aettarmotid Hrafnagili

This songbook was generated at www.guitar party.com



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 2

Table of contents

A Hard Day's Night . . . . . . . e e e 9
Aldrei forégsudur . . . . . . L e e 10
AllTWantIsYou . . . . . . . . 12
Alllhavetodoisdream . . . . . . . . . . e 13
AllMy Loving . . . . . . . o 14
Allkinds of everything . . . . . . . . . . . 15
Alpards . . . . . 16
Always Look on the Bright Side of Life . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. ... 17
Always On My Mind . . . . . . . . . . 18
Amerika . . . L 19
And llove her . . . . . e 20
ANgie . . . e e e e 21
Anna i HII® . . . . . . e 22
Augun himinbla (Susan himmelbla) . . . . . . . . . . .. 23
Bahama . . . . . . e 24
Because The Night . . . . . . . . e 25
Bestivinur . . . . . . L e e e 26
Branaljosin brinu . . . . . L L L e e e e e 27
Can'thelp fallinginlove . . . . . . . . . . . e 28
Clocks . . . . e 29
Dagny . . . . e e e 30
Dalakofinn . . . . . . e e 31
Daydream Believer . . . . . . . L e 32
De Smukke Unge Mennesker . . . . . . . . . . L 33
Detvar braendeviniflasken . . . . . . . . . 34
Don'tLook Back In Anger . . . . . . . . e 35
Draumaprinsinn . . . . . . . L e e e e e e e 37
Efpaertmérhja . . . . . . . L 38
Ef pugiftistmér . . . . . 39
Eina Osk . . . . . L 40

BinbUinn . . . . . 41




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 3

Einshljéofeerissinfoniuhljomsveitin . . . . . . . . . . . . ... 42
Einskonar st . . . . . . L 43
Einusinni d agustkvoldi . . . . . . . ..o 44
Eittlagenn . . . . . . . e e e e e 45
Eittlagenn . . . . . . . 46
Fallegurdagur . . . . . . . . . L 47
Farin . . . 48
Fatlafol . . . . . . 50
Fire . 51
Flagarabragur . . . . . . . . L L e e e e 52
Flaskan min frid . . . . . . . . . o e e 53
Forever Young . . . . . . . . . L 54
Framanott . . . . . . . 55
Framiheidannard . . . . . . . . L e 56
Fridayi'minlove . . . . . . . . . . L 57
FromMeToYou . . . . . . . 58
Fyrirdttaarum . . . . . . e 59
Fyrstikossinn . . . . . . . L L 60
Gamlisorri Grani . . . . . . . e 61
Gestalistinn . . . . . L L e e 62
Girl . . 63
Gladasti hunduriheimi . . . . . . . . . e 64
GUOION . . . o 66
Hallelujah . . . . . . . . . o o 67
Heartofgold . . . . . . . . . . . 68
Heaven . . . . . . e 69
HeimiBudardal . . . . . . . . . . e e 70
Hello Goodbye . . . . . . . . . . . 71
Heyrminabaen . . . . . . . 72
Hin gomlu kynni . . . . . . o o e 73
Hippinn . . . . . e e e e 74

Hit the Road, Jack . . . . . . . . . . e e 75




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 4

Hia Pér . . . o 76
Hjadlpadu merupp . . . . . . . . o 77
House ofthe Rising Sun . . . . . . . . . . . e 78
Hryssan min bla . . . . . . . . . . e e e e e 79
Hvarsem égfer . . . . . . . 80
Hvers vegna varst'ekki kKyrr . . . . . . . . . L 81
Hae, hoppsa si . . . . . . . . o e e e e e e e 82
HOtel JOrd . . . . . . . o 83
HUSIO Og €0 . . . . . . . o 84
| Saw Her Standing There . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 85
I Say A Little Prayer . . . . . . . 86
IWant ToHold YourHand . . . . . . . . . . . . . e 87
I Will Be Right Here Waiting . . . . . . . . . . . . . e e e e 88
Idon'tlike Mondays . . . . . . . . . L e e 89
ll follow the sun . . . . . . . L e 90
Icelandic Cowboy . . . . . . . . 91
Imagine . . . . L e e 92
ltmusthave beenlove . . . . . . . . . 93
Jardarfarardagur . . . . . . L L e e 94
Jealous guy . . .. L e e 95
Jolene . . . L e 96
Kannskierastin . . . . . . . . . e 97
Kaupmadurinn a horninu . . . . . . . . L e e e e e e e e e e e 98
Killing Me Softly With his Song . . . . . . . . . . . . e 99
KingOf The Road . . . . . . . . . e e e e e e e e e 100
Knockin' on heaven'sdoor . . . . . . . . . . e 101
Komduinnikofannminn . . . . . . . . .. 102
Kveikiumeld . . . . . . . e e 103
Kvedid eftirvinminn . . . . . . . . e e 104
Kvold i Moskvu . . . . . . e e 106
KvOldsigling . . . . . . . e e e e 107

Kyrrldtt Kvold . . . . o e e 108




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 5

Katirvoru karlar . . . . . . .. 109
Keerleikurog timi . . . . . . . . e e 110
KOtukvaedi . . . . . . e 111
Katter Sigurfari . . . . . . . e e e e e e e e 112
Lag petta gerirmig 00an . . . . . . . . L L e e 113
Lagidumpadsemerbannad . . . . . . . . . . e e e e e e e e e 115
LastKiss . . . . . . e 116
Listen To Your Heart . . . . . . . . . . L e 117
Litlaflugan . . . . . . . e e 119
Little talks . . . . . . . e 120
Living nextdoorto Alice . . . . . . . . L e 122
Ligfa Anna . . . . . L e e 124
Ljuft ad vera til - Pjodhatidarlag 2014 . . . . . . . . e e 125
Love Of The Common People . . . . . . . . . . e e e e e e e e 126
LOVE SONG . . . . o e e e e e 127
Lifid erlotteri . . . . . . . . 128
Lifid eryndislegt . . . . . . . . e 129
Litilldrengur . . . . . . e e 130
Littu sérhvertsélarlag . . . . . . . . . . . e e e 131
Loan . . o e e 132
Logogregla . . . . . . e e e 133
Make You Feel My Love . . . . . . . . . . e e e 134
Mamma parfad djamma . . . . . . . . L e e 135
Manstu ekkieftirmér . . . . . . . L L 136
Marry you . . . . L e e e e e e e e 137
Maistiarnan . . . . . . . L e e e 139
Med vottord i leikfimi . . . . . . . . 140
MIinNiNg . . . . . e e e e e e 141
Minningummann . . . . . . L e e e e e 142
Nomilktoday . . . . . . . . e e e 143
Nothing Else Matters . . . . . . . . . . . . e 144

Pabbiparfadvinna . . . . . . . . . e e 145




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 6

Papirsklip . . . . . . e e e e 146
Patience . . . . . . e 147
People Are Strange . . . . . . . L e e e 149
Perhaps Love . . . . . . . . e e s 150
Photograph . . . . . . e e 151
Popplag i G-dUr . . . . . . . e e e 153
Pride (Inthename oflove) . . . . . . . . . . . . . 154
Psycho Killer . . . . . . . e e 155
Pipan (Astarliod) . . . . . . . . 156
Posturinn Pall . . . . . . . L e 157
Radioactive . . . . . . . . e e 158
Rangur Madur . . . . . . . . . 159
Return To Sender . . . . . . . 160
Ringof fire . . . . . . e e 161
Saganaf Ninuog Geira . . . . . . . . . . . e e 162
Semaldrei fyrr . . . . e 163
Setfiretotherain . . . . . . . 164
Space Oddity . . . . . . . L e e 165
SpadU IimMIg . . . . . e e 166
Stebbiog Lina . . . . . . e 167
Streets of London . . . . . . L e 168
Stalog hnifur . . . . . . e e e e e 169
Sumarid ertiminn . . . . L e 170
SOdOMa . . . . e e 171
SOKNUBUN . . . . . 172
SONNAst . . . . e 173
Take me home countryroads . . . . . . . . . . L 174
Tengja . . . . . e e e e e e 175
The RIVer . . . . . e e 176
Thinkingoutloud . . . . . . . . . e 177
Tondeleyd . . . . . L e e e e e e 178

Topofthe World . . . . . . . . . e e 179




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 7

Tveer stiornur . . . . . . L e e e 180
Taetumogtryllum . . . . . o e 181
Tynda kynslodin . . . . . . L e 182
UFO . o 183
Undirblahimni . . . . . . o 184
Vegbuinn . . . . . . . L e 185
Verstafollu . . . . . . . o 186
Vertutilervorid kallara pig . . . . . . . . . o e e 187
Vertupusjalfur . . . . . . . . e e 188
Vitumed mérvakaindtt . . . . . . . . . L 189
VINUMNN . L L L e e e e e 190
Vid hdldumtilhafsany . . . . . . . . . . e 191
Vorvid S inn . . . . . . . e e 192
VoriVaglaskogi . . . . . . e e 193
Vorkvdld i Reykjavik . . . . . . . e 194
Voggukvaedi . . . . . . e e e 195
When I thinkof angels . . . . . . . . . 196
Where Do YouGo ToMy Lovely . . . . . . . . . . . e 197
Where Have All The Flowers Gone . . . . . . . . . . . . . e 199
Whiskey inthe jar . . . . . . e 200
Windof Change . . . . . . . . e e 201
With Or Without You . . . . . . . . e 203
YouBelong ToMe . . . . . . . e 204
Youcan'thurrylove . . . . . . . . e 205
You say it best when you say nothingatall . . . ... ... ... .. ... ... ... ... . ..., 206
You're beautiful . . . . . . L 207
ASprengisandi . . . . . . ... 208
Atidogtundri. . . . . . 209
Alfadans . . . . . .., 210
Alfareidin . . . . . . ., 211
Ast 212




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 8

Egerkominnheim . . . . . . . . 214
Egfannbig . . . . . . .o 215
Egpantspiladgitar . . . . . . . . . . . 216
Egskal syngjafyrirbig . . . . . . . . . 217
EgstendAskyi . . . . . . . . . 218
Egséumhestinn . . . . . . . .. 219
EgveitbUKemMUr . . . . . . . 220
Egalif . . . 221
IBIAUM SKUGGA . . . o o o o e 222
PHIiBarendakoti . . . . . . . . .. 223
ibliagribaen . . . . . .. 224
fbrekkunni . . . . . . . . 225
fgraanummo . . . . . 226
island erland pitt . . . . . . . . . 227
0O, J0Sep, JOSED . . o i i 228
O, Mariamiglangarheim . . . . . . . ... 229
Obyggdirnarkalla. . . . . . . . . . . . 230
Omissandi fOIK . . . . . . . . . . 231
ULhati® . . . . . . 232
Pannig tynist timinn . . . . . L 233
Parsem hjartad slaer . . . . . . . L 234
Padergottadelska . . . . . . . . e 235
Pad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss . . . . . . . . . L e 236
Pykkvabaejarrokk . . . . . . e e 238
Pyturilaufi . . . . . . . 239
Pakemurpl . . . . . . 240
Pininnstapra . . . . . . . L e e 241

Puattmigein . . . . . . . e e e 242




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

A Hard Day’s Night

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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[ 4 [ 4 t [ 4 i [ 4 i [ 4
[ ] [ [ [ X ] [ [
G Cadd9 G D
It's been A Hard Day's Night '‘Cause when | get you alone
F G G Cadd9 G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

I should be sleeping like a log
But when | get home to you

D
| find the things that you do
G Cadd9 G
will make me feel al---right

G Cadd9G

You know | work all day

F G
to get you money to buy things

Cadd9 G
And It's worth it just to hear you say
F G
you're gonna give me ev'rything
C

So why | love to come home

D
'‘Cause when | get you alone
G Cadd9 G
you know I'll be O.K.
Bm
When | home
Em Bm

ev'rything seems to be alright

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G Cadd9G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
| should be sleeping like a log
But when | get home to you
D
| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9 G
make me feel al---right

(o
So why | love to come home

you know I'll be O.K.

Bm
When | home
Em Bm
ev'rything seems to be alright
G

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G Cadd9G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
| should be sleeping like a log
C
But when | get home to you
D
| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9 G
make me feel al---right

G Cadd9 G
You know | feel al---right
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Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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Forspil:
{start_of tab}
e|---5-----5-----5---3-----3-----3---3-----3-----3---5-----5
B|-----7-----7 5-----5 3-----3 7--—--T-—|
G|------- 7--—--7 5---—--5 4--—--4 77~
D|-0 0 0 0 |
Al |
E| |
{end_of _tab}
D C/D
Eg vakna oftast preyttur,
G/D D
varla med sjalfum mér,
C/D

en ég veit pad er til annad lif
G/D D
en pad sem ég lifi hér,
C/D
0g pra min hun vakir medan
G/D D
pokan byrgir mér syn,
C/D
mig pystir i eitthvad annad
G/D D
en guano, tékka og vin.

D C/D
A fiskinum lifir porpid,
G/D D
porskurinn er folkinu allt,
C/D
pad preelar alla vikuna,
G/D D
vadandi slor og salt.
C/D
Vid feeribandid standa menn
G/D D
en peir finna par enga r6
C/D
flestir peir ungu komnir sudur
G/D D
par sem af draumunum er ndg.

Bm D

Langa dimma vetur

A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.

Bm D

Kannski var 6llum 6drum hlytt,
A

en mér var allavegana kalt

Bm D

Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G

en bidin var Iéng og strong

D A

batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,

G D

i Kihnnungunum séng.

C/D
Fadir minn atti drauma

G/D D
sem dou fyrir litid fé.

C/D
Mig dreymdi um ad verda ad manni
G/D D

en ég nadi honum adeins i kné.
. c/D
Eg gleymdi seint peim augum,
G/D D
ginandi botnlaust tom,

C/D
gamall madur fyrir aldur fram
G/D D

med brostinn hrjufan réom.

D C/D
Pegar ég var rétt ordinn sautjan
G/D D
um sumarid barst mér frétt,
C/D
ad saeta dukkan hans Bensa i Grof
G/D D
veeri ordin kasolétt.
C/D
Neeturnar urdu langar
G/D D
og nagandi o6tti med
C/D
negldur ég gat ekki tekid til baka
G/D D
pad sem hafdi sked.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G

vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hlytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
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A G
en bidin var 16ng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum song.

D C/D
Aldrei for ég sudur,
G/D D
alltaf skorti mig por.
C/D
Hvert einasta sumar var pvi frestad,
G/D D
svo kom haust og svo vetur og vor.
C/D

Nu er ég kominn a planid

G/D D
0g ég peeli ekki neitt,

C/D

€g paekla minar tunnur,
G/D D
fyrir pad ég fae vist greitt.

D C/D
Eg hugsa oft um bérnin min,
G/D D
bradum kemur ad pvi
C/D
ad pau bida ekki lengur, pau fara,
G/D D
hér er ekkert sem heldur i.
C/D
Enn koma tomir batarnir
G/D D
og breedslan stendur aud.
C/D
Barattan er vonlaus,
G/D D
pegar midin eru daud.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hlytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var 16ng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum song.
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All | Want Is You

Song by: Bono Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

A D F#m
X O o X X O

(Leekka um halftén)
ADA D

A D A D

You say you want a diamond on a ring of gold.

