
MA89

Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 2

Efnisyfirlit
 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 3Get lucky

 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 5Hvar er draumurinn

 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 6Lítill drengur

 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 7Paradise by the Dashboard Light

 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 11Pride (In the name of love)

 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 12Til eru fræ

 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 13Toxic

 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 14What's up

 .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 15Það er draumur að vera með dáta



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 3

Get lucky
Höfundur lags: Daft Punk ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Daft Punk ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Daft Punk ásamt fleirum.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Bm D F#m E
               
Bm D F#m E
               



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 5

Hvar er draumurinn
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

Cm7                 F7                     
Farið allt sem átti ég forðum.
Cm7                 F7            
Fangið nakið, sálin tóm.
Cm7                   F7                               
Gamall heimur genginn úr skorðum.
Cm7                             F7                          
Gráhærður orðinn af eilífum áhyggjum.

Cm7                   F7                        
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Cm7               F7                
Auðir bekkir, engin hljóð.
Cm7                 F7                     
Horfinn lífsins farsæli fengur.
Cm7                                  F7         
Ég fæst ekki til þess að gleyma.

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?
    Eb         Fm                Bb    
    Hvar er lífið sem ég þrái?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb         Fm                 Bb     
    hvar er gleði mín og sorg?
    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?

Cm7                 F7                   
Einhverstaðar á ég að finna
Cm7              F7               
Aðrar slóðir, önnur mið.
Cm7                     F7                         
Tvö-þrjú ár, það munar um minna
Cm7                        F7                                      
þegar þú leitar að því sem þig dreymir um.

Cm7           F7                           
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7                   F7              
legg við eyrun, læðist um.
Cm7                F7                   
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7                                     F7       
 það er ekki um annað að ræða.

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?
    Eb             Fm                Bb    
    Hvar ertu lífið sem ég þrái?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb            Fm                 Bb     
    hvar ertu gleði mín og sorg?

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?

    Eb            Fm              Bb      
    Hvar eru allar mínar vonir?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb           Fm                 Bb     
    hvar eru gleði mín og sorg?

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?
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Lítill drengur
Höfundur lags: Magnús Kjartansson Höfundur texta: Vilhjálmur Vilhjálmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjálmur Vilhjálmsson

G                      Dm     G7      
Óðum steðjar að sá dagur,
C                  G/B      Am    
afmælið þitt kemur senn.
D7                                        
Lítill drengur, ljós og fagur
Am                   D7       G       
lífsins skilning öðlast senn.

                   Dm    G7   
Vildi ég að alltaf yrðir
      C                   G/B           Am
við áhyggjurnar laus sem nú,
D7                                            
en allt fer hér á eina veginn:
Am                D7           G  
í átt til foldar mjakast þú.

G                   Dm    G7         
Ég vildi geta verið hjá þér,
C            G/B      Am  
veslings barnið mitt.
D7                                                  
Umlukt þig með örmum mínum.
Am  D7          G    
Unir hver við sitt.

                       Dm            G7     
Oft ég hugsa auðmjúkt til þín,
C                      G/B      Am
einkum þegar húmar að.
D7                                
Eins þótt fari óravegu
Am               D7      G      
átt þú mér í hjarta stað.

    G                         Am     
    Man ég munað slíkan,
         C/D                            D7         Bm     
    er morgunn rann með daglegt stress
         E7                              Am  
    að ljúfur drengur lagði á sig
    D7                      G     
    lítið ferðalag til þess
    Dm             G7   C       
    að koma í holu hlýja,
    Am                     D7       Bm
    höfgum pabba sínum hjá.
    E7                       Am     
    Kúra sig í kotið hálsa,
    D7                              G 
    kærleiksorðin þurfti fá.

G                  Dm G7       
Einka þér til eftirbreytni
C             G/B          Am  
alla betri menn en mig.
D7                                  
Erfiðleikar að þó steðji

Am               D7    G   
alltaf skaltu vara þig,

                            Dm          G7      
Að færast ekki í fang svo mikið,
     C                   G/B     Am
að festu þinnar brotni tré.
D7                                       
Allt hið góða í heimi haldi
  Am                   D7           G   
í hönd á þér og með þér sé.

    G                         Am     
    Man ég munað slíkan,
         C/D                            D7         Bm     
    er morgunn rann með daglegt stress
         E7                              Am  
    að ljúfur drengur lagði á sig
    D7                      G     
    lítið ferðalag til þess
    Dm             G7   C       
    að koma í holu hlýja,
    Am                     D7       Bm
    höfgum pabba sínum hjá.
    E7                       Am     
    Kúra sig í kotið hálsa,
    D7                              G 
    kærleiksorðin þurfti fá.
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Paradise by the Dashboard Light
Höfundur lags: Jim Steinman Höfundur texta: Jim Steinman Flytjandi: Meat Loaf

                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                         
e|---------10-13-13-10----13-13-10-----------|
                                                                                
B|-10------10-12-12-10-12-12-12-10-12-10-----|
                                                                       
G|-10-h-12-------------12----------12-10-----|
                                                               
D|---------------------------------------12--|
                                                             
A|-------------------------------------------|
                                                             
E|-------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
D                                              
I remember every little thing
                                      G               
As if it happened only yesterday
C                               
Parking by the lake
                          G                             D      
And there was not another car in sight
D                                   
And I never had a girl
                                          G          
Looking any better than you did
                   F#                    
And all the kids at school
                   G                              A            D      
They were wishing they were me that night
                       Bb               F        C                D     
And now our bodies are oh so close and tight
                  Bb              F            C         D     
It never felt so good, it never felt so right
                  G/D                      D                    A/D            D     
And we're glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G/D                      D                    A/D            D      
Glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G          D                     
C'mon! Hold on tight!
G                         F     A
C'mon! Hold on tight!
                    G             A                    D       A      G      
Though it's cold and lonely in the deep dark night
         D             Bm              G      A         D     
I can see paradise by the dashboard light

G           A          D         
Ain't no doubt about it
                         A G           
We were doubly blessed
                             Em                        
'Cause we were barely seventeen
                                   D            
And we were barely dressed

G           A          D         
Ain't no doubt about it
G                  A          D           
Baby got to go and shout it
G           A          D         
Ain't no doubt about it
D                    A    G           
We were doubly blessed
                             Em                        
'Cause we were barely seventeen
                                   D            
And we were barely dressed

D                                              
Baby doncha hear my heart
D                                             G      
You got it drowning out the radio
                 C                       
I've been waiting so long
                  G                                               D   
For you to come along and have some fun
D                                       
And I gotta let you know
D                                         G        
No you're never gonna regret it
               F#                                G                  
So open up your eyes I got a big surprise
     E                  
It'll feel all right
          A                                         D    
Well I wanna make your motor run
                       Bb               F        C                D     
And now our bodies are oh so close and tight
              Bb       F                       C         D     
It never felt so good, it never felt so right
                  G/D                      D                    A/D            D     
And we're glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G/D                      D                   A/D             D      
Glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G                         D      
C'mon! Hold on tight!
G                         F       A
C'mon! Hold on tight! 

                    G              A                   D       A      G      
Though it's cold and lonely in the deep dark night
G                      D                 F#m             G    
I can see paradise by the dashboard light
                    Em          D                    Bm             A                     F#m   F#/Bb        
Though it's cold and lonely in the deep dark night   (in the deep dark night)
G     D                  A                 D     
Paradise by the dashboard light

G                A                    D   
You got to do what you can
             G                        A         D    
And let Mother Nature do the rest
G           A                   D
Ain't no doubt about it
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                     A     G           
We were doubly blessed
                             Em                        
'Cause we were barely seventeen
Em                              
And we were barely-

A                                                          
We're gonna go all the way tonight
                                               
We're gonna go all the way
                                          
And tonight's the night...
                                                            
We're gonna go all the way tonight
                                               
We're gonna go all the way
                                          
And tonight's the night...
                                                            
We're gonna go all the way tonight
                                               
We're gonna go all the way
                                          
And tonight's the night...
                                                            
We're gonna go all the way tonight
                                               
We're gonna go all the way
                                          
And tonight's the night...

Em7                                                                                               
OK, here we go, we got a real pressure cooker going here,
                                                                                            
Two down, nobody on, no score, bottom of the ninth,
                                                                                                         
There's the windup, and there it is, a line shot up the middle,
                                                                                                                      
Look at him go. This boy can really fly! He's rounding first and really
                                                                                                        
turning it on now, he's not letting up at all, he's gonna try for
                                                                                                          
second; the ball is bobbled out in center, and here comes the
                                                                                                              
throw, and what a throw! He's gonna slide in head first, here he
                                                                                                         
comes, he's out! No, wait, safe-safe at second base, this kid
                                                                                                        
really makes things happen out there. Batter steps up to the
                                                                                                       
plate, here's the pitch-he's going, and what a jump he's got,
                                                                                                    
he's trying for third, here's the throw, it's in the dirt-safe at
                                                                                                         
third! Holy cow, stolen base! He's taking a pretty big lead out
                                                                                                       
there, almost daring him to try and pick him off. The pitcher
                                                                                                            
glances over, winds up, and it's bunted, bunted down the third
                                                                                                            
base line, the suicide squeeze is on! Here he comes, squeeze

                                                                                                           
play, it's gonna be close, holy cow, I think he's gonna make it!

A                         G
Stop right there!
  D       A                         
I gotta know right now!
A                                         
Before we go any further!
             G             
Do you love me?
G                                         
Will you love me forever?
             D               
Do you need me?
D                                         
Will you never leave me?
                  C                                         G                       
Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life?
              A                                                                                 
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife?
             G               
Do you love me!?
G                                          
Will you love me forever!?
             D                
Do you need me!?
D                                          
Will you never leave me!?
              C                                       G                        
Will you make me happy for the rest of my life!?
              A                                                                                  
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife!?
            G                       
I gotta know right now
            A                            
Before we go any further
             G               
Do you love me!?
              D                      A    
Will you love me forever!?

A          G               
Let me sleep on it
                                D                
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
             C               
Let me sleep on it
            G                                            D           
And I'll give you an answer in the morning
             G               
Let me sleep on it
                                D                
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
             C               
Let me sleep on it
            G                                            D           
And I'll give you an answer in the morning
             G               
Let me sleep on it
                                A                
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
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             Cmaj7       
Let me sleep on it
            D                                            C    G     
And I'll give you an answer in the morning

D                                   
I gotta know right now
             G             
Do you love me?
       G                                  
Will you love me forever?
             D               
Do you need me?
       D                                  
Will you never leave me?
              C                                             G                       
Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life?
              A                                                                                 
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife?
            G                        
I gotta know right now!
                  A                      
Before we go any further
             G             
Do you love me?
                      D                           
And will you love me forever?

A                                                                                       
What's it gonna be boy, come on I can wait all night
                                                         
What's it gonna be boy yes or no
                                                         
What's it gonna be boy yes or no

             G               
Let me sleep on it
                                D                
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
             C               
Let me sleep on it
            G                                            D           
And I'll give you an answer in the morning

D                                   
I gotta know right now
             G                                                 
Do you love me?  (Let me sleep on it)
       G                                                                       
Will you love me forever?  (Baby, baby let me)
             D                                      
Do you need me?  (sleep on it)
       D                                  
Will you never leave me?
              C                                                                                       
Will you make me so happy for the  (Well let me sleep on it)
G                                                                              
rest of my life?  (And I'll give you an answer in)
              A                                                                                                          
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife?  (the morning)
            G                        
I gotta know right now!

                  A                      
Before we go any further
             G             
Do you love me?
                      D                           
And will you love me forever?

             D#                                                            
Let me sleep on it - will you love me forever?
             E                                                              
Let me sleep on it - will you love me forever?

                F                            
I couldn't take it any longer
F                             
Lord I was crazed
                         C                                    
And when the feeling came upon me
           F                
Like a tidal wave
               C                                                    G                        
I started swearing to my god and on my mother's grave
                      F                         G         C     
That I would love you to the end of time
                                   F                        G          C        G
I swore that I would love you to the end of time!  

                    C                        G         C     
So now I'm praying for the end of time
     F              G     C       
To hurry up and arrive
             C            G/B                    Am                      
'Cause if I gotta spend another minute with you
           G                                               
I don't think that I can really survive
               F                                                            
I'll never break my promise or forget my vow
       C                                             G                   
But God only knows what I can do right now
      C                        G         C     
I'm praying for the end of time
                            Am
It's all that I can do
C                        G         C      
Praying for the end of time,
               F            G              C      
So I can end my time with you!!

           F/C     C                                         
It was long ago  (It never felt so good)
                  G/C  C                                          
and it was far away  (It never felt so righ)
                   F/C          C                                                                       
And it was so much better  (And we were glowing like A metal)
          G/C        C                                        
that it is today  (on the edge of a knife)

           F/C     C                                         
It was long ago  (It never felt so good)
                  G/C  C                                          
and it was far away  (It never felt so righ)
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                   F/C          C                                                                       
And it was so much better  (And we were glowing like A metal)
          G/C        C                                        
that it is today  (on the edge of a knife)

           F/C     C                                         
It was long ago  (It never felt so good)
                  G/C  C                                          
and it was far away  (It never felt so righ)
                   F/C          C                                                                       
And it was so much better  (And we were glowing like A metal)
          G/C        C                                        
that it is today  (on the edge of a knife)
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Pride (In the name of love)
Höfundur lags: Bono Höfundur texta: Bono Flytjandi: U2

AA G Em
         
A                                    D                     
One man come in the name of love,
G                                 Em
One man come and go.
A                              D        
One come here to justify,
G                          Em     
One man to overthrow,

    A                        D     
    In the name of love,
    G                  Em                             
    What more in the name of love.

A                    D                                                
One man crawled on a barbed wire fence,
G                    Em     
One man he resist.
A                             D                                
One man washed on an empty beach.
G                               Em             
One man betrayed with a kiss.

    A                        D     
    In the name of love,
    G                  Em                             
    What more in the name of love.

A                        D         
Early morning, April 4.
G                   Em                                    
A shot rings out in the Memphis sky.
A                           D                     
Free at last, they took your life,
G                             Em                      
But they could not take your pride.

    A                        D     
    In the name of love,
    G                  Em                             
    What more in the name of love.
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Til eru fræ
Höfundur lags: E. Szentirmay Höfundur texta: Davíð Stefánsson frá Fagraskógi Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

Am E7/B Am      Dm      B            E7    
Til eru fræ, sem fengu þennan dóm:
Am F      Dm6       G7                 C       
að falla í jörð, en verða aldrei blóm.
E/G# E   F                G                  C  
Eins eru skip, sem aldrei landi ná,
     E           F            E                         Am 
og iðgræn lönd, er sökkva í djúpin blá,
Am E7/B      Am      Dm      B      E7      
og von, sem hefur vængi sína misst,
Am F     Dm6       G7               C       
og varir, sem að aldrei geta kysst,
E/G# E      F             G                 C        
og elskendur, sem aldrei geta mæst,
     E        F       E                        Am   
og aldrei geta sumir draumar ræst.
F/A F  F#             Ab                      C#     
Til eru ljóð, sem lifna og deyja í senn,
     F    F#              F                    Bbm   
og lítil börn, sem aldrei verða menn.
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Toxic
Höfundur lags: Pontus Winnberg ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: C. Dennis ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Britney Spears

Cm                                                 
Baby, can't you see, I'm calling,
                                                                 
A guy like you should wear a warning
Eb                      G              Cm
It's dangerous, I'm falling

Cm                                                
There's no escape, I can't wait,
                                                 
I need a hit, Baby, give me it
Eb                            G                 Cm
You're dangerous, I'm loving it

Cm                                                                        
Too high, Can't come down, Losing my head
                                             Eb
Spinning round and round
G                        Cm   
Do you feel me now.

                Cm                                Eb           
    With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
    D                    C#                          
    You're toxic, I'm slipping under
                Cm                         Eb          
    With a taste of a poison paradise
          Ab                      
    I'm addicted to you
                      G                           C#     
    Don't you know that you're toxic?
    Cm Eb
        
              D                           
    And I love what you do
                  C#                                  
    But you know that you're toxic
    Cm Eb Ab G C#
    

Cm                                             
It's getting late to give you up
                                                      
I took a sip from my devil's cup
Eb         G                              Cm
Slowly, it's taking over me 

Cm                                         
Too high, can't come down
                                                      Eb
It's in the air and it's all around 
G                                     Cm
Can you feel me now? 

                Cm                                Eb           
    With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
    D                    C#                          
    You're toxic, I'm slipping under

                Cm                         C#          
    With a taste of a poison paradise
          Ab                      
    I'm addicted to you
                      G                           C#     
    Don't you know that you're toxic?
    Cm Eb
        
              D                           
    And I love what you do
                  C#                                  
    But you know that you're toxic
    Cm Eb Ab
           
                  G                                    
    But you know that you're toxic

    Cm                                 Eb           
    Taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
    D                    C#                          
    You're toxic, I'm slipping under
                Cm                         Eb          
    With a taste of a poison paradise
          Ab                      
    I'm addicted to you
                      G                           C#     
    Don't you know that you're toxic?

                Cm                                Eb           
    With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
    D                    C#                          
    You're toxic, I'm slipping under
                Cm                         Eb          
    With a taste of a poison paradise
          Ab                      
    I'm addicted to you
                      G                           C#     
    Don't you know that you're toxic?

Cm                          
Intoxicate me now
Eb                               
With your loving now
D                                 
I think I'm ready now
C#                               
I think I'm ready now
Cm                          
Intoxicate me now
Eb                               
With your loving now
Ab                                G Cm
I think I'm ready now 
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What's up
Höfundur lags: Linda Perry Höfundur texta: Linda Perry Flytjandi: 4 Non Blondes

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                                              
Twenty-five years and my life is still
                                                                       
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
                             
For a destination
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Það er draumur að vera með dáta
Höfundur lags: Edward Brink Höfundur texta: Bjarni Guðmundsson Flytjandi: Soffía Karlsdóttir

CG/B Abdim7 A7 Dm G C
            
        C              C/E         F                   Dm
Það mest fyrir augun í bæ þessum ber
     G                             C                      
að bærinn er fullur af útlendum her.
        C                    C/E            F              Dm 
Þeir spásséra og stálda um stræti og torg
     G                                C                       
og stúlkurnar dufla við þá inni’ á Borg.
      D                                 G                        
Og spyrji ég stúlku: Hví sé hún svo sæl
     D                                    G        G7/B
þá svarar hún manni um hæl:   

                 C                                            
    Það er draumur að vera með dáta
         Em       Ebdim7 Dm  G
    og dansa fram á nótt    
         G                              C     
    og finna hve ljúft þeir láta,
         D                    G      
    þá líður stundin fljótt.
          G            C/G              G   
    Og lífið það verður svo létt.
               G                   C/G      G     
    þegar leiðumst við dálítið þétt.
                 C                  G/B            Bbdim7 A7
    Það er draumur að vera með dát -  a
         Dm      G          C     
    og dansa fram á nótt.

  C                C/E           F                Dm    
Í Kvennó er yndislegt ungmeyjarskart.
     G                                 C                        
og ótalmörg hjörtu sem fengu þar start.
     C                  C/E             F                Dm  
En nú er þeim bannað að notast við það,
        G                                   C                            
sem náttúran gaf þeim og kom þeim af stað.
        D                                    G                    
Þótt þær megi hermenn ei heyra né sjá,
         D                                  G       G7/B
samt hvíslar hún Ingibjörg H:     

                 C                                            
    Það er draumur að vera með dáta
         Em       Ebdim7 Dm  G
    og dansa fram á nótt    
         G                              C     
    og finna hve ljúft þeir láta,
         D                    G      
    þá líður stundin fljótt.
          G               C/G          G    
    Og þá verður hugurinn hlýr
               G                   C/G             G         
    þegar hvísla þeir, „darling“ og „dear“.
                 C                  G/B            Bbdim7 A7
    Það er draumur að vera með dát -  a

         Dm      G          C     
    og dansa fram á nótt.

   C              C/E           F            Dm  
Á æskulýðsfundi var æsingin nóg.
      G                              C                   
Nú átti að sýna hvað í þjóðinni bjó.
        C               C/E            F              Dm
Þeir héldu þar ræður um ættjarðarást.
     G                                           C                         
og bannfærðu þær sem með Bretunum sjást.
     D                                   G                         
Já áhuginn hann var hjá strákunum stór,
     D                                 G       G7/B
en stelpurnar rauluðu í kór:   

                 C                                            
    Það er draumur að vera með dáta
         Em       Ebdim7 Dm  G
    og dansa fram á nótt    
         G                              C     
    og finna hve ljúft þeir láta,
         D                    G      
    þá líður stundin fljótt.
          G           C/G        G   
    Að kela og kyssa alein.
         G                  C/G    G       
    og hvísla svo „do it again“.
                 C                  G/B            Bbdim7 A7
    Það er draumur að vera með dát -  a
         Dm      G          C     
    og dansa fram á nótt.

      C              C/E        F               Dm   
Já, Bretarnir ku vera kvenhollir mjög
     G                                        C                   
og kunn’ ekki að meta sum óskrifuð lög.
  C                    C/E                F                      Dm 
Í mæðrastyrksnefndinn’ er mjög um það rætt
                G                                  C                         
hvort um miðnætt’ á götum sé dömunum hætt.
     D                                   G                        
Þá langar þær allar, það leyndi ekki sér,
      D                                      G       G7/B
því Laufey hún hvíslaði að mér:  

                 C                                            
    Það er draumur að vera með dáta
         Em       Ebdim7 Dm   G
    og dansa fram á  nótt    
         G                              C     
    og finna hve ljúft þeir láta,
         D                    G      
    þá líður stundin fljótt.
          G            C/G          G 
    En almesta sælan er sú
         G                C/G     G     
    er segja þeir "I love you"
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                 C                  G/B            Bbdim7 A7
    Það er draumur að vera með dát -    a
         Dm      G          C     
    og dansa fram á nótt.


