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A Whole New World

Héfundur lags: Alan Menken Hofundur texta: Tim Rice Flytjandi: Ur kvikmyndinni Aladdin

DG D
DG D

D G D
I can show you the world
G Bm A
Shining, shimmering, splendid
Em F#7 Bm
Tell me, princess, now when did
G D
You last let your heart decide?

D G D
| can open your eyes
G Bm A

Take you wonder by wonder

Em F#7 Bm

Over, sideways and under
G D

On a magic carpet ride

G A
A whole new world
G A D
A new fantastic point of view
G D
No one to us no
G D
Or where to go
Bm7 E7 A7
Or say we're only dreaming

G A
A whole new world

G A Bm
A dazzling place | never knew
D7 D
But when I'm way up here

G D
It's crystal clear
Bm7 E7 C A7 D

That now I'm in a whole new world with you

Dsus4 C A7 D
Now I'm in a whole new world with you

F Bb F
Unbelievable sights
Bb DmC
Indescribable feeling
Gm A7 Dm
Soaring, tumbling, freewheeling
Bb F

Through an endless diamond sky

Bb C
A whole new world

(Don't you dare close your eyes)

Bb C F
A hundred thousand things to see

(Hold your breath - it gets better)
Bb F

I'm like a shooting star

Bb F
I've come so far
Dm7 G7 C7 F

| can't go back to where | used to be

Bb C
A whole new world

(Every turn a surprise)
Bb C Dm
With new horizons to pursue

(Every moment red-letter)
F7 Bb F
I'll chase them anywhere
Bb F
There's time to spare
Dm7 G7 EB Cc7 F
Let me share this whole new world with you

Bb Bb
A whole new world
Bb C
That's where we'll be
Bb C
A thrilling chase
Bb C
A wonderous place
C7 F
For you and me
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Afgan

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

BmAE E BmAE E
Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar

A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
BmAE E BmAE E BmAE E BmAE E
A A
Eg hlusta & Zeppelin Lyftan var bilud
C#m/G# F#m C#m/G# F#m
og ég ferdast aftur i timann hasvoérdurinn kalladi mig svin
A C#m/G# A
PuU spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn sagdist hata alla poppara
F#m C#m/G# F#m
i augum pinum ljufan? ég hélt hann veeri ad gera grin
Bm A i Bm
Svitinn perlar a brjostum pinum Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku
E E
pu bitur i hnuann hun veeri unnusta min
Bm Bm
pu flygur a brott Hann sagdi: Mér er nakveemlega
A E A E
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan sama pé hun sé ekki stulkan pin
A D
Eg elska pig svo heitt Pegar ég bankadi a dyrnar
C#m/G# F#m C#m F#m
ad mig sundlar og verkjar opnadi vofan pin
A C#m/G# D
| fadmi pinum pu leetur mig Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur
F#m C#m F#m
finna til sektar €g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
~ Bm A E  Bm A E
Uti i horni liggur kisi pinn og malar O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm m
inn & badherbergi Svartur Afgan
A E A E
stendur vofan pin og talar drauma minna ég sakna
D
Uti hamast regnid Millispil- Munnharpa
C#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
vid ad komast inn til pin
. D BmAE E BmAE E
Eg skrid undir seengina
C#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm BmAE E BmAE E
Drottningin med stridsfakana sina
A E D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
bydur okkur inn til sin
Bm BmAE E BmAE E
Hun synir okkur inni sdlina
A E

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
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Apologize

Hoéfundur lags: One Republic Hofundur texta: One Republic Flytjandi: One Republic

Capo a fyrsta bandi

Am
I'm holding on your rope,
F C G
Got me ten feet off the ground
Am
I'm hearin what you say
F C G
but | just can't make a sound
Am
You tell me that you need me
F C G
Then you go and cut me down, but wait
Am
You tell me that you're sorry
C

F
Didn't think I'd turn around, and say...

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
Cc G

it's too late
Am F
I'd take another chance, take a fall,
C G
take a shot for you
Am F
And | need you like a heart needs a beat,
C G
but it's nothing new
Am F
| loved you with a fire red,
C G

now it's turning blue, and you say...
Am

"Sorry" like the angel

F

heaven let me think was you
G
But I'm afraid...

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
(9 G
it's too late

Am F
It's too late to apologize,

C G
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C
it's too late

Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late

Am

I'm holdin on your rope,
F

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

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C F C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

CF CGC
Cc F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G

0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
Cc F

Eg laga harié og syp af stut,
Am G
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.

