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All out of luck

Hofundur lags: borvaldur B. borvaldsson Hofundur texta: Sveinbjorn I. Baldvinsson Flytjandi: Selma Bjérnsdéttir

EBm/E E Bm/E E Bm/E E

E
Don't work on a Sunday,
Abm
don't sleep on a Monday
Abm A
Just think of a fun day
D Bsus4
when your life is getting you down, yeah
E

To get through a heartache,
Abm
just picture a spring day
Abm A
And play in the bright daylight a while,
Bsus4 B
so give it a chance, you won't regret it

Abm C#m

'‘Cause you know today won't last forever,

Abm C#m
tomorrow has a brand new name

Abm C#m
I'll give you all that | can offer,

A Bsus4

the rest is all up to you, yeah

E

You're all out of luck,
Abm

if you wanna give up,

Bm A
you've got to let go of all your bad memories

E Abm

Breakin' it up means bringing it down,

G Bsus4

you need to get right back on track
E

'‘Cause you're all out of luck,
Abm
if you wanna give up,
Bm C#
you've got to believe in your self
F#m F+
You'll be fine 'cause you'll be mine,
F#m7 B
so just wake up before it's too late
E Emaj7
And you're all out of love, (oooh)
E6

you're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Emaj7
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah... (oooh)
E6

You're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Bm/E E
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah...

E
Don't work on a Sunday,
Abm
don't sleep on a Monday
Abm
Tomorrow's a new day, all the time,
D Bsus4
just waiting for you, yeah
E

From dawn until midnight, or asleep in the moonlight
Abm A D
You'll always be all right just as long
Bsus4
as you follow your heart, yeah

E

You're all out of luck,
Abm

if you wanna give up,

Bm A
you've got to let go of all your bad memories

E Abm

Breakin' it up means bringing it down,

G Bsus4

you need to get right back on track
E

'‘Cause you're all out of luck,
Abm
if you wanna give up,
Bm C#
you've got to believe in your self
F#m F+
You'll be fine 'cause you'll be mine,
F#m7 B
so just wake up before it's too late
E Emaj7
And you're all out of love, (oooh)
E6

you're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Emaj7
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah... (oooh)
E6

You're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Bm/E E
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah...

Bm/E E Bm/E E Bm/E E Bm/E E
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Bahama
Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
C F Am G
Sidan pu forst hef ég verid med magakveisu. (o3 F
Cc F Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Am G
c F Am G ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. Cc F
C F Am G Og pennan soéng hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
C F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. c F
. D G til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskdéladrama. Cc G
. F Ab Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til (o3 F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C

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

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

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

Cc F
Alla daga ég sit hér i solinni,
Am G
minnugur pess pegar ég var i olinni.
Cc F

PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Am G
medan i takinu haféir tvo.
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Barfly

Hofundur lags: Jeff Who? Hofundur texta: Jeff Who? Flytjandi: Jeff Who?

Am F EE7
AmF Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F Am F C E7
It starts with a haircut that you don’t understand. Lalalalalalala
Am F Em F C E7
All dressed looking so sharp just knowing that you're the loada.la la |a la la
Am Am F C E7
With a walk to the beat and you’re move’s on repeat, Lalalalalalala
F Dm Am F C E7
the game is on tonight. Lalalalalalala
Am Am F C E7
With a smile on your face but along with the taste, Lalalalalalala
Dm E Am F C E7
a loneliness to replace. Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
F Cc Lalalalalalala
Oh man you look so good tonight.
Dm Bb
Every woman you need for your expertise,
F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone,
Dm Bb
but with your dignity on the phone,
Am F
begging you to come home.
AmF
Am F
Your mind slips away with every minute that you stay.
Am F E
Messed up your haircut but still you feel the same.
Am
Cause your god’s gift to women, but they don’t have opinion ,
F Dm
at least not the pretty ones.
Am
As long as they keep on coming, this place she belong in
Dm E
a game you'll never win.
F C
So sadness seems to be your fate,
Dm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day.
F C
your ship will never come in and you’ll never win,
Dm Bb
unless the golden rule becomes your friend
Am

and you should never return.
AmF Am F Dm

Am F Dm Am Dm E7




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Billionaire

Hoéfundur lags: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum.

A C#7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

F#m E

buy all of the things | never had

A C#7

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

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

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

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

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

C#7

then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette

F#m

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

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

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

C#7

we in recession but let me take a crack at it

F#m

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

so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks
A

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

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

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

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

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

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

5ou can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho

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

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did

F#m

yeah can't forget about me stupid

E

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

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

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

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

| see my name in shining lights

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

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

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

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Das Kapital

D A G
Skdmmu adur en vindurinn sofnar uppi a haedunum
D A G
eins og morgun doggin sprettur svitinn fram.
D A G
Andartaki adur en nyr dagur kemur med postinum
D A G
akvedur solin ad hylja sinn harm.
A D
Og ég veit ad eg parf ad leika sama leikinn,
A D
veruleikinn er eins og gomul mynd.
G D
Eg sest nidur med kaffi, set Bowie & foninn.
A D
pitt uppahalds lag var "Wild is the wind".
G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D
sem adrir 6skudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G
adeins blindsker.
D A G
Eg geng sOmu gotuna, hitti sama folkid,
D A G
geri somu hlutina og ég gerdi med pér.
D A G
P06 dagurinn sé sa sami, er pad ekki sama néttin,
D A G
pvi néttin var okkar timi til ad byrja med.
A D
Og ég veit ad ég parf ad leika sama leikinn,
A D
veruleikinn er eins og gémul mynd.
G D
Eg sest nidur med kaffi, set Bowie a foninn.
A D

pitt uppahalds lag var "Wild is the wind".

G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D

sem aodrir dskudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G
adeins blindsker.
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Californication

Hofundur lags: Red Hot Chili Peppers Hofundur texta: Red Hot Chili Peppers Flytjandi: Red Hot Chili Peppers

AmFAmMmF
AmFAmMF

Am
Psychic spies from China,
F

Try to steal your mind's elation
Am
Little girls from Sweden,
F

Dream of silver screen quotations

C G
And if you want these kind of dreams

F D

It's Californication

AmFAmF

Am
It's the edge of the world,
F

And all of western civilization
Am
The sun may rise in the East,
F
At least it settles in the final location
C G
It's understood that Hollywood
F D
sells Californication

AmFAmMmF

Am
Pay your surgeon very well,
F

To break the spell of aging
Am
Celebrity skin is this your chin,
F
Or is that war your waging
Am F Am
First born unicorn, Hardcore soft porn

C G Dm Am
Dream of Californication

C G Dm
Dream of Californication

AmFAmF

Am
Marry me girl be my fairy to the world,
F

Be my very own constellation
Am
A teenage bride with a baby inside,

F
Getting high on information
Cc G
And buy me a star on the boulevard
F D
It's Californication

AmFAmF

Am
Space may be the final frontier,
F

But it's made in a Hollywood basement
Am
Cobain can you hear the spheres,
F
Singing songs off station to station
C G

And Alderon's not far away
F D
It's Californication

AmFAmMF

Am
Born and raised by those who praise,
F
Control of population
Am
Everybody's been there
F

and | don't mean on vacation
Am F Am F
First born unicorn, Hardcore soft porn

C G Dm Am
Dream of Californication
C G Dm
Dream of Californication
C G Dm Am
Dream of Californication
C G Dm
Dream of Californication

F#m D F#m D

BmDAE

F#m D F#m D

BmDAE

BmDAE

BmDAE

AmFAmMF
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Bls. 11

Am

Destruction leads to a very rough road,
F

But it also breeds creation

Am

And earthquakes are to a girl's guitar,

F
They're just another good vibration
G

And tidal waves couldn't save the world
F D

From Californication

AmFAmF

Am
Pay your surgeon very well
F

To break the spell of aging

Am

Sicker than the rest there is no test
F

But this is what you're craving

Am F Am F

First born unicorn Hardcore soft porn

C G Dm Am

Dream of Californication

C G Dm

Dream of Californication

C G Dm Am

Dream of Californication

C G Dm

Dream of Californication
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Can't walk away

Hofundur lags: Herbert Gudmundsson Hofundur texta: Herbert Gudmundsson Flytjandi: Herbert Gudmundsson

Bm G ABm

Bm G
There's a way every day
A Bm
to the problems men just can't turn away.
Bm G
Cause in this life people try
A Bm
to walk away and say it's okay.
Bm G
But I've seen, a terror screen
A Bm
and it builds up like a monster machine.

