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1979
Song by: Billy Corgan Lyrics by: Billy Corgan ArtistsSmashing Pumpkins
B Em C D Am

B  Em
     
C                         B       Em
Shakedown 1979      
C                                          B          Em
Cool kids never have the time     
C                                                D        
On a live wire right up off the street
               Am                 B     Em
You and I should meet      
C                                       B            Em
Junebug skipping like a stone    
               C                                          B            Em
With the headlights pointed at the dawn     
C                                                        D            Am
We were sure we'd never see an end to it all

            D                   Am                                          D      
    And I don't even care to shake these zipper blues
                            Am   
    And we don't know
                                                 D    
    Just where our bones will rest
                    Am     
    To dust I guess
                        D                            Am         B           
    Forgotten and absorbed into  the earth below

C                                                       B            Em
Double cross the vacant and the bored    
C                                                               B      
They're not sure just what we have in store
Em                                D                      Am
Morphine city slippin' dues down to see

             D                       Am                                  D   
    That we don't even care as restless as we are
                         Am                                              D       
    We feel the pull in the land of a thousand guilts
                    Am                             D                      
    And poured cement, lamented and assured
                                  C                   
    To the lights and towns below
    D                         C                         
    Faster than the speed of sound
    D                         C                         
    Faster than we thought we'd go
    D                    Am          B      
    Beneath the sound of hope

C                                      B           Em
Justine never knew the rules,   
C                                                           B           Em
Hung down with the freaks and the ghouls  
      C                                       B            Em
No apologies ever need be made    

C                                            D              Am
I know you better than you fake it to see

             D                       Am                                         D       
    That we don't even care to shake these zipper blues
                            Am                                                 D    
    And we don't know just where our bones will rest
                    Am     
    To dust I guess
                              D                             Am        B    
    Forgotten and absorbed into the earth below

C                                                     B          Em
The street heats the urgency of now     
C                                    D                 
As you see there's no one around
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About a girl
Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
E5 G C#

4

G# F# A5 C5

E5  G        E5     G       
I need an easy friend
E5   G        E5      G         
I do with a hand to lend
E5   G      E5               G      
I do think you fit this shoe
E5   G      E5             G        
I do what you have a clue

    C#         G#              F#     
    I'll take advantage while
    C#             G#  F#            
    You hang me out to dry
    E5                    A5    C5      E5 G E5    G
    But I can't see you every night free
    E5  G E5 G
    I do      

E5 G              E5        G     
I'm standing in your light
E5   G             E5       G           
I do hope you have the time
E5   G           E5          G   
I do pick up number two
E5   G          E5             G   
I do keep a date with you

    C#         G#              F#     
    I'll take advantage while
    C#             G#  F#            
    You hang me out to dry
    E5                    A5    C5      E5 G E5    G
    But I can't see you every night free
    E5  G E5 G
    I do      

E5  G        E5     G       
I need an easy friend
E5   G        E5      G         
I do with a hand to lend
E5   G      E5               G      
I do think you fit this shoe
E5   G      E5             G        
I do what you have a clue

    C#         G#              F#     
    I'll take advantage while
    C#             G#  F#            
    You hang me out to dry
    E5                    A5    C5      E5 G E5    G
    But I can't see you every night free
    E5  G E5 G
    I do      

E5             A5    C5     E5  G  E5   G
I can't see you every night free 

E5   G    E5   G       E5  G E5 G E5 G E5 G
I do,      I do,         I do                     
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Barfly
Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?
Am F E Dm C Bb E7

Am F
   
Am F
   
Am                               
It starts with a haircut
       F                                    
that you don’t understand.
Am                                           
All dressed looking so sharp
       F                                       E       
just knowing that you’re the man.
            Am                      
With a walk to the beat
                   F                             
and you’re move’s on repeat,
      Dm                  E       
the game is on tonight.

            Am                          
With a smile on your face
      F                                 
but along with the taste,
   Dm                     E        
a loneliness to replace.

    F                                               C       
    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. 

Am F
   
Am                               
Your mind slips away
                  F                                   
with every minute that you stay.
Am                                   
Messed up your haircut
      F                          E         
but still you feel the same.
                     Am                             
Cause your god’s gift to women,
               F                                
but they don’t have opinion ,
    Dm                            E       
at least not the pretty ones.

                   Am                               
As long as they keep on coming

       F                                
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    
    You should be let to come in and you’ll never win,
                       Dm                                         Bb     
    unless the golden rule becomes your friend
                                              Am   
    and you should never return.

Am F Am F Am F Am F
                         
EE7
   
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
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Black
Song by: Eddie Vedder Lyrics by: Stone Gossard ArtistsPearl Jam
E A Asus4 C Em D

EA Asus4 A
             
EA Asus4 A
             
E                          A          Asus4 A
sheets of empty canvas       
                   E                      A Asus4 A
untouched sheets of clay          
      E                              A           
her lace spread out before me
     E                             
as her body once did

E               A        Asus4 A
all five horizons,    
                E                         A
revolved around her soul
     Asus4      A              
as the earth to the sun
E                    A                                 
now the air I tasted and breathed,
      E                   
has taken a turn

             C                                                         Em   
    oooh all I know I taught her was.. everything
             C                                                    Em   
    oooh all I she gave me all.. that she wore
                  D                  
    and my bitter hands
              C                                
    shake beneath the clouds
                                    Em   
    of what was everything
         D                                            C                         
    all the pictures have all been washed in black
                   Em             
    tattooed everything

E           A                   Asus4 A
I take a walk outside       
      E                                   A                 Asus4 A
I'm surrounded by some kids at play       
E                       A            
I can feel their laughter
    E                        
so what can I say

    C                                             
    ooh all my twisted thoughts
                                        Em                      
    that spin around my head Im spinnin
    C                                             
    oooh I'm spinnin how quick
                                        Em      
    the sun can drop awayayay

           D                         
    and my bitter hands
                C                    
    cradle broken glass
                                    Em   
    of what was everything
         D                                            C                         
    all the pictures have all been washed in black
                             Em   
    tattooed everything

          D                       
all my love gone bad
                    C                     
Turned my world to black
                    D      
tattooed all I see
           C      
all that I am
                 Em                                     
all that I'll beeeeeeee   yeaahheah

DC Em D C Em
                 
  D                                                                      
I know some day you'll have a beautiful life
  C                                  
I know you'll be a sun,
    Em           D                       C                             
in sombody elses sky, whyhy, whyhy  whyhy
                                  Em              
cant it be in, cant it be miiiiiiine.

DC Em D C Em
                 
DC Em D C Em
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Californication
Song by: Red Hot Chili Peppers Lyrics by: Red Hot Chili Peppers ArtistsRed Hot Chili Peppers
Am F C G D Dm F#m Bm A E

Am F Am F
           
Am F Am F
           
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

Am F Am F
           
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

Am F Am F
           
    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                   F      
    First born unicorn, Hardcore soft porn

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

Am F Am F
           
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
        C                                  G               
And buy me a star on the boulevard
      F            D        
It's Californication

Am F Am F
           
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

Am F Am F
           
    Am                                                           
    Born and raised by those who praise,
           F                           
    Control of population
    Am                                    
    Everybody's been there
              F                                      
    and I 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
             
Bm D A E
          
F#m D F#m D
             
Bm D A E
          
Bm D A E
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Bm D A E
          

Am F Am F
           
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
        C                                G                       
And tidal waves couldn't save the world
          F            D        
From Californication

Am F Am F
           
    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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Come as you are
Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
Em D G Am C

Em D Em D
               
Em D Em D
               
Em                     D               Em   
Come as you are, as you were
       D                   Em
As I want you to be
         D                  Em    
As a friend, as a friend
           D        Em  
As an old enemy

                  D                 Em
Take your time, hurry up
                        D                        Em 
The choice is your's don't be late
             D              Em      
Take a rest, as a friend,
           D  
As an old

     Em  G       Em  G 
Memoria, Memoria,
     Em  G       Em  G 
Memoria, Memoria,

Em                        D                         Em      
Come doused in mud, soaked in bleach
       D                   Em
As I want you to be
         D                 Em    
As a trend, as a friend
           D  
As an old

     Em  G       Em  G 
Memoria, Memoria,
     Em  G       Em  G 
Memoria, Memoria,

    Am    C                   Am              C       
    And I swear that I don't have a gun
              Am               C    
    No I don't have a gun
              Am               C    
    No I don't have a gun

Em D Em D Em D Em D Em D
                                         
Em D Em D Em D Em D Em D
                                         
     Em  G       Em  G 
Memoria, Memoria,
     Em  G       Em  G  
Memoria, Memoria,,

    Am    C                   Am              C       
    And I swear that I don't have a gun
              Am               C    
    No I don't have a gun
              Am               C    
    No I don't have a gun
              Am               C    
    No I don't have a gun
              Am               C    
    No I don't have a gun

     Em  D       Em  D 
Memoria, Memoria,
     Em  D       Em  D Em
Memoria, Memoria,
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Drive
Song by: Mike Einziger Lyrics by: Brandon Boyd ArtistsIncubus
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9 A7

Em7            D Cmaj7               Aadd9
Sometimes, I feel the fear of
    Em7        D                      Cmaj7 Aadd9
uncertainty stinging clear        
Em7 D       Cmaj7                                  Aadd9
And I can't help but ask myself how much
    Em7            D                        Cmaj7       Aadd9
I'll let the fear take the wheel and steer.