Cc F
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

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

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

AmF
AmF

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.
AmF
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.

AmMFAMmMFAmMFAmMF
EE7

Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
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Billionaire

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

A C#7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

F#m E

buy all of the things | never had

A C#7

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

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

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

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

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

C#7

then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette

F#m

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

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

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

C#7

we in recession but let me take a crack at it

F#m

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

so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks
A

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

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

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

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

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

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

5ou can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho

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

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did

F#m

yeah can't forget about me stupid

E

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

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

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

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

| see my name in shining lights

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

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

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

Hofundur lags: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Idunn Steinsdéttir Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

c Dm c E7
| hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min, A, ég hljoép svo hratt,
Em Dm Am D7
Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par. ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C Cc7 F D C G C
Og hratt ég gekk i fyrstu, uns ég heyrdi fotatak Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
C G cC G

Og haum rémi kallad til min var, kallad:

C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F

Biddu, pvi &g kem til pin.
c

E7
A, ég hljop svo hratt,
Am D7

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

C G Cc

Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
o Dm
Eg stadar nam og stardi & déttur mina,

Em Dm
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr a bra,
Cc Cc7

Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni,
F D C

ad billin bidi min ad bera mig
G c G

um langveg henni fra. Hun sagdi:

C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F

Biddu, pvi ég kem til pin.
C

E7
/A, ég hljop svo hratt,
Am D7

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

C G C

Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
C Dm
Radvilltur ég st6d um stund og pagdi,

Em Dm
En af stad svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
. C c7
Eg vissi ad litla déttir min
F D

hdn myndi hjalpa mér
C G
Ad meeta vanda peim
Cc G
sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:

C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F

Biddu, pvi &g kem til pin.
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Crazy

Hofundur lags: Danger Mouse Hofundur texta: Cee-Lo Flytjandi: Gnarls Barkley

F
Capo a 3. bandi their lives out on a limb
C
Am And all | remember is thinking,
| remember when, | remember, Esus E
Cc | want to be like them
| remember when | lost my mind Am
F Ever since | was little,
There was something so pleasant about that phase. o
ever since | was little it looked like fun
Even your emotions had an echo F
Esus E And it's no coincidence I've come
In so much space Esus E
Am And | can die when I'm done
And when you're out there, without care,
C Am
Yeah, | was out of touch Maybe I'm crazy
F C
But it wasn't because | didn't know enough Maybe you're crazy
Esus E F
| just knew too much Maybe we're crazy
Esus E
Am Probably
Does that make me crazy?
C
Does that make me crazy??
F
Does that make me crazy???
Esus E
Probably
A

And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

(5 Esus E
But think twice, that's my only advice
Am
Come on now, who do you,

who do you, who do you,
C
who do you think you are,
F

Ha ha ha bless your soul
Esus E
You really think you're in control

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
Cc

| think you're crazy!
F
| think you're crazy,
Esus E
Just like me.

A
My heroes had the heart to lose
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Creep

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

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

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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Draumur um Ninu

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

Intro

{start_of_tab}

Em Asus4 A7 D/A

Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
D/F#

Opna augun...

Em Asus4 A7 D/F#

Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

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

-Er ég vakna...
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Farin

Hofundur lags: Einar Bardarson Hofundur texta: Einar Bardarson Flytjandi: Skitamérall

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G Cc
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G (o D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Nottin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G c D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G (o3 D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G (o]

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér

G (o3 D

hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G

Risin doégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#imABmE
AD A A

G C
Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D
og verid pér neer
G C D
hlustad og gefid af mér.
G C Am D
Pad pyadir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp
G C D

pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . ..

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mer?
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egé

E5 C5 B5

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

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

E5 C5 B5

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

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

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

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

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

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Gaggo Vest

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

C#m A
Bjallan glymur gréft er hennar mal.
B Ab
Gaggo Vest hefur enga tildursal.
C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést,
Ab F#
pba er ég alinn upp i Gaggod Vest.

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A
Kennarahreein eru kuldaleg i framan
B Ab

kannski pykir peim hreint ekki gaman
B F#

ad vakna i bitid i vetrartid
C#m A B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B
til ad vitka draugfulan seskulyd.