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A

Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A

Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm

Can't walk away.

Bm G ABm

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.
Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm
Can't walk away.

Bm G
So what we have to do
A Bm
me and you have to learn like we’re in school.
Bm G
Cause in this life have to realize
A Bm
that no one can make it without working price

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A

Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm

Can't walk away.

Em A
Got to look into all directions.
Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm

Can't walk away.

Bm G ABm
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Creep

Hoéfundur lags: Thom Yorke Hofundur texta: Thom Yorke Flytjandi: Radiohead

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

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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Dag sem dimma natt

Héfundur lags: Magnis bér Sigmundsson Héfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: | Svértum Fétum

GD/F£ Em AmM Am/GD G

Em Cmaj7
Solin kyssir kinn
Am Am/G D G

og hun snyr mér i hringi pessi gamla jord
Em Csus4
Heidblar himininn

Am Am/G D
Ja,allt fram streymir og vid stefnum eitthvert

G DI/IF#Em
Hvad sidan verdur, verdur ekki séd
Am Am/G D

hver veit hvad vid eigum naest i vaendum
) G DIF# Em
Eg trui a pig, trudu a mig

C

Vid erum vid eigum vid verdum

G D/F# Em
Hugsadu til min ef pu [Imatt! pu veist
Am Am/G D
hversu mikilvaegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/F# Em
Hug minn dllum stundum pu att
Am Am/G D G
Haféu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
Em Cmaj7
Kvoldid kemur enn,
Am Am/G D G
kyrrdin fylgir himinu allt er hljétt
Em Csus4

Koélna tekur senn
Am Am/G D/F#
og pu vefur pér pétt inn i von
G D

i stjornubliki
Em
Pad beerist ekki neitt
C
Vid erum vid eigum vid veréum
G D/F# Em
Hugsadu til min ef pu Umatt! pa veist
Am Am/G
hversu mikilvaegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/F# Em
Hug minn éllum stundum pu att
Am Am/G D G
Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
Am
Vist sem snjoa leysir von
D G D/F# Em
Vist sem dagur ris adeins pu puaau
Am D

i logni og Byl i frosti eda yl ohhooooooo

G D/F# Em

Hugsadu til min ef pu [Imatt! pu veist

Am Am/G D

hversu mikilvaegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/IF# Em

Hug minn 6llum stundum pu att

Am Am/G D G

Haféu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
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Dagar og Naetur

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

D F#m

Dagar, naetur, vikur, manudir, ar,

Em G/A A7
hamingjustundir, gledi, sorg og tar.

D F#m

Afram, afram fetar lifid sinn veg.

Em G/A

Er ekki tilveran hreint stérkostleg.

A7 D F#m

Stundum er bjart i lifi hvers manns.

Em G/A

En fyrr en varir vitja sorgir hans.

A7 D F#m

Vid sjaum oft svo sterk deemi um pad,
Em G/A A7
ad augnablikid breytir stund og stad.

D F#m

Dagar, neetur, vikur, manudir, ar,

Em G/A A7
hamingjustundir, gledi, sorg og tar.

D F#m

Afram, afram fetar lifid sinn veg.

Em G/A

Er ekki tilveran hreint storkostleg.

A7 F#m

Timinn er fljét og batur minn skel.

Em G/A

En for min raedst af hverju hafn' og vel.
A7 D F#m

Vid lifum i dag en & morgun - hver veit.
Em G/A A7
Sérhver dagur - spurning - Eilif leit.

D F#m

Timarnir lida allt er breytingum had.
Em GIA A7
Oll préun reedst af pvi sem til er sad.

D F#m

| dag pu finnar pad sem leitad var ad.
Em G/IA

En svo @ morgun kannski glatast pad.

D F#m

Dagar, neetur, vikur, manudir, ar,

Em G/A A7
hamingjustundir, gledi, sorg og tar.

D F#m

Afram, afram fetar lifid sinn veg.

Em A D
Er ekki tilveran hreint storkostleg.
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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 Stop Believing

Hofundur lags: Journey Hofundur texta: Journey Flytjandi: Journey

D A
Capo a 2. bandi Paying anything to roll the dice,
F#m G
D ABmG just one more time
D AF#mG D A
Some will win, some will lose,
D A Bm G
Just a small town girl, some were born to sing the blues
Bm G D A
living in a lonely world Oh, the movie never ends,
D A F#m G
She took the midnight train it goes on and on and on and on
F#m G
going anywhere G
Strangers waiting
D A D
Just a city boy, up and down the boulevard
Bm G G
born and raised in south Detroit Their shadows searching
D A D
He took the midnight train in the night
F#m G G
going anywhere Streetlight, people,
D
DABmMG living just to find emotion
A DADG
D A FémG Hiding, somewhere in the night
D A D ABmG
A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G D AF#mG
a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D
For a smile they can share the night, D A
F#m G Don't stop believing
it goes on and on and on and on Bm G
hold on to the feeling
G D A F#m G
Strangers waiting Streetlight people
D
up and down the boulevard D A
G Don't stop believing
Their shadows searching Bm G
D hold on to the feeling
in the night D A F#m G
G Streetlight people
Streetlight, people,
D D A
living just to find emotion Don't stop believing
G A DADG Bm G
Hiding, somewhere in the night hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
D ABmG Streetlight people

D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G

everybody wants a thrill
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Draumur um Ninu (Einfaldari itg.)

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

D
Intro: Opna augun...
Em Asus4 A7 D
{start_of_tab} Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
E|-7-----7-|-5-----5-|-3-----3-|-3-----3-|-3-----3-|-2---2-3-|-3---| G

Dagurinn er €ilifd an pin.
B|-----8---|-----7---|-----5---|-----3---|-----3---|---3-----|-3---| D
Kvoldid kalt og tdmlegt an pin.
O sy e ot B L G AB
Er nottin kemur fer ég til pin.

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

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
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Ekkert breytir pvi

Hofundur lags: Jens Hansson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jéns mins

C G/B Am Dm Am Dm

Ef ég eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur. Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
CIG G C G C/G G Cc

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig. Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm

P6 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur,
C/G G Cc

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G C G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, Gnnur augnablik.
) CIG G C G
Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér.
C G/B Am Dm
Oft & tidum a ég ekki ndégu haegt um vik
C/G G C
til ad sa eda gefa af sjalfum mér.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C/G G C
Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
Cc
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc
ymist fjara eda flod.