Cmai7                   A7                                              Cmaj7  A7                                 
It's driven me before, and it seems to have a vague, haunting mass appeal.
Cmai7      A7                                        Cmaj7                A7                                  
But lately I'm beginning to find that I should be the one behind the wheel.

    Em7          D               Cmaj7   Aadd9
    Whatever tomorrow brings, 
              Em7           D                Cmaj7                  Aadd9
    I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
    Em7          D               Cmaj7   Aadd9
    Whatever tomorrow brings, 
              Em7   D Cmaj7         Aadd9
    I'll be there .. I'll be there. 

Em7    D               Cmaj7        Aadd9
So, if I decide to waiver my 
                               Em7   D      Cmaj7 Aadd9
chance to be one of the hive         
Em7  D                      Cmaj7               Aadd9
Will I choose water over wine and 
                       Em7            D              Cmaj7 Aadd9
hold my own and drive? Ahaa-aa-aa-aa. 

Cmaj7                   A7                                                 Cmaj7        A7                                 
It's driven me before and it seems to be the way that everyone else gets around.
Cmaj7      A7                                        Cmaj7                 A7                                
But lately I'm beginning to find that when I drive myself my light is found.

    Em7          D               Cmaj7   Aadd9
    Whatever tomorrow brings, 
              Em7           D                Cmaj7                  Aadd9
    I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
    Em7          D               Cmaj7   Aadd9
    Whatever tomorrow brings, 
              Em7   D Cmaj7         Aadd9
    I'll be there .. I'll be there. 

           
SOLO
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
               
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
               
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
               
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
               

Cmai7               A7                      Cmai7  A7                                         
Would you choose water over wine....hold the wheel and drive?

    Em7          D               Cmaj7   Aadd9
    Whatever tomorrow brings, 
              Em7           D                Cmaj7                  Aadd9
    I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
    Em7          D               Cmaj7   Aadd9
    Whatever tomorrow brings, 
              Em7   D Cmaj7         Aadd9
    I'll be there .. I'll be there. 

    Em7 D     Cmaj7       Aadd9                 Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9                
     Do do do do do do do do do do do   oh no no do do do do do-o-o
    Em7 D     Cmaj7       Aadd9                 Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9 Cmaj7 A7
     Do do do do do do do do do do do   oh no no no no no-ohh 
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Falling
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe
B G# E Gm Dm Am C G Bm D A C#m

B           G#             E        
I'm in a dream I'm falling
Gm     Dm                   Am 
falling far away from you
B                       G#           E         
You called my name so slowly
Gm           Dm                   Am 
when the echoes fade away

C               Am                   G   
I'm falling far away from you
Bm                     D                     A 
I don't know where I'm going to
C#m        E                
If there's something
              B            
that will help me.
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Fram á nótt
Song by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson Lyrics by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson ArtistsNý Dönsk
Am F G C E

Am F Am F
              
Am                                               F         
Börn og aðrir minna þroskaðir menn,
                                                    Am       
fóru að gramsa í mínum einkamálum,
                                            F     
þegar ég var óharðnaður enn
                                             G          
og átti erfitt með að miðla málum.

    G                                               F    
    Þú varðst að ganga rekinn í kút,
                       G                                  C                 
    til þess að verða ei fyrir aðkasti mannanna,
    Am                                      F                G   
    Og þó að þú litir alls ekki út fyrir að lifa,
                                 C              
    eftir lögum þess bannaða.

    F                              E                Am                        
    Hvernig kemst ég inn, þegar allt er orðið hljótt.
    F                                 E            Am                             
    Fá að vera með um sinn að djamma fram á nótt.
    F                              E                Am                        
    Hvernig kemst ég inn, þegar allt er orðið hljótt.
    F                                 E            Am         
    Fá að vera með um sinn að djamma.

Am                                           F           
Mitt vandamál er á andlega sviðinu,
                                                                   Am       
hugsanirnar heimskar sem gínur á húsþökum.
                                             F        
Þú ættir að sjá í andlitið á liðinu,
                                                          G           
er það sér úr þessu vandræði við bökum.

    G                                               F    
    Þú varðst að ganga rekinn í kút,
                       G                                  C                 
    til þess að verða ei fyrir aðkasti mannanna,
    Am                                       F               G  
    Og þó að þú lítir alls ekki út fyrir að lifa
                                 C              
    eftir lögum þess bannaða.

    F                              E                Am                        
    Hvernig kemst ég inn, þegar allt er orðið hljótt.
    F                                 E            Am                             
    Fá að vera með um sinn að djamma fram á nótt.
    F                              E                Am                        
    Hvernig kemst ég inn, þegar allt er orðið hljótt.
    F                                 E            Am         
    Fá að vera með um sinn að djamma.
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From Now On
Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson ArtistsDikta
G Em D F#m Bm

GEm D F#m G Em D F#m G
                              
    Em                       D                        
In light of all that's happened here
     F#m                        G      
I refrain from looking back
  Em                    D                      F#m G
afraid of finding someone else     

    Em                        D                 
In darkness hides another one
        F#m                             G     
with scars and bloodshot eyes
          Em                 D                      F#m G
trying to believe in anything I say     

                                Em
    My mother said:
                                          D         
    "God, what have you done?"
                    F#m                        G    
    Well you sure are one of a kind
                              Em
    My father said:
                               D                         F#m         G
    "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"   

                                Em
    My mother said:
                                          D         
    "God, what have you done?"
                    F#m                        G    
    Well you sure are one of a kind
                              Em
    My father said:
                               D                         F#m      
    "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

    Bm F#m D G
                

             Em                   D                
When I look at all my flaws I find
            F#m                  G   
that noone's here but me
   Em                      D                                 F#m G
it took me quite a while to see the light     

    Em                        D            
In blindness I have stormed
F#m                                G   
Disregarding there's a war
           Em                     
Going on, in my head
D                                F#m G
Making me this way     

                                Em
    My mother said:
                                          D         
    "God, what have you done?"
                    F#m                        G    
    Well you sure are one of a kind
                              Em
    My father said:
                               D                         F#m         G
    "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"   

                                Em
    My mother said:
                                          D         
    "God, what have you done?"
                    F#m                        G    
    Well you sure are one of a kind
                              Em
    My father said:
                               D                         F#m      
    "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

                         Bm                      F#m    
Where does it bleed from, my friend?
                         Bm                      F#m    
Where does it bleed from, my friend?
                         Bm                      F#m    
Where does it bleed from, my friend?
                         Em               
Where does it bleed from?

                         Bm                      F#m    
Where does it bleed from, my friend?
                         Bm                      F#m    
Where does it bleed from, my friend?
                         Bm               F#m    Em             G
Where does it bleeeeeeed  yeah yeaaaah.  

                                Em
    My mother said:
                                          D         
    "God, what have you done?"
                    F#m                        G    
    Well you sure are one of a kind
                              Em
    My father said:
                               D                         F#m         G
    "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"   

                                Em
    My mother said:
                                          D         
    "God, what have you done?"
                    F#m                        G    
    Well you sure are one of a kind
                              Em
    My father said:
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                               D                         F#m      
    "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"
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Full Circle
Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Jet Black Joe ArtistsJet Black Joe
F#m E Asus2 D Dsus2

F#m                     E                            
I will search this and I will find this
Asus2                          D  Dsus2
far away where I feel.    
F#m                           E                                   
And I will know this the way that you feel,
Asus2                          D   Dsus2
far away where I see.     

                F#m                              E              
    Whooo whoo whooooooo... Full circle
                   Asus2                   D              Dsus2  
    Wohooo whooooooooo... I'm good I see....
                F#m                              E              
    Whooo whoo whooooooo... Full circle
             Asus2                 D Dsus2
    whoo whooooo.........

       F#m                     E                       
Why you blind men, kiss the ?????
Asus2                                D   Dsus2
far away where you see.     
       F#m              E                                   
And I will notice the way that you feel,
Asus2                                     D    Dsus2
far away from your dreams.      