A D A D
You say you want your story to remain untold.

F#m D
All the promises we made
F#m D
from the cradle to the grave
A D A
When all | want is you.

ADA D

A D
You say you'll give me
A D
a highway with no one on it
A D
Treasure just to look upon it
A D
All the riches in the night.
A D
You say you'll give me
A D
eyes on a moon of blindness
A D
Ariver in a time of dryness
A D
A harbor in the tempest.

F#m D
All the promises we make
F#m D
From the cradle to the grave
A D A
When all | want is you.

ADA D

A D
You say you want
A D
your love to work out right
A D
To last with me through the night
A D
You say you want
A D
a diamond on a ring of gold
A D
Your story to remain untold

A D
Your love not to grow cold

F#m D
All the promises we break
F#m D
From the cradle to the grave
A D A
When all | want is you.

ADA D

A D

Yoo0000 hoooo!
A D

All | want is yooooo hooo!
A D

All I want is yooooo hooo!

All | want is you!
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All | have to do is dream

Song by: Boudleaux Bryant asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Boudleaux Bryant asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Everly Brothers

XC o O >fgn [} ><D><n?37 G7OOO ><D><n2) F ><C7 [} OEm [e)e)e) ><D><7O
[ 4 i [ X, i [ 4 i [ 4 [ 4 i 0' [ 4 i [XJ [ 4 i
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C Am Dm7 G7
When | want you in my arms
C Am Dm G7
When | want you and all your charms
C Am
Whenever | want you
F G7 C AmF G7

All | have to do is dream, dream, dream, dream.

C AmDm G7

When | feel blue in the night
C Am Dm G7

And | need you to hold me tight

C Am
Whenever | want you

F G7 C FcCcC7

All I have to do is dream.

F Em

| can make you mine taste your lips of wine

Dm G7 c c7

anytime night or day.

F Em

Only trouble is gee whiz,
D7 G7

I'm dreaming my life away.

C Am Dm G7
| need you so that | could die.
C Am Dm G7
| love you so and that is why.
C Am F G7 C FC
Whenever | want you all | have to do is dream.
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All My Loving

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Am D7 G Em C F D Gaug
X0 [} XXO 000 ] Q00 X o O XXO X O
[ d [ d [ d > »
[XJ L. [ 4 [ XJ [ 4 [ 4
[ ] [, [X] [

Am D7

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you

G Em
tomorrow I'll miss you,

C Am F D
remember I'll always be true.

Am D
And then while I'm away
G Em
I'll write home every day,
C D7 G

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Em G+ G
All my loving, | will send to you
Em G+ G
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.

Am D7

I'll pretend that I'm kissing

G Em
the lips | am missing

C Am F D
and hope that my dreams will come true.

Am D
And then while I'm away
G Em
I'll write home every day,
C D7 G

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Em G+ G
All my loving, | will send to you
Em G+ G
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.

Am D7

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you

G Em
tomorrow I'll miss you,

C Am F D
remember I'll always be true.

Am D
And then while I'm away
G Em
I'll write home every day,
Cc D7 G

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Em G+ G
All my loving, | will send to you
Em G+ G
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
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All kinds of everything

Song by: Derry Lindsay asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Derry Lindsay asamt fleirum. ArtistsDana

G D Am Ebm7 Bm A A7 D7 Eb7 G# Eb Bbm
Q00 XXO X0 [} XX X X O [} X0 O O XXO XX X XXX

[ d [ d

[ 4 L. =d [ 4 L. [XXJ [ 4

[

[ » 4e [] 3 [] 46 [)
[) [ [)

Capo a 3. bandi

G D

Snowdrops and daffodils,

Am D

butterflies and bees.

G D

Sailboats and fishermen,

Am D

things of the sea.

G D

W|sh|ng -wells, wedding bells,
Ebm7 D

early morning dew.

G Am D G

all kinds of everything remind me of you.

G D

Seagulls and aeroplanes,
Am D

thlngs of the sky

Wlnds that go howllng,
Am D
breezes that sigh.
G D
C|ty sights, neon lights,
Ebm7 D
gray skies or blue.
G Am D G

All kinds of everything remind me of you.

Am Bm
Summertime, wintertime,

Am Bm
spring and autumn, too.

A D
Monday, Tuesday, every day,
A7 D7

| think of you.

G D

Dances, romances,
Am D
things of the night.
G D

Sunshine and holidays,

Am D
postcards to write.
G D

Budding trees, autumn leaves,

G Ebm7 D
a snowflake or two.
G Am D G
All kinds of everything, remind me of you.
Am Bm
Summertime, wintertime,
Am Bm

spring and autumn, too.
A

Seasons will never change,
A7 D7 Eb7
the way that | love you.

G# Eb
Dances, romances,
Bbm Eb
things of the night.
G# Eb
Sunshine and holidays,
Bbm Eb
postcards to write.
G# Eb
Budding trees, autumn leaves,
Ab F#m7 Eb
a snowflake or two.
G# Bbm Eb G#
All kinds of everything, remind me of you.

G# Bbm Eb G#
All kinds of everything, remind me of you

G#C#G
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Song by: Richard Rodgers Lyrics by: Baldur Palmason asamt fleirum. ArtistsElly Vilhjalms asamt fleirum.
G D C E7 Am

000 XX O X O O O O OO0 X0 [¢] X0 O O
[d [d [d
[ 4 L. > [ 4 [XJ [AKJ

Capo 3.bandi

G D G C

Alparés, alparos.

G E7 Am D
argeislar blom pitt lauga ,

G D G C
hrein og skeaer, hvit sem snzer
G D G

hleeréu sindrandi auga.

D G

Blomid mitt blitt, 6 pu blomgist fritt,
C A7 D

blémgist alla daga.

G D G C
Alparés, alparos.
G D G
aldrei ljukist pin saga.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Always Look on the Bright Side of Life

Song by: Eric Idle Lyrics by: Eric Idle ArtistsMonty Python
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[ ] >
Am D7
Some things in life are bad
G Em
they can really make you mad
Am D7 G Em
other things just make you swear and curse
Am D7
when you're chewing on large gristle
G Em

don't grumble - give a whistle
A7 D
and whistles help things turn out for the best

G Em
And always look at the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life
G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
Am D7
If life seems jolly rotten
G Em
there's something you've forgotten
Am D7 G Em
and that's to laugh and smile and dance and sing
Am D7
when you are feeling in the dumps
G Em
don't be silly chumsl[’
A7 D
just purse your lips and whistle that's the thing
G Em
And always look at the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life
G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
Am D7
For life is quite absurd
G Em
and death's the final word
Am D7 G Em

you must always face the curtain with a bow
Am D7
forget about your sin
G Em
give the audience a grin
A7 D
enjoy it's your last chance anyhow

G Em
So always look on the
Am D7 G EmAmD7
bright side of death
G Em Am
just before you draw
D7 G
your terminal breath.

Em Am D7

Am D7
Life's a piece of shit
G Em
when you look at it
Am D7 G Em
life's a laugh and death's a joke - it's true
Am
you see it's all a show

G Em
keep them laughing as you go
A7 D7

just remember that the last laugh is on you

G Em

And always look at the

Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life

G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
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Always On My Mind

Song by: Johnny Christopher dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Johnny Christopher asamt fleirum. ArtistsElvis Presley asamt fleirum.
AIC# Bm D/A G A E/G# D/F# Em AT7IC# F#m
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D AIC#

Maybe | didn't love you

Bm D/A G A
Quite as often as | could have

D AIC#

And maybe | didn't treat you

Bm D/A E/G#

Quite as good as | should have

G D

If | made you feel second best

G D/F# Em

Girl I'm sorry | was blind

A Bm A7/C# D Em F#m
You were always on my mind

G A7 D GA
You were always on my mind

D AIC#

And maybe | didn't hold you
Bm D/IA G A
All those lonely, lonely times
D AIC#

And | guess | never told you
Bm D/A E/G#
I'm so happy that you're mine

G D

Little things | should have said and done
G DIF# Em

| just never took the time

A Bm A7/C# D Em F#m
You were always on my mind

G A7 D GA

You were always on my mind

D A/C# Bm D/A

Tell me

G D/F# Em

Tell me that your sweet love hasn't died

A7 D A/C#Bm

Give me,

D/A G D/F#

give me one more chance to keep you satis-
Em A D

fied I'll keep you satisfied
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Amerika

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsValdimar Gudmundsson dsamt fleirum.

Am F G C Cmaj7 F#dim Gsus4 D Dm E A
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Am F G C Cmaj7
F F#dim Gsus4 G

D Dm G C
Yfirgefnir klubbar, aud og mannlaus hus,
Am D E

enginn kakkalakki og engin hagamus.

Am F G C Cmaj7
Hér var her i landi og had pau kéldu strid

F F#dim Gsus4d G

vid imyndadan ovin i austri alla tid.

F G AmF G A
Amerika, hvar ertu Amerika?

D Dm G C
Pa laumudust & vollinn p6 nokkrar laedurnar
Am D E

og padu fyrirgreidsluna sem var i bodi par.
Am F G C Cmaj7
Herinn fér i burtu og ekkert okkur gaf

F F#dim Gsus4 G
nema dmurlega herstdd ut vid ystaballarhaf.

F G AmF G A
Amerika, hvar ertu Amerika?

D Dm G C

Enn er allt svo snyrtilegt og 6llu haldid vid

Am D E

p6 ameriskir hermenn vakti ei lengur hlié.

Am F G

Pvi hann kemur enn um neaetur til ad prifa
C Cmaj7

pessi her

F F#dim

peir sem hengdu sig og skutu ut ur

Gsus4 G

leidindunum hér.

F G AmF G A
Amerika, hvar ertu Amerika?
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And [ love her
Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
OEm 000 Do ><Bm G 000 ><AO o F#m Fm ><Cm Ab ><Bb ><Eb XC
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G A
Capo on 2. fret (for original key in F#) Will never die
D
And | love her.
Guitar line in Intro
{start_of tab} Solo:
FmCmFmCm
el
Fm Cm Ab Bb Eb
Bl
Fm Cm
G| Bright are the stars that shine
Fm Cm
D|---0 0 Dark is the sky
Fm Fm
Al|-0---4-2----0---4-2------ | know this love of mine
Ab Bb
E| Will never die
Eb
{end_of tab} And | love her.
EmD FmEbFmC
Em Bm
| give her all my love
Em Bm Guitar solo
That's all | do
Em Bm {start_of_tab}
And if you saw my love
G A el
You'd love her too
D Bj 3-1-4 3-1 3-1-4---4-1
| love her
G|---0-1 0-1 0-1 1-0 0--3-0
Em Bm
She gives me everything D|-3 3 3 3 3-1-3-
Em Bm
And tenderly Al 1-1-3
Em Bm
The kiss my lover brings E|
G A
She brings to me {end_of _tab}
D
And | love her
Bm A Bm F#m
A love like ours, could never die
Bm F#m A
As long as | have you near me
Em Bm
Bright are the stars that shine
Em Bm
Dark is the sky
Em Bm

| know this love of mine
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Angie

Song by: Keith Richards Lyrics by: Mick Jagger ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
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AmME7TGFCBbFGC C F G
You can’tsay we're satisfied
Am E7 Am E7
Oh, Angie, oh, Angie, But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCG G F Bb FGCE7
when will those dark clouds disappear you can'tsay we nevertried
Am E7
Angie, Angie, Dm Am
G F Bb FG But Angie, | still love you, baby,
where will it lead us from here Dm Am
ev’rywhere | look | see your eyes
C G Dm Am
With no loving in our souls There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,
Dm Am C F G
and no money in our coats come on, baby, dry your eyes
Cc F G
You can’t say we'’re satis-fied Am E7
Am E7 But Angie, Angie,
But Angie, Angie, G F Bb FGCE7
G F Bb FGCE7 ain’t it good to be alive
you can’t say we never tried Am E7
Angie, Angie,
Am E7 G F Bb FGC
Angie, you're beautiful, they can’t say we never tried
G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye
Am E7
Angie, | still love you,
G Bb FG
remember all those nights we cried
C G
All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am
seemed to all go up in smoke
Cc F G
Let me whisper in your ear
Am E7
Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7?7
where will it lead us from here
Cc G
Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
Dm Am
all your kisses still taste sweet
Cc F G
| hate that sadness in your eyes
Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7

ain’t time we said goodbye

Cc G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats
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Anna i Hlid

Song by: Dick Thomas Lyrics by: Eirikur K. Eiriksson ArtistsVinabandi®
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G E7 G

Eg for ad smala kindum hér elsku Anna min i HIid.
A7

eitt kvoldid fram i dal
D7

og kominn var ég lengst

inn i blaan fjallasal.
E7

Pa ungri maetti’ €ég bldmaraos,

A7
med augun djup og blid

Am D

og er ég spyr ad nafni,

D7 G

huan ansar: “Anna’ i HIid.”

A7
Anna i HIid, Anna i HIid,
D7
med augun bla, svo yndisfrid,
G A7 D7
af astarpra ég kvalir lid.
A7
Anna i HIid, Anna i HIid,
Am D7
nei engin er eins frid
G
og hun Anna min i HIié.

G E7
Eg 6rmum vaféi Onnu,
A7
svo hun andann varla dro,
D7
mig astin var ad keefa
G
og akaft hjartad slo.
E7
Svo kyssti’ ég hennar mjuka munn
A7

0g augun djup og blid
Am D

og meelti milli kossa:
D7 G
“O, Anna min i HIid.”

A7

Anna i HIid, Anna i HIig,
D7

ég elska mun pig alla tid
G A7 D7

og 6rmum vefja ar og sid.

G A7

Anna i HIid, Anna i HIig,
Am D7

pu ert svo ung og frid,
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Augun himinbla (Susan himmelbla)

Song by: Kim Larsen Lyrics by: Kristjan Hreinsson ArtistsPétur Kristjansson
G Em D Am F
]
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G Em D
Dagurinn minn er svo fullkominn og fagur
G Em
hann fylgir mér gegnum augnabliki® pessi dagur
Am D Am
Menn aettu helst ad 6funda mig pvi astin han byr i mér
Am D Am D
€g heetti ekki ad horfa a pig ég hugsa um pig hvar sem er

G F G F
Augun pin himinbla
D

ég fegurd pina fee ad sja.

G F G F

Fyrir pig ég gaefi mitt lif mina hinstu pra
D

pu ert allt sem ég a.

G Em D
No6ttin min er baedi fullkomin og svo fogur
G Em D

Hun fylgir mér djupt inn i draumaheiminn med sinar sogur.
Am D Am D
Stjérnur himins stara mig a pvi stédugt ég einn mun fa

Am D Am D
ad horfa i augun himinbla sem hafa svo djupa pra.

G F G F
Augun pin himinbla
D

ég fegurd pina fae ad sja.

G F G F

Fyrir pig ég geefi mitt lif mina hinstu pra
D

pu ert allt sem ég a.

