

                   Em                        C                              
    Þetta er búið að vera eitt brjálæðislegt geim.
          G                                               D        G       
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

       C                       D               G       
Allir hlutir enda og eins þetta kvöld
        C                           D                G    
allur bjórinn búinn og pizzan skítköld
     C                                   G         C     
En bíllyklarnir eru enn á sínum stað
     D                                 C                       
og það er nú það er nú það er nú það.

          G                                               C                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
          G                                               D                  
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
                   Em                        C                              
    Þetta er búið að vera eitt brjálæðislegt geim.
          G                                               D        G       
    Ég held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
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Ég veit þú kemur
Höfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjánsson Höfundur texta: Ási í Bæ Flytjandi: Elly Vilhjálms

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

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

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

     C           Fm         C                    Gm C7
Ég veit þú kemur í kvöld til mín,      
     F                                C      
þó kveðjan væri stutt í gær,
     Dm E         Am         
ég trúi ekki á orðin þín
    D7                  G7                    C  Am
ef annað segja stjörnur tvær.      
    D7                  G7                    C6
ef annað segja stjörnur tvær. 
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Ég vil fá mér kærustu
Höfundur lags: Sænskt þjóðlag Höfundur texta: Indriði Einarsson Flytjandi: Hjálmar

Dm                 A7                   Bb   C      F       
Ég vil fá mér kærustu sem allra allra fyrst.
    Gm                Dm                 E7    A7
En ekki verður gott að finna hana
      Dm                   A7                     Bb    C        F     
því hún skal hafa kinnar eins og hrútaber á kvist
     Gm                 Dm                         A7  Dm
og hvarmaljósin björt sem demantana.

    F                       C                  Dm              A7     
    Hún skal vera fallegust af öllum innanlands
         Dm              A7             Bb     C       F        
    og iðin við að spinna og léttan stíga dans
         Gm                            Dm                 A7     Dm
    og hún skal kunna að haga sér hið besta.

Dm                    A7                     Bb       C       F      
Þær eru flestar góðar meðan unnustinn er nær
     Gm                Dm               E7        A7
en oss þær eru vissar til að blekkja
    Dm                  A7                  Bb     C         F       
en ég vil fá mér eina þá sem ei við öðrum hlær
       Gm                   Dm                 A7    Dm
sem elskar mig og bara mig vill þekkja.

          F                     C                  Dm               A7   
    Og hún skal líka finna beztu hugarró hjá mér
        Dm             A7            Bb        C                  F   
    ef húsi mínu færir hún iðni og dyggð með sér
         Gm              Dm              A7    Dm
    og stóra, fulla kistu beztu klæða.

      Dm             A7                    Bb      C           F  
Og ef ég svo í eina næ jafnt alveg sem ég vil
     Gm         Dm                       E7  A7
þá óðara til brullups skal ég feta
     Dm                   A7                       Bb       C         F 
og sveitafólk mitt veislu fær sem vantar ekkert til
     Gm                Dm         A7 Dm
en vín og hrokafylli sína éta

          F                      C                          Dm              A7 
    Og þar skal vera dans og drykkja daga þrjá í röð
          Dm                 A7       Bb      C             F     
    hin dýra ást oss gjörir í hjörtunum svo glöð
         Gm                   Dm               A7 Dm
    en til þess verður ofurlitlu að eyða.
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Í Bláum Skugga
Höfundur lags: Sigurður Bjóla Garðarsson Höfundur texta: Sigurður Bjóla Garðarsson Flytjandi: Stuðmenn

G             Am              F                 G  
Í bláum skugga af broshýrum reyr.
C                   Am              F             E7 
Við eigum pípu, kannski eilítið meir.
         Am           C       F                   D              Am
Við eigum von og allt sem er dæmt og deyr.

    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C     B7    E7   Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

G                 Am           F               G 
Við áttum kaggann, þúfur og þras
C                    Am     F              E7 
og kannski dreytil í tímans glas.
Am              C      F       D             Am   
En hvað er það, á við gott lyfjagras.

    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C     B7    E7   Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

                      
Básúnu sóló:
CC#dim Dm
       
CC#dim Dm G
           
Am C E F
          
CC#dim Dm G
           
CD7
   

G              Am      F               G   
Og þegar vorið kemur á kreik,
C              Am           F            E7   
þá tek ég flugið og fæ mér reyk.
Am                 C        F            D       Am 
Hann er mín trú og festa í lífsins leik.