                F#m                              E              
    Whooo whoo whooooooo... Full circle
                   Asus2                   D              Dsus2  
    Wohooo whooooooooo... I'm good ?I see?
                F#m                              E              
    Whooo whoo whooooooo... Full circle
              Asus2               D Dsus2
    whoo whooooo........
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Goodbye
Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson ArtistsDikta
C Em F G Am

                           
Capo á 3. bandi

CEm C Em
   
C                             Em                         
Avoiding thoughts about the afterlife
C                      Em                   
hiding my face from the light
C                             Em                  
the window closed, no air inside
C      Em                             
still I try to put up a smile

C                 Em                               C Em
But I'm not worried, I'm just okay 
C                   Em                        C Em
I washed off all my sins today 

                 F         G
    But I'm afraid 
          C             Em      Am
    I'm afraid of letting go
                 F         G
    yes I'm afraid 
          C             Em              Am   
    I'm afraid of letting you know
                        F        
    that I'm not ready
                                              C             
    but soon I'll learn to say goodbye

C               Em                                  
As you sit down there by my bed
C                          Em              
and ask me how I am today
C                        Em                           
I never thought I'd be one of those
C                                   Em                                  
who cannot even say what I don't want to do

Am              F                                  C Em
But I'm not worried, I'm just okay 
Am                F                           C
I washed off all my sins today

                 F         G
    But I'm afraid 
          C             Em      Am
    I'm afraid of letting go
                 F         G
    yes I'm afraid 
          C             Em              Am   
    I'm afraid of letting you know
                        F        
    that I'm not ready

                                              C             
    but soon I'll learn to say goodbye

                 F       
    I'm not ready
                                C             
    but soon I'll say goodbye
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Hallelujah
Song by: Leonard Cohen Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen ArtistsJeff Buckley
C Am F G E

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

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

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

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

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

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

                    C                                   Am               
Well, there was a time when you let me know
             C                  Am          
What's really going on below
       F                        G                          C               G
But now you never show that to me do you?   
          C                          F               G   
But remember when I moved in you
              Am                     F                 
And the holy dove was moving too
        G                          E                        Am  
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

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

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

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

             F                 Am   
    Hallelujah, hallelujah,
            F                 C     G     C      G
    hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah   
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Here Comes The Sun
Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsBjörn Thoroddsen ásamt fleirum.
D Dsus2 G A7 E7 G6 Dadd9 F C A7sus4

                           
Capo á 7. bandi

DDsus2 D G A7
                
DDsus2 D G A7
                
    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
D      Dsus2 D                 G       
Little darling, its been a long,
                    A7      
cold, lonely winter
D      Dsus2 D              G 
Little darling it feels like
                                    A7   
years since its been here

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
                                  
D      Dsus2 D                  
Little darling, the smile's
   G                        A7      
returning to their faces,
D      Dsus2 D              
Little darling, it seems
       G                                 A7   
like years since its been here

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
                                  

F C G D A7
             
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4
                    
D      Dsus2 D       
Little darling, i feel
       G                   A7          
that ice is slowly melting,
D      Dsus2 D                     
Little darling, it seems like
G                                 A7    
years since its been clear

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
D  Dsus2 D
Its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
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Hey Joe
Song by: Jimi Hendrix Lyrics by: Billy Roberts ArtistsJimi Hendrix
C G D A E E7

C     G      D                 A     
Hey Joe, where you goin'
               E                      E7
with that gun of yours?
C     G      D        A                         
Hey Joe, I said where you goin'
        E                                  E7
with that gun in your hand

C                             G                            
I'm going down to shoot my old lady
D                        A                
You know, I've caught her
                                        E                E7
messin' around with another man 
C                             G                            
I'm going down to shoot my old lady
D                        A                
You know, I've caught her
                                   E                    
messin' around with another man
E7                                 
And that ain't too cool

C     G    D A            
Hey Joe, I've heard
                        E                      
you shot your woman down,
                                   E7
shot her down, now 
C     G    D A                      
Hey Joe, I said I've heard
                                                   E
you shot your old lady down, 
                                                          E7
You shot her down to the ground 

C     G                       
Yes I did, I shot her
D                   A                                           
You know, I caught her messin' round,
E                                E7
messin' round town 
C     G                       
Yes I did, I shot her
D                   A                              
You know, I caught my old lady
              E                   
messin' around town
                                        E7
And I gave her the gun
                       
I SHOT HER!

CG D A E E7
               

C     G                     
Hey Joe, said now
D     A                                          E
Where you gonna run to now?
                                             E7
Where you gonna run to? 
C     G                D     A                                           E
Hey Joe, I said where you gonna run to now? 
                                                            E7
Where you, where you gonna go? 

C            G                           
I'm goin' way down south,
D   A                             E      E7
Way down to Mexico way 
C            G                           
I'm goin' way down south,
D   A                E                           E7
Way down where I can be free 
                                              
Ain't no one gonna find me

C           G                           
Ain't no hangman gonna,
D                       A                              E   
He ain't gonna put a rope around me
                                                     E7
You better believe it right now 
                        
I gotta go now
C     G      D     A                              E
Hey Joe, you better run on down
                                   E7
Good by everybody 
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Hey Jude
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
F C C7 Bb F7 F/A Gm7 Eb

         F                                C     
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
             C7                                  F         
Take a sad song and make it better.
     Bb                                           F        
Remember to let her into your heart,
                         C                        F         
Then you can start to make it better.

         F                       C         
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
                 C7                               F           
You were made to go out and get her.
       Bb                                                F      
The minute you let her under your skin,
                      C7                    F         
Then you begin to make it better.

    F7                                        Bb    
    And anytime you feel the pain,
            F/A          Gm7
    Hey, Jude, refrain,
              F              C7                         F                
    Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
    F7                                              Bb 
    For now you know that it's a fool
             F/A         Gm7
    Who  plays it cool
          F                 C7                  F          
    By making his world a little colder.
                     F7            C7                  
    Na na na na na na na na na na.

         F                              C        
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
                 C7                                    F           
You have found her, now go and get her.
     Bb                                           F        
Remember to let her into your heart,
                         C7                      F         
Then you can start to make it better.

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

         F                                C     
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
             C7                                  F         
Take a sad song and make it better.
     Bb                                               F      
Remember to let her under your skin,
                              C7               F         
Then you'll begin  to make it better.
                                                                                           
Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

F                Eb                   
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb                             F       
Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Hjálpaðu mér upp
Song by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson Lyrics by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson ArtistsNý Dönsk
Em G Am D C Fmaj7 Dm G7

Em                                 G                               
Hjálpaðu mér upp, ég get það ekki sjálfur.
Am                                     Em            
Ég er orðinn leiður, á að liggja hér.
                                    G                               
Gerum eitthvað gott, gerum það saman,
Am                              Em          
ég skal láta fara lítið fyrir mér.

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

Em                                G                               
Hvað getum við gert, ef aðrir bjóða betur,
Am                                                       Em         
dregið okkur saman og skriðið inní skelina?
                                      G                                   
Nei, það er ekki hægt að vera minni maður,
Am                                                        Em           
og láta slíkt og annað eins spyrjast út um sig.

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

Fmaj7                                             C               
Þú!  Þú getur miklu betur en þú hefur gert.
Fmaj7                                                  C                 
Þú!  Þú ert ekki sami maður og þú varst í gær.
Fmaj7   Am                                      Dm             
Þú!  Þú opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7                                      Fmaj7             C C D
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.  

Em                   G                                                    
Hjálpaðu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am                               Em                 
Drukkna í öllu þess í kringum mig.
Em                             G                              
Flýtum okkur hægt, gerum það í snatri.
Am                             Em                  
Ég verð að láta fara lítið fyrir mér.

    G                      D                                       C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
    G                      D                                       C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
    G                      D                                       C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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I Don't Want to Miss a Thing 
Song by: Diane Warren Lyrics by: Diane Warren ArtistsAerosmith
Bm A/C# E D G D/F# Em A C Bb F

Bm A/C# E
          
            D                   A/C#                    Bm           
I could stay awake just to hear you breathing,
                   G                                D/F#        
Watch you smile while you are sleeping,
                         Em                                    
While you are far away and dreaming,
            D                      A/C#               Bm            
I could spend my life in this sweet surrender,
                     G            D/F#           Em        
I could stay lost in this moment forever,
                               D/F#           G    
Where a moment spent with you
                        A             
is a moment I treasure,

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

          D                    A/C#                       Bm        
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,
          G                                        D/F#          
And I wondering what you are dreaming,
                    Em                                     
Wondering if it's me you are seeing,
            D                               A/C#                     Bm          
Then I kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
                       G              D/F#
I just want to stay with you
                          A                                             
in this moment forever and forever forever

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,

                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

                                 C                         
And I don't want to miss one smile,
                         G                      
I don't want to miss one kiss,
                       Bb                                                  
I just want to be with you right here with you,
F                    
Just like this,
                       C                        
I just want to hold you close,
                                 G                     
I feel your heart so close to mine
               Bb                                       
And just stay here in this moment,
                       A                                            
For all of the rest of time...yeah yeah!!!!!