G

Solo6

G Em D

Veroldin min er baedi djup eins og noétt og dagleg

G Em D

| draumum minum 6llum og veruleika ertu lagleg

Am D Am D

Gud er eflaust geedasal pa gledi hann veitir mér
Am D Am D

ad eiga mikidastarbal og nu er ég hér hja pér

G F G F
Augun pin himinbla
D

ég fegurd pina fee ad sja.

G F F

Fyrir pig ég gaefi mitt lif mina hinstu pra
D

pu ert allt sem ég a.
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Bahama

Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir

F Am

X0

G

00O

Ab

X O O [e] X X0 X

G/B

[e}e)

[ ) [ [ 4e 3

C F Am
Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu.
C F Am G
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu.
C F Am
Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum.
C F Am
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum?

G

G
G

C F
Svo faréu bara, mér er alveg sama.
D G
Eg poli ekki svona barnaskéladrama.
F Ab
Eg aetla ad pakka i téskurnar og flytja til

C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,

C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

CFCGC

Cc F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G
og ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
Cc F

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

C F
i spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
C F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am G/B
sem ég ték alveg 6vart med mér

c F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Ba
(]

G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

hamaeyja,
Cc

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 hafoir tvo.

Cc F
Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Am G
ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.

F
Og pbennan séng hef ég sér til pin ort
Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
c G

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

CFCGC

C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
(o3 G

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

Cc F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Ba
C

G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

hamaeyja,
C
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Because The Night

Song by: Bruce Springsteen Lyrics by: Patti Smith ArtistsPatti Smith

With love we sleep; with doubt the vicious circle turn and tur

XBm G 000 ﬁo [} ><D>< ] ><C o O F#
BmGABmMmGABM D
Bm G A Bm D A
Take me now, baby, here as | am. Without you | cannot live, forgive the yearning, burning
G A Bm G D
Pull me close try and understand. | believe in time, too real to feel,
G A Bm Bm
Desire is hunger, is the fire | breathe. so touch me now, touch me now, touch me now.
G A Bm
Love is a banquet on which we feed. Bm
G A D A
Come on now, try and understand Because the night belongs to lust.
Bm G A G
the way | feel when I'm in your hand. Because the night belongs to lovers.
D G A
Take my hand; come under cover. Because the night belongs to us.
C Bm F#
They can't hurt you now, can't hurt you now, can't hurt you now.
Bm G A Bm
Because the night belongs to lovers.
G A Bm
Because the night belongs to lust.
G A Bm
Because the night belongs to lovers.
G A Bm

Because the night belongs to us.

G A Bm
Have | doubt when I'm alone?
G A Bm
Love is a ring on the telephone.
G A Bm
Love is an angel disguised as lust,
G A Bm

here in our bed until the morning comes.

G A D A
Come on now, try and understand

Bm G A
the way | feel under your command.
D G A
Take my hand as the sun descends.

C Bm F#

They can't touch you now, can't touch you now, can't touch you now.

Bm G A Bm
Because the night belongs to lovers.
G A Bm
Because the night belongs to lust.
G A Bm
Because the night belongs to lovers.
G A Bm
Because the night belongs to us.

Because the night belongs to lovers.
G
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Besti vinur
Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
D7 G7 A7
XXO 000 X0 O O
[ 4 i [ 4 b | o
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D7

petta er besta skinn, besti vinur pinn.
Tekur hlylega i hénd og kyssir pig & kinn.
Og bucs;’;,endur stjarfur, pu skilur ekki neitt
pvi hann I%/stir pbig med brosi

sem hann fékk hja Colgate.

A7
Pvi pu skalt telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
G7

Pessi Ulfabros geta verid svo dyr.

D7
Hann selur fifil og fjall fyrir fimmpusundkall

pbvi hann er vidskiptajofur, hann er geysilega snjall.
Ja, hann er gefinn fyrir grin,

sérdu bara hvernig hann hleer
D7
pegar hann rukkar pig um milljén

pott hann skuldi pér tveer.

A7
bvi skaltu telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
G7

Pessi islenska fyndni getur verid svo dyr.

D7
Ja, hann ruggar og reer og telur a sér teer,

segist breyttur madur, 6druvisi en i geer.
G7

Snuum békum saman, fyrirheitin eru god.
D7

Eg segi varadu pig, hann pyrstir i bléd.

A7
Og pu skalt telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
G7

Pessi vidskiptajofur hann er ekki ndgu skyr,
D7
hann er einhverskonar dyr.

Teldu fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
D7
Pessi ulfaldabros geta verid svo dyr.

A7
Teldu fingurna, pad vantar alla fimm.

G7
Pessi vidskiptaverdld er alltof grimm.

D7
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Brinaljosin brinu

Song by: Jenni Jonsson Lyrics by: Jenni Jonsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens

D7 G G7 C A7 Am
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D7 G D7 G G7

O, viltu hlusta, elsku litla ljufan min,

C A7

lj6d ég kveda vil um pig,
D7 Am D7

pvi mildu branaljésin branu pin,

Am E7 A7

blid og fogur heilla mig.

D7 G D7 G G7
Hugfanginn hlyda szell ég vil & sénginn pinn,
C A7

syngdu pitt fagra, ljufa lag
D7 Am D7
par sem ad alla tid ég unad finn
Am D7 G
i astar pinnar toéfrabrag.

C
Bjartar vonir pinar vaka og pra
G7
um vorsins fogru draumalénd
C A7 Am
og vin, sem pu gafst hjarta pitt og hénd.

D7 G D7 G G7
O, viltu hlusta, elsku litla ljafan min,

C A7

lj6d ég kveda vil um pig,

D7 Am D7
pvi mildu branaljésin branu pin,
Am D7 G
blid og fogur heilla mig.
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Can "t help falling in love

Song by: George Weiss dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Hugo Peretti asamt fleirum. ArtistsElvis Presley
C Em Am F G B7 A7 Dm
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C Em Am F C G C
Wise men say, falling in love with you
F C G
only fools rush in
FG Am
But | can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Em Am
Shall | stay,
F CG

would it be a sin

FG Am
If I can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 Dm G
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

FG Am
For | can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 Dm G
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

FG Am
For | can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you

FG Am
For | can't help
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Clocks

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Am Em Fmaj7 C
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Capo a fyrsta

D Am
Lights go out and | can't be saved,
Em
Tides that | tried to swim against,
D Am
Have put me down upon my knees,
Em
Oh I beg, | beg and plead, singin',
D Am

Come out have things I've said,
Em
Shoot an apple off my head, and-a,
D Am
Trouble that can be named,
Em
Tigers waitin' to be tamed, singin’,

D Am Am Em

Confusion that never stops,
Em

Closin' walls an' tickin' clocks, gonna,

D Am
Come back an' take ya home,
Em

| could not stop, but you now know, singin’

D Am

Come out upon my seas,

Em

Cursed missed oppurtunities, am |,
D Am

A part of the cure,

Em

Or am | part of the disease? Singin'

D Am Am Em
You........ .... are
D Am Am Em
You........ .... are

Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C Em
And no..thing else compa.....res

Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C Em
Oh 'n' no..thing else compa.....res
Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C Em Fmaj7

And no..thing else compa....... ares

DAm Am Em

DAm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em

D Am Am Em
You............ are

D Am Am Em
You........ .... are

D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
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Dagny

Song by: Sigfts Halldérsson Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsYmsir

Am E7 A7 Dm Dm/B
X O o o o0 0O X0 O O XX O X O

Am/C
X X

G7/B
X 000

C
X

Am

X0

Am E7 Am
Er sumarid kom yfir saeinn
A7 Dm
0g solskinid ljdmadi um baeinn
Dm/B Am/C Am
og vafdi sér heiminn ad hjarta,
E7 Am
€g hitti pig astin min bjarta.

Dm G7/B C
Og saman vid leiddumst og sungum
G7/B C
med sumar i hjértunum ungum,
Dm E7 F
hid ljufasta ur I6gunum minum,
Dm Dm/B E7
€g las pad ur augunum pinum.

Am E7 Am
Pott humi um heidar og voga,

A7 Dm
mun himinsins stjérnudyrd loga

Dm/B Am/C Am
um ast okkar, yndi og fégnud
E7 Am

p6 andvarans séngrédd sé pognud.
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Dalakofinn

Song by: Arch. Joyce Lyrics by: David Stefansson fra Fagraskégi ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
Am Dm E7 c7 G A7 F
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Am G E7
Vertu hja mér, Disa, og blémin elska pig.
Dm E7 Am A7

medan kvdldsins klukkur hringja
Am C7

og kaldir stormar needa
G E7

um skog og eydisand;

| nordri brenna stjérnur,
Dm F E7
sem veginn okkur visa,
Am Dm

og vorid kemur bradum ...

Am A7 E7 Am
pa skal ég okkur baedi Disa kysstu mig.
Dm F E7
yfir djupid dokka syngja
Am Dm
heim i dalinn, par sem ég zetla
E7 Am
ad byggja og nema land.

Am
Kysstu mig .. kysstu mig.
Dm

PU pekkir dalinn, Dlsa

Am

par sem dvergar bua i steinum
G E7

og vofur leedast hljott
Am A7

og horpuslattur berst
Dm F E7

yfir hjarn og blaa isa,
Am Dm

og huldufélkid dansar
E7 Am

um stjérnubjarta nott.

Am
Og medan blémin anga
Dm E7
og sorgir okkar sofa
Am Cc7
er selt ad vera fataekur,
G E7
elsku Disa min,
Am A7
og byggja sér i lyngholti
Dm E7
litinn dalakofa
Am Dm
vid lindina, sem minnir
E7 Am
a blau augun pin.

Am

Eg elska plg €g elska pig
Dm

og dalinn, Dlsa,
Am C7

og dalurinn og fj6llin
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Daydream Believer
Song by: John Stewart Lyrics by: John Stewart ArtistsThe Monkees
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GAm7 G Am7 C D Bm
Cheer up sleepy Jean
G Am7 C D Em C
Oh, | could hide 'neath the wings Oh what can it mean to a
Bm C G C
Of the bluebird as she sings Daydream believer and a
G Em7 A D G Em A7 D7
The six o'clock alarm would never ring Homecoming queen
G Am7
But it rings and | rise Cc D Bm
Bm Cc Cheer up sleepy Jean
Wipe the sleep out of my eyes Cc D Em C
G Em7 Am D7 G Oh what can it mean to a
My shaving razor's cold and it stings G Cc
Daydream believer and a
C D Bm G Em A7
Cheer up sleepy Jean Homecoming queen
C D Em C
Oh what can it mean to a
G C

Daydream believer and a
G Em A7 D7
Homecoming queen

G Am7
You once thought of me
Bm C
As a white knight on his steed
G Em7 A D
Now you know how happy | can be
G Am7
Oh, and our good times start and end
Bm C
Without dollar one to spend
G Em7 Am D7 G
But how much, baby, do we really need

C D Bm
Cheer up sleepy Jean

C D Em C
Oh what can it mean to a
G C
Daydream believer and a
G Em A7 D7
Homecoming queen

C D Bm
Cheer up sleepy Jean

C D Em C
Oh what can it mean to a
G C
Daydream believer and a
G Em A7 D7
Homecoming queen

GAm7 G Am7
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De Smukke Unge Mennesker

Song by: Kim Larsen Lyrics by: Kim Larsen ArtistsKim Larsen
G Am D E F C

Q00 X0 [} XXO ] OO0 X o O
[ d [ d [ ]
[ 4 [ X, [ 4 [ XJ [ 4
[ [X]

D G
Capo 5th fret - Capoé a 5 bandi. det kan kun de selv forsta
E Am
G Am Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
De kom flyvende med storken D G
D G gid de lzenge leve ma.
til dette Gudsforladte sted.
E Am AmMDG E AmDG
Fra alle fire verdenshjgrner
D G
hvis vi ta'r det hele med. G F Am
Der var nogen som blev elsket
G Am D G
Og nu er de blevet voksne andre matte ngjes med
D G E Am
ligner ikke mer' sig selv. digitale vuggestuer
E Am D
Stemmerne er forandret og tilfeeldig keerlighed
D G F Am
vi kender dem alligevel Hva' det er de vil med livet,
D G
G F Am det kan kun de selv forsta
Ah de smukke unge mennesker E Am
D G Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
Pluds'lig er de stukket af, D G
E Am gid de lzenge leve ma.
som legesyge sommerfugle
D G E Am
den allerfgrste sommerdag Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
F Am D C G
Hva' det er de vil med livet, gid de lzenge leve ma.
D G
det kan kun de selv forsta
E Am
Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
D G
gid de lzenge leve ma.
Am
Der var nogen som blev tilbedt,
D G
andre matte ngjes med

E Am
digitale vuggestuer
D G

og tilfeeldig keerlighed

G F Am

Ah de smutter far man ved det,
D G
Pluds'lig er de stukket af,

E Am
som legesyge sommerfugle
D G

den allerfgrste sommerdag
F Am
Hva' det er de vil med livet,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Det var brendevin i flasken

Song by: Opekktur Lyrics by: Opekktur
D A A7 G
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D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
A

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var den tom.

D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D

Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik
A

Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik
A7 D G
Mend da vi gik, sa var det hikk

D A7 D
Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D

De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom
A

De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var de bom.

D A7 D
De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r ded

A
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r ded
A7 D
Du skal ikke veere bange,
G
hun har soved hos sa mange
D A7 D
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r dgd.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
A

Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
A7 D
Eg & vini' 4 badum stédum,
G
sem par bida min i r6dum.
D A7 D
Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.

D
Sing s4 jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A

sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var den tom.

D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
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Don't Look Back In Anger

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
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CFCF G C AmG
Who'll throw it all away
C G Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind, F Fm c
E F So | start a revolution from my bed.
don't you know you might find. F Fm Cc
G C AmG 'Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
A better place to play. F Fm Cc
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.
C G Am
You said that you'd never been, G
E F Stand up beside the fireplace,
but all the things that you've seen, E7/G#
G C AmG take that look from off your face.
will slowly fade away. Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.
F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed. C G Am
F Fm C And So Sally can wait,
'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head. E F
F Fm C she knows it's too late
Step outside the summertime's in bloom. G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
G cC G Am
Stand up beside the fireplace, My soul slides away,
E7/G# E F
take that look from off your face. but don't look back in anger,
Am G F G G C AmG
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out. | heard you say.
C G Am FFmMCFFmC
So Sally can wait,
E F F Fm C G E7/G#
she knows it's too late
G C AmG AmGFG
as we're walking on by
C G Am C G Am
Her soul slides away, So Sally can wait,
E F E
but don't look back in anger she knows it's too late
G C G C AmG
| heard you say as we're walking on by.
CcC G Am
GAMEFGCAmMG Her soul slides away,
E F
C G Am but don't look back in anger,
Take me to the place where you go, G C AmG
E F | heard you say.
where nobody knows.
G C AmG C G Am
If it's night or day. So Sally can wait,
E
(o4 G Am she knows it's too late
Please don't put your life in the hands, G C AmG

E F
of a Rock 'n Roll band.

as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
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F
but don't look back in anger,
Ab
don't look back in anger,
C
| heard you say.

