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Amerika

Hoéfundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skalason Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Valdimar Gudmundsson asamt fleirum.

Am F G C Cmaj7

F F#dim Gsus4 G

D Dm G C Cmaj7
Yfirgefnir klubbar, aud og mannlaus hus,

Am D E

enginn kakkalakki og engin hagamus.

A Dm G C Cmaj7

Hér var her i landi og had pau kdldu strid

F F#dim Gsus4 G

vid imyndadan ovin i austri alla tid.

F G AmF G A

Amerika, hvar ertu Amerika?

D Dm G C Cmaj7
pa laumudust & véllinn p6 nokkrar laedurnar

Am D E

og padu fyrirgreidsluna sem var i bodi par.

A Dm G C Cmaj7

Herinn for i burtu og ekkert okkur gaf

F F#dim Gsus4 G

nema Omurlega herstod ut vid ystaballarhaf.

F G AmF G A

Amerika, hvar ertu Amerika?

D Dm G C Cmaj7
Enn er allt svo snyrtilegt og 6llu haldid vid

Am D E

p6 ameriskir hermenn vakti ei lengur hlié.

A Dm G C Cmaj7
Pvi hann kemur enn um naetur til ad prifa pessi her
F F#dim Gsus4 G

peir sem hengdu sig og skutu ut ur leidindunum hér.

F G AmF G A
Amerika, hvar ertu Amerika?
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Angie

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

AmME7TGFCBbFGC

Am E7

Oh, Angie, oh, Angie,
G F Bb FGCG
when will those dark clouds disappear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FG

where will it lead us from here

Cc G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats
Cc F G
You can’t say we're satis-fied

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
you can’t say we never tried

Am E7
Angie, you’re beautiful,
G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye

Am E7

Angie, | still love you,

G F Bb FG
remember all those nights we cried

(o3 G

All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am

seemed to all go up in smoke

(o] F

Let me whisper in your ear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGCE7

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
| hate that sadness in your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE?7
ain’t time we said goodbye

(o 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 FGCE7
you can'tsay we nevertried

Dm Am
But Angie, | still love you, baby,
Dm Am
ev’rywhere | look | 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 FGCE7
ain’t it good to be alive
Am E7
Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGC
they can’t say we never tried
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Danska lagid

Hofundur lags: Eyjoélfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagi®

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

til tlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D
vid lzerdum séng og héldum saman tonleika.
G

Og eina stjornubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
A

"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m

Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
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Don't Speak

Hoéfundur lags: Gwen Stefani Hofundur 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

| really feel
Dm G

I'm loosing my best friend

Em
| 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 | don’t want to know

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

Dm
Don’t speak
Gm C
| know that you’re thinking
A Gm
| 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 |

C G

With my head in my hands
A

| sit and cry

&
PF |
5

Dm -

Don’t speak

Gm C

| know just what you’re saying

A Gm

So please stop explaining

A Dm BbA

Don’t tell me cause it hurts

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

Bb FI/IA
It's all ending
Ab Eb/G F#
| gotta stop pretending who we are...
BbCC C C F

AmMEMmDmMG
Am EmDm G
AmMEMDmMG

Em Am Dm

Am Em

You and me

Dm G Dm G
| 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 GmA
Don'’t tell me cause it hurts

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

Dm
Don’t speak
Gm C
| know that you’re thinking
A Gm
| don’t need you’re reasons
A Dm GmC
Don’t tell me cause it hurts
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Draumur um Ninu

Hofundur lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjiansson Flytjandi: Eyjolfur Kristiansson dsamt fleirum.

Intro

{start_of_tab}

Em Asus4 A7 D/A

Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
D/F#

Opna augun...

Em Asus4 A7 D/F#

Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

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

-Er ég vakna...
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Dream a little dream of me

Hofundur lags: Fabian Andre Hofundur texta: Gus Kahn Flytjandi: Louis Armstrong

C B7 Ab7 G7

Stars shining right above you

C Em A7

Nightbreezes seem to whisper: | 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 CE7

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

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 G7CE7

Dream a little dream of me
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi

Héfundur lags: J6n Muli Arnason Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Magnus Eiriksson

C G7 C
Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi
Dm G C

austur i bingvallasveit
Dm G C Am
gerdist i dulitlu dragi
Dm G7 C
dulitid sem enginn veit,

Dm G7 C

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Dm G7 C

og kjarrid greena inni Bolabas
Cc7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt

F
og fannir Skjaldbreidar
D7 G Gdim7 G7
og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.

Dm G7 C Am
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Dm G7 C
ut & timans graa rokkurveg,
c7
vid saman munum geyma petta
F
ljufa leyndarmal,
Dm G7 C
landid okkar géda pu og ég.

CG7CDmGC
Dm G C Am
DmG7CDmG7C
DmG7CC7F

D7 G Gdim7 G7

Dm G7 C Am
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Dm G7 C
ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
Cc7
vid saman munum geyma petta
F
ljufa leyndarmal,
Dm G7 C
landid okkar géda pu og ég.
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Ekkert mal

Hoéfundur lags: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Hofundur texta: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Flytjandi: Grylurnar

Am Em Dm Em

a,a, u, u,q,uq,la, la, la, la, la, la,
Am Em Dm Em

u,a, g, u,q,uq,la, la, la, laaa,

Am
Hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad,
Dm
ad vera karlmadur? (Er pad eitthvad sérstakt?)
Am
Hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad,
Dm
ad bor’ i vegg? (Med Black og Decker?)
Am
Hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad,
Dm
ad bera aburdarpoka? (Viltu Gericomplex?)
Am Dm
Hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad, ad tak’ upp vél?

C Am
Ad vinn’ 4 lyftara?
F EbFEb
Ekkert mal
C Am
Ad vinn’ a lyftara?
F EbFEb
Ekkert mal
C Am
Ad vinn’ a lyftara?
F EbFEb
Ekkert mal
C Am
Ad vinn’ 4 lyftara?
F Eb
Ekkert mal
F E Am
pad er ekkert mal.

Am
Er eitthvad merkilegt vid pad,
Dm
ad vinn’ a skurdégrofu?
Am
Er meirihattar mal ad skipt’ um dekk
Dm
a vorubil? (Atjan hjola trukkur)
Am
Svo hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad,
Dm
ad vera karlmadur? (A-ae-2e-2e-2e)
Am Dm
Er flott ad vera eingdngu a bol, og moka snjé?