Solo: (x 2)
CGIBAmMDMC/GGCG
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm

Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
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Ekkert mal

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

Gm Dm Cm Dm

a,a, u, u,q,uq,la, la, la, la, la, la,
Gm Dm Cm Dm

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

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

Bb Gm
Ad vinn’ 4 lyftara?
Eb C#Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Bb Gm
Ad vinn’ a lyftara?
Eb C#Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Bb Gm
Ad vinn’ a lyftara?
Eb C#Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Bb Gm
Ad vinn’ 4 lyftara?
Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Eb D Gm
Pad er ekkert mal.

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

Bb Gm
Ad vera karlmadur?
Eb C#Eb C#
Ekkert mal

Bb Gm
Ad vera karlmadur?
Eb C#Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Bb Gm
A vera karlmadur?
Eb C#Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Bb Gm
Ad vera karlmadur?
Eb C#EbD
Ekkert mal

Gm Dm Cm Dm

a, a, u, u,q,uq,la, la, la, la, la, la,
Gm Dm Cm Dm

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

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

Bb Gm
Ad ver’ a sundskylu?
Eb C# Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Bb Gm
Ad ver’ a sundskylu?
Eb C# Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Bb Gm
Ad ver’ a sundskylu?
Eb C# Eb C#
Ekkert mal
Bb Gm
Ad ver’ a sundskylu?
Eb C#EbD
Ekkert mal

Gm Dm Cm Dm

U, u, g, 4, 4, 4, sy, su, su, su, su, su,
Gm Dm Cm Dm

u, 4, g, u, 4, 4, sy, sy, sy, sy, su, su,
Gm Dm Cm Dm

U, 4, g, u, 4, q, sy, sy, sy, sy, sy, su,
Gm Dm Cm Dm

U, d, d, 4, 4, 4, su, sua, su, sy, su, suauu
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Fatlafol

Hofundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Megas asamt fleirum.

D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafél
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol

A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D
Hann ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
G D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
A D
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.

G D

Fatlafol, fatlafol,

A D

flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjélastol.
G D

Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.
Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
D

A
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Hoéfundur lags: Egé Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egé
E5 C5B5

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

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

E5 C5 B5

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

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

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

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

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

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
ES C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hreedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
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Fly on the wings of love
Hofundur lags: Jergen Olsen Hofundur texta: Jergen Olsen Flytjandi: Olsen Brothers
DBmGAD E C#m A
Fly on the wings of love

D B E C#mA
In the summer night, fly, baby, fly
Bm B C#m A F#m
when the moon shines bright reaching the stars above
G A B
feeling love forever. Touching the sky
D
And the heat is on
Bm
when the daylight's gone
G A
Still - happy together.

Bm G

There's just one more thing I'd like to add

Em E A

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

D Bm G

Fly on the wings of love

A D BmG

fly, baby, fly

A Bm G Em

reaching the stars above
A
Touching the sky

D

And as time goes by,
Bm

there's a lot to try

G A

and I'm feeling lucky.

D

In the softest sand,
Bm

smiling hand in hand
G A

love is all around me.

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

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

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

A

Touching the sky
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Fram a nott

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

AmFAmMmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nrglum,
pbegar ég var éharénaéur'(:enn

og atti erfitt med ad midla ?nélum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G C
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G
Og po6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir lIdgum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspokum.

PuU aettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G C
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G
Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst é€g inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Fuck her gently

Hofundur lags: Tenacious D Hofundur texta: Tenacious D Flytjandi: Tenacious D

D F#m Bb7 C D
You don't always have to fuck her hard, In haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
Em A

Fact sometimes that's not right ... to do.

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

Bm G
Sometimes you got to squeeze
Bm G
Sometimes you got to say please
D A
Sometimes you got to say:

D F#m
I'm gonna fuck you .... softly
Em A
I'm gonna screw you gently
D F#m
I'm gonna hump you.... sweetly
Em A
I'm gonna ball you ... discretely

Bm G

And then you say, Hey | brought you flowers
D/F# A

And then you say, Wait a minute sally!
Bm G

| think | got something in my teeth

Em
could you get it out for me?
A

That's fuckin' Teamwork!

D F#m
What's your favorite posish?
Em A

That's cool with me it's not my favorite

D
but I'll do it for you
F#m
What's your favorite dish?
Em A
I'm not gonna cook it but I'll order it from Zanzibar!

Bm G

And then I'm gonna love you completely
D/F# A

And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely
Bm G

And then I'll fuckin bone you completely
D
But then...

Em A C G D
I'm gonna fuck you haaaaaaaaaard
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Gaggo Vest

Héfundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson Héfundur texta: Olafur Haukur Simonarson Flytjandi: Eirikur Hauksson

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

{start_of_tab}

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

kannski pykir peim hreint ekki gaman
F C#

ad vakna i bitid i vetrartid
E Abm E F# F#sus4 F# F#sus4 F#
til ad vitka draugfulan seskulyd.

Abm E/Ab
Bekkjastofur fyllast af bleikum fésum
B/F# Eb

Binum og Jénum og Siggum og Drésum

F# C#

handalégmél og hefébundin leeti
Abm E F#

hundsklst pbid til ad fa ykkur seeti.

F#sus4 Fi# Fisus4 F#

Abm E
Segdu mér hvada ar hengdu peir Krist?
F# A
| hvada bandi spilar Frans pessi Liszt?
C# F# C# F#
Einn tyndi bokinni annar gleymdi ad lesa.
E Ebsus4 Eb7
Af hverju kallar hann okkur lusablesa?

Abm Emaj7 CH#m7
C#H7
pa er ég allnn upp i Gaggd Vest.
E F# Abm
Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Emaj7 C#7

gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
Abm E F# F#sus4 F#
Abm E F# F#sus4 F#

Abm E/Ab

NuU er kennarafundur um komandi far

B/F# Eb
peir kalla faraldurinn bitlahar.

F# C#7
Fra Lifrapolli ljot berast org,
E Abm E F# F#susd F# Fi#sus4 F#
lydurinn dansar um straeti og torg.

Abm E/Ab

Var ekki n6g ad fa tjutt og tvist?

B/F#

Teepast flokkast pessi oskur sem list.

F# C#

Drottinn minn er dansaefing i kvold?

E Abm E F# F#sus4 F# Fi#sus4 F#
Djofullinn sjalfur mun taka hér vold.

Abm E
Allt i einu er Andrés litli ordinn stor
F# Ab
pad gera hinir alreemdu bitlaskér.
C# F# C# F#
Hér verdur rokkad og rélad um allt
E Ebsus4
pad rennur vatn undir hérund vort kalt.

Eb7

Abm Emaj7 CH#m7

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést

F# C#H7
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.
E F# Abm
Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Emaj7 C#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

Abm E F# F#sus4 F#
Abm E F# F#tsus4 F#

Abm

Komdu upp ad téflunni hvad sem pu heitir
E/Ab

PU minnir & kuk og ofgasveitir.

C#/Ab

Af hverju er haus a herdum pinum?
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Bls. 28

Abm7
Taktu nu vel eftir orBum minum!
Bbdim7

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

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

Eb C#
rugguhestur og uxakerra!

Abm Emaj7 C#m7

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést

F# C#7
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
E F# Abm
Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
Emaj7 C#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

_ Abm E/Ab
O kennari minn, ég kved ég pig nu
F# Eb
med kurt og pi og segi | love you.
F# C#

Ich Liebe dich, Je taime, ég elska pig.
E Eb7
Er nokkur von til pess ad pu elskir mig?