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,
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I know
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe
A B E C#m G#m Cmaj7

AB
   
       E B    
Oh, I know
C#m         A                  
that's the way I like it,
E               B 
the way it is,
A               B       
the way it goes.

EB       
I know,
C#m        A                   
thats the way I want it
E                B      
and I dont care,
A                        B
not any more.   

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E        B      C#m
    Free, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

E B  C#m A
            
E B  A  B
            
EB       
I know,
C#m   A                        
I don't have to be with
E      B      
you, blue,
A      B   
but I do.

EB       
I know,
C#m        A               
I like the way it is to
E   B    
be free
A      B     
from she.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

EB       
I know,
C#m   A                         
I don't have to wait for
E      B     
you, true,
A        B     
come true.

EB       
I know,
C#m         A                  
that's the way I like to
E   B   
be me
A          B      
forever free.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
                E                B     
    'cause this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

E B   C#m G#m A E B
                        
E B   C#m G#m A E B
                        
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
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Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
E B  C#m A
            
E B  A  B
            

E                   B   
Sailing on a jet,
C#m                     A    
swimming in the sea
     E      B    
so free, me,
A B   
to be.

             E               B     
Having fun in the sun,
C#m               A    
beach with a surf
     E          B       
so sweet, plete,
A       B    
complete.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

Cmaj7               A                         E
I know I know, I know I know,  



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 26

Jamming
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ásamt fleirum. ArtistsJet Black Joe
G Am C Em/G Bm7 C/E Cadd9 D Gmaj7

GAm C Em/G Bm7 C/E G
                           
                                     Am                                    
The shiny sunny ray, bright blue summer sky,
       C                            Cadd9        G   
hey I can stay all day in Shangri La.
    Am                         G   
I'll dream you are mine.
                              Am                                  C     
You could be my angel, I would be your boy.
                   G  
In Shangri La.

    G                                                
    I would be jamming with you,
    G                                        Am  
    I would be jamming with you.
                                   C       
    Staying up all the night,
                                                        D
    I would be jamming with you, 
                G     
    all the time.

                                             Am                              
The shiny sunny day and everything is allright,
       C                                                G   
and everybody smiles in Shangri La.
    Am                         G   
I'll dream you are mine.
                           Am                                    C    
I could be your angel, you would be my girl.
                   G  
In Shangri La.

    G                                                
    I would be jamming with you,
    G                                        Am  
    I would be jamming with you.
                                   C       
    Staying up all the night,
                                                        D
    I would be jamming with you, 
                G     
    all the time.

GAm C D G
             
    G                                                               
    I would be jamming with you my baby
    G                                        Am                 
    I would be jamming with you my baby
                                   C       
    Staying up all the night,
                                                        D
    I would be jamming with you, 

                G     
    all the time.

GD C
      
                Gmaj7
    all the time.
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Just Getting Started
Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson ArtistsDikta
Fmaj7 C Em7 F G Am Dm

                                                                                           
Dikta spilar lagið hálftón neðar, og þarf því að lækka
                                                                                                                
alla strengi gítarsins niður um hálftón ef spila á með upptökunni.

Fmaj7                 C              
Every story has two sides
                                 Em7       
and somewhere in between
                              F                   
the truth lies and waits for me
Fmaj7                   C         
And time can be greedy
                          Em7    
stealing all the details
                                    F     
that you thought you had

Fmaj7             C                           
The elephant screams so loud
                  Em7    
the ceiling cracks
                          F                     
and falls down on your head
Fmaj7                   C            
And still you just sit there,
                          Em7
wipe off all the dust
                                  F    
and say that you're sad

    G                 Am           F                                C   
    Help me to climb this magic mountain of me
    G            Am                     F                          
    I've had enough of this, I'll never be free

                                 F            C      
    Can you please hold my hand
                          Dm       Am        
    and say this wasn't planned
    G                    F        C       
    You know I'll understand
            Dm                      
    Just tell me how it is
                             F                  C   
    And someday soon you'll see
                        Dm        Am
    That it was not just me
    G                   F                 C    
    And nothing comes for free
                  Dm                              
    at least not worth fighting for

Fmaj7                  C      
Like every good story
                                Em7 
this one has got a start,

                                  F             
middle, end and an epilogue
Fmaj7            C                   
But it can be tricky to see
                  Em7                              F      
who is the villain and who is the hero
Fmaj7                     C                             
What you need to see is that we are
                Em7                             F               
nowhere close to crossing the finish line
Fmaj7      C                                         
It's so far away that it's looking like
   Em7                    F     
a dot or maybe a zero

    G                 Am           F                                C   
    Help me to climb this magic mountain of me
    G            Am                    F                           
    I've had enough of this, I'll never be free

                                 F            C      
    Can you please hold my hand
                          Dm       Am        
    and say this wasn't planned
    G                    F        C       
    You know I'll understand
            Dm                      
    Just tell me how it is
                             F                  C   
    And someday soon you'll see
                        Dm        Am
    That it was not just me
    G                   F                 C    
    And nothing comes for free
                  Dm                              
    at least not worth fighting for
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Knockin' on heaven's door
Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses ásamt fleirum.
G D Am C

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

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

G          D                               Am      
Mama, put my guns in the ground
G        D                         C       
I can't shoot them anymore.
G                         D                        Am    
That long black cloud is comin' down
G                    D                                   C      
I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Leyndarmál
Song by: Ásgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Júlíus Aðalsteinn Róbertsson ásamt fleirum. ArtistsÁsgeir Trausti
Amaj7 B6 C#m E/G#

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 B6     C#m        F#m9                               
Glitrar næturdögg og geng ég þar með henni
Amaj7 B6      C#m         F#m9                          
grátur hvítvoðungs nú berst frá rauðu húsi.
Amaj7   B6  C#m       F#m9                   
Læðast refahjón og lafir bráð úr kjafti
Amaj7 B6 C#m          F#m9                           
lerkiskógurinn hann fær nú margt að vita.

    Amaj7 B6       C#m   F#m9                      
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
    Amaj7 B6      C#m  F#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn
    Amaj7 B6      C#m      F#m9             
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Amaj7   B6   C#m  F#m9               
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 B6  C#m         F#m9                 
Tifar lífsins blóm ég tóri ef ég nenni
Amaj7 B6 C#m          F#m9                      
tárast silfurberg svo langt frá steinhúsi
Amaj7 B6      C#m        F#m9                  
andar sunnanblær og eflist af lífskrafti
Amaj7  B6       C#m     F#m9                        
enginn maður veit og enginn fær að vita.

    Amaj7 B6       C#m   F#m9                      
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
    Amaj7 B6      C#m  F#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn
    Amaj7 B6      C#m      F#m9             
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Amaj7   B6   C#m F#m9                
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
       
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
       
    Amaj7 B6       C#m   F#m9                      
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
    Amaj7 B6      C#m  F#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn

    Amaj7 B6      C#m      F#m9             
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Amaj7   B6   C#m F#m9                
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.
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Light my Fire
Song by: The Doors Lyrics by: Robbie Krieger ArtistsThe Doors
Am7 F#m7 F#m G A D E F C

Am7                                               F#m7
You know that it would be untrue
Am7                                              F#m
you know that it would be a lie 
Am7                            F#m
if i was to say to you 
Am7                                            F#m7
girl we couldn't get much higher

    G                        A                  
    Come on baby light my fire
    G                        A                   D
    Come on baby light my fire 
    G                  A                  E 
    Try to set the night on fire

Am7                                           F#m7
The time to hesitate is through
Am7                                       F#m7
no time to wallow in the mire
Am7                                      F#m
try now we can only loose 
Am7                                                F#m7
and our love become a funeral pyre

    F                       C                
    try to set the night on fire
    F                       C                
    try to set the night on fire
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Murr Murr
Song by: Pétur Ben ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison
Am D C Bm Dm

Am                              D   C    Bm Am
I tried to do it quietly ah hm hm hm
                                                         D   C    Bm Am
Not a whisper more like a shock ah hm hm hm
                                                                                                       D   C    Bm Am
I tried to disorganize neatly what to keep and what to block ah hm hm hm