    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C     B7    E7   Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C   B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

                         
Dixieland kafli:
CC#dim Dm G
        
CC#dim Dm G
        
Am C E F
          
CC#dim Dm G
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Ó borg, mín borg ( einfaldari útgáfa )
Höfundur lags: Haukur Morthens Höfundur texta: Vilhjálmur Guðmundsson frá Skáholti Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

E7                  Am                                           
Ó, borg mín, borg, ég lofa ljóst þín stræti,
               Dm       E7                   Am  E7
þín lágu hús og allt, sem fyrir ber. 
                     Am                                      
Og þótt svo tárið oft minn vanga væti,
                   Dm      E7                    Am 
er von mín einatt, einatt bundin þér.
                    E7                           Am     
Og hversu, sem að aðrir í þig narta,
              Dm                                        E7   
þig eðla borg, sem forðum prýddir mig,
                       Am                                                
svo blítt, svo blítt, sem barnsins unga hjarta,
                      Dm      E7                       Am
er brjóst mitt fullt af minningum um þig.

                   E7                                      Am        
Ég gleðst í þér, þó ber ég vangann bleyttan
                    Dm                               E7     
af beiskum tárum, hér á þessum stað.
                        Am                                                   
En hversvegna ég geng og græt mig þreyttan?
                  Dm    E7                            Am   E7
Guð á himnum, einn, veit bezt um það. 

                   Am                                   
Það fór nú svo, ég féll í þína arma;
                   Dm        E7                          Am    E7
þú fræddir mig um Guð, sem  önnur börn. 
                  Am                                                 
Þú átt svo margt, sem mýkir lífsins harma,
                 Dm       E7               Am   
og meðal annars þína fögru tjörn.
               E7                             Am       
Svo áttu líka landsins beztu drengi,
              Dm                             E7  
sem lifa spart og taka aldrei lán.
            Am                                                 
Ó, litla borg, ég gleð mig við þitt gengi,
                      Dm         E7              Am     E7
en græt mig þreyttan yfir Köbenhavn. 

                  Am                                      
Já, tjörnin þín er tjarna bezt í heimi.
                  Dm        E7                      Am    E7
Við tjarnarendann landsins dýrsti rann, 
                Am                                       
og að ég ekki álftum þínum gleymi,
                     Dm     E7                     Am   
sem einn af beztu sonum þínum fann.
                 E7                              Am         
Og hvílíkt djásn er ei sá helgi hringur?
                      Dm                       E7    
hólminn, þar sem krían á sitt skjól.
             Am                                           
Ó, ljúfa borg, ég lofa allt þitt glingur,
                   Dm     E7                     Am
sem liggur fágað kringum Arnarhól.

                   E7                                 Am    
Sjá glingur þitt er gjöf úr helgum sjóði,
                    Dm                        E7  
sumt glitrar eins og helgilín í kór.
                    Am                            
Það minnir mig í litum og í ljóði
            Dm               E7                      Am   E7
á lítinn dreng, sem þráði að verða stór. 

              Am                                           
Og fyrir þig ég vil svo gjarnan vinna,
          Dm           E7                  Am  E7
vinna þér, sem aðeins fáum ber. 
                Am                                              
Þú hefur eflaust öðrum meira að sinna,
               Dm      E7                    Am  
en ansa slíkum kjánaskap úr mér.
           E7                                       Am  
Ó, fyrirgefðu, ef flónskar bænir ynnu
              Dm                                   E7    
á fjötrunum, sem liggja mér um háls.
                Am                                    
En auðvitað á enginn rétt á vinnu
           Dm        E7                  Am     E7
og efalaust er bezt að vera frjáls. 

                  Am                                     
Þótt aldrei muni óskir mínar rætast,
                  Dm     E7                   Am     E7
um öll þín beztu dýrlegheit ég syng. 
             Am                                              
Ég lofa það, sem líf mitt gerði sætast,
                 Dm        E7            Am    
þinn ljósa dag og bláa fjallahring.
                E7                                Am   
Og ávallt hoppar hjarta mitt af kæti,
             Dm                         E7   
ef horfi ég á gullnu torgin þín.
                       Am                                           
Ó, borg, mín borg, ég lofa ljóst þín stræti,
               Dm         E7                   Am 
þín lágu hús, þitt gull og brennivín.

             E7                               Am        
Ó, ljúfa borg, ég lofa einnig hrærður
         Dm                                        E7    
loftið blátt – og drekk því gullna skál,
                 Am                                        
því aldrei mun ég svo í fjötra færður,
                 Dm     E7                Am  E7
að fegurð þín ei gleðji mína sál. 