Abm Emaj7 C#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
F# C#H7
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
E F# Abm

Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
Emaj7 Ebm C#H7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

Abm Emaj7 C#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
F# C#7
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
E F# Abm

Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
Emaj7 Ebm C#H7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

Abm Emaj7 C#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
F# C#7
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.
E F# Abm

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Emaj7 Ebm C#H7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

= — 2-2-4-—--2

{end_of tab}
{start_of tab}

el
B
Gl
) E— 2-4-6-2-

Al-----0-1-4---1-4-0-2-4-0-4-
E[-2-2------2 2-

{end_of _tab}

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

{start_of tab}

e|
B|
Gl
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Gestalistinn

Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir

Capo a 1. bandi. (fyrir upprunalega tontegund i C#)

CFCFCFG

Cc F c F

Vid erum ad spila i kvold, i Képavogi

o F G F

A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti

Cc F Cc F
Par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
Cc F G

En kannski maetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir

F C
En ivar Gudmunds verdur par
G C
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
F C
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid
G C
en hann feer ekki ad stiga a svid
F C
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
G C

Gunni Ola verdur farinn
F Cc
Bjarni Armanns maetir ekki
G Cc
og nanast enginn sem &g pekki
F Cc

Nema Bjorgolfur i KR
G Am
og einhver kennari ur HR

GFGC
C F C F
Vid erum ad spila i kvold, i Képavogi
o F G F
A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti
C F C F
Par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G
En kannski maetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
F C
Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smari
G C

i fyrsta sinn a pessu ari.
F C
Asdis Ran og Raggi Bjarna
G Cc
verda orugglega parna.
F C
Maggi Kjartans , Stebbi og Eyfi,
G C

Kalli Bjarni ef hann faer leyfi.

F c
Og ur Nylon meetir Klara
G c
pvi hun er I6ngu heett ad spara.
F c

Unnur Birna er a lista
G Am
og ég leyfi henni ad gista.

GFGC

petta er gestalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er gestalistinn

F C
Og Friérik Omar er & honum
G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.
F (o
Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,
G
Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.
F C
Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
] G C
Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
F C

Eypor Arnalds verdur par
G

C
en bara ef ad hann feer far.
F C
Eg held ad J6hanna Gudrin maeti
G Cc
en pa verda lika leeti
G C

0g ég lendi i 6dru seeti.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Hallelujah

Hoéfundur lags: Leonard Cohen Hofundur texta: Leonard Cohen Flytjandi: Jeff Buckley

CAm C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

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

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Have you ever seen the rain

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

A

F#m D A E A

A
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
E A

I know and its been coming for some time.

A

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
E A A7

| know shinin' down like water

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

A
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
E A

| know, been that way for all my time.

A

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

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

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

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

Hoéfundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson Hofundur texta: bPorsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Be 16nli blu bojs

Gitarbyrjun
{start_of_tab}

e| 0
B|----------- 1-3---4-3-1----- 1 0
G| 0-2 0-2---3-2-0---0-1-2-----------
D|---0-2 3 0-2-3-
Al-3 3
E|
{end_of tab}

G C C7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

F

bidur min brudaval

C G

0g ég veit par verdur svaka parti.

C C7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

F

langdmmu heillinni

C G C

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

G C c7 F

Eg er lukkunnar pamfill, svei mér pa,

Cc G

p6 ég hafi ekki vida farid.

. Cc Cc7 F

Eg er umvafinn kvenfolki. bad get ég svarid.
c G Cc

Og minna gagn gera ma.

G C C7
Pegar vann ég i Sigdldu,
F

meyjarnar mig voldu

C G

til pess ad stjérna sinum draumum.
C C7

En nu fer ég til Budardals;

F

beint heim til kerl' og karls

C G C

sem af gledi tarast i taumum.

GCC7F
cGccy
FC G CA7

D D7 G
Pvi nu greett hef ég meir' en mér finnst nog.
D A
Heimaseetur gefa mér hyrt auga.

D D7 G

Og ég veit ad med mér peer vilja setj' upp bauga,
D A D
svo verdur mér um og 0.

A D D7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

G

bidur min bradaval

D A

0g ég veit pad verdur svaka parti.
D D7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

G

langdmmu heillinni

D A D

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.
A D D7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

G

langdmmu heillinni

D A D

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

ATH songvarinn song a plotuna pessa linu hér:
"Bid ég oOllum ur sveitinni, langdmmu heillinni

pad mun verda veislunni margt i."

En samkv. pvi sem ad haft er eftir hdéfundi textans pa atti pe
"Bid ég ollum ur sveitinni, langdmmu heitinni

myndi pykja veislunni margt i."
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Higher and higher

Hoéfundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Hofundur texta: Pall Résinkrans Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

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

why must find a way for me to be
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Hit me baby one more time

Hoéfundur lags: Max Martin Héfundur texta: Max Martin Flytjandi: Britney Spears

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em F#

That something wasn't right here

Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby | shouldn't have let you go
Em F#
And now you're out of sight, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em

Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you
Em F#

Boy you got me blinded
Bm F#/Bb F#D
Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do
Em
It's not the way | pIanned it
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

G A
Oh pretty baby, | shouldn't have let you go
Bm
I must confess,
F#/Bb D

that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G
And give me a sign
Em A F#/Bb
Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em #

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Hit the Road, Jack

Hofundur lags: Ray Charles Hofundur texta: Ray Charles Flytjandi: Ray Charles

Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Oh woman, oh woman, oh you treat me so mean,
Am G F E
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever have seen,
Am G F E
Well | guess if you say so
Am G F E
I'll have to pack my things and go
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Now Baby, listen Baby, don't you treat me this-a way
Am G F E
'‘Cause I'll be back on my feet someday,
Am G F E
Don't care if you do, cause it's so understood,
Am G F E
You got no money, and you just ain't no good
Am G F E
Well | guess if you say so
Am G F E
I'll have to pack my things and go
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE

No more
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Hjalpadu mer upp

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

Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, 4 ad liggja hér.
G

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
Am Em
ég skal lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

Pa! Pu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Fmaj7

Pa! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.
Fmaj7 Am Dm

Pu! bu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7 Fmaj7 CCD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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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,




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 38

F#
but you can never leave"
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House of the Rising Sun

Hofundur lags: Ameriskt pjédlag Hofundur texta: Ameriskt pjodlag Flytjandi: The Animals asamt fleirum.

Am E Am CDF AmMEAmME

Guitar intro TAB Is when he's all a-drunk.
{start_of tab} Am Cc D F

I've got one foot on the platform,
e 0 | 0 | 2--2 | 1--1-—Am| Cc E E

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

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

To wear the ball and chain.
D|----2 |----2 |-0 -3

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

And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

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

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

Hofundur lags: John Deacon Hofundur texta: John Deacon Flytjandi: Queen

C
| want to break free | want | want | want | want to break free....

| want to break free

| want to break free from your lies

F
You're so self satisfied | don't need you
C
I've got to break free
G F C

God knows God knows | want to break free

C
I've fallen in love

I've fallen in love for the first time
F
And this time | know it's for real
C
I've fallen in love yeah
G F C FCFC
God knows God knows I've fallen in love

G F
It's strange but it's true
G F
| can't get over the way you love me like you do
Am
But | have to be sure
Dsus4 D
When | walk out that door
F G Am G
Oh how | want to be free baby
F G Am G
Oh how | want to be free
F G C
Oh how | want to break free

CFCGFCGFC

Cc
But life still goes on

| can't get used to living without living without
F
Living without you by my side
C
| don't want to live alone hey
G F C
God knows | got to make it on my own
So baby can't you see
F
I've got to break free
I've got to break free

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

Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

G D/F# Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
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Hofundur lags: John Lennon Hofundur texta: John Lennon Flytjandi: John Lennon

CFCF

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

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

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

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

F G C

And the world will be as one.