                                       D   C    Bm Am
I shout like that old fly ah hm hm hm
                                          D   C    Bm Am
In that window and wait ah hm hm hm
                                                                           D   C    Bm Am
Wait for a finger to squeeze or will hesitate ah hm hm hm

Am     C  Bm Am
Shout A,      

Am                                                               D   C    Bm Am
There ain’t no logic, there ain’t no plain ah hm hm hm
                                                                    D   C    Bm Am
No roads you can travel free from pain ah hm hm hm
         Dm                                              
I’m 	only  shoulder, I’m only a kiss
                                                               D      C Bm Am
good for comfort and cool for the - 	diss         

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

Am     C  Bm Am
Shout A,     
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My Time For You
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Páll Rósinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
Em G C B A E5 C/E C#/E

4

Dsus2/E A5 F/A F#/A Gsus2/A

Em G C B
          
Em G C B
          
Em C G Em C G A
                    
E5 C/E C#/E  Dsus2/E
If I ran away  
                   E5       C/E
Would you come 
                      C#/E                    Dsus2/E
For we don't have much time
A5  F/A    F#/A Gsus2/A
Life goes on    
A5        F/A            
But i'm holding on
             F#/A                Gsus2/A
I'm still holding on     

    Em               
    Now I know
                         
    where to go
    C                  G    
    my time for you
    Em          
    i can see
                         
    where to be
    C                 G  A
    my time for you

E5    C/E     C#/E  Dsus2/E
Now every day   
             E5    C/E
we can see  
                 C#/E                    Dsus2/E
we never had much time  
A5  F/A    F#/A Gsus2/A
Life goes on    
A5         F/A                    
And I'm holding on you
              F#/A                          Gsus2/A         
And I'm holding it holding it holding it you

    Em               
    Now I know
                         
    where to go
    C                  G    
    my time for you
    Em          
    i can see
                         
    where to be
    C                 G  A
    my time for you

    Em               
    Now I know
                         
    where to go
    C                  G    
    my time for you
    Em          
    i can see
                         
    where to be
    C                 G  A
    my time for you
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Nothing Else Matters
Song by: James Hetfield Lyrics by: Lars Ulrich ArtistsMetallica
Em Am C D G B

Em Am C D Em
              
Em D C Em D   C
                        
Em D C G  B Em
                    
Em                            D         C
So close no matter how far
Em                                   D                 C  
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em                       D               C
forever, trusting who we are
G     B                    Em       
And nothing else matters

Em                           D              C  
I never opened myself this way
Em                              D          C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em                               D           C G
all these words I just don't say 
        B                   Em        
And nothing else matters

Em                          D             C
Trust I seek and I find in you
Em                       D                     C
Everyday for us something new
Em                       D             C       G
Open mind for a different view 
        B                   Em        C Am
And nothing else matters   

D                                           C  Am
Never cared for what they do
D                                         C       Am D
Never cared for what the know    
             Em
But I know

Em                            D         C
So close no matter how far
Em                                   D                 C  
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em                       D               C
forever, trusting who we are
G     B                    Em       C Am
And nothing else matters   

D                                           C  Am
Never cared for what they do
D                                         C       Am D
Never cared for what the know    
             Em
But I know

Em                           D              C  
I never opened myself this way
Em                              D          C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em                               D           C G
all these words I just don't say 
        B                   Em        
And nothing else matters

Em                          D             C
Trust I seek and I find in you
Em                       D                     C
Everyday for us something new
Em                       D             C       G
Open mind for a different view 
        D                   Em        
And nothing else matters

D                                           C   Am
never cared for what they say
D                                              C     Am
never cared for games they play
D                                           C Am
never cared for what they do
D                                           C      Am D
never cared for what they know    
              Em
and I know

Em                            D         C
So close no matter how far
Em                                   D                 C  
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em                       D               C
forever, trusting who we are
G     B                    Em       
And nothing else matters
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November Rain
Song by: Guns N' Roses Lyrics by: Axl Rose ArtistsGuns N' Roses
F Dm C G Em

F                           Dm           
When I look into your eyes
                           C                
I can see a love restrained
F                      Dm                 
But darling when I hold you
                                 C                  
Don't you know I feel the same
Dm                         G           
Cause nothin' last forever
                                 C                              
And we both know hearts can change
Dm                             G             
And it's hard to hold a candle
                           C               
In the cold november rain

F                                         Dm                                 
We've been through this such a long, long time
                           C                            
Just tryin' to kill the pain, oh yeah
F                                                                             
But lovers always come and lovers always go
       Dm                                             C                   
And no one's really sure who's lettin' go today
                      
Walkin' away
F                                                                         
If we could take the time to lay it on the line
Dm                             
I could rest my head
                                C                     
Just knowin' that you were mine
              
All mine

Dm                    G               
So if you want to love me
                          C             
Then darlin' don't refrain
Dm                       G          
Or I'll just end up walkin'
                           G              
In the cold november rain

    F                                      G                      
    Do you need sometime on your own?
            F                       G                       
    Do you need sometime all alone?
              F                             G                           
    Everybody needs sometime on their own
                          F                               G                    
    Don't you know you need sometime all alone

Em           F                     C                         
I know it's hard to keep and open heart

Em          F                         Dm                       
When even friends seem out to harm you
Em          F                 C                        
But if you could heal a broken heart
Em         F                   G                     
Wouldn't time be out to charm you

    F                                        G                         
    Sometimes I need sometime on my own
                    F                        G                     
    Sometimes I need sometime all alone
              F                                     G                   
    Everybody needs sometime on their own
                               F                          G                    
    Don't you know you need sometime all alone

F                                                
And when your fears subside
Dm                   C                                  
And shadows still remains, oh yeah
F                        Dm                 
I know that you can love me
                                     C                   
When there's no one left to blame
Dm                    G                    
So never mind the darkness
                           C         
We still can find a way
Dm                      G                
Cause nothin' lasts forever
                        C                 
Even cold november rain
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Otherside
Song by: Red Hot Chili Peppers Lyrics by: Red Hot Chili Peppers ArtistsRed Hot Chili Peppers
Am F C G Em

    Am                F                 C        
    How long how long will I slide
    G                     Am F  C      
    Seperate my side, I don't
      G                     Am F  
    I don't believe it's bad
    C                      G                 
    Slit my throat it's all I ever

Am                                            Em               
I heard your voice through a photogragh
Am                             Em                      
It thought it up it brought up the past
Am                                     Em                   
Once you know you can never go back
             G                   Am                 
I've got to take it on the otherside

Am                               Em                 
Centuries are what it meant to me
Am                             Em                   
A cemetery where I marry the sea
Am                                           Em                        
Stranger things could never change my mind
             G                   Am                 
I've got to take it on the otherside
G               Am                 
Take it on the otherside
G               Am          
Take it on take it on

    Am                F                 C        
    How long how long will I slide
    G                     Am F  C      
    Seperate my side, I don't
      G                     Am F  
    I don't believe it's bad
    C                      G                 
    Slit my throat it's all I ever

Am                          Em            
Poor my life into a paper cup
Am                                       Em                     
The ashtray's full and I'm spilling my guts
Am                                     Em           
She wants to know am I still a slut
                  G              Am                 
I've got to take it on the otherside

Am                                      Em            
Scarlet starlet and she is in my bed
Am                            Em                    
A candidate for my soul mate bled
Am                              Em                    
Push the trigger and pull the thread
                  G              Am                 
I've got to take it on the otherside

G               Am                 
Take it on the otherside
G               Am          
Take it on take it on

    Am                F                 C        
    How long how long will I slide
    G                     Am F  C      
    Seperate my side, I don't
      G                     Am F  
    I don't believe it's bad
    C                      G                 
    Slit my throat it's all I ever

Em C Em C
         
Em                                                       
Turn me on take me for a hard ride
C                                                                 
Burn me out leave me on the otherside
Em                                                        
I yell and tell it that it's not my friend
             C                              
I tear it down I tear it down
                                 Am F C G
And it's born again           

    Am                F                 C        
    How long how long will I slide
    G                     Am F  C      
    Seperate my side, I don't
      G                     Am F  
    I don't believe it's bad
    C                      G                 
    Slit my throat it's all I ever

    Am                F                 C        
    How long how long will I slide
    G                     Am F  C      
    Seperate my side, I don't
      G                     Am F  
    I don't believe it's bad
    C                      G                 
    Slit my throat it's all I ever

Em
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People Are Strange
 ArtistsThe Doors
Em Am B7 G

Em                            Am                    Em          
People are strange when you're a stranger,
Am              Em   B7                    Em   
Faces look ugly when you're alone.
Em                                 Am                     Em        
Women seem wicked when you're unwanted,
Am                   Em    B7                 Em     
Streets are uneven when you're down.
B7                               
When you're strange
G                                     B7   
Faces come out of the rain.
                                    