GAmEF

Ab C
At least not today.
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Draumaprmsmn
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsRagnhildur Gisladottir
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CGFGC C GFBbC
C Cmaj7 eiliféardans.
I mannfjdldanum geng ég ein
Fm ~  C C Cmaj7
og pekki ekki neinn, i mannfisldanum geng ég ein
Fm C G Fm
Pusundir bila pjéta hja, og pekki ekki neinn,
_ c Fm C G
pegar tilveran er gra. Pusundir bila pjéta hja,
Cc
C Cmaj7 pegar tilveran er gra.
A ball um pessa helgi margur
Fm c c7 F
vongodur fer Kannski sé ég draumaprinsinn
Fm C G Em
Med Bakkusi ut ad skemmta sér, Bendny & ballinu
_ .. C A D A
Kannski skelli €g mer. hann leggur sterkan arm um mitt bak
G A D
c7 F og vid svifum i eilifdardans,
Kannski sé ég draumaprinsinn C GFBbC
Em eilifdardans.
Bendny & ballinu
A D A
hann leggur sterkan arm um mitt bak
G A D
og vid svifum i eilifdardans,
C GFBbC
eilifdardans.
C Cmaj7
Allir eru a0 eldast,
Fm C
missa tennur og har,
Fm C

Aldir og ar sem renna i eitt
C
og mér pykir pad leitt.

C Cmaj7
Vinur, keeri vinur,
Fm C
viltu elska mig heitt,
Fm C G
Svo skal ég ekki bidja um neitt,
C

Ekki bidja um neitt.

C7 F
Kannski sé ég draumaprinsinn
Em
Benjamin a ballinu
A D A
hann leggur sterkan arm um mitt bak
G A D

og vid svifum i eilifdardans,
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Ef pu ert mer hja
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

E Bm E7 A7 D7 C#7 F#7 B7 Cc7
o 00 X o 0 0O X0 O O X X O X X X o X

E Bm E7
Vetur kemur og vetur fer,
A7 D7
en alltaf vorar i salinni @ mér.
E D7 C#7
Ef adeins pu ert mér hja,
F#7 B7
pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja.

Bm E7

AIItaf ertu svo bI|6 0g goo,
A7
kjutipaejan min trltlloé.

E D7 C#7
Ef adeins pu ert mér hja,

F#7 B7

pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja

B7
Og bo ég oft i djeilid lendi fyr|r vin,

ba kemur pu med brosid pitt bI|tt til min.
B7

Og pad er sama hvert um heiminn ég hvolfist og fer,
F#7 B7
mitt hjarta verdur eftir hja pér.

E Bm E7
Syngjum gl6d daridudadee,
D7
datt af gIe6| €g syng og hlee.
D7 C#7

Ef adeins bu ert mér hja,

F#7 B7 E
pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Ef pu giftist mer
Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsBarnakér Gudrdnar Arnadéttur

G D C E7 Am D7
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G D G

Eg skal gefa pér blomin bla, og kyssa pig sidan med elegans,
G C G E7

0g boltann minn skaltu lika fa, ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,

C G E7 Am D7 G

ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist, ef pu giftist mér.

Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal kaupa pér kbkusnud
G
med kardimommum og sykurhud,
C G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G
ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal gefa pér gull i ta
G

0g goda sko til ad dansa 3,
C

G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal elska pig e svo heitt
G

ad addrei purfi ad kynda neitt,

C G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal syngja pér ljuflingslég
G

og leika undir a stéra sog,

C G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal fela pig fylgsnum i,
G

svo finni pig ekkert pdliti,
C G E7

ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal kenna pér katan dans
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Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
G Em C D Am
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G Em

Ef ég aetti eina 6sk, veistu hvers ég myndi 6ska mér?
C

Reyndu ad giska a hvers edlis pessi 6sk min er.

G Em

Ef pu pekktir mig, pu myndir geta svarad pvi.

C D

PU myndir a mér sja, hvad pad er sem mig langar i.

G Em

Eina 6sk, ég veeri ekki i vafa hvers ég 6skadi mér.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég myndi enn a ny eyda nétt hja pér.

G Em

Eina 6sk, pvi peninga og vold nei pad er af og fra.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.

G Em
Alveg sidan fyrst, er augum hafdi litid pig,
C D

pba kviknadi su von, ad pu myndir elska mig.

G Em

Og ef ég eetti eina 6sk, pa veistu hver ég éska mér.
C D

PU hlytur nu ad sja hvers edlis pessi 6sk min er.

Timinn er ad lida,

€g ma adeins bida.

G Em

Eina 6sk, ég veeri ekki i vafa hvers ég 6skadi mér.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég myndi enn a ny eyda noétt hja pér.

G Em

Eina 6sk, pvi peninga og vold nei pad er af og fra.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
c G Em A Dm F Fm Dm7 A7 c7 G7
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CGCEmADmM Dm G C

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.
FFMEmADmM7GCG

o G c
Eg by i sveit, & saudfé a beit
Em A7 Dm
og seellegar kyr ati a tuni.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsdl heit sem vermir nu reit
Dm G C G
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

C G C
Traktorinn minn, reidhesturinn
Em A7 Dm
hundur og dalitid af haenum.

F Fm Em A
Kraftaverk eitt til oss geeti leitt
Dm G C G
hyrlega mey burt Gr baenum.

Cc G Cc
Veturinn er erfidur mér

Em A7 Dm
svo andskoti fotkaldur stundum.
F Fm Em A
Eg seei pig gera eins og mig
Dm G (o2 G
ylja & pér teernar & hundum.

C G C
Peir segja mér ad peysa af stad
Em A7 Dm
paer bidi eftir bbndanum vaenum.
F Fm Em A
Eg hef reynt, pad veit gud, en pad er sko pud
Dm G C G
ad preeda Oll husin i baenum.

C G c
Eg by i sveit, 4 saudfé a beit
Em A7 Dm
og sellegar kyr uti a tuni.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsdl heit sem vermir nu reit
Dm G C G
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

~ CTF Fm Em A

O, 6, Sumarsal heit senn vermir nu reit
Dm G7 C

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

. CTF Fm Em A
0O, 6, Sumarsdl heit senn vermir nu reit
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Einshljodfrissinfoniuhljomsveitin

Song by: Harry Chapin Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Dm D7 G

XX O

G7 Em Am
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Capo a 2.bandi (fyrir upphaflega téntegund i D)

C Dm
Fyrir nokkrum arum pegar fékk ég gitarinn,
G7 C
ég for med hann beint upp a loft og aeféi mig um sinn.
Dm
i herberginu minu sat og hamradi & hann par.
G7 C
fyrir hugskotsjonum rualluéu allar gullnu pléturnar.
Em Dm
Ef haldin voru skemmmtikvold ég i hendingskasti for
Am Em D7 G
og helt par konsert -félkid hl6 og kalladi: Sa er stor!
Dm
Eg V|Id| taka aukalag og endurtaka pad.
G7 C
AEtli ég purfi ekki bara hljomsveit til ad kom mér af stad.

F C
Pa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
F C D7 G
og bid svo gud um séldgitar til ad stydja hann.
F C E7/B Am Am7/G
Eg trommur barf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
F F G7 C
og tigulega i fJarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

F C
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,
F C D7 G
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
C
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljdémsveit
G7 C
sex strengja.

Eg%em ju fyrir keerustuna, og E}r/?\g henni &Il min 1jod,
en s;mt ég fatta ekki afhverju hun graenkar vid min ﬁljéé.
Hun segir "Fyrirgefdu en ég I%rr:nna verd mer bar,
mér finnst mér verda oglatt ef ég heyri pinn gi(t:ar".
Em Dm

Eitt segulband er ger6| €g, og sendi ut um allt
Am Em D7 G
var sent til baka i posti og sagt: "Pu haetta pessu skalt".
C Dm
Eg fékk morg bréf og endurtek nu innihaldié hér,
G7 C
"Pu eettir ad fa pér vinnu par sem songs ei krafist er".

E7/B  Am Am7/G F

F OEY{;B 0o Am7(/)G
[ ] ® ® ®
L. [ 4 [ 4
[X] [ ]
F C
Pa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
C D7 G

0g bid svo gud um séldgitar til ad stydja hann.
F C E7/B Am Am7/G
Eg trommur barf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel

F F G7 C
og tigulega i fJarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.
F C
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraeskum ménnum ber,
F C D7 G

og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
F Cc E7/B Am Am7/(
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljémsveit
G7 C
sex strengja.

Eg(f:ér ad laera a gitarinn og I;lgkk ad mér finnst vel
ba ngaéi upp kennarinn - ég daudan hann nu Et:el.
En ég veit ad ég hef fundid mina 1Pr;nmt|'6 tonlist i

og ?e7igur skal ég verda adur en gefst ég upp a gvi.

F Cc
pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
C D7 G
og bid svo gud um sélogitar til ad stydja hann.
C E7/B Am Am7/G
Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel

F G7 C
og tlgulega [ fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.
F C
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum mdénnum ber,
F C D7 G

og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
F C E7/B  Am Am7/C
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinfoniuhljomsveit
G7 Cc
sex strengja.
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Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsBrunaliid
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C C
Pig vil ég fa Getum vakid upp draug

E E

til ad vera mér hja af gdmlum haug
A Aaug A A Aaug
Vertu nu vaenn og segdu: Ja Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér po hr|ng

D7
Pvi betra er ad sjast Haettum ad slast og

G Cc G7 G F Cc
en kveljast og pjast af einskonar ast. reynum ad finna einskonar ast.

C

Plveist ad vid tvo
E
eigum svo margt
A Aaug A

sameiginlegt pvi finnst mér pad hart
D7

ad heyra ekki i pér
G C

Gm7C
vankadi vinur, svaradu mér.
Fm/G#
SlmtoI|6 tek, tala i pad
C/G D7/F#
til pess ad akveda
Dm G7b9 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.
Cc

Getum vakid upp draug
E
af gdmlum haug

A Aaug A

Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér po hring

Haettum ad slast og
G c G7
reynum ad finna einskonar ast.

Solo
CEAA7TD7GCGm7C

Fm/G#
Slmtollé tek, tala i pad
C/IG D7/F#
til pess ad akveda
Dm G7b9 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi
Song by: Jén Muli Arnason Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsMagnus Eiriksson
A7 Em A Bm D7 G E7 XAé“m?
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D A7 D

Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi

Em A D

austur i bingvallasveit

Em A D Bm

gerdist i dulitlu dragi

Em A7 D

dulitid sem enginn veit,

Em A7 D

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Em A7 D

og kjarrié greena inni Bolabas
D7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt
G

og fannir Skjaldbreidar
E7 A Adim7 A7

og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.

Em A7 D Bm

Pé ad eeviarin hverfi

Em A7 D

ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
D7

vid saman munum geyma petta

G

ljufa leyndarmal,

Em A7 D

landid okkar géda pu og ég.

DA7TDEmAD
Em ADBm
EmA7DEmAT7D
EmA7DD7G

E7 A Adim7 A7

Em A7 D Bm
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Em A7 D
ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
D7
vid saman munum geyma petta
G
ljufa leyndarmal,
Em A7 D
landi® okkar goda pu og ég.
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Eitt [ag enn

Song by: Maurice Williams Lyrics by: Omar Ragnarsson ArtistsBrimklo

G Em C D B A7 D7
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GEmCD GEmCD
GEmCD GEmCD
GEmCD GEmCD
GEmCD

G EmCD G EmCD
Sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
G EmCD G EmCD
saman vid tvo, bara svolitid lengur.
G Em CD
pad er svo huggulegt hér,
G EmC D
ad hlusta a plétu einn med pér
G Em
pad haggar ekki okkur tveim
C D

pott ég aetti ad fara heim.
Em
Bara eitt lag enn.

G EmCD G EmC
Ja sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
D G EmC
smasma stund
D Em
eitt lag enn. Eitt lag enn.

B Em A7 D7
Sol6 -

. G EmCD G EmC
O ma ég vera hér, bara svolitid lengur
D G EmCD G EmCD
seell i fadmi pér, bara svolitla stund
G EmCD
og hlustum I6gin okkar a,
G Em C D
unadstund i szelli pra.
i G Em
Eg atti ad vera haldinn heim
C D
en ekkert haggar okkur tveim,
Em
bara einn koss enn.

G EmCD G EmC
Sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
D G EmC
Saman vid tvo
D G EmCD
bara svolitid lengur,
GEmCD
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Eitt [ag enn

Song by: Hérdur G. Olafsson Lyrics by: Adalsteinn Asberg Sigurdsson ArtistsStjornin

G C A7 D Am D7 Em
X 0 o

000 X O O X0 O O XX O [¢] X X O

B
000 X

G c
Med pér - verd ég eins og vera ber

G A7 D
Alveg trylltur, kemst i takt vid pig, pu teelir mig
G C

Eg fer - eftir pvi sem augad sér

A7 D
Pegar hugur girnist heimta ég, verd haettuleg
G Am D
Eitt lag enn, ekta sveiflu og hér
Am D Am D D7
preytist enginn, pu skalt dansa, pad sem eftir er
G Am D
Einn takt til! Toénar leika sér ad
Am D G
Pvi sem heillar mig og heefir, beint i hjartastad
G C
Hja mér - engin spurning um pad er
G A7 D

G
pad er - ofsa fjor sem fylgir pér
G

Pegar maetumst vid a midri leid, ég magna seid
C

A7 D
Svo ég einhvern veginn umturnast, fae aediskast

G Am D
Eitt lag enn, ekta sveiflu og hér
Am D Am D D7
preytist enginn, pu skalt dansa, pad sem eftir er
G Am D
Einn takt til!l Ténar leika sér ad
Am D G
Pvi sem heillar mig og haefir, beint i hjartastad
i Em B
Eg er frials i fadmi pér,
Am D G
vid forum hvert sem er
Em A7
Latum tofra lifsins
D D7
tak' af okkur vold
G Am D
Eitt lag enn, ekta sveiflu og hér
Am D Am D D7
preytist enginn, pu skalt dansa, pad sem eftir er
G Am D
Einn takt til! Tonar leika sér ad
Am D G

Pvi sem heillar mig og heefir, beint i hjartastad

Em B
AD vid holdum afram, hradar nu

Am D G
Hikum aldrei, ég og pu, - vid neitt
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Fallegur dagur

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

ﬁ(gn [} XDerg) G 000 XC o O OE 00 F

Am Dm G (o

Veit ekki hvad vakti mig, Pessi fallegi dagur.

Am Dm E Am

vil liggja um stund. Pessi fallegi dagur.

Am Dm F C E Am

Togar i mig teer birtan, Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm

lysir upp mina lund. G (o

Pessi fallegi dagur.

G C E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur. Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am F C E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Aaa aaa aaa aaa.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm
Islenskt sumar og sélin,
Am Dm

syngja pér sitt lag.
Am Dm

PU gengur gléd at i hitann,
Am Dm
inn i draumblaan dag.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

C E Am
Mavahvitt sky dormar dofid.

C E Am
Inn i draum hringsins er pad ofid
F C E Am

Hreyfist vart ur stad.

C E Am
Konurnar blémstra brosandi seelar.
C E Am
Sumarkjolar, hair haelar.

F C E Am

Kvaoldid vill komast ad.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur.
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Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall
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G C Em G
Ertu pa farin, Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D Am D G CG
ertu pa farin fra mér? hvort fari ég einn i nott.
G
Hvar ertu nuna, Em G
c D Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
hvert liggur min leid? Am D
Em Sé ég alla leid.

Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G C D
Skriti® hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Néttin 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 C D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G C

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér
G C 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?

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#m ABmE

AD A A

G C

Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D

og verid pér nzer

G C D

hlustad og gefid af mér.

G C Am D

Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

G C D

pbegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

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
hvort fari ég einn . . . .

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 nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,
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Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?
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Fatlafol

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas asamt fleirum.
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D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafol
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol
A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D

Hann &k loks i veg fyrir valtara

G D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

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

G D
Fatlafél, fatlafol,
A D
flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjolastol.
G D
Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
A D
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.
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Song by: Bruce Springsteen Lyrics by: Bruce Springsteen ArtistsBruce Springsteen
G Am Em C D A
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Im driving in my car, | turn on the radio
Am G
Im pulling you close, you just say no
Am Em

You say you dont like it, but girl | know youre a liar
cD

‘cause when we kiss,

G
Fire
G
Late at night Im takin you home
Am G
| say | wanna stay, you say you wanna be alone
Am Em

You say you dont love me, girl you cant hide your desire
CcCD

‘cause when we Kiss,
G
Fire

You had a ﬁold on me, right gom the start
A%rip so tight | couldn't ?ear it apart
My (n:erves all jumpin actin ﬁ;ke a fool
Well yourﬁisses they burn but your Ir:l)eart stays cool

G
Romeo and juliet, samson and delilah
Am G
Baby you can bet their love they didnt deny
Am Em
Your words say split but your words they lie
CcCD
‘cause when we Kiss,

G
Fire
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Flagarabragur

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsRi6 Trié

G F D D7
X 0 O 000 X X O X X O

C
Eg katur stunda kvennafar

G C
og kann ad supa ur glasi

F C

med hlatri slapp ég hér og par
D G
ur hinu og 6dru prasi

c

pvi konur vildu i kirkju fa
G C

og koma a mig spotta
F Cc

en ljonum peim ég laeddist fra
G
og Iét mér naegja ad glotta

C G C

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G C

grati veeli og grenjuton ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F C G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
c
helltu i glasid aftur

C
Og ein var par sem elda kunni
G C
allrahanda steikur
F C
0g €g sem er i maga og munni
D7 G
mjog a svelli veikur
C
par veislu i nitjan daga naut
G C
pvi neegur reyndist fordinn
F C

sidan burtu samt ég paut
G C
ba silspikadur ordinn

Cc G Cc

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G C

grati veeli og grenjuton ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F c G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
c
helltu i glasid aftur

C
Og pannig marga meyju
G C

hef ég margvislega svikid
F C

ég veit ei lengra en naer mitt nef
D7 G
sem neer po skollans mikid
C
og alltaf skal ég elska paer
G C

af 6llu minu hjarta
F C

og skil ei po ég elski tveer
G C

ad onnur purfi ad kvarta

C G C

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G

grati veeli og grenjutdn ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F C G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
Cc
helltu i glasid aftur
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Flaskan min frid
Song by: Tom Paxton Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsRi6 Trié
G F
C GC
Flaskan min fri®, flaskan min frid, fer pér ekki bradum ad ljuka?
GC
fer pér ekki bradum ad ljuka? Mér leidist allt geim, nu langar mig heim,
G C
Mér leidist allt geim, nu langar mig heim, en liklega verd ég ad strjuka.
G C
en liklega verd ég ad strjuka. (& G F Cc
Hun teemast skal og troda sitt skeid,
C G F C F G C G
Ad fara medan flaskan er til pott til pess verdi ég einn,
F G C G Cc G F C
mér finnst p6 dalitid slakt, en verst er pad, ad liklega um leid,
C G F C F G
ef get ég ekki gert henni skil ligg ég sjalfur sem steinn.
F G C G
hvad geeti folk um mig sagt? Cc
Flaskan min fri, flaskan min frid,
C G F Cc GC
Ja, fyrir viku fér ég a ball, fer pér ekki bradum ad ljuka?
F G C G
vid férum padan i hus, Meér leidist allt geim, nu langar mig heim,
C G F C G
par upphéfst pegar sedislegt skrall en liklega verd ég ad strjuka.
F G C G
og allir h6fdu n6ég "bus". Cc
Flaskan min fri®, flaskan min frid,
C GC
Flaskan min fri®, flaskan min frid, fer pér ekki bradum ad ljuka?
GC
fer pér ekki bradum ad ljuka? Mér leidist allt geim, nu langar mig heim,
G
Mér leidist allt geim, nu langar mig heim, en liklega verd ég ad strjuka.
C

en liklega verd ég ad strjuka.

C G F c
| fyrrakvold hinn fyrsti sem steinn
F G C G
féll i andvana da,
C G F Cc

og sidan létust peir einn eftir einn

F G C G
uns ei var lifsmark ad sja.

C G F C
Peir supu drjugt og sofa nu veert
F G C G

en supu po ekki allt,

c G F Cc
pvi ein er hér med innihald teert
F G C G

0g aepir stédugt: "Pu skalt".

C
Flaskan min fri®, flaskan min frid,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Forever Young

Song by: Bernhard Young Lyrics by: Marian Gold ArtistsAlphaville
C G Am F Dm Am/G
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CGAmMFGDmFAmMmC

G Am
Let's dance in style, let's dance for a while
F G
Heaven can wait, we're only watching the skies
Dm
Hoping for the best, but expecting the worst
Am GC
Are you going to drop the bomb or not?

G Am
Let us die young or let us live forever
F G
We don't have the power, but we never say never
Dm F
Sitting in a sandpit, life is a short trip
Am GC
The music's for the sad men

G Am

Can you imagine when this race is won ?

F G
Turn our golden faces into the sun

Dm F
Praising our leaders, we're getting in tune
Am G

The music's played by the madmen

C G Am Am/GF
Forever young, | want to be forever young
G Am F G

Do you really want to live forever, forever and ever
G

Am Am/GF
Forever young, | want to be forever young
G Am FG C

Do you really want to live forever, forever young

G Am
Some are like water, some are like the heat,
F G
some are a melody and some are the beat
Dm F
Sooner or later, they all will be gone,
Am GC
why don't they stay young?

G Am

It's so hard to get old without a cause,

F G
| don't want to perish like a fading horse

Dm F
Youth's like diamonds in the sun
Am GC

and diamonds are forever

G Am
So many adventures couldn't happen today,
F
so many songs we forgot to play
Dm
So many dreams swinging out of the blue,
Am GC
we let them come true

C G Am Am/GF

Forever young, | want to be forever young

G Am F G

Do you really want to live forever, forever and ever
C G Am Am/GF

Forever young, | want to be forever young

G Am F G

Do you really want to live forever, forever and ever

C G Am Am/GF
Forever young, | want to be forever young
G Am F G

Do you really want to live forever, forever and ever
CGAMAM/GFGDmFAMGC

CGAMAM/GFGDmFAmMmGC

GC
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Fram a nott

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Am F G C E
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AmFAmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nnajxlum,
begar ég var c’)harénaéurFenn

og atti erfitt med ad midla (r;nélum.

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

Am F G

Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspdkum.

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

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

Am F G

Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Fram i heidanna ro
Song by: Daniel E. Kelley Lyrics by: Fridrik A. Fridriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
XXO ><D><7O G 000 Gm OE7O 00 X0 O O XBm OE [e]e}
D D7 D D7
Fram i heidanna r6 Nei ég vildi ekki borg
G Gm G Gm
fann ég bdlstad og bjo, né blikandi torg
D E7 A A7 D A7 D
par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer. fyrir bylid i heidanna ro.
D D7
Par er vistin mér géa, A7 D
G Gm Heidarbdl ég by.
aldrei heyrdist par hnjod, Bm E7 A A7
D A7 Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
Par er himinninn vidur og teer. D D7
par er vistin mér god,
A7 D G Gm
Heidarbdl ég by. aldrei heyrdist par hnjéd,
Bm E7 A A7 D A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer. Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D D7 D A7 D
Par er vistin mér god, Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
G Gm
aldrei heyroist par hnj6d,
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D D7
Maorg hin steinhljédu kvold,
G Gm
upp i stjarnanna fjéld
D E7 A A7

hef ég starad i spyrjandi pra:
D D7

Mundi dyrdin i geim
G Gm
bera’ af dasemdum peim,
D A7 D
sem vor draumfagri jardheimur a?

A7 D
Heidarbadl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7
par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D D7
par er vistin mér gaod,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjog,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D D7
petta loft er svo teert,
G Gm
finnid pytmjukan pey,
D E A A7
hve hann pyrlar upp angan ur mé.
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Friday i'm in love

Song by: Cure Lyrics by: Cure ArtistsCure

G A Bm
XXO 000 X0 [} X

D G

| don't care if Monday's blue

D A

Tuesday's gray and Wednesday too
Bm G

Thursday, | don't care about you

D

It's Friday, I'min love

D G
Monday you can fall apart
D A
Tuesday, Wednesday break my heart
Bm G
Oh, Thursday doesn't even start
D A
It's Friday I'm in love

G A

Saturday wait

Bm G

Sunday always comes too late
D A
But Friday never hesitates

D G
| don't care if Monday's black

D A
Tuesday, Wednesday heart attack
Bm G

Thursday never looking back

D A

It's Friday I'm in love

DGDABmGDA

D G

Monday you can hold your head

D A

Tuesday, Wednesday stay in bed

Bm G

Oh, Thursday watch the walls instead
D A

It's Friday I'm in love

G A
Saturday wait
Bm G

Sunday always comes too late
D

But Friday never hesitates

Bm G
Dressed up to the eyes
D

It's a wonderful surprise

A Bm
To see your shoes and your spirit rise
G

Throwing down your frown
D
and just smiling at the sound
A Bm
As slick as a sheep spinning 'round and 'round
G D

Always take a big bite, it's such a gorgeous site

A Bm
To see you eat in the middle of the night

G D
You can never get enough, enough of this stuff

A

It's Friday I'm in love

D G
| don't care if Monday's blue
D A

Tuesday's gray and Wednesday too
Bm G

Thursday, | don't care about you

D A

It's Friday, I'm in love

D G
Monday you can fall apart
D A

Tuesday, Wednesday break my heart
Bm G

Oh, Thursday doesn't even start

D A

It's Friday I'm in love

DGDABmGDA

DGDABmGDA
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From Me To You
Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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A7
Capo a 5.bandi | got lips that long to kiss you
D D+

G Em and keep you satisfied.
Darararara ram damdam

G Em G Em
Darararara ram damdam If there's anything that you want;

D7
G Em if there's anything | can do,
If there's anything that you want; Cc Em
G just call on me and I'll send it along

if there's anything | can do, G D7 G

Cc Em with love from me to you.
just call on me and I'll send it along Em G Em G

G D7 G Em To you, to you, to you, to you,

with love from me to you.

G Em
I've got everything that you want,
G D7
like a heart that's, oh, so true,
C Em
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G
with love from me to you.

Dm G7
I got arms that long to hold you

and keep you by my side.
A7

I got lips that long to kiss you
D D+

and keep you satisfied.

G Em
If there's anything that you want;
D7
if there's anything | can do,
C Em
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G Em
with love from me to you.
GEm
From me
GD7
To you
C Em
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G

with love from me to you.

Dm G7
I got arms that long to hold you
Cc

and keep you by my side.
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Song by: Einar Markan Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens
Dm Gm A7 A
XXO X0 O O X0 o]
[ 4 b | o [XXJ
[ [ ] [X]
[X]
Dm
Gm Dm A7 Dm
Dm
Ennpa brennur mér i muna,

A
meir en nokkurn skyldi gruna,

ad pu gafst mér undir fétinn.
A7

Fyrir sunnan Frikirkjuna
Dm Gm A7 Dm
férum vid a stefnumatin.

Gm Dm A7 Dm

Dm
En eg var bara, eins og gengur,
A

astfanginn og saklaus drengur.

Med s6knudi ég seinna fann ad

A7

vid heféum getad vakad lengur
Dm Gm A7 Dm

og verid betri hvort vid annad.

Gm Dm A7 Dm

Dm
Svo var paéd fyrir atta arum,
A

ad ég kvaddi pig, med tarum,
daginn sem pu sigldir hédan.
A7

Harmaljod ar hafsins barum
Dm Gm A7 Dm
hjarta minu fylgdi' a medan.

Gm Dm A7 Dm

Dm
En hver veit nema ljosir lokkar,
A
litill kjoll og stuttir sokkar

hittist fyrir hinumegin?

A7
pa getum vid i gledi okkar
Dm Gm A7 Dm
gengid sudur Laufasveginn.
Gm Dm A7 Dm
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Fyrsti kossinn

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsHljomar
Em Am D7 G7 C c7

o] 000 X O [0 X X0 000 X o O X

[ ] >
®

[e]

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjoda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

(o3 C7 (o3
Eg sa pig keera fyrst um kvoéld i mai.
c c7 c
Eg var ad koma a rantinn nidri bae.
D7
O, hve pin asynd 6ll mig heilladi.

G7 C
Pvi aldrei nokkurn tima gleymt ég fee.

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjéda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

C C7 C

Pad var sem eldur um mig faeri skjott

Cc c7 Cc

og undir nidri var mér ekki rott.

D7

PU komst til min vid kirdum saman ein.
. G7 (o3

Eg keera gleymi aldrei peirri nott.

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjoda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

C C7 C
Sidan ég margan att hef astarfund.
c c7 c
Orlatur meyjafadmur létt i lund.
D7
Samt hafa forlégin svo fyrir séd
G7 C
ad fyrsta kossinn man ég alla stund.

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjoda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjoda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.
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Gamli sorri Grani

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
D A7 DIF# G

XXO X0 O O X 0 Q00

Capo a 2. bandi.

D A7 D D/F#
Gamli sorri Grani
G D
er gagnslaus og smadur
A7 D
gisinn og snjadur
A7

meoferd illri af.

A7 D A7
Hann er feyskinn og fuinn
D DIF# G
og farinn og Idinn
D A7 D
og brotinn og buinn ad vera.
D A7
Hann er preyttur og pvaeldur og
D DIF# G
punglyndur spaeldur
D A7 D
og beizkur og baeldur i huga.

D A7 D DIF#
Gamli sorri Grani

G D
er gagnslaus og smadur
A7 D
gisinn og snjadur

A7

medferd illri af.

A7 D A7
Hann er beygdur og barinn
D DIF# G
og brotinn og marinn
D A7 D
og feigur og farinn a taugum.
D A7
Hann er knyttur og kalinn
D DIF#G
og karoni falinn
D A7 D
6 hvad hann er kvalinn af dllum.