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

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

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

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

F G C

And the world will live as one.
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Just The Way You Are

Hofundur lags: Peter Hernandez asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Peter Hernandez asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Bruno Mars

FDm Bb F

F
Oh, her eyes, her eyes,

make the stars look like they're not shining
I[-)Ir(:r hair, her hair,

falls perfectly without her trying

gﬁe's so beautiful,

and | tell her everylt:jay.

F
Yeah, | know,

I know when | compliment her
she won't believe me

Dm

And it's so, it's so sad

to think she don't see what | see

Bb
But every time she asks me: "Do | look okay?" | say:
F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb

Cause you're amazing,
F
just the way you are.

F
And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F
Her lips, her lips,

| could kiss them all day if she'd let me
Dm
Her laugh, her laugh,

she hates but | think it's so sexy
Bb F
She's so beautiful, and | tell her every day.

F
Oh, you know, you know,

you know I'd never ask you to change
Dm
If perfect is what you're searching for,

then just stay the same
Bb

So, don't even bother asking if you look okay,
F
you know I'll say:

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F
And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F Dm
The way you are, the way you are
Bb

Girl you're amazing,
F
just the way you are.

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F

just the way you are
F

And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.
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Kveikjum eld

Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Arni ar Eyjum Flytjandi: Arni tr Eyjum

(5 Cc7
Kveikjumeld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm

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

. C C7
Orar bléd, orar blod

F Dm
um adar rennur.

G G7
Blikar gléd, blikar gléd,
c c7

brestur hatt.

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

C C7
Kveikjum eld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm
katt hann brennur.
G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
C
syngjum datt.
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Last kiss

Hoéfundur lags: Wayne Cochran Hofundur texta: Wayne Cochran Flytjandi: Pearl Jam

G Em G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be? Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D C D
The Lord took her away from me. The Lord took her away from me.
G Em G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good, She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C D G C
so | can see my baby when | leave this world. so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
G Em
We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
C D
We hadn't driven very far.
G Em
There in the road, straight ahead ...
C D
The car was stalled, the engine was dead.
G Em
| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
C D
I'll never forget the sound that night.
G Em
The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

C D

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
Cc D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
C D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

| held her close. | kissed her, our last kiss.
C D

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

But now she's gone, even though | hold her tight.
C D G

| lost my love ... my life, that night.
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Lemon Tree

Hofundur lags: Peter Freudenthaler Hofundur texta: Volker Hinkel Flytjandi: Fool's Garden

Em Bm Em Bm Am Bm Em

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here In A Boring Room

Em Bm

It's Just Another Rainy Sunday Afternoon

Em Bm

I'm Wasting My Time | Got Nothing To Do

Em

I'm Hanging Around I'm Waltlng For You
Am Bm Em

But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

Em Bm
I'm Driving Around In My Car
Em Bm
I'm Driving Too Fast I'm Driving Too Far
Em Bm
I'd Like To Change My Point Of View
Em Bm
| Feel So Lonely I'm Waiting For You
Am Bm Em
But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning

Bm

Turning Turning Around
C A
And All That | Can See

D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

Sing:

Em Bm Em Bm

Dah Dararara Dirabdah Dararara
Am Bm Em

Dirabdah Dah Dib Dirah

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here | Miss The Power
Em Bm

I'd Like To Go Out Taking A Shower
Em Bm

But There's A Heavy Cloud Inside My Head

Em Bm
| Feel So Tired Put Myself Into Bed

Am Bm Em
Where Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

B Em

Isolation - Is Not Good For Me

D G B

Isolation - | Don't Want To Sit On A Lemon-tree

Em Bm
I'm Steppin' Around In A Desert Of Joy
Em Bm
Baby Anyhow I'll Get Another Toy
Am Bm
And Everythlng Will Happen

And You'll Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning

Bm

Turning Turning Around
C A
And All That | Can See

D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

D
And | wonder | wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me

Bm
'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See

G

Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree.
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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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Lifid er yndislegt

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G D A

Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.

Bm G D A
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu hzedir fyrir pig.
G A
Eg vaeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

Eg veit a6 pu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

(o3 G B Cc
Néttin han faerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

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

Héfundur lags: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Héfundur texta: Pérdur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn

G

Eg er & vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

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

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

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

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

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

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

G

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

i Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

C D G

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

Hofundur lags: Gylfi Agisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi A£gisson Flytjandi: Logar

Em G A Am Em B7 Em
Nu aetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1jod i 6skuhrugu i Vestmannaeyjabee.
Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra, D Em
Em G A Am Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d Em B7 Em
Em B7 Em drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.
sperrtur pé ad sitthvad gengi a. D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
_Em G A Am Em B7 E
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl, drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.
Em G B7
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann |a.
Em G A Am
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

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

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,
Em G B7

pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.
Em G A Am

Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,

Em B7 Em

margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

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

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

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

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

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

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

Héfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnisson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Pérdur Arnason asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Studmenn

FCBbF

FCBbF

F

Hann er einn af pessum stéru,
C

sem i menntaskoélann féru

Dm Bb F

0g sheru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg sa& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

c
i midri Keflavikurgéngu,
Dm Bb F
hann patti helst til rétteekur og pykir enn.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb
hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Hann hefur samid fullt af ljé6dum,

C

alveg ofbodslega géodum,

Dm Bb F

sem fjalla adallega um salarlif pins innri manns.
F

Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,

Cc
par sem skaldid er a sveimi
Dm Bb F
midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb
hann tok i hdndina & mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu szell og blessadur”

F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
€g hélt ég myndi frika Ut
FCBbF
FCBbF
F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
Cc

€g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera ansi bradur,

Cc

hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

Dm Bb F

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

Bb Am7 Dm

Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm

og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,

Bb
hann tok i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika

G7/B C7/Bb F/A C/GC Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®

F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C

€g hélt ég myndi frika ut.
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FCBbF
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Héfundur lags: Erlent pjé8lag Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar

D D7 G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for
D A7 D
a fjortanda arinu, litill og mjor.
D7 G

Og pad sem hann dré hirti hasbondi hans

D A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D D7 G
Hja Munda var litid um leik eda hvild.
D A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur & sild
D7 G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A7 D
og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nog!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D D7 G

Og &ska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A7 D

pvi vinnan hun ,géfgar og beetir hvern mann.*

D7 G

En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A7 D

pvi blablonk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! petta er nég!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast a sjo.”

D D7 G

Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar
D A7 D

ad velkjast a togurum prijatiu ar.