When you're strange
G                                        B7      
No one remembers your name
                                     
When you're strange,
                                     
When you're strange,
                                     
When you're strange.
                         
All right, yeah!
Em                            Am                    Em          
People are strange when you're a stranger,
Am              Em   B7                    Em   
Faces look ugly when you're alone.
Em                                 Am                     Em        
Women seem wicked when you're unwanted,
Am                   Em    B7                 Em     
Streets are uneven when you're down.
B7                               
When you're strange
G                                     B7   
Faces come out of the rain.
                                    
When you're strange
G                                        B7      
No one remembers your name
                                     
When you're strange,
                                     
When you're strange,
                                     
When you're strange.
                    
Alright yeah
B7                               
When you're strange
G                                     B7   
Faces come out of the rain.
                                    
When you're strange
G                                        B7      
No one remembers your name

                                     
When you're strange,
                                     
When you're strange,
                                     
When you're strange.
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Rain
Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Páll Rósinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
D D7 G Gm Bm A Em D6

D                         
You are the sun
D7                                 G                    
you are the rain keep falling on me
           Gm              
never get enough.

D                         
You are the sun
D7                                 G                    
you are the rain keep falling on me
           Gm              
never get enough.

D                       
You are saying
D7                                               G    
you are leaving, I don´t know why
                                      D     
you're coming in my arms.

D                       
You are saying
D7                                               G    
you are leaving, I don´t know why
                                         D    
you're running out on me	.

    Bm           A                     G                     D     
    Come on baby let´s forget about the truth
    Bm    A                         G                 D               
    try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
    Em                                   
    Don´t try to change me
    G                                      D    
    don´t try to change me now
    D6               G            D       
    yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.

D                         
You are the sun
D7                                 G                    
you are the rain keep falling on me
           Gm              
never get enough.

D                         
You are the sun
D7                                 G                    
you are the rain keep falling on me
           Gm              
never get enough.

    Bm           A                     G                     D     
    Come on baby let´s forget about the truth
    Bm    A                         G      D                  
    try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.

    Em                                   
    Don´t try to change me
    G                                      D    
    don´t try to change me now
    Bm           A                     G                     D     
    Come on baby let´s forget about the truth
    Bm    A                         G      D                  
    try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
    Em                                   
    Don´t try to change me
    G                                      D    
    don´t try to change me now
    D6               G                                           D       
    yeahh ooh yeah I wanna do the right thing.

D7                                               
You don´t have to change me
                                                            G                     
I´ve already set my eye´s on something oh yeah
 D7                                                                                            
I really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door
                           G      
because of me yeah.

    Bm           A                     G                     D     
    Come on baby let´s forget about the truth
    Bm    A                         G           D                     
    try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
    Em                                   
    Don´t try to change me
    G                                      D    
    don´t try to change me now
    Bm           A                     G                     D     
    Come on baby let´s forget about the truth
    Bm    A                         G           D                     
    try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
    Em                                   
    Don´t try to change me
    G                                      D    
    don´t try to change me now
    D6               G                                           D       
    yeahh ooh yeah I wanna do the right thing.
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Ring of fire
Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash
G C D

G              C           G      
Love is a burning thing
                          D      G    
and it makes a fiery ring
                 C      G        
Bound by wild desire
                   D         G   
I fell into a ring of fire

    D                  C                       G   
    I fell in to a burning ring of fire
                D                              
    I went down, down, down
                  C                    G        
    and the flames went higher
                                                
    and it burns, burns burns
           C         G   
    the ring of fire
           D         G   
    the ring of fire

                      C         G        
The taste of love is sweet
                             C       G      
when hearts like our’s meet
                     C        G     
I fell for you like a child
                   D              G    
oh, but the fire went wild

    D                  C                       G   
    I fell in to a burning ring of fire
                D                              
    I went down, down, down
                  C                    G        
    and the flames went higher
                                                
    and it burns, burns burns
           C         G   
    the ring of fire
           D         G   
    the ring of fire
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Satisfaction
Song by: Mick Jagger ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mick Jagger ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
E D A B7

ED A E D A E D A E D A
                                 
    E                     A                 
    I can't get no satisfaction
    E                     A                 
    I can't get no satisfaction
                   E             B7          E             A  
    'cause I try and I try and I try and I try
               E             D A
    I can't get no,      
               E            D A
    I can't get no      

                 E                    D      A
When I'm drivin' in my car   
               E                                D         A
And that man comes on the radio   
        E                                D          A
He's tellin' me more and more   
                      E                    D            A
About some useless information   
                       E                    D           A
Supposed to fire my imagination   
           E             D A
I can't get no,      
                   E  
oh, no, no, no
                 E        D A
Hey, hey, hey      
                      E       D A
that's what I say      

    E                     A                 
    I can't get no satisfaction
    E                     A                 
    I can't get no satisfaction
                   E             B7          E             A  
    'cause I try and I try and I try and I try
               E             D A
    I can't get no,      
               E            D A
    I can't get no      

                 E                   D      A
When I'm watchin' my TV   
               E                             D             A
And that man comes on to tell me   
         E                                D     A
How white my shirts can be   
            E                                           D                          A
But he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke   
       E                                  D      A
The same cigarrettes as me   
           E             D A
I can't get no,      
                   E  
oh, no, no, no

                 E        D A
Hey, hey, hey      
                      E       D A
that's what I say      

    E                     A                 
    I can't get no satisfaction
    E                     A                
    I can't get no girly action
                   E             B7          E             A  
    'cause I try and I try and I try and I try
               E             D A
    I can't get no,      
               E            D A
    I can't get no      

                 E                         D          A
When I'm ridin' round the world   
              E                            D                     A
And I'm doin' this and I'm signing that   
              E                                 D      A
And I'm tryin' to make some girl   
                       E                                       D                            A
Who tells me baby better come back later next week   
                   E                 D                       A
'cause you see i'm on losing streak   
           E             D A
I can't get no,      
                   E  
oh, no, no, no
                 E        D A
Hey, hey, hey      
                      E       D A
that's what I say      

               E             D A
    I can't get no,      
               E            D A
    I can't get no      
                  E             D A
    No satisfaction      
                  E             D A
    No satisfaction      
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Smells Like Teen Spirit
Song by: Dave Grohl ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
F5 A#5 G#5 C#5 F#5 C5 G5

F5 A#5 G#5 C#5
      
F5 A#5 G#5 C#5
      
F5     A#5     G#5 
Load up on guns
C#5            F5        
Bring your friends
      A#5    G#5
It's fun to lose
        C#5   F5    
And to pretend
          A#5 G#5    
She's overboard
     C#5   F5       
Myself assured
  A#5      G#5      C#5  F5     
I know I know a dirty word

      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5
Hello, hello, hello,

                    F5            A#5
    With the lights out 
                  G#5             C#5
    It's less dangerous 
                    F5           A#5
    Here we are now 
             G#5      C#5
    Entertain us 

              F5       A#5
    I feel stupid 
                  G#5       C#5
    And contagious 
                    F5           A#5
    Here we are now 
             G#5      C#5
    Entertain us 

            F5   A#5
    A milato 
             G#5  C#5
    An albino 
            F5       A#5
    A misquito 
            G#5  C#5     
    My libido   Yeah

F5 F#5 C5 A#5 G#5 G5
   Hey       

F5 F#5 C5 A#5 G#5 G5
   Hey       
F5 A#5 G#5 C#5
   
F5  A#5         G#5  
I'm worse at what
C#5         F5
I do best 
        A#5      G#5
And for this gift
  C#5 F5         
I feel blessed
       A#5  G#5   
Our little group
       C#5       F5    
has always been
        A#5      G#5    C#5    F5   
And always will until the end

      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5
Hello, hello, hello,

                    F5            A#5
    With the lights out 
                  G#5             C#5
    It's less dangerous 
                    F5           A#5
    Here we are now 
             G#5      C#5
    Entertain us 

              F5       A#5
    I feel stupid 
                  G#5       C#5
    And contagious 
                    F5           A#5
    Here we are now 
             G#5      C#5
    Entertain us 

            F5   A#5
    A milato 
             G#5  C#5
    An albino 
            F5       A#5
    A misquito 
            G#5  C#5     
    My libido   Yeah

F5 F#5 C5 A#5 G#5 G5
   Hey       
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F5 F#5 C5 A#5 G#5 G5
   Hey       
F5 A#5 G#5 C#5
      