C Am
Ad vera karlmadur?
F EbFEb
Ekkert mal

C Am
Ad vera karlmadur?
F EbFEb
Ekkert mal
C Am
A vera karlmadur?
F EbFEDb
Ekkert mal
C Am
Ad vera karlmadur?
F EbFE
Ekkert mal

Am Em Dm Em

a, a, u, u,q,uq,la, la, la, la, la, la,
Am Em Dm Em

U, a, g, u,q,uq,la, la, la, laaa,

Am

Hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad,
Dm

ad vera karlmadur? (Er pad eitthvad sérstakt?)
Am
Hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad,

Dm

ad bor’ i vegg? (Med Black og Decker?)
Am

Hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad,

Dm
ad bera aburdarpoka? (Viltu Gericomplex?)
Am Dm
Hvad er svona merkilegt vid pad, ad tak’ upp vél?
C Am
Ad ver’ a sundskylu?
F EbFEb
Ekkert mal
C Am
Ad ver’ a sundskylu?
F EbFEb
Ekkert mal
C Am
Ad ver’ a sundskylu?
F EbFEb
Ekkert mal
C Am
Ad ver’ a sundskylu?
F EbFE
Ekkert mal

Am Em Dm Em

U, u, g, 4, 4, 4, sy, su, su, su, su, su,
Am Em Dm Em

u, 4, g, u, 4, 4, sy, sy, sy, sy, su, su,
Am Em Dm Em

U, 4, g, u, 4, q, sy, sy, sy, sy, sy, su,
Am Em Dm Em

U, d, d, 4, 4, 4, su, sua, su, sy, su, suauu
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Get lucky

Hoéfundur lags: Daft Punk asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Daft Punk dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Daft Punk asamt fleirum.

BmD F#m E
BmD F#m E

Bm D
Like the legend of the phoenix
F#m E
Our ends were beginnings
Bm

What keeps the planet spinning Aah

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
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)

Bm D F#m E F#m
(We're up all night to get lucky)
Bm D E
The present has no rhythm (We're up all night to get luck)
F#m E
Your gift keeps on giving Bm
Bm D (We're up all night to get lucky)
What is this I'm feeling? D
F#m E (We're up all night to get lucky)
If you want to leave, I'm with it Aah ah F#m

(We're up all night to get lucky)




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 15

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

BmD F#m E
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Haustid '75

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Pad var um haustid sjotiu og fimm
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

pid spiludud hér og néttin var dimm.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
Vié gengum saman ut med sjo
Dm7 G13 G7b9
pegar ballid var buid.

Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Vid horféum & manann drykklanga stund
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

og afghanfeld 16gdum a déggvota grund.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
Vid attum saman astarfund
Dm7 G13 G7b9
pegar balli® var buid.

Cc G7
Pad er ekkert upp a hann ad klaga
c G7

edru alla daga, avallt hefur borgad medlagid.
C G7
Hann er veenn vid menn og malleysingja,
C
létt er & hans pyngja,

pbvi margvislegt hann styrkir malefnid.

Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Pid hurfud i rykmekki sudur um fjord
Cmaj7 Bb6 Bbm7

en eftir sat ég og eignadist Hord.
Am7 Dm Em7 Am
Pu sadir freei i fridan svord

Dm7 G13
pegar balli® var buid.
Dm7 G13 G7b9
pegar ballid, ballid, ballid var buid.
C G7
pad er ekkert upp & hann ad klaga
C G7
edru alla daga, avallt hefur borgad medlagid.
C G7
Hann er veenn vid menn og malleysingja,
C

Iétt er & hans pyngja,

pvi margvislegt hann styrkir malefnid.
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Hey Jude

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt 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,
CIE Dm7

Hey, Jude, refrain,

C G7 C
Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
C7
For now you know that it's a fool

C/IE 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
Remember to let her into your heart,
G7 Cc
Then you can start to make it better.

C7 F
So letit 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/IE Dm7
Hey Jude you'll do
C G7 C
The movement you need is on your shoulder.
Cc7 G7

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

(o3 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 (o3
Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Hotel California

Hoéfundur lags: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Eagles

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

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,
D

| saw a shimmering light
Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

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

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

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

D
they gathered for the feast

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

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

"We are I;:)’rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(Igu can check out anytime you like,
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F#
but you can never leave"
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Héfundur lags: Valgeir Gudjénsson Héfundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Halla Margrét Arnadéttir

CFGF G# G
i gegnum nyja nottina
CFGF c Em F C
Einu sinni, einu sinni enn

C Cmaj7 F
Kvoldid hefur flogid alltof fljott
(o] Cmaj7 F

Fyrir utan gluggann komin nétt

Am G Am C

Kertin eru' ad brenna upp

D7 F am D7 G G7
Gl6sin ordin miklu meir'en tom

C Cmaj7 F
Augnalokin eru eins og bly
Cc Cmaj7 F
En enginn pykist skilja neitt i pvi
Am G Am C
Ad timinn pipuhatt sinn tok
D7 F Am D7GG7
Er pianistinn slé sin lokahljom

Eb G
Vid hverfum haegt og hljott
Cm C7
at i hlyja néttina.
Fm Bb7
Haegt og hljott
G#

gongum vid heim gotuna
C Em F
Einu sinni, einu sinni enn

CFGF
C Cmaj7 F
Eftir standa stélar, bekkir, bord
C Cmaj7 F
Brotin glos, s6gd og 6s6gd ord
Am G Am C
Pdgnin feer nu loks sinn frid
D7 F Am D7 G G7
Fuglar yrka nyjum degi 1j6d
Eb G

Vid hverfum haegt og hljétt

Cm C7

ut i hlyja néttina.

Fm Bb7

Heegt og hljott
G#

goéngum vid heim gobtuna
Eb G

haegt og hljott

Cm

gongum vid heim gotuna
Fm Bb7

Haegt og hljott
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Husid og ég

Hofundur lags: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Vilborg Halldorsdéttir Flytjandi: Grafik

G Am7 G Am7

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7

Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég.
Em D

Da-ra-ra-ra-ra, 0-6

G Am7
pad eru tar ar rudunni

Em D
sem leka svo nidur veggina.
G Am7
Geaesin flygur a rudunni,

Em D
eda er hun ad fljuga @ auganu a mér?
G Am7
AEtli husid geti 14tid sig dreyma,

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G Am7

Harid a mér er ljost, pakid a husinu er greent,
Em, C D

€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7

Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7 G Am7

G Am7 Em D
Einu sinni férum vid i bad og ferdudumst til Bali.
G Am7 Em D

Vid heyrdum i geesunum og regninu.

G

pPad var i 66ru husi,
Am7

pbad var i 6dru husi

Em
Pad var i 6dru husi,

C D
pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,

G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
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| Can See Clearly Now

Hofundur lags: Johnny Nash Hofundur texta: Johnny Nash Flytjandi: Johnny Nash

D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone
G A

| 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
| think | 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
( 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#mMGC#mGCBmA

D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone
G A

| 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

Hofundur lags: Bee Gees Hofundur texta: Bee Gees Flytjandi: Kenny Rogers dsamt fleirum.

C
Baby when | met you there was peace unknown
C7

| set out to get you with a fine tooth comb.