) D7 G
| storsjé og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
D A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.
A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! petta er nég!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur
A7 D
ad pveelast a sj6.”
D D7 G
| hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
D7 G

i annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D D7 G
Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A7 D
og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.
D7 G

Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A7 D
um saerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nog!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast 4 sjo.
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Orginal

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Fridrik Sturluson Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#mG Em
pad er ekki ndég ad hafa
Bm AE A

sannanir, stadreyndir

Bm F#m G Em

P6 pu pykist vita um hvad
Bm A E A

malid snyst, fyrir vist

G
pad er allt a huldu hér
A E
og i raun og veru er
G

ekkert svar ad fa
E/G# A F#
nema petta hér

. Bm GC

Eg er bara ég,

F# BmGC

pu ert bara pu

F# D

Eg er bara mynd

 AIC# Bm

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
G DA

€g veit ekki hver ég er
G D/IF#EmA
hver er orginal

D AIC# Bm
Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
G DA

ég veit ekki hver ég er (éger)
Bm
hver er orginal

F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#mG Em
Eg get ekki fundid neina
Bm AE A
astaedu, skyringu
Bm FAMG Em
Kannski eru petta bara
Bm A E A
ofsjonir, visindi

G

Pu skalt ekki tria mér
A E
pad ma reekta hvad sem er

G E/G# A F#
nyja likama, pusund manna her

. Bm GC

Eg er bara ég,

F# BmGC

pu ert bara pu

F# D

Eg er bara mynd

] AIC# Bm

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
G DA

€g veit ekki hver ég er
G D/IF#EmA

hver er orginal

D AIC# Bm
Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
G DA

ég veit ekki hver ég er (éger)
Bm
hver er orginal
F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
D AICEBmGD

Mynd af pér ég er
A G DIF#FEmA

alveg orginal

E B/D# C#m

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
A EB

ég veit ekki hver ég er
A E/G#F#mB
hver er orginal

E B/D# C#m

Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
A E B

ég veit ekki hver ég er (ég er)
A  E/G#F#m B

hver er orginal

E B/D# C#m
Eg veit ekki hver ég er (Mynd af pér)
A E B

Eg er spegilmynd af pér (&g er)
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A E/G# F#m B
alveg orginal (alveg orginal)

D AIC#BmGD
Mynd af pér ég er (alveg orginal, ég veit ekki hver ég er)
A C# ADADb
er ég orginal
C#AD Ab




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

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,
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Bls. 59

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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Popplag i G-dur

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

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

G D/F# Em C

Svo pegar pu birtist fer solin ad skina,

G D/F# Em C

smafuglar kvaka vid raust.

G DIF#  Em c

| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Tépas
G D/F# Em

og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

C G DI/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og férum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn @ 6ndunum
C D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.

G D/F# Em
Pad er engin lei® ad heetta.
Cc G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFREEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C
Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju
G D/F# Em C

i bolvadan déna og durt.

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.
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Rangur Madur
Hofundur lags: Sélstrandargeejarnir Hofundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir
Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki Bm G D
D A Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
lifad edlilegu lifi A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G Bm G D
Af hverju get ég ekKki Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
lifad business lifi i vitlausu husi
D A

keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég aeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

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

2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

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

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni
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Ridum sem fjandinn

Hoéfundur lags: Sudur Afriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Sigurdur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum.

D
Ridum og ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

riGum sem fjandinn
A
slaum i gandinn
D
svo ad skemmtir sér landinn.

D
Ridum og ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A
slaum i gandinn
D
petta er storkostleg reid.
D G D
Gl66 er enn i dskunni
A D
og flatbraudsneid i tdskunni
G D
I16gg er enn i fléskunni
A D

vid komum oskufullir heim.
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Romeo og Julia

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

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

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

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

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

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

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu meé.
A D A

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

F#m E D
pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

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

D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjdéda sig hasa,
F#m E D
i vonum lif i eedarnar.

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

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

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

Hoéfundur lags: Pérhallur Sigurdsson Hofundur texta: bérhallur Sigurdsson Flytjandi: bérhallur Sigurdsson

Dm A7
pad jafnast ekkert a vid pad
Dm
ad pruma sér i gott solbad
A7
og liggja a bekk med bland og bus

Dm
0g bjérinn teyga ur literskrus.

. C F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F

diskotekunum a. Hei!

C F

Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,
Bb C

i sand6lum og ermalausum bol.

Dm A7
Grisaveisla, sangria og sjor,
Dm
senjoritur, sjoskidi og bjoér.
A7
Nautaat og naeturklubbaferd,
Dm
nektarsyningar af bestu geré.

C F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F
diskotekunum a. Heil
C F
Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,

Bb C
i sanddlum og ermalausum bol.
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Sexy and | Know It

Hoéfundur lags: LMFAO Hoéfundur texta: LMFAO Flytjandi: Noah Guthrie

Em G7 A7
When | walk on by, glrls be looking like ohh he's fly
Em A7

Em G7
| got passion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it
B7 Em

| pimp to the beat, walklng on the street in my new lafreakhgeait, show it, yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

Em G7 A7
This is how | roll, animal print, getting out of control, G7 A7 Em
Em G7 A7I'm sexy and | know it
It's RedFoo with the big afro And just like Bruce Lee I've gothe grow7 Em
oohh I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7 G7 A7 Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body Yeahh I'm sexy and | know it
G7 A7

ohh ohh Girl look at that body Em G7 A7

Em G7 A7 So W|ggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah

ohh ohh Girl look at that body A7

B7 Em ohh W|ggle wiggle, W|ggle yeah yeah yeah

| work out Em

nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah
Em G7 A7 G7 A7
When | walk on the spot, this is what | see ohh nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah I'm sexy and |
Em G7 A7
Everybody stare staring at me Em G7 A7
Em G7 A7 know it I'm sexy and |
| got passion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it Em G7 A7
B7 Em know it ohh yeah I'm sexy and |

show it, show it, ohhh I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em

yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em

oohh I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em G7 A7

I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7
When I'm at the mall, security just can't fight 'em off
Em G7 A7

Em G7 A7

know it I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it mmmh I'm sexy and | know mmmmm

When I'm at the beach, I'm in a speedo trying to tan my cheeks
A7

Em G7

yeahhThis is how | roll, come on ladies it's time to go

Em

We headed to the bar, baby don't be nervous
G7 A7

No shoes, no shirt, and | still get service

G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body

G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
B7 Em
| work out

Em G7 A7
When | walk on the spot, this is what | see
Em G7 A7

Everybody stare staring at me
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Stal og hnifur

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

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

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

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

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.
Cc G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em

pa vil ég a pad minna.

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

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

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

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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Trihute

Hofundur lags: Tenacious D Hofundur texta: Tenacious D Flytjandi: Tenacious D

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

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

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

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

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

Am

Needless to say, the beast was stunned.
Am

Whip-crack went his schwumpy tail,

Am

And the beast was done.

Am

He asked us: "Be you angels?"

Am

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

ROCK!
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Tvar ur Tungunum

Hofundur lags: Larry Coleman Hofundur texta: Halli og Laddi Flytjandi: Halli og Laddi

C

Vid erum tveer ur tungunum
F C

og til i hvad sem er

Hundleidar a haensnunum
C
og hardlifinu hér

Eftir fiértan ar i forinni
okkur?innst vid veréskuldg
ad (s;tinga af ur sveitinni

og sja héfuéborgicn:a

Cc
Vid erum utvaxnar a ymsum stodum
G
raudbirknar og freknéttar

klofnar upp ad herdablédum,
kaflodnar og giéfaettar.
Neersynar og naflaslitnar
nefbrotnar |'II:<eng.
Vergjarnar og (\:/eéurbitnar

G (o

valkyrjur i spreng.

Cc
og sneri sig a hael.

Cc

Vid erum dtvaxnar a ymsum stédum
G
raudbirknar og freknéttar
klofnar upp ad herdablédum,
c
kaflodnar og kidfeettar.
Neersynar og nyrnaslappar
F
nefbrotnar i keng.
Cc

Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar
G c
valkyrjur i spreng.
F Cc
Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar
G Cc

valkyrjur i einum spreng.