D A7 D DIF#
Gamli sorri Grani

G D
er gagnslaus og smadur
A7 D
gisinn og snjadur
DIFEG A7 D
medferd illri af.
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Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir
X o O F ¢ 000 ><A(§n o]

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

CFCFCFG

C F C F

Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi

(o F G F

A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti

C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G

En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir

F C
En ivar Gudmunds verdur par
G C
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
F C
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid
G C
en hann feer ekki ad stiga a svid
F C
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
G C
Gunni Ola verdur farinn
F c
Bjarni Armanns meetir ekki
G C
og nanast enginn sem &g pekki
F C

Nema Bjorgolfur i KR
G Am
og einhver kennari ur HR

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

i fyrsta sinn & pessu ari.
F C
Asdis Ran og Raggi Bjarna
G Cc
verda Orugglega parna.
F

C
Maggi Kjartans , Stebbi og Eyfi,

G C
Kalli Bjarni ef hann faer leyfi.
F C
Og ur Nylon meetir Klara
G C
pvi hun er I6ngu heett ad spara.
F C

Unnur Birna er a lista
G Am
0g ég leyfi henni ad gista.

GFGC

petta er (g;estalistinn
petta er cg;estalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er (g;estalistinn

F C
Og Friérik Omar er & honum
G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.
F C

Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,

G C
Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.

F Cc
Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
) G c
Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
F C
Eypor Arnalds verdur par
G C
en bara ef ad hann feer far.
F C
Eg held ad J6hanna Gudrin maeti
G C
en pa verda lika leeti
G Cc
0g ég lendi i 6dru seeti.
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Girl

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

Am E7 Am7 Dm C
X0 [} O O 0O X0 O O XXO X ]

A F

[¢] X0 [e]

Capo on 3. fret

Am E7
Is there anybody goin'

Am Am7
to listen to my story
Dm C E7
all about a girl who came to stay?

Am E7
She's the kind of girl you want so much
Am Am7

Am Am7
that fame would lead to pleasure?
Dm C E7
Did she understand it when they said
Am E7
That a man must break his back
Am Am7
to earn his day of leisure?
Dm Am
Will she still believe when he's dead.

C Em Dm G7

it makes you sorry Ah, Girl,..
Dm Am C Em Dm G7
still, you don't regret a single day. Girl,..
C Em Dm G7 Am E7 Am Am7 Dm C E7
Ah, Girl,..
C Em Dm G7 Am E7 Am Am7 Dm Am
Girl,..
C Em Dm G7
Am E7 Ah, Girl,..
When | think of all the times C Em DmG7
Am Am7 Girl,..
I've tried so hard to leave her
Dm C E7
She will turn to me and start to cry
Am E7
And she promises the earth to me
Am Am7
and | believe her.
Dm Am

After all this time | don't know why

C Em Dm G7

Ah, Girl,..

C Em Dm G7

Girl,..

Dm A

She's the kind of girl who puts you down
Dm A

when friends are there, you feel a fool.

Dm

When you say she's looking good
A

she acts as if it's understood.
Dm F
She's cool, cool, oooh, oooh.

C Em Dm G7
Ah, Girl,..
C Em Dm G7
Girl,..

Am E7
Was she told when she was young
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Gladasti hundur i heimi

Song by: Dr. Gunni Lyrics by: Dr. Gunni ArtistsFridrik Dor

Am F G Dm

X O O X0 [e] 00O X X0

( upprunaleg téntegund er D )

Gitar 1 ( spiladur 3 sinnum ATH* med cap6 a 2. bandi )
{start_of tab}

el
Bl I |

Gl I |
D|-----2-2--------- |--=mmmmm 3-2-0-—
A]-3-3-----0-0-3-3-|---------------3|
E| [-1-1 |
{end_of tab}

Gitar 2 (spiladur med gitar 1 i 3. sinn)
{start_of tab}

e|

3-2-0-—|
3|

El
{end_of tab}

CAmF

CAmF

CAmF

GG
C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
(I.\:/Iér erlT(Iappaé a hverjurS gegi og ég erad 1(::I'|aéa'.

m

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.

F G C
Lifid henti i mig beini og ég aetla ad nagada'.
i C
Eg hoppa ut um holt og hdla,

Dm
baedi gelti og spangola.
F G C
| dag ég aetla mér bara ad dola.

] Cc

Eg er frjdls og engum hadur,
Dm

baedi elskadur og dadur.

F G Am

G
i hundaskdla lifsins hef ég margar gradur ohh ohh ho

C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G C
Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.
C Dm

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G Cc
Lifid henti i mig beini og ég aetla ad nagada'.

C
Bak vid kjotbudina slora,
Dm
og Ola.
G (5
Peir Iata mig fa pulsu svaka stora.

hitti Konrad Bé
F

C
Eg eetla nid ri fioru ad skreppa,
Dm
ga hvort ég finni adra seppa.
F G Am G
Ef ég sé hundsrass leet ég hann ekki sleppa. ohh ohh ho
D Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D
Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.
D Em

ndur i heimi
D
[ifid henti i mig beini og ég aetla ad nagada’.

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hu
G A

Em
gladasti hundur i heimi
A D
Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.
D Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

lifi® henti i mig beini og ég zetla ad nagada’.

D
Eg er gladasti, gladasti,
G
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D Em

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.

m
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D
lifid henti i mig beini og ég eetla ad nagada’.
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Gudjon

Song by: Hoéréur Torfason Lyrics by: bérarinn Eldjarn ArtistsHordur Torfason

A A7 D7 G F#

XXO X0 [} X0 O O XXO Q00
[ 4 [ X X] b | o 0“ L. > >
[ [ ] [
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D A
Gudjon lifir enn i okkar vonum
A7 D A

enginn getur fluid skugga hans
D A

pbér er seemst ad halla pér ad honum
A D D7
hann er groéin sal pins fédurlands

G D
pig stodar litt med gulli og glysi ad skarta
G A GF#AD
pu ert sjalfur Gudjon innst i hjarta.

D A

Ungan léstu sverta pig og svikja
A7 D A

pu sast ei pa hve margt er blekking tal

D A

a fanu hripi rak pig milli rikja

A7 D D7
hver rakki fékk ad snudr’i pinni sal

G D

drjuptu hofdi pvi ad pad er meinid

G A GF#AD
pu ert sjalfur Gudjon innvid beinid.

D A
Pannig varstu hrakinn land ur landi

A7 D A
litilsigldur foli aumur smar
D A
en nu er burtu villa pin vandi

A7 D D7

pu viknar hreerdur fellir gleditar

G D
pott illur sért er sist of seint pig idri
G A GF#AD
pu ert sjalfur Gudjon undir nidri.

D A
Bratt mun skina i gudjon gegnum tarin
A7 D A

grédur lifsins vex ur peirri mold
D A
einhverntima seinna gréa sarin
A7 D D7
er svik vid gudjén brenndu islenskt hold

G D

senn mun koma sa er hlytur voldin

G A GF#AD
pu ert sjalfur Gudjon bakvid tjoldin.
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Hallelujah

Song by: Leonard Cohen Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen ArtistsJeff Buckley

Am F G E
X 0 O X O o 000 o 00

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?
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
C F G
She tied you to her kitchen chair
Am F
She broke your throne and she cut your hair
G E Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
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 Cc 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 Am C Am

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

C Am
Well, there was a time when you let me know
C Am
What's really going on below
F G C G
But now you never show that to me do you?
Cc 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

G
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Heart of gold

Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young

Em7 D Em C G
] ] XXO ] Q00 X o O Q00

Em7 D Em7
Em7 D Em7
EmCDG
EmCDG
EmCDG
Em7 D Em7

Em C D G
| want to live, | want to give
Em C D G
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
Em C D G
It's these expressions | never give
Em G
That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C G
And I'm getting old
Em G
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

G

Cc
And I'm getting old

EmCDG

EmCDG

EmCDG

Em7 D Em7

Em C D G
I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood
Em C D G
I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold
Em C D G

I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line
Em G

That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C

And I'm getting old

Em G

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

C G

And I'm getting old

EmCDG

EmCDG

EmCDG

Em7 D Em7

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em7 D Em7
You keep me searching and I'm growing old
Em7 D Em7

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em G CG

I've been a miner for a heart of gold
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Heaven

Song by: Bryan Adams Lyrics by: Bryan Adams ArtistsBryan Adams

Am G Dm F
X o O X0 [} 000 XXO

C Am G
Oh, thinking about all our younger years
Dm Am
There was only you and me,
Dm G
we were young and wild and free

C Am G
Now, nothing can take you away from me
Dm Am
We've been down that road before
Dm
But that's over now,
G
you keep me comin' back for more

F G Am
Baby you're all that | want
C F

When you're lying here in my arms
F G Am G
I'm finding it hard to believe we're in heaven
F G Am
And love is all that | need
C F
And | found it here in your heart
F G Am G
It isn't too hard to see we're in heaven

C Am G
Oh, once in your life you find someone
Dm Am
Who will turn your world around
Dm G
Bring you up when you're feeling down

C Am G

Yeah, nothing could change what you mean to me

Dm Am
Oh there's lots that | could say
Dm
But just hold me now,
G
‘cause our love will light the way

F G Am
Baby you're all that | want
C F

When you're lying here in my arms
F G Am G
I'm finding it hard to believe we're in heaven
F G Am
And love is all that | need
C F
And | found it here in your heart
F G Am G
It isn't too hard to see we're in heaven

Dm F
I've been waiting for so long
C Am
For something to arrive
Dm G
For love to come along

Dm F
Now our dreams are coming true
C Am
Through the good times and the bad
G

Yeah, I'll be standing there by you

F G Am
Baby you're all that | want
c F

When you're lying here in my arms
F G Am G
I'm finding it hard to believe we're in heaven
F G Am
And love is all that | need
Cc F
And | found it here in your heart
F G Am G
It isn't too hard to see we're in heaven
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Heim i Budardal

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: bPorsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsDe 16nli bli bojs

GOOO XC O O ><C7 [} F X0 O O XXO ;AO [}
FC GC A7
Gitarbyrjun
D D7 G
{start_of_tab} Pvi nu greett hef ég meir' en mér finnst nog.
D A
el 0 Heimasaetur gefa mér hyrt auga.
D D7 G
B|----------- 1-3---4-3-1----- 1 0 Og ég veit ad med mér peer vilja setj' upp bauga,
D A D
G| 0-2 0-2---3-2-0---0-1-2----------- svo verdur mér um og 0.
D|---0-2 3 0-2-3- A D D7
Er ég kem heim i Budardal,
Al-3 3 G
bidur min brudaval
E| D A
0g ég veit pad verdur svaka parti.
{end_of _tab} D D7
G C c7 Bid ég ollum ur sveitinni;
Er ég kem heim i Budardal, G
F langdbmmu heillinni
bidur min brudaval D A D
c G pad mun verda veislunni margt i.
0g €ég veit par verdur svaka parti. A D D7
C c7 Bid ég ollum ur sveitinni;
Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni; G
F langdbmmu heillinni
langdmmu heillinni D A D
c G c pad mun verda veislunni margt i.
pad mun verda veislunni margt i.
G C Cc7 F ATH séngvarinn séng a plétuna pessa linu hér:

Eg er lukkunnar pamfill, svei mér pa,
C G
b6 ég hafi ekki vida farid.

C C7 F

Eg er umvafinn kvenfélki. bad get ég svarid.

C G C
Og minna gagn gera ma.

G C C7
Pegar vann ég i Sigéldu,
F

meyjarnar mig voldu

C G

til pess ad stjérna sinum draumum.
C C7

En nu fer ég til Budardals;

F

beint heim til kerl' og karls

C G C

sem af gledi tarast i taumum.

GCC7F

cGCcC7

"Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni, langdmmu heillinni

pad mun verda veislunni margt i."

En samkv. pvi sem ad haft er eftir hdfundi textans pa atti pef

"Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni, langdmmu heitinni

myndi pykja veislunni margt i."
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Hello Goodhye

ArtistsThe Beatles
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Dm C
You say yes, | say no Hello, hello
G7 Am G7 F Ab

You say stop and | say go, go, go
Am G7

| don't know why you say goodbye
C

Oh, no | say hello
G7 G F Cc Dm Cc
You say goodbye and | say hello You say yes, | say no
G7 Am G7

Hello, hello You say stop and | say go, go, go

F Ab Am G7
| don't know why you say goodbye Oh, no

Cc G7 G F Cc

| say hello You say goodbye and | say hello
Hello, hello Hello, hello
F Ab F Ab
| don't know why you say goodbye I don't know why you say goodbye
Cc Cc
| say hello | say hello
Dm C
| say high, you say low Hello, hello
G7 Am G7 F Ab
You say why, and | say | don't know I don't know why you say goodbye
Am G7 C
Oh, no | say hello
G7 G F Cc
You say goodbye and | say hello Hello, hello
F Ab
Hello, hello I don't know why you say goodbye
F Ab C Ab F
I don't know why you say goodbye | say hello hello o
Cc Cc
| say hello helllloooo
C
Hello, hello Hela, heba helloa
F Ab C

I don't know why you say goodbye
Cc
| say hello
Why, why, why, why, why, why
Do you say good bye
Goodbye, bye, bye, bye, bye
Am G7
Oh, no
G7 G F Cc
You say goodbye and | say hello
Hello, hello
F Ab
| don't know why you say goodbye
Cc

| say hello

Hela, heba helloa...
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Song by: Nicola Salerno Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsElly Vilhjaims
G B7 Em C
Q00 X ] ] Q00 X o O X X0
[ d [ d
[ 4 [AK, [XJ [ 4 [ 4
[ ] [ [
GB7EmCD
G Em

Heyr mina baen, mildasti blaer.

C D
Berdu kvedju mina’ yfir hof.
G
Syngdu honum saknadarljod.
G Em
Vanga hans blitt vermir pu sol
C D
vorum mjukum, kysstu hans bra.
G

Astarord hvisla mér fra.

G B7
Syngid pid fuglar ykkar fegursta ljodalag
Em C D

flytjid honum i indaelum 6di astarljéd mitt.

G Em
Heyr mina baen, bara vid strond.
C D

Blitt pu vaggar honum vid barm,
G

par til svefninn sigur & bra.
G

Em
Draumheimi i dveljum vié pa
C
daga langa saman tvo ein.
G

Heyr mina baenir og prar.

G B7
Syngid pid fuglar ykkar fegursta ljodalag
Em C D

flytjid honum i indaelum 64di astarljéd mitt.

G Em
Heyr mina baen, bara vid strond.
C D

Blitt pu vaggar honum vid barm,

par til svefninn sigur & bra.
G

Em
Draumheimi i dveljum vié pa
Cc
daga langa saman tvo ein.
G

Heyr minar baenir og prar.
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Song by: Arni Palsson Lyrics by: Arni Palsson ArtistsArni Palsson
G7 F G
X o O 000 Q00
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C G7

Hin gdmlu kynni gleymast ei,
C F

enn gléir vin a skal!
C G
Hin gdmlu kynni gleymast ei
F G7 C
né gomul tryggdamal.

. C G7
O, gbéda, gamla tid
C F

med gull i mund!

C G
Nu fyllum, brédir, bikarinn
F G7 C

0g blessum lidna stund.

C G7
Vid leiddumst fyrr um laut og hal,
C F
er léan séng i mo,
C
en draumar svifu, séngur hvarf
F G7 C
ur Silfrastadaskog.

. C G7
O, gbéoda, gamla tid
C F

med gull i mund!

C G
Nu fyllum, brédir, bikarinn
F G7 C

og blessum lidna stund.

C G7

Vid 66um saman straum og streng
C F

og stodumst bylgjufall.
C G

En seinna hafrét meedu og meins
F G7r C
a millum okkar svall.