F C
| was soft inside there was something goin on
C
You do something to me that | can't explain

C7

Hold me closer and | feel no pain

F
every beat of my heart

C FC
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

Cc
| can't live without you if the love was gone
Cc7
Everything is nothing if you got no one
F

And you did walk in the night
c FC
Slowly losin sight of the real thing

But that won't happen to us and we got no doubt
Cc7
Too deep in love and we got no way out
F
And the message is clear this could be the year
C FC
For the real thing
Fmaj7
No more will you cry, baby | will hurt you never
Fm
We start and end as one in love for ever

Cc
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
(o3 F

Sail away with me to another world

Cc
And we rely on each other uh huh

Dm7 C

From one lover to another uh huh
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Jammin

Hofundur lags: Bob Marley Hofundur texta: Bob Marley Flytjandi: Bob Marley

Bm E7
We're jamming
G F#m7
| wanna jam it with you
Bm E7
We're jamming jamming
G F#m7
and | 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 | 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 | 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
| 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 | cannot hide
G F#m7
to keep you satisfied

Bm E7 Bm
True love that now exist is the love

E7 G F#m7

| can't resist so jam by my side

Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
F#m7
| wanna jam it with you
Bm E7
Jamming jamming jamming jamming
G F#m7
I hope you like jamming too.
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Jol =y
oiene gl
Hofundur lags: Dolly Parton Hofundur texta: Dolly Parton Flytjandi: Lay Low asamt fleirum. -: Ty A
=%
Capo a 4.bandi Am Cc G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
Am C G Am G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene! I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
G Am C G Am
I'm begging of you, please don't take my man. Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
Am C G Am G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G

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

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
G Am
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am

With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.

Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,
G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G

from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
Cc

Am
And | can easily understand,
G Am
how you could easily take my man,
G

but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

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

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

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

Please don't take him just because you can.

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

Please don't take him even though you can.
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Karma Police

Hofundur lags: Radiohead Hofundur texta: Radiohead Flytjandi: Radiohead

Am AmM/FEEm G Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.
AmFEmMG
Bm D G
AmD And for a minute there,
D G D E7
GG/F# C C/B I lost myself | lost myself,
Bm D G
Am BmD And for a minute there,
D G D E7
Am Am/F# Em | lost myself | lost myself,
Karma Police, Bm D G
G Am And for a minute there,
arrest this man, D G D E7
F Em | lost myself | lost myself,
he talks in maths,
G Am
he buzzes like a fridge
D G C AmBmD
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 AmBmD
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 BmD

when you mess with us.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,

G Am
I've given all | can,

F Em

it's not enough,

G Am
I've given all | can,

D G C Am BmD
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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Knockin' on heaven’s door

Hoéfundur lags: Bob Dylan Héfundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses asamt fleirum.

G D Am

Mama, take this badge off of me

G D C

| can't use it anymore.

D Am

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

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

@

1)

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

G D Am
Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D Cc

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

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

Hofundur lags: borsteinn Einarsson Hofundur texta: Einar Georg Einarsson Flytjandi: Hjalmar

EC#m ABE

EC#mABE

. E C#m

Eg eetla mér, ut ad halda

AB E

Orlégin valda pvi.
E

C#m
Mdrgum a ég, greida ad gjalda
A B E

Pad er gdbmul saga og ny.

E C#m
Gud einn veit, hvert leid min liggur
AB E
Lifid svo flokid er.
E C#m

Oft ég er, i hjarta hryggur
A B E

En ég harka samt af mér.

E C#m
Eitt litid knus, elsku mamma
AB E
Adur en ég fer.

E C#m
Nu er ég kominn til ad kvedja
A = E
Eg kem aldrei framar hér.
EC#m ABE
EC#mABE
EC#m ABE

E C#m
Er manaljésid, fegrar fjollin
A B E
Eg feta veginn minn.

E C#m
Dyrnar opnar draumahdllin
A B E
Og dregur mig par inn
. E C#m
Eg pakkir sendi, sendi 6llum
AB E
petta er kvedja min

E C#m

Eg mun ganga a pessum vegi
A B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin

] E C#m
Eg mun ganga a pessum vegi
A B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin
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Let it he

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

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

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

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

F CIEDmC

let it be.

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

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

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Hoéfundur lags: Hanson

DAGA

{start_of_tab}
el--2 0 2
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{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 GA
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

Ba gu bop, ba duba dop
Ba dﬁ Oh Yeah

II?/Imm bop, ba duba dop
Ba gu 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.....

II:\)/Imm bop, ba duba dop
Ba gu bop, ba duba dop
Ba 3u bop, ba duba dop
Ba dﬁ Oh Yeah

II?/Imm bop, ba duba dop
Ba gu bop, ba duba dop
Ba I(:j)u 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 the
D A G A D

In an mmm bop they're gone. In an mmm bop they're not the
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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Bls. 32

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

II?/Imm bop, ba duba dop
Ba gu bop, ba duba dop
Ba gu bop, ba duba dop
Ba dﬁ Oh Yeah

lI?/Imm bop, ba duba dop
Ba gu bop, ba duba dop
Ba I(:j,u bop, ba duba dop

A
Ba du Oh Yeah
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No woman, no cry

Hofundur lags: Vincent Ford Hofundur texta: Vincent Ford Flytjandi: Bob Marley

GCGBAM7FCFCG

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

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

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

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

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

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

C GB Am F

No woman, no cry.

CF C G

No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F

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

No woman, no cry.

G

Said, said,

Cc G/B Am F

Said | remember when we used to sit

Cc G/B Am F

In the government yard in Trenchtown.

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

Cc G/B Am F

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

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

C G/B Am F

My feet is my only carriage,

C G/B Am

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

but while I'm gone | mean...

Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
F

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

C G/B AmF
woman, no cry.

Cc F (o] cC G

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

No woman no cry.

CGBAmMFCFC G

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

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

No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F

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

No woman, no cry.

CGIBAmFCFC
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Piano Man

Hofundur lags: Billy Joel Hofundur texta: Billy Joel Flytjandi: Billy Joel
CG7/B FIA CIG

FC/ED7 G

CG7/B F/IA CIG

FGC

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

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

F C/E D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in

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

Makin' love to his tonic and gin

CG7/B FIA CIG
FGC
CCsus4

C G7/B FIA C/IG

He says "Son can you play me a memory ?