                  Am                                          
Þótt ávallt sértu einhvern vegin skrýtin
            Dm E7                  Am  E7
og ofurlítið stolt af þinni sól; 
             Am                                  
ég geri mig í góðu við þig lítinn
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              Dm         E7                         Am 
og gala nafn þitt vítt um heimsins ból.
                     E7                                     Am     
Um síð, um síð ég kem og krýp þér aumur
               Dm                             E7  
og kyssi jafnvel hörðu stræti þín.
                  Am                                               
Því af þér fæddist lífs míns ljósi draumur,
             Dm         E7                   Am   E7
eitt lítið barn og það var ástin mín. 

                     Am                                   
Því um það bil, sem illar vættir sóttu
            Dm                 E7               Am    E7
á minn skrokk, með djöfullegar klær, 
                    Am                                                   
hún kom til mín sem draumur á dimmri nóttu
                      Dm      E7                   Am 
með drengjakoll og leir um berar tær.
                  E7                               Am   
Og ennþá hlýnar hugur eins af kæti,
               Dm                                         E7  
ef hugur þess nær tengd við barnið sitt;
                     Am                                                  
því mun ég, borg mín, lofa lengst þau stræti,
                      Dm   E7                      Am   E7 Am
sem liggja á víxl í gegnum hjarta mitt. 
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Það jafnast ekkert á við jazz
Höfundur lags: Valgeir Guðjónsson Höfundur texta: Jakob Frímann Magnússon Flytjandi: Stuðmenn

                        Dm                    
Þeir segja að heima sé best.
          Am                  
Ég er sammála því.
           Dm                 
Þegar sólin er sest,
            Am             
næ ég plöturnar í.

                Gm                    
Við erum músikalskt par
A7                 Dm                   
sannkallaðir jazzgeggjarar.
Gm                   
Músikalskt par
A7                 Dm                   
sannkallaðir jazzgeggjarar.

                     Dm             
Við hlustum Ellington á
               Am                   
smellum fingrum í takt.
               Dm                           
Af Múla, Goodman og Getz
          Am           
allt er undirlagt.

                Gm                    
Við erum músikalskt par
A7                 Dm                   
sannkallaðir jazzgeggjarar.
Gm                   
Músikalskt par
A7                 Dm                   
sannkallaðir jazzgeggjarar.

    F           Dm7        Gm7        C+  
    Hefjum swingið, syngjum jazz
    F            D7b9 Gm7      C          Am7
    sveiflan fellur eins og flís við rass,
            Dm7     Gm7   C       Am7  Ab13 Gm7 C7b9
    það jafnast ekkert á við jazz.   
    F         Dm7    Gm7         C+      
    Kontrabassi, trommur, brass,
    F     D7b9 Gm7  C       Am7
    píanó og rámur tenórsax,
            Dm7     Gm     C       F       D7+9 Gm7 C7
    það jafnast ekkert á við jazz.   

Dm Dm Am Am
            
Dm Dm Am Am
            
                    Dm                      
Af blúsnum beboppið spratt
                 Am                      
að því að best verður séð,
             Dm                    
Svavar verstur sér vatt

        Am                     
K.K. skellti sér með.

                Gm                    
Þeir voru músikalskt par
A7                 Dm                   
sannkallaðir jazzgeggjarar.
Gm                   
Músikalskt par
A7                 Dm                   
sannkallaðir jazzgeggjarar.
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Þú ert mín
Höfundur lags: Helgi Júlíus Óskarsson Höfundur texta: Helgi Júlíus Óskarsson Flytjandi: Valdimar Guðmundsson

                           
Capo á 6. bandi

Am Dm Am E Am
                   
Am                                Dm          
Leyfðu mér að horfa í augu þín
       G                                    C              
svo djúp og skær frá þeim ástin skín
     F   E                                Am
ég vil bara vera einn með þér

Am                                 Dm   
Mér þér ég þrái að lifa lífinu
       G                               C        
það gefur tilgang okkar tilveru
     F          E                              Am 
án þín ég veit ekki hvað biði mín

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
           C                      F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm    E                             Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

Am                               Dm            
Góðir draumar segja sögur þær
           G                          C                   
að við munum eignast stjörnur tvær
     F             E                                         Am    
ég veit þær munu skína og hreint og skært

Am                                Dm               
Draumar framtíðinnar skyggnast í
G                                  C              
það var allt fallegt ég fagna því
     F           E                        Am 
og veit að þú verður alltaf mín

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
    C                             F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm    E                             Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
           C                      F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm    E                             Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

Am Dm G C
               
F   E   Am
          

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
    C                             F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm         E                        Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
    C                             F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm         E                        Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

Dm G C F    Dm E Am
                             
Dm G C F    Dm E Am
                             