- C G7
0, goda, gamla tid
C F

med gull i mund!

Cc G
Nu fyllum, brédir, bikarinn
F G7 C

og blessum lidna stund.

C G7
pott sortnad hafi sél og lund,

C F

€g syng und laufgum hlyn
C G

og rétti mund um hafid halft
F G7 C

og heilsa gdmlum vin.

. C G7
O, gbéoda, gamla tid
C F

med gull i mund!

C G
Nu fyllum, brédir, bikarinn
F G7 C

og blessum lidna stund.
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Hippinn

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

G A
X X O 000 X O o

D G
Pau byrjudu saman i gagnfreedaskoéla,
D A

hann var hippi en hun var smart.
D G

pau fadmleiddust alsael um haedir og hdla,
D A

pau skynjudu lifid og skildu svo margt.

G

Vietnam brambolti® maladi allt svart,
D
[ifid i heiminum var helviti hart,
A D
en pau vildu romaninn endurvekja a ny.

IIglann hafnadi 6IIum(3eraIdargaeéum,
sDtérveIdin poldi' ekki?«]gun og strid.

Sem Irjlugsuéur fletti hann cl\;/larxiskum fraeedum,
hun?mrféi a hann Iotningar?ull 0g svo blié.
Hann(jtan vid kerfid reykti sitt gras,

D
hann kommunu stofnadi, allt fyrir komandi tid.

D
poldi ekki sundrungu, poldi ekki pras,
A

D
NU er hann ordinn kotilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn kotilettukall,
A D
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kotilettukall.

D G
Pau svifu um loftid a skreepottu skyi,
D A
skreyttu sig blomum og bodudu frid.
D G

Blétudu ofbeldi, byssum og blyi,
D A
og gafu Ollu lifi a jordinni grid.
G

Svo skildi pad verda um 6komin ar,
D
ast fyrir alla og 6skorid har,

A D

i trd, von og keerleik pau tdomdu sér indverskan sid.

D G
Nu dettur hann i pad tvisvar a ari,
D A
dreymandi starir pa glasbotninn i.

D G
Svo ruglar hann sinu vel snyrta hari,
D A

i huganum gerist hann hippi a ny.
G
Hann atti po hugsjén, hann atti pé draum,
D

en sidan kom stadreyndin helviti aum,
A
0g braudstritid rugladi' ann
D
flippadan kollinum i.

D
NU er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn kotilettukall,
A D
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kétilettukall.

D
NU er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn kotilettukall,
A D
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kétilettukall.

IIgau byrjudu saman i(gagnfraeéaskéla,
Eann var hippi en?u]n var smart.

pPau 19616mleiddust alsael um ﬁaeéir og hdla,
gau Igkynju(ﬁu lifid og ékildu svo margt.

Vietnam brambolti® maladi allt svart,
D
[ifid i heiminum var helviti hart,
A D
en pau vildu rémaninn endurvekja a ny.

D
NU er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn kaétilettukall,
A D
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kotilettukall.

D
NU er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn kaétilettukall,
A D
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kotilettukall.
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Hit the Road, Jack

Song by: Ray Charles Lyrics by: Ray Charles ArtistsRay Charles

fgn [0 G 000 F OE O 0
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Oh woman, oh woman, oh you treat me so mean,
Am G F E
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever have seen,
Am G F E
Well | guess if you say so
Am G F E
I'll have to pack my things and go
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Now Baby, listen Baby, don't you treat me this-a way
Am G F E
'‘Cause I'll be back on my feet someday,
Am G F E
Don't care if you do, cause it's so understood,
Am G F E
You got no money, and you just ain't no good
Am G F E
Well | guess if you say so
Am G F E
I'll have to pack my things and go
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE

No more
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Hid pér

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

GOOO ><D><O ﬁo [} OE OO0 F#m ><Bm OEmOOO O O 0O
GD AEGDA G D

lika pegar illa fer,
G D A E Bm E7
Pegar kviknar & deginum og i lifinu ljés, medan lifid heldur afram,
G D A E G F#m Bm
begar myrkri® horfar fra mér, ba vil ég vera hja pér.
G D A
pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og Utsprungin ros, A GD
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér. A GD
G D A E Bm Em
Pegar geng ég i solinni mitt um habjartan dag, Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D A E G D
litafegurd blasir vid mér. lika pegar illa fer,
G D A E Bm E7
Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og téfrandi lag, medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm G F#m Bm

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G 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 staekka og yta huminu ad
G D A E

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G

D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,

ba 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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Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Em G Am D C Fmaj7 Dm G7
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Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér.
G

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

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki heegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

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

Fmaj7 C

pu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.

Fmaj7 C

pPa! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.

Fmaj7 Am Dm

P! Pu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

G7 Fmaj7 ccD

opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

D C

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by Ameriskt bjoélag ArtistsThe Animals asamt fleirum.
Am C D
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Am C D F
Guitar intro TAB And the only time he's satisfied,
Am E Am CDF AmEAmE

{start_of tab} Is when he's all a-drunk.
e 0 | 0 | 2--2 | 1--1--- D F

Ive% tone foot on the platform,
B|------- 1----- 1----- [------- 1----- 1--—-- |-====3--=-—-- 3----- |1 - E E

The other foot on the train.
G|-----2 2--|-----0 0—|-—2---=emmm-- R -An?--|C D F

I'm going back to New Orleans,
D|----2 |----2 |-0 -3 Anr| E Am CDFAmEAmME

To wear the ball and chain.
Al-0 -3 I I

Am C D F
El | | | Somlothers, tell your children,
Am C E E
{end_of_tab} Not to do what | have done.
Am C D F
{start_of_tab} Spend your life in sin and misery,
E Am CDFAmEAmME
el 0 | 0 | 0 | Om- tl're-House of the Rising Sun.
B|------- 1-—--- 1----- | 0-----0-----| 1----- 1--—-- | 0-----0--—|
G|-----2-----=-—-- R B T B Y B 1|
D|----2 |----2 |----2 |----2 |
AJ-0 | -0 | |
E| -0 | -0 |
{end_of tab}
AmC D F

There is a house in New Orleans,
Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,

Am C D F
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME

And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

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

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
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Song by: Bjarni Hafpér Helgason Lyrics by: Bjarni Hafpér Helgason ArtistsSkridjoklarnir asamt fleirum.
G C Am B7 Em D7 D A E Bm C#7 F#m
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G Cc G Bm
Hryssan min bla, hryssa, hryssa bla segdu peim okkar zevintyrum fra,
Am C#H7 F#m
segdu peim okkar sevintyrum fra, sjaldan vidé vorum heimaslédum a
B7 Em D E7 A
sjaldan vid vorum heimaslédum a en verdum alltaf peim fra, ja.
C D7 G

en verdum alltaf peim fra, ja.

G Cc G
Manstu min kaera gresjurnar
D

Akrafjollin, Esjurnar?
G C G
Ja, manstu’er vid ridum dalina
D G
og alla fjallasalina?

G C G
Hryssan min bla, hryssa, hryssa bla
Am

segdu peim okkar zevintyrum fra,
B7 Em

sjaldan vidé vorum heimaslédum a

C D7 G
en verdum alltaf peim fra, ja.

G C G
Manstu’er vid hittum Raud a Sténg
D

0g pu heyrdir svanasdng?

G C G
En folaldid hvita seinna vard

D G

uti vid Svartaskard.

G C G

Hryssan min bla, hryssa, hryssa bla
Am

segdu peim okkar svintyrum fra,

Em
sjaldan vid vorum heimaslédum a
C D7 G
en verdum alltaf peim fr4, ja.

A D A
Pegar ég lit & farinn veg
E

heillar mig minningin,

A D A

pdkkud er sambué yndisleg
E A

og lika vidkynningin.

A D A
Hryssan min bla, hryssa, hryssa bla
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Hvar sem eg fer
Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sél
Am C F G Dm Bb
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AmCFG Am F
meér litils virdi og osatt.
AmCFG Am F
leid ad lokum komin,
Am F C G
Hugsa um pig a daginn, pu er allt sem ég a.
Am F
og dreymir fram a nott. (&
Am F

Er dimmir fae ég hallad mér ad pér,
C G
pu ert allt sem ég a.

C
..hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G
par vil ég vera med pér..

AmCFG
AmCFG

Am F
Ad hvila pér vid hlid,
Am F
og hvisla ad pér ord.
Am F

er sem heimurinn sé allur hér hja mér,

C G
hér er allt sem ég parf.

c
:;hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G
par vil ég vera med pér.;:

DmFBbC
DmFBbC
DmFBbC

DmFBbC

Am F
An pin veeri lifid,

hvar sem ég fer,
G

hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm

par vil ég vera,
F G

par vil ég vera med pér.

C
:;hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G

par vil ég vera med pér.;:

AmCF GAmM
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Hvers vegna varst'ekki kyrr

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson
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. Em Am D
Eg hef engu gleymt p6 ad ég tali ekki um pad
G C Fmaj7
og lati sem ekkert sé.
Em Am D

pad er vist best geymt sem er tengt er sorg eda trega
G C Fmaj7
pégnin mitt eina vé.

Em Am D
Draumar og prar sem eiga aldrei ad reetast
G C Fmaj7
taka pér adeins bldd.
Em Am D
Draga ad pér dar uns pér finnst erfitt ad latast
G C Fmaj7
og svefninn pér neitar um skjol.
D

Oh, oh, ho.

G C D
Samt leitar hugur minn heim til Lpin
G C D
uns heitur sarsaukinn mot mér gin.
G C
Svo hvar er sakleysid ég spyr
D G
hvi varstu’ ekki kyrr?
Em
Hversvegna varstu’ ekki kyrr?
G
Hversvegna varst’ ekki kyrr?
Em D C
Hversvegna varstu’ ekki kyrr, kyrr, kyrr?
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H, hoppsa si

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

Em G D B7
o X

000 000 XX O [¢]

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Heae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nina, nafni minn!

Em G D
Vid siglum beint i austuratt
Em B7
yfir Atlanshafid fagurbatt,
Em G D
og sélin skin a himni hatt.
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D

Og seglum skartar gnodin glatt
Em B7

eins og glysgjorn snét med nyjan hatt,

Em D
og 6gn hun hallar undir flatt.

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn.

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Heae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nina, nafni minn!

Em G D
Og stinnur byr i stdgum hvin
Em B7
eins og strokin séu fidlin
Em G D
og aldan freydir eins og vin.
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D
Og 6dum styttist afanginn,
Em B7
og ad okkur flykkist mafurinn
Em G D
med gamalkunna sdnginn sinn.
Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn.

Em G D
Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!

Em B7
Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!
Em G D
Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Heae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nina, nafni minn!

Em G D
Og nu rys England upp ur sjo
Em B7

med sin akurlénd og graenan skog
Em G D
og lyfjagrés og lyng i mo.
m B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D
Heae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!
Em B7
Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!
Em G D
Hae, hoppsasi, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!
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Hotel Jord

Song by: Heimir Sindrason Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson

Am E
o 0 0O X O o o

Dm

[e}e) XX O XXO O X0 O O

Dm6 A7 G

000

T

G7
000

E7 Am E
Tilvera okkar er undarlegt ferdalag.

Dm Dm6 E7 Am
Vid erum gestir og hotel okkar er jérdin.
E7 Am E
Einir fara og adrir koma i dag,

Dm Dm6 E
pvi alltaf baetast nyjir hopar i skordin.

E7 Am A7 Dm
Og til eru ymsir, sem ferdalag petta pra,

G G7 F
en po eru margir, sem ferdalaginu kvida.

Am Dm
Og sumum liggur reidinnar 6skop a,
Am E E7 Am

en adrir setjast vid hotelgluggann og bida.

E7 Am E

En pad er margt um manninn a svona stad
Dm Dm6é E7 Am

og medal gestanna er sifelldur pys og leeti.

E7 Am

Allt lendir i stdédugri keppni um ad koma sér ad
Dm Dmé6 E

og kraekja sér i négu peaegilegt seeti.

E7 Am A7 Dm
En p6 eru sumir, sem lata sér lynda pad

G G7 F E
ad lifa ati i horni, 6areittir og spakir,

Am Dm

bvi pad er svo misjafnt, sem mennirnir leita ad,

Am E E7 Am
og misjafn tilgangurinn, sem fyrir peim vakir.

E7 Am E

En morgum finnst hun dyr pessi hoteldval,
Dm Dm6 E7 Am

b6 deilt sé um, hvort hotelid sjalft muni graeda

E7 Am E

En vid, sem ferdumst, eigum ei annars val.

Dm Dmé6 E
Pad er ekki um fleiri gististadi ad raeda.

E7 Am A7 Dm
Ad visu eru flestir velkomnir pangad inn,
G G7 F E
og vidbunadur, er gestirnir koma i baeinn.
Am Dm

og margir i allsnaegtum una par fyrst um sinn,

Am E E7 Am
En ahyggjan vex, er menn nalgast burtferdardaginn.

E7 Am E
Pa streymir su hugsun um oss sem iskaldur foss,

Dm Dm6 E7 Am
ad allt verdi loks upp i dvélina tekid fra oss,
E7 Am E
er daudinn, sa mikli rukkari, réttir oss

Dm Dm6 E
reikninginn yfir pad, sem var skrifad hja oss.

E7 Am A7 Dm

Pa verdur oss ljost, ad framar ei frestur gefst
G G7 F E

né feeri a ad radstafa nokkru betur.
Am Dm

pvi alls, sem lifid lanadi, daudinn krefst

Am E E7 Am
i liku hlutfalli og Metusalem og Pétur.
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Husid og ég

Song by: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Vilborg Halldérsdottir ArtistsGrafik
G

Am7 Em D C
Q00 X0 O O ] Q00 XXO X o O

G Am7 G Am7

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7

Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég.
Em D

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

G Am7
Pad eru tar ar rudunni

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

Em D
eda er hun ad fljuga & auganu & mér?
G Am7
AEtli hasid geti 1atid sig dreyma,

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G Am7

Harid & mér er ljost, pakid a husinu er greent,
Em, Cc D

€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

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

G Am7 G Am7

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

Vid heyrdum i geesunum og regninu.

G

pPad var i 66ru husi,
Am7

pad var i 6dru husi

Em
Pad var i 6dru husi,

C D
pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,

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

G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

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

G Am7

Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
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| Saw Her Standing There

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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E7 E B7 E
Well she was just seventeen, since | saw her standing there.
A7 E7 E B7 E
if you know what | mean Since | saw her standing there.
E B7 E
And the way she looked Since | saw her standing there.
B7
was way beyond compare,
E E7 A7 C
So how could | dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.
E A7 E
Well she looked at me, and |, | could see,
B7
That before too long I'd fall in love with her.
E E7 A C
She wouldn't dance with another,
E B7 E

when | saw her standing there.

A7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
B7 A7
And | held her hand in mine...

E7
Well we danced through the night,
A7 E7
and we held each other tight,
B7
And before too long I fell in love with her.
E E7 A7 C
Now I'll never dance with another,
E B7 E
since | saw her standing there.

EATEB7TEE7TACEBTE

A7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
B7 A7
And | held her hand in mine...