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

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

when | wore a younger man's clothes"

Am Am7/G D7/F#F
La da da de de da

Am Am7/G D7/F# D7 G
da dade de dadada

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

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

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

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

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

C G7/B F/A C/G

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

As a smile ran away from his face

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

F G C

If | could get out of this place"

Am Am7/G D7/F#F

La da da de de da

Am Am7/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/IE G7/D
dada dede dadada

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

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

and probably will be for life

CG7/B FIA CIG

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

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 35

F C/IE D7 G
sing us a song tonight

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

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

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

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

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

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

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

Am Am7/G D7/F#F

La da da de de da

Am Am7/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/IE G7/D
da da de de da dada

C G7/B FIA CIG

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

F C/E D7 G

sing us a song tonight

C G7/B F/A

Well we're all in the mood for a melody

C/IGF G Cc

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

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
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Proud Mary

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

DB D B D BAGE E
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
E E
Left a good job in the city, Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
E
workin for the man every night and day Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

and | 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 | 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.

DB D B D BAGE
E EEEEE
E E B B C#m C#m

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

DB D B D BAGE

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.
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Rangur Madur

Hofundur lags: Sélstrandargeejarnir Hofundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

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

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekKki
lifad business lifi

D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég zeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju faeddist ég loser

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G
Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

eetli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

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

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi
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Reyndu aftur

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

D
Aaug D C#7
Pu reyndir allt,
D F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
til pess ad reeda vid mig.
D G
| gegnum tidina
C#H7 F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
ég hlustadi ekki a pig,
D F#7
€g gekk afram minn veg,
Bm Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
nidur til heljar hér um bil
D Bm7 Em7 A D GD
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Aaug D C#7
NuU hvert sem er,
D F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7

skal ég fylgja pér.
D G C#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
trudu meér
D F#7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Bm Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
D Bm7 Em7 A D GD
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi 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 ADGD

Aaug D C#7
NuU hvert sem er,
D F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
skal ég fylgja pér.
D G C#H7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
trudu meér
D F#7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Bm Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
nidur til heljar hér um Dbil.
D Bm7 Em7 A
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit,
D Bm7 Em7 A
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
D Bm7 Em7 A D
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.
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Riddari gotunnar

Hofundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: bérhallur Sigurdsson Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn

C Cmaj7 Dm7
Rennur af stad ungi riddarinn
G Cc
rykid pad pyrlast um slod.
Cmaj7 Dm7
Hondan hans nyja er fakurinn
G (5
hjalmurinn glitrar sem glod.

C Cmaj7 Dm7
Tryllir og teetir upp malbikid,
G C
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
Cmaj7 Dm7
Reykmettad loftid pa vitid pid
G C

er riddari gétunnar fer.

Am7 C Dm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
Em7

sem geysist um a moétorfak
F

og hraedist ekki neitt.

C Cmaj7 Dm7
Aftan a hjoli hans situr snot,
G C

su sem hann elskar i dag.
Cmaj7 Dm7
Syna pau hvort 68ru bliduhét
G C
og svifa inn i kvoldsolarlag.

Am7 C Dm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
Em7

sem geysist um a motorfak
F G

og hreedist ekki neitt.
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Say It Ain't So

Hoéfundur lags: Rivers Cuomo Hoéfundur texta: Rivers Cuomo Flytjandi: Weezer

AmEFC C Eb5
things are good or so | hear.
Am E F C G G5/F#
Somebody's Heine' is crowdin' my icebox This bottle of Steven's
Am E F C C Eb5
Somebody's cold one is givin' me chills awakens ancient feelings.
Am E F C G G5/F#
Guess I'll just close my eyes Like father, stepfather,
Am E F C C Eb5 Am EF C
Oh yeah O Right the son is drowning in the flood.
AmE F C
Feels good inside AmEFC
Am E F C A5 E5 F5 C5
Flip on the tele', Wrestle with Jimmy Say itain't so
Am E F C A5 E5 F5 C5
Something is bubbling Behind my back Your drug is a heartbreaker
Am E F (o A5 E5 F5 C5
The bottle is ready to blow Sayitain't so
A5 E5 F5 C5
A5E5F5 C5 My love is a lifetaker
Say itain't so

A5 E5 F5 C5 AmEFC

Your drug is a heartbreaker

A5 E5 F5 C5

Sayitain't so
A5 E5 F5 C5
My love is a lifetaker

AmEFC

Am E F C

| can't confront you , | never could do

Am F C

E
That which might hurt you, So try and be cool

When | say
Am E F (o
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 itain't so
A5 E5 F5 C5
My love is a lifetaker

G5 G5/F#

Dear Daddy, | write you

C5 Eb5

in spite of years of silence.

G G5/F#
You've cleaned up, found Jesus,
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S1a i gegn

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

AF#m Bm E A F#m Bm E F#m B7 E
af litlu bretti fyrir fraeegdinna.
A F#m Bm
Ef ég eetti 6skastein A F#m
E A F#m BmE Sla i gegn,
yrdi 6skin adeins ein, Bm E
A Ab sla i gegn
ég er alltaf ad reyna
G F#7 pu veist ad ég prai
pu veist hvad ég meina, F#Em Bm E
Bm?7 E7 A E7 ad sla i gegn
um fraegd og framandi I6nd. A F#m
af einhverjum voldum
A F#m Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
Sla i gegn, hefur pad reynst mér um megn.
Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#im Bm E
ad sla i gegn
F#m
af einhverjum voldum
Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

i A F#m Bm
Eg gaeti bodid pér betri kjor
E A F#m Bm
bil og ibud, brudarslor
A Ab
vakinn og sofinn,
G F#7
stalsleginn, dofinn

Bm7 E7 A E7
€g reyni ad 6dlast fraegd.

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#fm Bm E
ad slaigegn
A F#m
af einhverjum véldum
Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

C#m C#7 F#m F#m9 F#m
Eg mundi gera naestum hvad sem er fyrir fraegdina,
B E7 Bm7 E7
nema kannski ad koma nakinn fram.
A Cdim7
Allt annaé fyrirtak,
E D C#
ég feeri heljarstokk aftur a bak
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Somewhere over the rainhow

Hofundur lags: Harold Arlen Hofundur texta: E.Y. Harburg Flytjandi: Israel Kamakawiwo'ole dsamt fleirum.

CGAmF

CGAmF

c G F

ohhh ohhh ohhh

Cc 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 AmF
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
where, you'll f|nd 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 | see trees of green and red roses too,
F C Em F
I'll watch them bloom for me and you

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

C Em F C
| hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
F C E7 Am
they'll learn much more than we'll know
F G Am F
And | 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?