C#m A
Bekkjastofur fyllast af bleikum fésum
B Ab

Binum og Jénum og Siggum og Drésum
B F#

handalégmal og hefébundin laeti
C#m A B
hundskist pid til ad fa ykkur saeti.

Bsus4 B Bsus4 B

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

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.
B A

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A
NU er kennarafundur um komandi far
B Ab
peir kalla faraldurinn bitlahar.
B F#
Fra Lifrapolli ljot berast org,

C#m A B Bsus4 BBsusdB-

lydurinn dansar um straeti og torg.

C#m A
Var ekki n6g ad fa tjutt og tvist?
B Ab

Teepast flokkast pessi 6skur sem list.
B F#

Drottinn minn er dansaefing i kvold?

C#m A B Bsus4BBsus4B
Djofullinn sjalfur mun taka hér vold.

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

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A
Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m
Komdu upp ad téflunni hvad sem pu heitir

PU minnir & kuk og ofgasveitir

Af hverju er haus a herdum pinum?
Hlustadu vel eftir ordum minum!

Pu verdur rukkari, réoni eda verra,

F#
rugguhestur og uxakerra!

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m

pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

. C#m A
O kennari minn, ég kved ég pig nu
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Bls. 17

B Ab
med kurt og pi og segi | love you.
B F#

Ich Liebe dich, Je taime, ég elska big.
A Ab
Er nokkur von til pess ad pu elskir mig?

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m

ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A

Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
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Gamli Fordinn

Héfundur lags: Opekktur Héfundur texta: Opekktur Flytjandi: Opekktur
c G7

Eg kvenmannslaus var og ég keypti mér bil

Sem gostaéi litid en Sa-,r po i stil.

ég 6dar en vardi ég IL:Jmsetinn var,c

hvert einasta fljod til min astarhug bar.

Pvi gamli Fordinn var fret eins og gerist,
G7 C
en furda hvad rokkurinn snérist.
F
Po6tt hrynja i sundur hann syndist saman,
C G7 C

hann hékk pé yfirleitt, hann var betri en alls ekki neitt.

C G7

Fyrst kom hun Bina i bilgarminn minn,
C G7

Pa blossadi upp reykur pvi pustié kom inn.

C F

Og hun sem ad adur var blidleg og bjort,

G C

A brotskammri stundu vard 6ll sémul svért.

Pvi gamli Fordinn var fret eins og gerist,
G7 C
en furda hvad rokkurinn snérist.
F
Pa6tt hrynja i sundur hann syndist saman,
C G7 C

hann hékk pé yfirleitt, hann var betri en alls ekki neitt.

Cc G7
Svo kom hun bura, en pvi er nu verr,
Cc G7
Ad pegar ég atladi ad prysta henni ad mér,
Cc F

Pa grenjandi hun breyttist i grimmasta skass,
G C

Pvi gormur ur saetinu reif hennar rass.

Pvi gamli Fordinn var fret eins og gerist,
G7
en furda hvad rokkurinn snérist.
F
Po6tt hrynja i sundur hann syndist saman,
Cc G7 Cc

hann hékk p¢ yfirleitt, hann var betri en alls ekki neitt.

C G7

Hun Kata var lagleg en klossud og sver,
C G7

Er klessti hun sér nidur vid hlidina & mer.

C F
Pa bomsadi hun nidur ur bilgdlfinu,
G C

Og badadi ut ngum a drifskaftinu.

Pvi gamli Fordinn var fret eins og gerist,
G7 Cc
en furda hvad rokkurinn snérist.
F
Po6tt hrynja i sundur hann syndist saman,
Cc G7 c
hann hékk p¢ yfirleitt, hann var betri en alls ekki neitt.
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Gledibankinn

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

C D Em Bm Cmaj7 A
Timinn lidur hratt & gervihnattadld Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

D Em Bm Cmaj7 F#m C#m
Hradar sérhvern dag, hradar sérhvert kvold Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi hus

c G E
Ertu stundum hugsandi yfir 6llum gulu midunum? Kdsi litid lag,
Am B A
Pu tekur kannski of mikid ut ar Gledibankanum? sem geeti gripi® mig og hvern sem er
F#m B C#m F#mBB

Cc D Em Bm Cmaj7 Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman Blus
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut

D Em Bm Cmaj7

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut
c
Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir
G

sitja i pankanum
Am B
Odutleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
A