F5 A#5 G#5 C#5
      
F5   A#5 G#5
And I forget
       C#5   F5     
just why I taste
       A#5      G#5    
Oh, yeah, I guess
   C#5            F5     
it makes me smile
  A#5       G#5  
I found it hard,
     C#5       F5  
it's hard to find
      A#5           G#5   C#5   F5    
Oh well, whatever, nevermind

      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5      F5  
Hello, hello, hello, how low
      A#5    G#5    C#5
Hello, hello, hello,

                    F5            A#5
    With the lights out 
                  G#5             C#5
    It's less dangerous 
                    F5           A#5
    Here we are now 
             G#5      C#5
    Entertain us 

              F5       A#5
    I feel stupid 
                  G#5       C#5
    And contagious 
                    F5           A#5
    Here we are now 
             G#5      C#5
    Entertain us 

            F5   A#5
    A milato 
             G#5  C#5
    An albino 
            F5       A#5
    A misquito 
            G#5  C#5
    My libido 

            F5   A#5
    A denial 
            G#5 C#5
    A denial 

            F5   A#5
    A denial 
            G#5 C#5
    A denial 
            F5   A#5
    A denial 
            G#5 C#5
    A denial 
            F5   A#5
    A denial 
            G#5 C#5
    A denial 
            F5  
    A denial
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Stingum af
Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison
F#m C#m/E Bm C#7 F# F#/F C#m D C#m7 C#m/E Bm E F#m/F

F#m c#m/E Bm F#m
                
F#m c#m/E Bm F#m C#7
                         
            F#           F#/F
Það er andvökubjart
               C#m          D       
himinn - kvöldsólarskart,
            F#m         c#m/E
finnum læk, litla laut,
           Bm                 F#m  
tínum grös, sjóðum graut
            F#m         c#m/E
finnum læk, litla laut,
           Bm                 F#m  
tínum grös, sjóðum graut

C#7
              F#               F#/F 
Finnum  göldróttan  hval
                   C#m7        D    
og fyndinn  sel í smá  dal
          F#m          c#m/E
lækjarnið, lítinn  foss,
           Bm                F#m 
skeinusár, mömmukoss
          F#m          c#m/E
lækjarnið, lítinn  foss,
           Bm                F#m 
skeinusár, mömmukoss

C#7
              F#m           C#m/E
stingum af         -   
      bm             C#7  
í spegilsléttan fjörð
              F#m           C#m/E
stingum af         -   
          bm         C#7  
smá fjölskylduhjörð
         D                 C#7
senn fjúka barnaár
         Bm          D  
upp í loft, út á sjó
                         C#7
verðmæt gleðitár,
       D  C#m D E
- elliró, elliró  

F#m c#m/E Bm F#m
               
F#m c#m/E Bm F#m C#7
                 -      
               F#         F#/F
hoppum  út í bláinn,
               C#m                  D    
kveðjum  stress og skjáinn,

               F#m              c#m/E
syngjum  lag, spilum  spil,
          Bm                 F#m
þá er  gott að vera  til
               F#m              c#m/E
syngjum  lag, spilum  spil,
          Bm                 F#m
þá er  gott að vera  til

C#7
           F#                 F#m/F
tínum skeljar, fjallagrös,
          C#m                    D     
látum pabba blása úr nös,
                F#m       c#m/E
við grjótahól í feluleik,
             Bm        F#m  
á hleðslu lambasteik,
                F#m       c#m/E
við grjótahól í feluleik,
             Bm        F#m  
á hleðslu lambasteik,

C#7
              F#m           C#m/E
stingum af         -   
      bm             C#7  
í spegilsléttan fjörð
              F#m           C#m/E
stingum af         -   
          bm         C#7  
smá fjölskylduhjörð
         D                 C#7
senn fjúka barnaár
         Bm          D  
upp í loft, út á sjó
                         C#7
verðmæt gleðitár,
       D  C#m D E F#m
- elliró, elliró     
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Strawberry Fields Forever
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
G Dm7 E7b5 C D E Am7 D7 B7 Em

    G                                    
    Let me take you down
                                 Dm7                             
    'cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.
    E7b5                  
    Nothing is real.
            C                D    E                  
    And nothing to get hung about.
    Am7                       D    G    
    Stawberry Fields forever.

D                              D7              B7
Living is easy with eyes closed,
Em                                       C     
Misunderstanding all you see.
Am7           D7                        G    
It's getting hard to be someone
                          Em 
but it all works out,
Am7         D7                       C     G C
It doesn't matter much to me.    

    G                                    
    Let me take you down
                                 Dm7                             
    'cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.
    E7b5                  
    Nothing is real.
            C                D    E                  
    And nothing to get hung about.
    Am7                       D    G    
    Stawberry Fields forever.

D                               D7        B7
No one I think is in my tree,
Em                                       C    
I mean it must be high or low.
Am7            D7                      
That is you can't you know
        G                   Em   
tune in but it's all right.
Am7       D7                        C      G C
That is I think it's not too bad.    

    G                                    
    Let me take you down
                                 Dm7                             
    'cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.
    E7b5                  
    Nothing is real.
            C                D    E                  
    And nothing to get hung about.
    Am7                       D    G    
    Stawberry Fields forever.

D                                    D7                B7
Always no sometimes think it's me,

Em                                                   C         
but you know I know when it's a dream.
Am7                D7              
I think, er No, I mean, er
G                      Em      
Yes but it's all wrong.
Am7     D7              C          G C
That is I think I disagree.    

    G                                    
    Let me take you down
                                 Dm7                             
    'cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.
    E7b5                  
    Nothing is real.
            C                D    E                  
    And nothing to get hung about.
    Am7                       D    G    
    Stawberry Fields forever.
    Am7                       D    G    
    Stawberry Fields forever.
    Am7                       D    G    
    Stawberry Fields forever.
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Summer is gone
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe
Am F G Dm

Am                       
Summer is gone
   F          G           Am   
It couldnt last too long
Am                    
Soon the dawn
           F          G              Am            
will be shawn and night will come

     Am G           Dm        
    I lived for something
           F       G         Am           
    that shouldnt come to me
        Am    G        Dm             
    something didnt show up
       F        G Am          
    It came in memory

Am                        
When I look back
      F      G     Am     
The sun in my past
Am                 
It will be next
      F       G          Am             
The summer moves so fast

     Am G           Dm        
    I lived for something
           F       G         Am           
    that shouldnt come to me
        Am    G        Dm             
    something didnt show up
       F        G Am          
    It came in memory

     Am G           Dm        
    I lived for something
           F       G         Am           
    that shouldnt come to me
        Am    G        Dm             
    something didnt show up
       F        G Am          
    It came in memory
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Thank You
Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson ArtistsDikta
C G Am Em F Dm G/B

                                    
(Capó á fyrsta bandi)

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

                C                                            G         
From my heart I sing to you and I'm hoping
                 Am                                              Em 
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
                      F                                             G          
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful
               Am  
for each day.

                C                                             G       
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
                  Am                                  Em        
I leave no footprints when you're around.
                  F                                                             G            
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of
                Am     
what I've found.

    C                                       
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
          Dm                             
    I'm finally going out of it
          Am                                         G           
    My senses tingle, I can hardly breathe

    C                                       
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
          Dm                             
    I'm finally going out of it
      Am                                           G     
    I feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive

    F          Dm
    Thank you
                                    Am            G/B            C       
    Thank you for the world, the world, the world
                                    Dm                                F     
    Thank you for the life you're making me see
                    Am  G/B C
    Inside of me      

                     C                                                       G         
The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
                Am                                   Em   
the story of my life; it starts right here.

           F                                                            G               
Now I reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
             Am  
with no fear.

        C                                      G                
I am captivated, completely spellbound
           Am            Em      
I have found my match.
              F                                           
And the black bird has flown away
      G                                          Am    
the black bird has left me for good.

    C                                       
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
          Dm                             
    I'm finally going out of it
          Am                                         G           
    My senses tingle, I can hardly breathe

    C                                       
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
          Dm                             
    I'm finally going out of it
      Am                                           G     
    I feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive

    F          Dm
    Thank you
                                    Am            G/B            C       
    Thank you for the world, the world, the world
                                    Dm                                F     
    Thank you for the life you're making me see
                    Am  G/B C
    Inside of me      

    F          Dm
    Thank you
                                    Am            G/B            C       
    Thank you for the world, the world, the world
                                    Dm                                F     
    Thank you for the life you're making me see
                    Am  G/B C
    Inside of me      

    F          Dm
    Thank you
                                    Am            G/B            C       
    Thank you for the world, the world, the world
                                    Dm                                F     
    Thank you for the life you're making me see
                    Am  G/B C
    Inside of me      
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The Unforgiven
Song by: James Hetfield Lyrics by: Lars Ulrich ArtistsMetallica
Am Em D C G E

Am                                Em 
New blood joins this earth
         D                         Am    
and quickly he's sub-dued.
                                             Em     
Through constant pain disgrace,
      D                                      Am   
the young boy learns their rules.
                                             Em
With time the child draws in
          D                               Am   
this whipping boy done wrong.
                                 Em          
Deprived of all his thoughts,
      D                                   Am             
the young man struggles on and on.
                                C                      G  
He knows, oo, a  vow unto  his own
         C                         G 
that never from this day
         C                          G       E
his will they'll take a - way. 