Jubbuler og jubbuler ofsalega er gaman hér.
Vodalega eru saetir strakar hérna Gunnal! ja, ofsalega...
Sérdu pennan jarpa parna...6hh gvédd!
Heyridi stelpur,ma ekki bjoda ykkur & ball..
Ju audvitad, hvad heldurdu madur hahahahaaa
Cc
Vid eeddum inn i dngpveitid
og Il:JItum til og ?ré
guttum inn a dansgolfid
og dj6fludumst pvi g.
Gunna systir glennti sig
F C
i geysihrodum reel

Rann svo beint & rassgatid
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Tynda kynslodin

Hofundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

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

Em
Pabbi minn kallakokid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

pegar hun maskarar augun
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

D
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Em

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
D

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Em

Barnapian er med blasid har

0g pabbi yngist upp um
D

atjan ar a noinu.

G

Drifdu pig nu svo vid missum

D
ekki af Gunnari og sjdinu.

Em
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féoninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjénin,
D Em

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

Em
NuU skal honki tonkid spilad

p6 svo ad monaoid se bilad,
D Em

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

D

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

Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,

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

en sidan hafa lidid

hundrad ar é[r)uﬁinu.

Ici;)rl'féu big nu svo vid

missum ekki af matnum og Igjéinu

Em
pad er alltaf sama stressid

su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Pegar hun maskarar augun
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

D
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Em

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
D

réttu mér kveikjarann.
Em
Barnapian er med blasid har

og pabbi yngist upp um
D

atjan ar a néinu.

G

Hringdu & bil svo vié missum
D

ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

D Em
Hun er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.
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Undir pinum ahrifum

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

Bm/D C
Bm/D C

. G Bm
Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel.
Am D C
Pad er annad finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel.
G Bm
Sem ég horfi a pig sofa finn ég ad
Em Am D G
pbad er brotid nu i lifi minu blad.

Bm/D C

] G Bm

Eg hef bedid nokkud lengi eftir pér,
Am D C

SVO €g segi pad hreint alveg eins og er.
G Bm

Og ég hugsa alla daga til pin heitt.

Em Am D G

Alveg otrulegt hve allt er ordid breytt.

Cc G/B
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.

D B7/Eb
Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
] Em7 D Cc G/B
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.

Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

Bm/D C

G Bm
Pu ert nattdrunnar undurfagra smid,

Am D C
verdur horpu minnar strengur alla tid.

G Bm

Pad er ekki nokkur sem ad brosir eins og pu.
Em Am D C
Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu.

G Bm
0000000000000
Am D C
Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
_ Em7 D C GB
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.

Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

Bb F
Pu hefur 16ngu sigrad mig.
c G
Takmarkalaust ég trui a pig.
D A

Mitt allt er pitt og verdur

E
o6komin ar.

i A C#m
Eg mun elska pig allt fram a hinstu stund.
Bm E

Uns ég held um sid a fedra minna fund.
A C#m

En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér

F#m Bm E A

0g €ég hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér.

D A
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
E C#7
Pessi tilfinning er aevintyraleg.
. F#m7 E D A
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Bm7 E A
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
. F#m7 E D A
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.
Bm7 E A
og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um paéd.

C#m/E D

A

D
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Hofundur lags: Jénas Jonasson Hofundur texta: Kristjan fra Djupalaek Flytjandi: Kaleo asamt fleirum.

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskog.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.
D G B Ebdim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi rosum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist r6

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess reetast er gistir Vaglaskég .

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G B Ebdim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am C B Em

leikur i [jbsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GA CEmGACEMmM




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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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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Alfheidur Bjork

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

DF#m G Em

D/AAD/AADA

AIC#
Alfheléur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B
hvad sem pu kannt
Em A
ad segja vid pvi.
D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

ast pina feer.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert?
Em A

Hvad get ég sagt?

AIC#

AIfheléur Bjork, vid erum eitt.
G/B
Ast okkar grandad
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.

D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#
hjarta pitt prair.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert’?
Em
Hvad get ég sagt?

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,

A D A
pennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.

. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D

bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.

] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B

Lif mitt er einskis

Em A

virdi an pin

D

Segd' ad ad pu sért
AIC#

min alla tid

G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A

ég eftir pér bid.

D Bm Em
Pu métt ekki lata pennan déna,

D A

pennan fyII|raft 0g rona, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PuU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A
oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjérk.
F#m G B7/D#
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
F#imGAD
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Astardiett

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

. A F#m A F#m
Eg er dainn ur ast, pott hjartad deeli blodi. G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
A F#m A F#m Samband peirra er - fra llum hlidum séd
Eg heyri engan mun, a havada eda hljodi. F#m7 B F#m7 B
. E F#m storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar
Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.  G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
] E Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé F#m7 B F#m7 B
A F#m A F#m storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar
Horpu Sjofn Hermundardottur,
A F#m A F#m G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
Horpu Sj6fn Hermundardottur Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
D A F#m7 B F#m7 B
Horpu Sjofn - Harpa Sjofn. storfint  alveg til fyrirmyndar
G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
A F#m A F#m Samband peirra er - fra éllum hlidum séd
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki Dmaj7
A F#m A F#m storfint
sem Runki for &, ridandi & brokki.
E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tinum med honum,
E
€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég se
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
D A

Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

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

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

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

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

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

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

EG#m7 C#m F#m B
EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E

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

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

Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,

A F#m A F#m

Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardéttir

D A

Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.
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Eg er eins og ég er

Héfundur lags: Jerry Herman Héfundur texta: Veturlidi Gudnason Flytjandi: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

o Em
Eg er eins og ég er,
F G
hvernig & ég ad vera eitthvad annad.
C Em
Hvad verdur um mig,
F G
ef pad sem ég er, er bélvad og bannad.

Cc Am
Er pa lif mitt ad fela mig og vera feiminn
F G

mitt lif var pad til pess sem ég kom i heiminn.

C Em F
fult finnst mér pad lif, ad fa ekki ad segja.
G C BbG#FCBbG#F

€g er eins og ég er.

C Em
Eg er eins og ég er,
. F G
Eg vil ekkert hrés, ég vil enga vorkunn
C Em
Mér likar mitt lag
F G
jafnvel poétt 68rum pyki pad storkun.

C Am F

En peir um pad, petta er lagid mitt a lifsins morgni,
G

hvernig veeri ad sja pad fra pvi sjonarhorni

C Em F

Fult er felumanns lif fyrr en hann hrépar
G C BbG#FCBbG#F

€g er eins og ég er.

Cc Em
Eg er eins og ég er
F G
og hvernig ég er, er alveg a hreinu.
o Em
Eg er eins og é€g er og
F

bidst ekki afsokunar a neinu.

C Am

Petta er eitt lif, petta er eina lifid sem vid eigum

F G
eitt lif og pad verdur ekkert lif i leynum.
C Em F
Ljuft vedur pad lif ad lata pad flakka.
G C CBbG#
€g er eins og ég er.
G C Bb G#FC
€g er eins og ég eeeeeeeeeeer.

D F#m
Eg er eins og ég er

G A
hvernig & ég ad vera eitthvad annad
D F#m
hvad veréur um mig
A
ef pad sem ég er er bélvad og bannad.