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

F#m C#m
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi hus
E

Kosi litid lag,
A
sem gaeti gripid® mig og hvern sem er
F#m B C#m B

Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman Blus

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
A

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

F#m C#m
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi hus
E

Kosi litid lag,
A
sem gaeti gripidé mig og hvern sem er
F#m B C#m

Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman blus
C D Em Bm Cmaj7
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut

D Em Bm Cmaj7

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara at
c
Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir
G
sitja i pankanum
Am B
Outleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
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Hallelujah

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

CAm C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

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

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Hit me baby one more time

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

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

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

That something wasn't right here

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

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

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

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

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

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

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

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

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em #

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

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Hid pér

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

GD AEGDA

G D A E
Pegar kviknar a deginum og i lifinu ljos,
D A E

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar geng ég i sélinni mitt um habjartan dag,
G D A E

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og tofrandi lag,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.

Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Medan skuggarnir steekka og yta huminu ad
D A E

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

pa vil ég eiga andartak inn a rélegum stad
F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm Em
Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

G D A E
En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rott
G F#m Bm

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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| would walk 500 miles

Hofundur lags: The Proclaimers Hofundur texta: The Proclaimers Flytjandi: The Proclaimers

E
When | wake up yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

E
If | get drunk yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
E
And if | haver yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E
When I'm working yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you
E
And when the money comes in for the work I'll do
A B E
I'll pass almost every penny on to you

E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
And if | grow old well | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E
When I'm lonely yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you

E
When I'm dreaming yes | know I'm gonna dream
A B E
Dream about the time when I'm with you

E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes out along with you
E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
To fall down at your door
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door
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I'm Yours

Hofundur lags: Jason Mraz Hofundur texta: Jason Mraz Flytjandi: Jason Mraz

E D B/D#
Capo a 2. bandi ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh
A E F#mD A
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the
A E
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
E F#m
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted But my breath fogged up the glass
F#m D
| fell right through the cracks And so | drew a new face and laughed
D A
Now I'm trying to get back | guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
A E
Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
E F#m D
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention  It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue
F#m D
| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some A E
So | won't hesitate no more,
A E F#m D
But | won't hesitate no more, no more It cannot wait I'm sure
F#m D A E
no more It cannot wait I'm yours There's no need to complicate
A E F#m D F#m
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey Our time is short
D
A E This is our fate, I'm yours
Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m A E
Open up your plans and damn you're free Well open up your mind and see like me
D F#m
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love  Open up your plans and damn you're free
A E D
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sind.ook into your heart and you'll find that, the sky is yours
F#m A
We're just one big family Please don't, please don't, please don't
D B/D# E
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lov&Here'd no need to complicate
F#m
A E Cause our time is short
So | won't hesitate no more, D B/D#
F#m D This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
no more It cannot wait I'm sure
A E
There's no need to complicate
F#m
Our time is short
D
This is our fate, I'm yours
A E/G# F#m
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
E D B/D#

Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

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

Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

G D/F# Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
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Kvadid um fuglana

Hoéfundur lags: Atli Heimir Sveinsson Hofundur texta: David Stefansson fra Fagraskaégi Flytjandi: David Stefansson fra Fagraskégi

B7 Em B7
Snert hérpu mina, himinborna dis,

Em C G
svo hlusti englar guds i Paradis.

Am B7 Em
Vid gétu mina fann ég fjalarstuf

Am6 B7 Em

og festi @ hann streng og raudan skuf.

B7 Em B7

Ur furutré, sem fann ég ut vid sjo
Em C G

ég fugla skar og lika' ar smidjumo.

Am B7 Em

I huganum til himins oft ég svif

Am6 B7 Em
og hlyt ad geta sungié i pa lif.

B7 Em B7
Peir geta sumir synt a leek og tjorn,
Em
og sumir verda alltaf litil born.
Am B7 Em
En sdlin gyllir sund og blaan fj6rd
Amé B7 Em
og sameinar med t6frum loft og jord.

B7 Em B7
Eg heyri' i fjarska villtan veengjapyt.
Em Cc G

Um varpann leikur draumsins perluglit.

Am B7 Em
Snert horpu mina himinborna dis,
Am6 B7 Em

og hlustid, englar guds i Paradis.
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Let it he

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

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

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

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

F CIEDmC

let it be.