        Am         C                      G       
    What I've felt, what I've known
                 E                                              Am    
    never shined through in what I've shown.
       Am   C                 G   
    Never be. Never see.
                 E                                   Am  
    Won't see what might have been.
        Am         C                      G        
    What I've felt, what I've known,
                 E                                              Am    
    never shined through in what I've shown.
       Am    C                 G    
    Never free. Never me.
            E                     Am     
    So I dub the unforgiven.

  Am                           Em  
They dedicate their lives
     D                    Am
to running all of his
                                         Em
He tries to please them all,
         D                   Am
this bitter man he is
                                          Em   
Throughout the life the same,
          D                      Am
he's battled constantly
                                      Em
This fight he cannot win.
    D                         Am                            
A tired man they see no longer cares.

          C                     G                  C                G 
The old man then prepares to die regretfully
           C                       G     E
That old man here is me. 

        Am         C                      G       
    What I've felt, what I've known
                 E                                              Am    
    never shined through in what I've shown.
       Am   C                 G   
    Never be. Never see.
                 E                                   Am  
    Won't see what might have been.
        Am         C                      G        
    What I've felt, what I've known,
                 E                                              Am    
    never shined through in what I've shown.
       Am    C                 G    
    Never free. Never me.
            E                     Am     
    So I dub the unforgiven.
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The man who sold the world
Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsNirvana
F Dm A C C#

4

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
                                A      
We past upon the stairs
                            Dm    
Spoken walls of when
                               A       
Although I wasn´t there
                         F        
Said I was his friend
                                    C      
Which came as a surprise
                           A      
I spoke into his eyes
                                Dm    
I thought you died alone
                              C    
A long, long time ago

                       F    
    Oh no, not me
      C#                    F   
    I never lost control
             C           F     
    Your face to face
                    C#                           A                  Dm
    With the man who sold the world          

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
                                          A       
I laughed and shook his hand
                             Dm    
Made my way become
                                      A     
I searched for foreign land
                                      F         
For years and years I romed
                           C      
I gazed a gazly stare
                                      A    
We walked a millions hills
                                Dm  
I must have died alone
                                C  
A long, long time ago

                                 F   
    Who knows, not me

           C#                    F   
    We never lost control
             C           F     
    Your face to face
                    C#                           A            Dm
    With the man who sold the world     

    F Dm F Dm
               
    F Dm F Dm
               
    F Dm F Dm
               
             C                  F   
    Who knows, not me
           C#                    F   
    We never lost control
             C           F     
    Your face to face
                    C#                           A              Dm
    With the man who sold the world      

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
ADm F Dm A Dm F
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Under the Bridge
Song by: Red Hot Chili Peppers Lyrics by: Anthony Kiedis ArtistsRed Hot Chili Peppers
E/B B Dbm Abm A Emaj7 F#m Am G F C

E/B B Dbm Abm A Emaj7
                         
F#m B Am G F C
                         
E/B              B                 Dbm              Abm A
Sometimes I feel like I don't have a partner
E/B              B               Dbm      A        
Sometimes I feel like my only friend
          E/B    B                Dbm   Abm  A
Is the city I live in, the city of angels
E/B            B          Dbm           A       Emaj7
Lonely as I am, together we cry    

E/B                  B                       Dbm                Abm A
I drive on her streets 'cause she's my companion
E/B                          B                  Dbm                      A   
I walk through her hills 'cause she knows who I am
        E/B                   B                         Dbm         Abm  A
She sees my good deeds and she kisses me windy
E/B       B                 Dbm       A         Emaj7
I never worry, now that is a lie.      

              F#m                           E/B B       F#m             
    Well, I don't ever want to feel like I did that day
    F#m                                 E/B   B             F#m           
    Take me to the place I love, take me all the way
    F#m                           E/B B       F#m             
    I don't ever want to feel like I did that day
    F#m                                 E/B   B             F#m         E/B   B    Dbm  Abm      A   E/B  B     Dbm A
    Take me to the place I love, take me all the way, yeah, yeah, yeah                               

      E/B            B                           Dbm      Abm A   
It's hard to believe that there's nobody out there
      E/B            B              Dbm   A       
It's hard to believe and I'm all alone
    E/B                B                    Dbm       Abm  A   
At least I have her love, the city she loves me
E/B            B          Dbm           A         Emaj7
Lonely as I am, together we cry      

              F#m                           E/B B       F#m             
    Well, I don't ever want to feel like I did that day
    F#m                                 E/B   B             F#m           
    Take me to the place I love, take me all the way
              F#m                           E/B B       F#m             
    Well, I don't ever want to feel like I did that day
    F#m                                 E/B   B             F#m         A  Am     G        F      
    Take me to the place I love, take me all the way, yeah, yeah, yeah
    A   Am              G        F      
    oh no, no, no, yeah, yeah
    A      Am            G       F      
    love me, i say, yeah yeah

A                                    Am   
under the bridge downtown
G                  F                            
...is where I drew some blood

A                                    Am   
under the bridge downtown
G                   F                  
...I could not get enough
A                                    Am   
under the bridge downtown
G             F                     
...forgot about my love
A                                    Am   
under the bridge downtown
G                  F             
...I gave my life away

A      Am     G        F      
way, yeah, yeah, yeah
A  Am              G        F             
oh no, no, no, no, yeah, yeah
A   Am           G       F       
Oh no, i say, yeah yeah
AAm       G      F       
              yeah yeah

A  C   G   F
               
A  C   G   F
               
A  C   G   F
               
A  C   G   F   A
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Won’t Go Back
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe
A Dm Em D Bm A5 G5 F5

A           
It's okay
          Dm           A       
Don’t try to slip away
          Dm         A       
Don’t try to fly away
            Em                                          D
Cause you wanna know what this 
         A         
Is all about?

A                        
Don’t look back
          Dm                         A     
Don’t try to change the past
           Dm                   A    
It’s all right to be the last
        Em                                   Dm
And today is a day to begin 
                     A 
And so give in

    A                      Bm         
    Lets start this together
    D                          A       
    We can make it better
                             Bm         D
    Lets start this together 

A                            
I opened my eyes
  Dm                     A       
I wake up with a smile
               Dm                      A     
This is a good day to be alive
            Em                                                 D
Cause love in the world worth living in 
                       A      
So won’t you say?
        Em                                   D
And today is a day to begin 
                     A 
And so give in

    A                      Bm         
    Let’s go there together
    D                          A       
    We can make it better
                                 Bm          D
    And love shines together 
                         A  
    on you and me

    A                       Bm                                                   
     Lets start this together (and we won´t go back)
    D                          A                                                   
    We can make it better  (and we won´t go back)

                             Bm                                                 
    Lets start this together(and we won´t go back)
    D             A   
    You and me

A5 G5 F5
        
Bm D A
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welcome to the jungle
Song by: Axl Rose Lyrics by: Axl Rose ArtistsGuns N' Roses
Em Dm Am C Bm D

Bm-Bm-Bm-Bm
C-D-C
Em       
Jungle.
Dm Dm Dm
  
     Dm     Dm              Dm
welcome to the jungle.
  Dm      Dm                Am 
we have fun of at games
                                           
we gona gat all you want
                         
people like fun
Dm                
in the jungle,
          Em      Em     Em
welcome to the jungle
     C         C                    C
welcome to the  jungle

                                        
what do you break to a
Bm Bm Bm               Am  Am       
jungle jungle jungle these these
      
ohh
                                              
i want to hear you scream.
Em Em D D     
     Amm-amm
                                         
welcome tom the jungle
                                                       
ahh-i'm gona watch you breath.

C  C         C            C                   C                       
Then your haying number never will go down
                                                     
suck down-suck down yeaaah!
DD D D Bm Bm Bm
      
D D D                                      
do you know where you are
                                  
in the jungle bay be
            D  D   D D
you going deiiiiii
                     
in the jungle
                                      
welcome to the jungle
                                                     
what do you brake to in jungle.
                                       
welcome to the jungle.