Cc G F
ohhh ohhh ohhh

F E7 Am F
ohhh ohhh ohhh ohhh

F G Am F
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
C Em F C
Well | see skies of blue and | see clouds of white
C FE7 Am
and the brlghtness of day | like the dark
FC
and | th|nk to myself, what a wonderful world

G C

The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky
G

are also on the faces of people passing by
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Stand by me

Hofundur lags: Ben E. King Hofundur texta: Ben E. King Flytjandi: Ben E. King

Capo a 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 | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid
Cc D G
Just as long as you stand, stand by me
G
And darlin', darlin', stand by me,
Em
oh stand by me
(o3 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, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear
Cc 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

Hoéfundur lags: Bryan Adams Hofundur texta: Jim Vallance Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

D
| got my first real six-string
A

Bought it at a five-and-dime
I?’Iayed it til my fingers bled

ﬁwas the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
ﬁad a band and we tried real hard
;Emmy quit and Jody got married

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

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

D

Ain't no use in complainin’

A

when you got a job to do

D

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A

and that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A
Oh and if | had a choice

D G
Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

D

Standin on your mama's porch

A

you told me that you'd wait forever
D

Oh and when you held my hand
A

| knew that it was now or never

A D
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

Asus4 A Asus2 AD
back in the summer of '69

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

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

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

Rnd now the times are changing

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

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69
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To Be With You

Hofundur lags: Eric Martin Hofundur 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
When it's through, |ts through
Gsus2
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 | 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

S0 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 | 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 AD

D Gsus2 AD
D Gsus2 ABm
D Gsus2 AD

Gsus2 D
When it's through, |ts through.
Gsus2
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 | 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 | 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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Hoéfundur lags: Ednaswap Hofundur texta: Ednaswap Flytjandi: Natalie Imbruglia
F Bb/F F C/F

F

| thought | 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 | adored
Am
You don't seem to know
Bb
Don't seem to care what your heart is for

But | don't know him anymore

Dm
There's nothing where he used to lie
Cc
My conversation has run dry
Am
That's what's going on
Cc F
Nothing's fine, I'm torn
F C Dm
I'm all out of faith, this is how | 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 | can see,
F

the perfect sky is torn
C Dm Dm/F Bb
You're a littlelate, I'm already torn

F

So | guess the fortune teller's right

Am

| should have seen just what was there
Bb

and not someholy light

But you crawl beneath my veins and now

Dm

| don't care, | have no luck

C

| don't miss it all that much

Am

There's just so many things
C F

That | can't touch, I'm torn

F C Dm
I'm all out of faith,this is how | 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 | 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
Cc
My inspiration has run dry
Am
That's what's going on
F

Cc
Nothing's right, I'm torn

F C Dm
I'm all out of faith,this is how | 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 | can see,
F

the perfect sky is torn

C Dm
I'm all out of faith, this is how | feel
Bb
I'm cold and | 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
F C DmBb
F C DmBb

F C DmBb




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

UFO

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

D Dm6 D Dm6
D Dm6 D
Vid saum ufo upp a heidi i geer
D Dm6 D
Og ut ar honum stigu verur tvaer
C G C

Paer spurdu hvort vid aettum nokkud eld
E7 Am
ad kveikja upp i kveld

D Dm6 D
pPaer bud' okkur i UFO-inn sinn inn
D Dm6 D

og helltu upp a uppahelling-inn
C G C

Fram peer reiddu halfmana og kex
E7 Am
og astraltertur sex

G F C
Pid verdid ad trua okkur vid segjum pad satt
G F C
Storeflis ufo af himnum ofan datt
G F C
Vid hefdum tekid myndir en héféum engan kubb
A7 D
Soénnunargagnid er astraltertugubb

astraltertugubb???
ja astraltertugubb
D Dm6 D Dm6

D Dm6 D
Ad geeta laga og réttar er vort fag
D Dm6 D
Vid sendum petta sudur strax i dag
C G C
Synid fer til athugunar par
E7 Am
og efnagreiningar

G F Cc

Pid [verdid ad trua okkur vid segjum pad satt
G F Cc
Storeflis ufo af himnum ofan datt

G F c
Vid heféum tekid® myndir en h6féum engan kubb
A7 D
Soénnunargagnid er astraltertugubb

astraltertugubb???
ja astraltertugubb

A G D
Pid [verdid ad trua okkur vid segjum pad satt

A G D
Storeflis ufo af himnum ofan datt
A G D
Vid heféum tekid® myndir en h6fdum engan kubb
B7 E
Soénnunargagnid er astraltertugubb

E A

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

A AD/AA
Sagdirdu gubb (gubb)

AD/IAA
vid s6gdum astraltertu gubb
A AD/AA
sagdirdu gubb (gubb)

AD/A A
vid sdgdum astraltertu gubb
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Undir Storasteini
Héfundur lags: Jon Muli Arnason Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Sigurdur Gudmundsson asamt fleirum.
Cc C+ F6 G
pad var eitt sinn 6gnarlitid stelpuhré
C A7 D7 G
sem for oft med mér fram ad sjo.
A C+ F6 G
Hun var kleedd i ullarpeysu ona teer
C A7 D7 G
med freknott nef og fléttur tveer.
Cc C+ F G7
Saman tvé i fijdrunni vid undum okkur vel
E A7
medan kollan var ad kafa eftir
D7 Dm7 G7
kudungi og skel.
C C+ F6 E7
Og a kvoldin, pegar solin sigin var,
Am7 A7b9
satum vid i naedi
baedi
Dm Fm6
undir Stoérasteini
C Fm6

par sem han i leyni

C/G Am7 Bb9b5

lagdi vanga sinn

D7 G7sus G7 C6
0skdp feimin uppvid vanga minn.

C C+ F6 G

Sidan hef ég konur séd i Kaird
C A7 D7 G

a Mandalay, i Mexiko;

A C+ F6 G
lika paer sem Kyrrahafid kafa i
C A7 D7 G
og eiga heima a Hava-i.
C C+ F G7
Sumar klaeddust hialini pegar peim var heitt
E A7

en adrar bara kleeddust ekki
D7 Dm7 G7
yfirleitt- i neitt.

C C+ F6 E7
Alltaf samt i huga mér og hjarta bjo
Am7 A7b9

hdn sem klaedd i ullarpeysu

Dm Fm6

undir Stérasteini

C Fm6

fordum tid i leyni

C/G Am7 Bb9b5

lagdi vanga sinn

D7 G7sus G7 C6
6skop feimin uppvid vanga minn.
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Vestmannaeyjabar

Hofundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Karlakérinn Féstbreedur asamt fleirum.

C G/B C/A CIG
Vist er fagur Vestmannaeyjabeer,
F F#dim CIG G7
vinaleg er einnig Heimaey.

C Cc/B Am Am/G
PuU heillandi ert himinblai seer,

D/F# D7 G7
af Hasteini ma greina litid fley.

Cc Cc7
Hér ég bekkl hvern hal,
Fm
hverja pufu, hvert bdl,
c G7 C G7
hér er natturan fogur og rik.
C Cc7 F Fm
Hér ég atthaga a, hér ég delja vil fa
C/G G7sus4 C A7
par til aldinn ég aeviskeidi lyk.

D AIC#H D/B D/A
HeIgafeII €g lit og Herjolfsdal,
Abdim D/A A7

af Hannl undurfogur utsyn er.
D AIC# A7
Ganga medfram Skansinum ég skal,

E/Ab E7 A7
er skyggir, ut i Bjarnaey ég fer.

D D7
Hér eg pekki hvern hal,
Gm
hverja pufu, hvert bdl,
D A7 D A7
hér er natturan fogur og rik.
D D7 G Gm
Hér ég atthaga a, hér ég delja vil fa
D/A A7sus4 D
par til aldinn ég aeviskeidi lyk.
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Vikivakar

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Jéhannes Ur Kétlum Flytjandi: Valgeir Guéjénsson

DBm A F#m Bm Esus4 E A

A6

Sunnan yfir saeinn breida

A6

sumarylinn vindar leida -

D Bm

draumalandid himinheida

A F#sus2 F#m
hlzer og opnar skautid sitt.

Bm Esus4 E A

Vorid kemur, heimur hlynar, hjartad mitt!

A6
Gakk pu at i graena lundinn,
A

gadu fram & blau sundin -

D Bm

mundu ad pad er stutt hver stundin

A F#sus2 F#m
stopult jardneskt yndid pitt.

Bm Esus4 E A
Vorid kemur, heimur hlynar, hjartad mitt!

DBm A Fi#tsus2 F#m Bm Esus4 E A

Aa..

B6

B6

EC#m

BAbsus2 Abm
C#m F#sus4 F# B

B6

Allt hid lidna er ljuft ad geyma,

B6

lata sig i vOku dreyma.

E C#m
Sélskinsdogum sist ma gleyma

B Absus2 Abm

- segdu engum manni hitt.

C#m F#sus4 F# B
Vorid kemur, heimur hlynar, hjartad mitt!

EC#m B Abm

Aa..

C#m F#sus4 F# B
Vorid kemur, heimur hlynar, hjartad mitt!
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Vorkvold i Reykjavik

Hofundur lags: Evert Taube Hofundur texta: Sigurdur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Sigurdur bérarinsson

G D
Svifur yfir Esjunni sélrodid sky,

Am D7 G
sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni i husunum.
G D
Viédmijuk strykur vangana vorgolan hly,

Am D7 G

vaknar astarprain i briéstum a ny.
G D7
Kysst @ midju streeti er kona ung og heit,
Em B7
keyra runtinn piltar sem eru i stelpuleit.
C C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

G D
Tjornin liggur kyrrseel i kvoldsélargldd
Am D7 G
kriurnar pott ndldri og bjastri i hélmanum.
G D
Hrjufa sig a bekkjunum halir og flj6é
Am D7 G
hlustar skaldié Jonas a prastanna ljéd.
G D7
Dulin bjarkarlimi & dunsins mjuku saeng
Em B7
dottar andamoédir med hofud undir vaeng.
Cc C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

G D
HIjott er kringum Ingolf og teemt par hvert tar,
Am D7 G
tryggir hvila ronar hja galtdmum bokkunum.

G D
Svefninn er peim hoglega siginn & brar.

Am D7 G
Sunnanblaer fer mildur um vanga og har.
G D7
llmur er Ur grasi og angan moldu fra,
Em B7
aftansélin purpura rodar vestursja.
Cc C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjdlublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
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We Are The World

Hofundur lags: Lionel Richie asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Lionel Richie asamt 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
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 ABAE
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
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Bls. 53

E F
Just you and me

Bb Cc
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 Cc
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 Cc
It's true we'll make a better day
F
Just you and me

Bb Cc
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 Cc
It's true we'll make a better day
F

Just you and me

Bb Cc
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 Cc

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 Cc
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 Cc
It's true we'll make a better day
F
Just you and me




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

What A Wonderful World

Hoéfundur lags: George David Weiss Hofundur texta: Bob Thiele Flytjandi: Louis Armstrong

C Em F Em
| see trees of green, red roses too
Dm7 C E7/B Am
| see them bloom, for me and you,

Ab Dm7
And | think to myself,

G7 C E7F G
What a wonderful world.

C Em F Em
| see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Dm7 C E7/B Am
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
Ab Dm7
And | think to myself,
G7 C FC
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
| see friends shaking hands,
Am Em
saying, "How do you do?"
B7/F# Em Dm7 G7
They're really saying, "l love you."
C Em F Em
| hear babies cryin', | watch them grow
Dm7 C E7/B Am
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
Ab Dm7
And | think to myself,
G7 C Bb7 A7
What a wonderful world.
Dm7
And | think to myself,
G7 C FFmC

What a wonderful world.
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What's up

Hofundur lags: Linda Perry Hofundur 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
| realized quickly when | knew that | should
Bm D

That the world was made of this brotherhood of man

A
For whatever that means

ﬁnd So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to ggﬂt all out

whats in my hgad and |,

I am feeling a little pecul.har.

go | wake in the morning and | step outside
and | tgLne a deep breath and I get real high and
II:)Scream at the K)p of my lungs

What's going on?

A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

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

And | saidhey hey hey hey
Bm

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

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

| try all the time, in this institution

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

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

Bm
Just to get it all out

D
whats in my head and |,
A
| am feeling a little peculiar.
A
So | wake in the morning and | step outside
Bm

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

| Scream at the top of my lungs
A

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

For a destination
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While My Guitar Gently Weeps

Hofundur lags: George Harrison Hofundur texta: George Harrison Flytjandi: The Beatles

Dm Dm7/C Dm6/B Bb Dm Dm7/C
..Look at you all
Dm C G A7 Dm6/B Bb

Dm Dm7/C Dm6/B Dm (o G A7
| look at you all see the love there that's Still my guitar gently weeps
Bb
sleeping
Dm C G A7
While my guitar gently weeps
Dm Dm7/C Dm6/B Bb
I look at the floor and | 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 AT7sus4 A7
how to unfold your love

D F#m Bm F#m

| don't know how someone controlled you
Em A7susd A7

They bought and sold you

Dm Dm7/C Dm6/B
I look at the world and | 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

| don't know how you were diverted
Em A7sus4

You were perverted | too

D F#m Bm F#m

| 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
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Wild horses

Hofundur lags: Mick Jagger Hofundur 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

| bought them for you

Bm G Bm G
Graceless lady you know who | am
Am C D

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

You know | can’t let you G F C Bm
G D couldn’t drag me away
slide through my hands Am C D
Wild, wild horses,

Am C D G F C

Wild horses we’ll ride them some day

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
| watched you suffer a dull aching pain,
Am GC 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 (o
couldn’t drag me away

Bm G Bm G

| know I've dreamed you a sin and a lie,
Am G C D

| have my freedom

G D C

but | 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
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Wish You Were Here

Hofundur lags: David Gilmour Hofundur texta: Roger Waters Flytjandi: Pink Floyd asamt fleirum.