D Bm
Er pa lif mitt ad fela mig og vera feiminn
G A
mitt lif var pad til pess sem ég kom i heiminn.
D

F#m G
fult finnst mér pad lif, ad fa ekki ad segja
A D DCBb

€g er eins og ég er.
A D C Bb GD
€g er eins og ég eeeeeeeeeeer.
D C Bb
| am | am beautiful
A D CBbGD
€g er eins og ég eeeer
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Eg er kominn heim

Héfundur lags: Emmerich Kalman Héfundur texta: Jén Sigurdsson Flytjandi: O8inn Valdimarsson

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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Islenskir karlmenn

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjénsson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Valgeir Gudjénsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Studmenn
A

Mikid lifandi skelfingar éskop eru peer lasi, A
Vid stdndum pétt saman og snium bokum saman.

vid neitum ad lata bjod' okkur hvad sem er,

Vid stondum pétt saman og snuum bokum saman.
bvi pratt fyrir allt, pa erum vid islenskir karlmenn.

C D#
pvi fer sem fer. Sumir &, sumir &, sumir & bomsum,
C D#
A adrir 4, adrir a, adrir a flokum.
Vid stondum pétt saman og snium bokum saman. Cc D#
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
Vid stondum pétt saman og snium bokum saman. C D# F#
adrir &, adrir &, aorir a flokum.
C D#
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
C D#
adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.
C D#
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
C D#

adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.

A
Islenskir karimenn eru sko alls engar gungur,

islenskum karlménnum vefst ekki tunga um ténn.
Ef heitt er i kolunum férum vid oftast ar bolnum,
ef pannig ber undir gréfum vié okkur i fonn.

pvi fer sem fer.

A
Vid stdndum pétt saman og snium bokum saman.

Vid stondum pétt saman og snuum bokum saman.

C D#

Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
C D#

adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.

C D#

Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
C D#

adrir a, adrir &, aorir a flokum.

A
Rumlega helmingur landsmanna mun vera kvennfélk,

teeplega helmingur landsmanna erum vid menn.
Vid lifum a hakarli, hritspungum, magalum, léttmjoélk,
vid stjornvélinn héfum vid stadid og stdéndum par enn.

pvi fer sem fer.
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0, Josep, Jasep

Hofundur lags: Saul Chaplin Héfundur texta: Skafti Sigbérsson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

Dm
O, Josep, Josep, bagt 4 ég ad bida
A

og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar,
pvi fyrr en varir aeskuarin lida
Dm
og ellin kemur med sin grau har.
Eg spyr pig, Josep, hvar er karimannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hveneger ma ég klerkinn panta,

Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,

A A7 Dm D7
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.
Gm
Hveneger ma ég klerkinn panta,

Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,

A A7 Dm
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.
. Dm
O, Jésep, Josep, lattu bilinn bruna

A
og byrjadu sem fyrst ad trukka mig.

Vid keyrum ut i greena natturuna,
Dm
sem gerir vidkveem baedi mig og pig.

O, Josep, Josep, hvar er karlmannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hveneger ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm D7
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.

Gm
Hveneger ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Héfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson Flytjandi: Hljémsveit Porsteins Gudmundssonar asamt fleirum.

Cc G Bb
Hann sigldi at um hofin bla i 17 ar En Maria bidur og bidur enn
C F C F
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har, Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.
F

Hann saknadi alla ti6é stulkunnar . Cc

c G c O, Maria mig langar heim.
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar. F

O, Maria mig langar heim.
. G B F
O, Maria mig langar heim. Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
C C F
O, Maria mig langar heim. O, Maria hja pér.
F
Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
G c
O, Maria hja pér.

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

en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit

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

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

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

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

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

F c
En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.
F
Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.
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bad er gott ad elska

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

Capo a 3.bandi

D

Pad var einn morgun snemma sumars,
pbegar (ssélin kikti Ii)nn

€g sat Xié gluggann med kaffid,

var ad horfa a himininn

D D7
geislarnir tipludu inn a hvitum fétum
D
og foldu brosin sin
G D

og fundu pig undir saenginni mjuku
A D

0og opnudu augun pin.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D
PuU bydur mér blidlega gbédan dag

G D
og drekkur pitt kinverska te
dimmbla fegurd augna pinna

A

er pad eina sem ég sé
D D7
pad er ljuft ad horfa a pig
G

og finna fridinn sem leggur fra pér
D

G
pu ert falleg svona nyvéknud,
A D

pu ert allt sem ég 6ska mér.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

DGDA
DD7GD
GDAD
D7 G D
pad er gott aépielska, og pad er got(t;ac’) elljska

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D

Og nu er ég ordinn fadir
G D

og finn hvursu ljuft pad er

ad fa furdu smaar hendur
A
ad morgni dags um hals a mér.
D D7
Og gagnvart konu eins og pér
G D

er astin mitt eina svar

G D
og ef pad er lif eftir petta lif
A D
pa mun ég elska pig lika par.
D7 G D
Pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pbad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.
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Prjui hjol undir bilnum

Héfundur lags: Bob Hilliard Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: Omar Ragnarsson

C Am
Prja hjél undir bilnum,

F c G
en afram skréltir hann po.

Cc F C G
En 6reefapokan eltir dimm

c F C G
med kolsvart él, sem kaefir vél,
Cc F C FC

en vid kyrjum samt kat i naedi og ro.

F c
vid syngjum:Hibbidi-hee og hibbidi-hi,
G c

svo bergmalar fiéllunum i.
F C
Hérna rétt sunnan vid halsinn er saeluhus,
G7 C
vid geetum sofid par 6ll,uns birtir a ny.

c
Tvd hjol undir bilnum,

F c G
en afram skréltir hann po.
C F C G
| sumarfri a fjallasléd,

cC F C G
farvidri hvin, dagsljos dvin,
c C FC

en vid kyrjum samt kat i naedi og ro.

F c
vid syngjum:Hibbidi-hee og hibbidi-hi,
G c

svo bergmalar fjéllunum i.
F C
Hérna rétt sunnan vid halsinn er saeluhus,
G7 C
vid geetum sofid par 6ll,uns birtir a ny.

Cc
Eitt hjol undir bilnum,
F c G
en afram skréltir hann po.
Cc F C G
Yfir grjét og urd, upp i hurd,
[ F C G

med hikst og host i hlidargjost,
Cc F C FC
en vid kyrjum samt kat i naedi og ro.

F c
vid syngjum:Hibbidi-hee og hibbidi-hi,
G c

svo bergmalar fiéllunum i.
F C
Hérna rétt sunnan vid halsinn er saeluhus,
G7 C
vid geetum sofid par 6ll,uns birtir a ny.

Cc
Ekkert hjol undir bilnum,

F Cc G
hann afram skrdltir ei meir.

(o3 F Cc G
Hann liggur a hlid, i hyldjupri 4,
Cc F Cc G

straumurinn gjalfrar gluggum a.
c F C FC
En vid kyrjum a kafi i vatni og leir.
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Hofundur lags: Sigurjon Ingolfsson Hofundur texta: Gudjon Weihe Flytjandi: Skitamérall

c F

Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D

munarblossar ginna
Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

c G

HIjott i vestri kvedur kvold
Dm Am

kvikna eldar naetur

c G

Tap og keeti taka vold

Dm Am

titra hjartaraetur

F (o
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F C

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

brain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G

pessi nott er okkar

Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna

F

Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

Cc G

Medan néttin framhja fer
Dm Am

Flj6did astarblida

Cc G

Inn i tjaldi tradu mér

Dm Am

teekifeerin bida

F c

Vinnum astarheitid hér
F c

hjortun latum maetast
Dm Am
Enginn veit og enginn sér

Dm G
okkar drauma reetast

Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna
Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

CGFF CGDmAmM

F C
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F (o

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

Prain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G G
pessi nott er okkar....

D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em Bm
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Em A G
fylling vona sinna

D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em G
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Em A D
fylling vona sinna
Em A D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AICH#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna