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

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

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Little Sister

Hoéfundur lags: Mort Shuman asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Mort Shuman asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

E
Little sister dont you

little sister dont you
A
little sister dont you kiss me once or twice,
E
and say its very nice and than you run
B C B E
little sister dont you do what your big sister done

E
well | dated your big sister,

and | took her to a show
I went for some candy, along came jim dandy
and they snuck right out the door

E
Little sister dont you

little sister dont you
A
little sister dont you kiss me once or twice,
E
and say its very nice and than you run
B C B E
little sister dont you do what your big sister done

E
every time | see your sister

well shes got somebody knew

shes mean and shes evil like that little ol' boweevel

guess ill try my luck with you

E
Little sister dont you

little sister dont you
A
little sister dont you kiss me once or twice,
E
and say its very nice and than you run
B C B E
little sister dont you do what your big sister done

E
well | used to pull your pigtails

and pinch your turned up nose
but baby youve been growing

and lately its been showing

from your head down to your toes

E
Little sister dont you

little sister dont you

A

little sister dont you kiss me once or twice,
E

and say its very nice and than you run
B C B E
little sister dont you do what your big sister done
B C B E
little sister dont you do what your big sister done
B C B E

little sister dont you do what your big sister done
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Lukkutroll

Hofundur lags: B.Ragnarsson Hofundur texta: B.Ragnarsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Lj6tu Halfvitarnir

Einn, tveir og priiir!

G
(s616)

G C D
NU aetlum vid sko ut sjo ad veida nokkrar ysur,
G C D

eda porska eda kola eda bara hnisur.

C G

En ef ad illa gengur pad er

C D

breel' og veidin virdist 6ll i mo-o-oll
G
vié notum lukkutroll.

G C D
Pakpappi og gummiskor og pingeyskir strokkar,
G (o D

pett' og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.

C G

Pad bjargar alltaf méralnum a

C D

sjonum er vid hofum fengid n6-6-6g
G

af pvi ad vera & sjé.

A4 (- 44 - 44)

G Cc D
utstiminu gerum klart i gallana vid forum,
G (o3 D

i gummistigvél sem ad Reynir seld' okkur i pérum.
Cc
En stundum slaknar Weberinn of
Cc D
miki® og pad slitnar einhver vi-i-ir
G

pba eru god rad dyr.

G Cc D
En peramin og krabbamein og pénokkrir sokkar,
G Cc D

petta og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
Ic::>ac’5 bjargar aIItaf?néralnum a

sjonum er vid héfum fengid I:r:()-c’)-ég

af pvi ad vera a sj().G

Eé (- éé - éég)
G c D

er ordinn sjoveikur med svakalega drullu,
G c D
selirnir og mukkarnir peir &l' & mig a fullu.

C G
Og pad er bara rok og stundum
C D
rigning og svo brotnar eitthvad do-6-6t
G

€g er i krummafot.

En tartappar ur Litlu Lj6t og (t:aelenskir Rnokkar,
gg teletdébbi faum vid icI:ukkutroIIié?)kkar.

Ic::>a6 bjargar aIItaf(r;néraInum a

sjonum er vid héfum fengid I:r:()-(’)-ég

af pvi ad vera a sj().G

S6 (- sO - s0)

6.
GCD

GCD
CGCGD
CGCGD

(x2)

Aa (- aa - aa)
G c D
Andskotinn hann maett' um bord og eydilagdi netid,
G Cc D

og af pvi vard nu heljartjon sem verdur ekki metid.
Cc G

Og kokkurinn er pipari og

c

kann pess vegna ekk' ad elda nei-i-itt
G

og pad er pirrandi.

G C D
En naflakusk og kettlingar og notadir smokkar,
G C D

nog af éllu faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.

(Heegt mikid a og svo spilad hradar og hradar)

C G
Pad bjargar alltaf méralnum og
C G
hristir okkur strakana a
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C G

togaranum saman pegar
Cc G

pad er allt i minus og vid
Cc G

erum ordnir blautir og vid
C G

nennum ekki ad horfa & sdmu
Cc G
klammyndina einu sinni

Cc G

enn og svo er skipstjorinn med
C G

alzheimer og ratar ekki i

Cc G

land sem veer' i lagi ef ad
Cc G

kellingarnar veeru ekki i

C G

talstddinni nétt og nytan

Cc G

dag med veel og leidindi og
Cc G

kjélsvinid er punglynt og
C G

rytir allar neetur svo vid
C G

getum ekki sofid og pad

C G

er bar' allt i tomu tjoni a

C G

sjonum og vid héfum fengid
D

noég (- ndg - ndg)

G
Af pvi ad vera - 4-a sjo-6-0.
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Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

D A

Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. Bm G

Bm G D A pad er rétt ad byrja hér
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. D A Cc
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

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

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja her.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.

Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A

og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

Eg veit ad pd myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
G A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrié hverfur pvi aé...

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

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

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Héfundur lags: Vilhjalmur Gudjonsson Hoéfundur texta: Vilhjalmur Gudjénsson Flytjandi: Opekktur

D G A D
Mijolk er goé fyrir kata krakka
Bm E G A D
kynja pj6d beedi alf' og troll.
D G A D

Mjélk er géd girnileg ad smakka

Bm E G A DDGAD
gl6d og rjéd pa verdum vid oll

Bm G A D

Mijolk er géé fyrir mig og pig

A D

Mjélk er géd
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New Tomorrow

Hofundur lags: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum. Hoéfundur texta: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: A friend in london

G bm/F#

Come on boys come on girls
Em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
C G
You're the diamonds you're the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow
G

Today

G
Wake up slow down
bm/F#
Do nothing right now
em
Breathe in breathe out
G/B
Did we forget how
C
To live to dream
G
And what it all means
am D
It's like we don’t care

G
Who's hot who's not
bm/F#
Who's got the right up-
em G/B
Side down to night tomorrow
C
You're out of style - of time
G
You're back in the line
am D
A race to nowhere

G bm/F#

Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
C G
You're the diamonds you're the pearls
am D

Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys
em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
G
And your weapon is your voice
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow
G
Today

G

Turn left turn right
bm/F#

Don't make up your mind
em

Your way to fame

G/B
Is all in vain

c
You get in the spot
G

Then you run out of luck
am D
And you're going nowhere

G bm/F#em D CD
We can change it all today

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
Cc G
You're the diamonds you’re the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys
em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
C G
And your weapon is your voice
am
Let's make a new tomorrow
G
Today

Oh oh oh oh oh oh
Oh oh oh oh oh

Oh oh oh oh oh - come on boys
D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#

Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
C G
You're the diamonds you'’re the pearls
am D

Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys
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Bls. 35

em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
G
And your weapon is your voice
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G
Today
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Romeo og Julia

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

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

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

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

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

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

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

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

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

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

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

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

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

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

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Sweet Child Of Mine

Hofundur lags: Slash Hofundur texta: Axl Rose dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses

D
She's got a smile that it seems to me
Cadd9
Reminds me of childhood memories
G
Where everything was as fresh
D

as the bright blue sky

D
Now and then when | see her face
Cadd9
she takes me away to that special place
G

and if | stay too long
D
I'd probably break down and cry

Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet love of mine

D
She's got eyes of the bluest sky
Cadd9
as if they thought of rain
G

| hate to look into those eyes

D
and see an ounce of pain

D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place

Cadd9

where as a child I'd hide

G
and pray for the thunder

D

and the rain to quietly pass me by

Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
Cadd9 G D

Oh oh oh oh sweet love of mine
Em C B7 Am

EFEGABCDG

Where do we go
Where do we go now
Where do we go

Sweet child of mine
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Sodoma

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

G D
Skuggar i skjéli neetur
G D

skjota rotum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,
G D

allt svo framandi er.

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &, dreyri, vessar og vin.
G D
adeins von eda pra. G D
Em D G Fyrirheit enginn 3,
Svo & morgun er allt lidid hja. G D
adeins von eda pra.
G D Em D G
Sviti og saetur ilmur Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
G D G D
saman renna hér i eitt. Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki adeins von eda pra.
G D Em F G
getur lifinu breytt. Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G
Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em F G
Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geaeti girnst.
G D
ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G
Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.
Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D
bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

Cc
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
GD
Sodémal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
GD

Sodomal
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Thank You

Hoéfundur lags: Dikta Hofundur texta: Haukur Heidar Hauksson Flytjandi: Dikta

(Capd a fyrsta bandi)

C G
In a language learned when no-one was listening
Am Em
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
F G
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in
Am
this is real.
C G
From my heart | 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, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| 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/BC
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 | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
Am
with no fear.
C G
| 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, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| 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/BC
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/BC
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/BC
Inside of me
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Traustur vinur

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

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A
pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm

Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er

E A
fljétt pa vinurinn fer.
Bm
bvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
Pvi stundum veréur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm

Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

ég villtist af réttri braut.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pbegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m

synist einskisvert.

D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7A
kraftaverk.
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Talenskur strakur

Hoéfundur lags: Einar Trubador H6fundur texta: Einar Trabador Flytjandi: Einar Trabador

AmF G

AmF G

AmF G
Eg hittann a roltinu

Am
Teelenski Strakur
F G Am
Nidri bee, wooooo
F G Am
Teelenskur strakur woooo

F G Am

Sem var toIf ara i geer, woooo

F G Am

Eg baud honum heim til min, woooo
F G Am
en ég fékk ekkert svar, woooo
F G Am
svo ég spurdi hann aftur, woooo
F G
0g svarid var:

Am
Chingdara
F G
Ching lele popo
A

m
Cha ari jokko

F G
Ching lele rara
Am
Le ari jokko
F G
Ching lele rara
Am
Le ari jokko
F G
Ching lele
i Am F G
O Litli Teelenski strakur, woooo
) AmFF G
O litli 6pekki fakur, woooo
Am F G Am
Svo komum vid heim til min, woooo
F G Am
Hann jakkanum fér ur, woooo
. F G Am
Eg opnadi iskapinn, wooo
F G Am
Og lyktin var sur, wooo
F G Am
Svo ég baud honum Lion Bar, wooo
F G Am
En ég fékk ekkert svar, wooo
F G Am

Svo ég spurdi hann aftur, woooo

F G
Og svarid var.

Am
Ching dara
F G
Ching lele popo
A

m

Cha ari jokko
F G
Ching lele rara

Am
Le ari jokko
F G
Ching lele rara

Am
Le ari jokko
F G
Ching lele
. Am F G
O Litli Teelenski strakur, woooo
] AmFF G
O litli 6pekki fakur, woooo

AmFG

AmF G

Am
Hann sagdi ching da ra,
F G
Ching lele

Am
Hann sagdi chind da rio
F G
Ching dara

Am

Hann sagdi chind daraa
F G

Ching lele

Am
Hann sagdi ching darid
F G
Ching lele

Am
litli taelenski strakur
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Use somebody

Hofundur lags: Kings of Leon Hofundur texta: Kings of Leon Flytjandi: Kings of Leon

CCIEFCCIEF

C
CCIEFCCIEF I've been roaming around,
C/E F
Cc CIE Always looking down at all | see
I've been roaming around
F
Always looking down at all | see
C C/IE F

Painted faces, fill the places | cant reach

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

C
Someone like you,
C/E
and all you know,
F

and how you speak
C/E F
Countless lovers under cover of the street

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
C CIEF
Someone like you

CCIEFCCIEF
CCIEF

C C/E F
Off in the night, while you live it up, I'm off to sleep
C C/E F

Waging wars to shape the poet and the beat

Am CF
| hope it's gonna make you notice

Am CF
I hope it's gonna make you notice

C CIEF
Someone like me

C CIEF
Someone like me

C CIEF
Someone like me, somebody

C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody
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Wish You Were Here

Hofundur lags: David Gilmour Hofundur texta: Roger Waters Flytjandi: Pink Floyd

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

C
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

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

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war
G

for a lead role in a cage?

EmGEmGEmAEMAG

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

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

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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Wonderwall

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

Capo a 2. bandi.

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

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 AT7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

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

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

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

| do about you now

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

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

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

Today is gonna be the day but they'll

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

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

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

G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4

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

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

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

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

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Yesterday

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

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, all my troubles
Am Am/G F

seemed so far away,
G C

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,

G/B Am D7 F C

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Suddenly, I'm not half the man

Am Am/GF
| used to be,

G C

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G C
I don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,
G

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,
G Cc
Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G C

Now | need a place to hide away,

G/B Am D7 F

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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Your Song

Hofundur lags: Elton John Héfundur texta: Elton John Flytjandi: Elton John

Capo a 3.bandi
CFmaj7 G Em

C Fmaj7 G Em

It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside

Am Am/G Am/F# F

I'm not one of those who can easily hide

C G E Am

| don't have much money, but, boy if | did

C Dm F G
I'd buy a big house where we both could live

C Fmaj7 G Em

If | was a sculptor, but then again no

Am Am/G Am/F# F

Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
C G E Am

I know it's not much but it's the best | can do

C Dm F G

My qift is my song, and this one for you

G Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F
It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Am Am/G

| hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

C F G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world

CFmaj7 G Em

C Emaj7
| sat on the roof and
G Em
kicked off the moss
Cc Am/G
Well a few of the verses
Am/F# F
they've got me quite crossed
C G
But the sun's been quite kind,
E Am

while | wrote this song
C Dm
It's for people like you

F G

that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7
so excuse me and forget
G Em
but these things that | do
Am Am/G
You see I've forgotten