{start_of tab}

Y p— c I W
= — c I W
] F— 0---0---0-|

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

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

DJ------0-2-2-2-0----2-|
Al---0-2-----2----2-0-0-|
El-3 0 |

{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

c
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

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

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war

for a lead role in a cage?

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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Wonderwall

Hofundur lags: Noel Gallagher Hofundur texta: Noel Gallagher Flytjandi: Oasis

Capo a 2. bandi.

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

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 AT7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

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

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

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

| do about you now

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

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

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

Today is gonna be the day but they'll

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

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are winding

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like

G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4

to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

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

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

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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You are my sunshine

Hoéfundur lags: Charles Mitchell Hofundur 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 | love you.
G Cc
Please don't take my sunshine away.

The other ﬁite, dear, as | lay sleeping
| dreamed | Eeld you in mygrms.
When II;woke dear, | was mistaken
And | hung myﬁead and gried.

Cc
I'll always love you and make you happy
F

If you will only say the same
F c
But if you leave me to love another,
G (o
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 | love you.
G Cc
Please don't take my sunshine away.

In all my%reams dear, you seem to leave me
When II;wake my poor heartc;:)ains
So when yochome back and make me ﬁappy
I'Il?orgive you and take all the glame

Cc
You are my sunshine,my only sunshine.
F
You make me happy when skies are grey.
F c

You'll never know, dear,how much | love you.

G Cc
Please don't take my sunshine away.
G Cc

Please don't take my sunshine away.
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Eg er kominn heim

Hoéfundur lags: Emmerich Kalman Hofundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson dasamt fleirum.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

ATH** Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri. €g er kominn heim.
Eb Gm Ab Bb7
Eb Gm
Er vollur graer og vetur flyr
Ab C7

og vermir sélin grund.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7

verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman beze i sveit
Ab C7
sem brosir méti sél.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjél.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Abm Eb Cm

Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb

ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm
S4l sleer silfri a voga,
Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab Cc7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
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Eg er sko vinur pinn

Héfundur lags: Randy Newman Héfundur texta: Agust Gudmundsson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

Capo a 3. bandi

(fyrir uppfalega tontegund i Eb)
CE/B Am Ab7 C/IGGC

CGaug Gm Gaug

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

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

F CIE
allt & skakk og skjon

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

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

E/B Am Ab7 C/G G

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

CB7Bb7A7D7GCG
CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 GC C7

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

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

D7 G C A
Ja, ég er vinur pinn,
D7 G C

langbesti vinur pinn.
E/B Am Ab7 C/IGG C
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Eg held ég gangi heim

Hoéfundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Valgeir Gudjénsson

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em Cc

petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
D

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Cc D G
Alveg skothelt kvold og skemmtilegt folk
(o D G
sem skaladi i 6llu 6dru en mjélk,
c G C

kjalkalionum kjoftudu sig allir ar
D
og Indridi var ordinn alveg hrikalega klur.

G Cc
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em Cc

Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
D

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

c D G
Tviburarnir gefdéu i séfanum svig
c D G
0g sungu log eftir Bubba, Megas og mig
c G c

Milliraddir fleieddu ur munnunum ut
D C
og Matthildur I1ék undir & toman fléskustut.

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C

Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
D G

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Am Em
Laufey er ad hringja a leigubil
Am Em
han vill losna sem fyrst vid pennan skril
F c
Eysteinn vildi 6lmur aka af stad
Am Am/G D

en amma gamla i kjallaranum bannad’ honum pad.

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Em Cc
petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
G D
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Cc D G
Allir hlutir enda og eins petta kvold
c D G

allur bjorinn buinn og pizzan skitkéld
c

En billyklarnir eru enn & sinum stad
D (o

og pad er nu pad er nu pad er nu pad.

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C
petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
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Eg veit pu kemur
Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Asi i Bae Flytjandi: Elly Vilhjalms

. C Fm c Gm C7
Eg veit pa kemur i kvold til min,
F C
p6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
DmE Am
€g trui ekki a ordin pin
D7 G7
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.

C Fm C Gm C7

Og pa mun allt verda eins og var,
F C

sko, adur en pu veist, pu veist,

Dm E Am
0g petta eina sem ut af bar
D7 G7 C
okkar a milli i fridi leyst.

Dm Em
Og seinna pegar tunglid
Dm E7

hefur télt um langan veg,
Am
pa télum vié um drauminn
D G7
sem vid elskum pu og ég.

. C Fm c Gm C7
Eg veit pua kemur i kvold til min,
F C
p6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
DmE Am
€g trui ekki a ordin pin
D7 G7 C Am
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.
D7 G7 C6
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Hofundur lags: Seenskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Indridi Einarsson Flytjandi: Hjalmar

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

F C Dm A7

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

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

og hun skal kunna ad haga sér hid besta.

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

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

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

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

F C Dm A7
Og par skal vera dans og drykkja daga prja i r6d
Dm A7 Bb C F
hin dyra ast oss gjorir i hjortunum svo gl6d
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.
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| Blaum Skugga

Hofundur lags: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G Am F G

| blaum skugga af broshyrum reyr.

C Am F E7

Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.
Am (o F D

Vid eigum von og allt sem er deemt og deyr.

Am B7 E7 _ Am

Uu UU UU uu

C . B7 E7 Am

Uu UuU uUuU uu
G Am F G
Vid attum kaggann, pufur og pras
C Am F E7
og kannski dreytil i timans glas.

Am C F D Am
En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras.

Am B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU UU
C, B7 E7 Am
Uu UuU UU Uu
Basunu solo:
CC#dim Dm
CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF
CC#dim Dm G
CD7
G Am F G
Og pbegar vorid kemur a kreik,
C Am F E7

ba tek ég flugid og fae mér reyk.
Am C F D Am

Hann er min tru og festa i lifsins leik.

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu VU UU UU
¢ Br E7 Am
Uu UU VU OU

Am B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU uUuU
Am B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU uUuU

Am B7 E7, Am
UU UU UU OU
¢ B7 E7 Am
uuuu UU UU

Dixieland kafli:
CC#dim Dm G

CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF

CC#dim Dm G
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0 borg, min borg ( einfaldari iitgafa )

Hoéfundur lags: Haukur Morthens Hofundur texta: Vilhjalmur Gudmundsson fra Skaholti Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

E7 Am
O, borg min, borg, ég lofa ljost pin streeti,
Dm E7 Am E7
pin lagu hus og allt, sem fyrir ber.
Am
Og pott svo tarid oft minn vanga veeti,
Dm E7 Am
er von min einatt, einatt bundin pér.
E7 Am
Og hversu, sem ad adrir i pig narta,
Dm E

big edla borg, sem foréum pryddir mig,
Am

svo blitt, svo blitt, sem barnsins unga hjarta,
Dm E7 Am
er brjost mitt fullt af minningum um pig.