Am/F# F
if they're green or they're blue
C G E Am
Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean
C Dm F C
Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen

G Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F
It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Am Am/G
I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
C Fm G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
Am Am/G
I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
c F Cc
How wonderful life is while you're in the world

Fmaj7 G En
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Zombie

Hoéfundur lags: The Cranberries Hofundur texta: The Cranberries Flytjandi: The Cranberries

Em C
Another head hangs lowly
G D/F#
Child is slowly taken
Em C
And the violence caused such silence
G D/F#
Who are we mistaken

Em
but you see, it's not me

C
it's not my family
G

in your head, in your head
D/F#

they are fighting

Em
With their tanks, and their bombs,

(5
and their bombs, and their guns

G D/F#
In your head, in your head they are cryin’

Em (o
In your head, In your head
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
Em C
What'’s in your head in your head,
G D/IF#
Zombie,zombie,zombie

Em C
Another mother’s breakin’
G D/F#
heart is taking over
Em C
when the violence causes silence
G D/IF#
we must be mistaken
Em C
it's the same old theme since 1916
G
in your head,
D/F#
in your head they're still fightin’

Em C
In your head, In your head
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
Em C
What'’s in your head in your head,
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
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Eg er sko vinur pinn

Hoéfundur lags: Randy Newman Hofundur texta: Randy Newman Flytjandi: Toy Story

c G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C
Langbesti vinur pinn.
F C E Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F C

allt & skakk og skjon

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

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

C G C

Eg er sko vinur pinn.

F F#dim C C7

Langbestivinur pinn

F C

Pér leidist margt.
E Am

Sama segi éq,

F C E Am

Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf ddsamleg.

F C E Am

pa skaltu muna visddoms ord fra mer

D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

F
pad eru ymsir vafalaust
B
greindari en ég.
C B C
Lika steerri en ég.
B
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
Em A Dm G
Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.

C G c C7

Po lidi ar og old
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F C E Am
Pu faerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn,

AD7 G C
langbesti vinur pinn.
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Héfundur lags: Toggi Hofundur texta: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson Flytjandi: Hjaltalin

Fmaj7 G6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Fmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Fmaj7 G6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Fmaj7 G6
Am Em
A diskdbar,

Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em

Vié maettumst par,

Am G C
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

F G

ég var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Am Em
pPad er munur 4,

Am G (9
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G Cc

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G
€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,

G
6 sem betur fer.

Am Em
A diskébar,
Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em
Vié maettumst par,
Am G C

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

i F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
6 sem betur fer.

F
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pa fann ég pig hér.
F

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pba fann ég pig hér

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000
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Pusund sinnum segdu ja

Hofundur lags: Grafik Hoéfundur texta: Helgi Bjornsson Flytjandi: Grafik

BmABmA BmABmA
Solo:
Bm
A hverjum morgni ég hugsa til pin, Bm
A Pudsund sinnum segdu ja,
pu varst heit og ilmandi. A
Bm pusund sinnum segdu 6.
Er pu lagdist vid hlidina & mér, A
A Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
kitladir og kitladir mig svo mig svimadi. Bm
segdu hvad pér pykir.
Bm Bm
Svo lengi elskudumst vid, Pusund sinnum segdu ja,
A A
pbig ég vefja tok...... pusund sinnum segdéu o.
A
Bm Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Pusund sinnum segdu ja, Bm
A segdu ja.
pusund sinnum segdu 6.
A BmABmABmMA
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm
segdu hvad pér pykir.
Bm
Pusund sinnum segdu ja,
A
pusund sinnum segdu 6.
A
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm
segdu ja.
Bm

Allt petta er lif er buid spil,
A

pu ert farin pina leid.
Bm A
O, hve lengi, lengi, lengi ég beid.

Bm

Pusund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdu o.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

Pudsund sinnum segdu ja,

pusund sinnum segdu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
G

segdu ja.

G A D/BAIC#D