] E7 Am
Eg gledst i pér, b6 ber €g vangann bleyttan
Dm E7
af beiskum tarum, hér a pessum stad.
Am
En hversvegna ég geng og greet mig preyttan?
Dm E7 Am E7
Gud a himnum, einn, veit bezt um pad.

Am
pad for nu svo, ég féll i pina arma;
Dm E7 Am E7
pu freeddir mig um Gud, sem onnur born.
Am
P att svo margt, sem mykir lifsins harma,
Dm E7 Am
og medal annars pina fogru tjérn.
E7 Am
Svo attu lika landsins beztu drengi,
Dm E7
sem lifa spart og taka aldrei lan.
. Am
O, litla borg, €g gled mig vid pitt gengi,
Dm E7 Am E7
en graet mig preyttan yfir Kdbenhavn.

Am
Ja, tjornin pin er tjarna bezt i heimi.
Dm E7 Am E7
Vid tjarnarendann landsins dyrsti rann,
Am
og ad ég ekki alftum pinum gleymi,
Dm E7 Am
sem einn af beztu sonum pinum fann.
E7 Am
Og hvilikt djasn er ei s& helgi hringur?
Dm E7
hoélminn, par sem krian a sitt skjol.
. Am
O, ljufa borg, ég lofa allt pitt glingur,
Dm E7 Am
sem liggur fagad kringum Arnarhdl.

E7 Am
Sja glingur pitt er gjof ur helgum sjodi,
Dm E7

sumt glitrar eins og helgilin i kor.
Am
Pad minnir mig i litum og i lj6di
Dm E7 Am E7
a litinn dreng, sem pradi ad verda stor.

Am
Og fyrir pig ég vil svo gjarnan vinna,
Dm E7 Am E7
vinna pér, sem adeins faum ber.
Am
PuU hefur eflaust 68rum meira ad sinna,
Dm E7 Am
en ansa slikum kjanaskap ur mér.
] E7 Am
O, fyrirgefdu, ef flonskar baenir ynnu
Dm E7
a fjétrunum, sem liggja mér um hals.
Am
En audvitad a enginn rétt a vinnu
Dm E7 Am E7
og efalaust er bezt ad vera frjals.

Am
po6tt aldrei muni 6skir minar raetast,
Dm E7 Am E7
um &ll pin beztu dyrlegheit ég syng.
Am
Eg lofa pad, sem lif mitt gerdi saetast,
Dm E7 Am
pinn ljésa dag og blaa fjallahring.
E7 Am
Og avallt hoppar hjarta mitt af keeti,
Dm E7
ef horfi ég a gullnu torgin pin.
. Am
O, borg, min borg, ég lofa ljost pin streeti,
Dm E7 Am
pin lagu hus, pitt gull og brennivin.

] E7 Am
O, ljufa borg, ég lofa einnig hraerdur
Dm E7

loftid blatt — og drekk pvi gullna skal,
Am

pvi aldrei mun ég svo i fjdtra feeréur,
Dm E7 Am E7

ad fegurd pin ei gledji mina sal.

Am
poétt avallt sértu einhvern vegin skrytin
Dm E7 Am E7
og ofurlitid stolt af pinni sél;
Am
€g geri mig i godu vid pig litinn
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Bls. 68

Dm E7 Am

og gala nafn pitt vitt um heimsins bal.
Am

Um sid, um sid ég kem og kryp pér aumur

Dm E7
og kyssi jafnvel hérdu streeti pin.

Am

bvi af pér faeddist lifs mins ljési draumur,

Dm E7 Am E7
eitt litid barn og pad var astin min.

Am
Pvi um pad bil, sem illar veettir séttu
Dm E7 Am E7
a minn skrokk, med djofullegar kleer,
Am
han kom til min sem draumur & dimmri néttu
Dm E7 Am
med drengjakoll og leir um berar teer.
E7 Am
Og ennpa hlynar hugur eins af kaeti,
Dm E7
ef hugur pess naer tengd vid barnid sitt;
Am
pvi mun ég, borg min, lofa lengst pau straeti,
Dm E7 Am E7 Am
sem liggja a vixl i gegnum hjarta mitt.
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bad jafnast ekkert a vid jazz

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Héfundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn

Dm

Peir segja ad heima sé best.
, Am
Eg er sammala pvi.

Dm
Pegar sélin er sest,

Am
nae ég pléturnar i.

Gm
Vié erum musikalskt par
A7 Dm
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.
Gm
Musikalskt par
A7 Dm
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.

Dm

Vid hlustum Ellington a

Am
smellum fingrum i takt.

Dm
Af Mula, Goodman og Getz

Am

allt er undirlagt.

Gm
Vid erum musikalskt par
A7 Dm
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.
Gm
Musikalskt par
A7 Dm
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.

F Dm7 Gm7 C+
Hefjum swingid, syngjum jazz
F D7b9Gm7 C Am7
sveiflan fellur eins og flis vid rass,
Dm7 Gm7 C Am7 Ab13 Gm7 C7b9
pbad jafnast ekkert a vid jazz.
F Dm7 Gm7 C+
Kontrabassi, trommur, brass,
F D7b9Gm7 C Am7
piand og ramur tendrsax,
Dm7 Gm C F D7+9 Gm7 C7
pad jafnast ekkert a vid jazz.

Dm Dm Am Am
Dm Dm Am Am

Dm
Af bliusnum beboppid spratt
Am
ad pvi ad best verdur séd,
Dm
Svavar verstur sér vatt

Am
K.K. skellti sér med.

Gm
Peir voru musikalskt par
A7 Dm
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.
Gm
Musikalskt par
A7 Dm
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.
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Pu ert min

Héfundur lags: Helgi Julius Oskarsson Hofundur texta: Helgi Julius Oskarsson Flytjandi: Valdimar Gudmundsson

Capo 4 6. bandi
Am Dm Am E Am

Am Dm
Leyfdu mér ad horfa i augu pin
G
svo djup og skeer fra peim astin skin
F E Am
ég vil bara vera einn med pér

Am Dm
Mér pér ég prai ad lifa lifinu
G C

pad gefur tilgang okkar tilveru
F E Am
an pin ég veit ekki hvad biéi min

Dm G
Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin
C F
um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am
pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

Am Dm
G6dir draumar segja sogur paer
G Cc

ad vid munum eignast stjornur tveer
F E Am
ég veit paer munu skina og hreint og skaert

Am Dm
Draumar framtidinnar skyggnast i
G Cc
pad var allt fallegt ég fagna pvi

F E Am

og veit ad pu verdur alltaf min

Dm G

Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin

C F

um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am

pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

Dm G
Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin
C F
um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am
pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

AmDmGC

F E Am

Dm G

Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin

Cc F

um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am

pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

Dm G

Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin

Cc F

um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am

pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

DmMGCF DmEAmM

DmMGCF DmEAmM