E7
Well we danced through the night,
A7 E
and we held each other tight,
B7
And before too long I fell in love with her.

E E7 A7 C
Now [I'll never dance with another,
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| Say A Little Prayer

Song by: Burt Bacharach asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Burt Bacharach dsamt fleirum. ArtistsDionne Warwick asamt fleirum.
Am F G C E

X0 [} 000 X o O ] 00

[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[X] [ ]

AmMFGCFE

Am F
The moment | wake up
G C

Before | put on my makeup

F E
| say a little prayer for you
Am F
While combing my hair, now,

G C

And wondering what dress to wear, now,

F E
| say a little prayer for you

F G G Am
Forever and ever, you'll stay in my heart
G
and | will love you
F G G Am
Forever, forever, we never will part
G
Oh, how I'll love you
F G G Am

Together, together, that's how it must be
G

To live without you
F G E
Would only be heartbreak for me.

Am F
| run for the bus, dear,
G C

While riding | think of us, dear,
F E

| say a little prayer for you.
F

Am
At work | just take time
G C
And all through my coffee break-time,
F E

| say a little prayer for you.

Am F
My darling believe me,

For me there is no one
C

But you.

C

Answer my Prayer
c
This is my prayer
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| Want To Hold Your Hand

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles asamt fleirum.
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C G C G
Oh, yeah, I'll tell you something, When | feel that something,
Am Em Am E
| think you'll understand, | want to hold your hand!
C G F G7 C Am

Then | say that something: | want to hold your hand!
Am F G7 E7
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am F G7 F Cé6
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

C G
Oh, please, say to me,
Am Em
you'll let me be your man,

C G
And please, say to me,
Am E
you'll let me hold your hand.
F G7 C Am
Now let me hold your hand,
F G7 C

| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm C F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G

| can't hide, | can't hide.

Cc G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em
| think you'll understand,

C G

When | feel that something,
Am E
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am
I want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm C F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G

| can't hide, | can't hide.

(o2 G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em

| think you'll understand,
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| Will Be Right Here Waiting

Song by: Bryan Adams
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CAmF
C G Am

Oceans apart, day after day
F G

And | slowly go insane
Am
| hear your voice, on the line
F G
But it doesnt stop the pain
Cc F G
If | see you next to never
Cc F G
How can we say forever?
C G Am
Wherever you go, whatever you do
F G

I will be right here waiting for you
C G Am
Whatever it takes, and how my heart breaks
F G
I will be right here waiting for you
CAmFC

C G Am
| took for granted, all the times
F G
That | thought would last somehow
C G Am
| hear the laughter, | taste the tears
F G
But | can't get near you now
C F G
Oh cant you see it, baby
C F G
Youve got me going crazy
C G Am
Wherever you go, whatever you do
F G

I will be right here waiting for you
C G Am
Whatever it takes, and how my heart breaks
F G
I will be right here waiting for you
C Am F
| wonder how we can survive, this romance
C Am G
But in the end if I'm with you, I'll take the chance
CGAmF

C F G
Oh cant you see it, baby
Cc F G
Youve got me going crazy

C G Am
Wherever you go, whatever you do
F G

I will be right here waiting for you
C G Am
Whatever it takes, and how my heart breaks
F G
| will be right here waiting for you
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| don’t like Mondays

Song by: Bob Geldof Lyrics by: Bob Geldof ArtistsThe Boomtown Rats
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C G
The silicon chip inside her head
F G
Gets switched to overload
C G

And nobody's gonna go to school today,
F G

She's gonna make them stay at home,
Am G
And daddy doesn't understand it,
C F
He always said she was good as gold,

And he can see no reasons

F
Cos there are no reasons
F G
What reason do you need to be shown
Cc G
Tell me why | don't like mondays,
F
Tell me why | don't like mondays,
C G
Tell me why | don't like mondays,
F G
| wanna shoo-00-00-00 - 00 - oot
NC Cc
The whole day down.
C G
The Telex machine is kept so clean
F G

And it types to a waiting world,

And Mother feels so shocked
G
Father's world is rocked,

F
And their thoughts turn to
G
Their own little girl.
Am G
Sweet sixteen ain't that peachy keen,
Cc F
No, it ain't so neat to admit defeat,
F
They can see no reasons
F
Cos there are no reasons
F G
What reasons do you need

Cc G

Tell me why | don't like mondays
F G

Tell me why | don't like mondays

Cc G
Tell me why | don't like mondays
F G
| wanna shoo-00-00-00 - 00 - oot
NC Am F
The whole day down, down, down, shoot it all down...

Cc G
And all the playing's stopped in the playground now
F G

She wants to play with her toys a while,
C G

And school's out early and soon we'll be learning
And the II:esson today is?]ow to die.

And then the ?)IlTIIhorn crackles,

And the (gaptain tackles,

With the (;:)ro't:alems and the how's and I\:/vhy's

And he can see no reasons

F
Cos there are no reasons
F G
what reason do you need to die
c G
Tell me why | don't like mondays
F G
Tell me why | don't like mondays
c G
Tell me why | don't like mondays
F G
| wanna shoo-00-00-00 - 00 - oot
NC C

The whole day down.
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I'll follow the sun

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
C F G D Em Cc7 Dm Fm
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CFC C D
that | have gone,
G F C Em
One day you'll look For tomorrow may rain so,
C D DG C FC
to see I've gone, I'll follow the sun
C Em
For tomorrow may rain so,
DG C FC
I'll follow the sun
G F
Some day you'll know
C D
| was the one,
C Em
but tomorrow may rain so,
DG c C7
I'll follow the sun

Dm
And now the time has come
Fm C C7
and so my love | must go
Dm
and though | lose a friend
Fm C Dm
in the end you will know, oh oh oh

G F
One day you'll find
C D

that | have gone,
C Em
For tomorrow may rain so,
DG C FC
I'll follow the sun

GFCD

C Em
Yet, tomorrow may rain so,
DG c c7
I'll follow the sun

Dm
And now the time has come
Fm C C7
and so my love | must go
Dm
and though | lose a friend
Fm C Dm
in the end you will know, oh oh oh

G F
One day you'll find
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|celandic Cowhoy

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
F Am D G
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C
I'm an Icelandic cowboy
F C
On my Icelandic pony.
Am D G
| travel around in the west.
C F C
| know all the ways around Snaefellsnes,
G C
'‘Cause that's where my baby stays.

C
I've been to the east
F C
And I've been to the west.
Am D G
I've been to the north and the south.
C F C
Once | met there an old polar bear,
G C
But | found out he had a big mouth.

F
That's why I'm singing
C

For you, forgotten cowboys,
G

Forgotten cowboys of the (\ivorld.
(F30me to Iceland,(':cause it's a nice land
gnd you can shake the shepherd's%and.
And E‘you come to(I:ceIand

G Cc

You can join the local band.
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Imagine

Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
C F Cmaj7 Am Dm7 G
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CFCF

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

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

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G C E7

But I'm not the only one.

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

F G C

And the world will be as one.

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

Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

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

F G C E7

But I'm not the only one.

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

F G C

And the world will live as one.
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|t must have heen love

Song by: Per Gessle Lyrics by: Per Gessle ArtistsRoxette
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CF Gm
from the moment we touched
C F Dm C
It must have been love, but its over now till the time had run out.
C
Lay a whisper on my pillow, F Bb
F G Yeah It must have been love, but it's over now
leave the winter on the ground Gm Dm Cc
C F It was all that | wanted, now I'm living without
| wake up lonely, there’s air of silence F Cm
Dm G It must have been love but its over now
in the bedroom and all around F Eb
Am C F G Its where the water flows, its where the wind blows
Touch me now, | close my eyes and dream away F Bb GmDm C
It must have been love, but it's over now
C F F Bb GmDm C F
It must have been love, but its over now It must have been love, but it's over now
Dm Am G
It must have been good, but | lost it somehow
(03 F
It must have been love but its over now
Dm Am
from the moment we touched
G
till the time had run out

Cc
Make believing, we’re together
G

F
that I'm sheltered by your heart
C F
But in and outside I've turned to water
Dm G
like a teardrop in your palm
Am C F G
And its hard, winter’s day, | dream away

C F
It must have been love, but its over now

Dm Am G
It must have been good, but | lost it somehow

C Gm
It must have been love but its over now

C Bb

Its where the water flows, its where the wind blows

F C Bb Dm
FCBbDmC

F Bb

It must have been love but its over now
Gm Dm C

It must have been good, but| lost it somehow
F Bb

It must have been love, but its over now,
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E7 Am E7 Am Bb Am
pPad gerdist hér sudur med sjé pott godan med sanni pu syrgir ni manninn
Dm G7 C F7 E7 Am
ad Siggi a Vatnsleysu dé ma sorginni gleyma i nott.
Bb Am
og ekkjan hans, bora, var ekki ad slora Am E7 E7 Am
F7 E7 Am A7 o lalala lala lalala la:,:
til utfararveislu sig bjo.
Bb Am Am E7 Am
Og ekkjan hans, béra, var ekki ad slora En béra sagdi': "bvi skal ei leynt
F7 E7 Am Dm G7 C
til tfararveislu sig bjo. ad petta er fallega meint,
Bb Am
Am E7 E7 Am en sorgina' ég missti, er ég kistusmidinn kyssti
o lalalalalalalalala:,: F7 E7 Am A7
pu kemur pvi godi of seint.
Am E7 Am Bb Am
pad var logndrifa' og ladaudur sjor, En sorgina' ég missti, er ég kistusmidinn kyssti
Dm G7 C F7 E7 Am A7
er hinn latni i grofina for, pu kemur pvi godi of seint.
Bb Am
og ekkjan med sjarmi bra svuntu ad hvarmi. Am E7 E7 Am
F7 E7 Am A7 o lalala lala lalala la:;:
Menn sau, ad hryggdin var stor.
Bb Am

Og ekkjan med sjarmi bra svuntu ad hvarmi.

F7 E7 Am
Menn sau, ad hryggdin var stor.

Am E7 E7 Am
o lalala lala lalala la:,:

Am E7 Am
Og klerkur sagdi': "Holdid er hey.
Dm G7 C
Vér hryggjumst og kveinum 6 vei.
Bb Am
pPann gaedamann tel ég sem gudi nu fel ég
F7 E7 Am A7
vid gleymum hans trumennsku ei.
Bb Am
Pann gaedamann tel ég sem gudi nu fel ég
F7 E7 Am

vid gleymum hans trumennsku ei.

Am E7 E7 Am
o lalala lala lalala la:;:

Am E7 Am
Pegar gengin fra gardi var drott
Dm G7 C
kom granninn og taladi hljott.
Bb Am
Pott godan med sanni pu syrgir ni manninn
F7 E7 Am A7
ma sorginni gleyma i nétt.
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Jealous guy

Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
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G Em D
| was dreaming of the past.
D7 Em Em7
And my heart was beating fast,
Em6 D
| began to lose control,
Em C
| began to lose control,
G F C Dsus4
| didn't mean to hurt you,
G F Bb
I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G G/F# Em G6
| didn't want to hurt you,
Cc G
I'm just a jealous guy.
G Em D
| was feeling insecure,
D7 Em Em7
You might not love me any more,
Em6 D
| was shivering inside,
Em C
| was shivering inside,
G F C Dsus4
| didn't mean to hurt you,
G F Bb
I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G G/F# Em G6
| didn't want to hurt you,
Cc G
I'm just a jealous guy.
G Em D
| was trying to catch your eyes,
D7 Em Em7
Though that you were trying to hide,
Em6 D
| was swallowing my pain,
Em C

| was swallowing my pain.

G F C Dsus4

| didn't mean to hurt you,

G F Bb

I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G G/F# Em G6

| didn't want to hurt you,

C G

I'm just a jealous guy.
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Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsDolly Parton
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Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
G Am
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,
G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G Am
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
Am Cc
And | can easily understand,
G Am
how you could easily take my man,
G Am
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

G Am
Please don't take him just because you can.

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

G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

G Am
Please don't take him even though you can.
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Song by: John Denver Lyrics by: Pall Bergpbdrsson ArtistsBergpér Palsson asamt fleirum.
G Em C D Am Bm D7
Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O XXO X0 [e] X XXO

Capo a 4.bandi
GEmCDGEmMmAmMD

G Em
Kannski er astin sumum saeluhus
C D
i svortum nordanbyl.
G Em
Og hun vekur von um unad
Am D
0g hun veitir hjartans yl.
Bm Em
Ef erfidleikar 6gna
C D
og einsemd saekir heim
Am D G

mun astarminning ein uthysa peim.

G Em
Kannski er astin eins og gluggi
Cc D
og opnar stofudyr
G Em
og hun byéur pér i baeinn
Am D
og betra lif en fyrr.
Bm Em
Og pétt pig beri langt af leid
C D

um leyndan villustig
Am D G

mun astin visa veg og vernda big.

Bm Em
Og mjuk er astin eins og sky
C D G
en einnig hérd sem stal
Bm Em
og einum er hudn vani
C D G
en 66rum hjartans mal.
Bm Em
Og stundum endist astin vel
C D G
pott ymsum hverful sé
Bm Em
og hun er mérgum eitt og allt
Am D
en 6drum vafafé.

G Em
Kannski er astin eins og sjoérinn
C D
full af 6fgum, kéld og hly

G Em
likust eldi pegar uti er kalt
C D

og astum prumugny.

Bm Em
Ef allt ad 6skum gengur
C D
og eilifd bidur min
Am D G
mun endast alla tid min ast til pin.
BmMEmCDG
BmEmCDG
Bm Em
Og stundum endist astin vel
C D G
pott ymsum hverful sé
Bm Em
og hun er mérgum eitt og allt
Am D

en 6drum vafafé.

G Em
Kannski er astin eins og sjorinn
Cc D
full af 6fgum, koéld og hly
G Em
likust eldi pegar uti er kalt
C D

og aestum prumugny.

Bm Em
Ef allt ad 6skum gengur

Cc D
og eilifd bidur min

Am D G

mun endast alla tid min ast til pin.
AmDG
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Kaupmadurinn a horninu

Song by: Bubbi Morthens dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum. ArtistsGCD
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Em
Pad var einu sinni diler
D
sem dreymdi ad eignast allt
C

dop sem var i landinu og allt 8 sama stad
lIélr("ﬁnrc’ium héndum vann hann

og IIDaevis lagdi net

ilc;usamennsku var hja fikné og atti islandsmet

G
Hann hafdi aldrei setid inni,
D
nei ekki einu sinni
C
A laugaddgum meetti ‘ann,

myndir gatu ei hreett hann
hann taladi og taladi,
og maladi og maladi.

Framtid fikn6 skop.
C G
Hann atti baejarins versta dép

Em
Hann atti fina nal og skeid
og I:s)kratti fina deelu
gkriéa pburftu menn til hans ef ekta vildu salu
E;nmkeppnin var engin

i undirheimum pa.
C

Alltaf vard hann fyrstur, kjafta menn a bak vid sla.

G
Hann hafdi aldrei setid inni,
D
nei ekki einu sinni
C
A laugadégum meetti ‘ann,

myndir gatu ei hraett hann
hann taladi og taladi,

og maladi og maladi.

D

Framtid fikn6 skop.

C G
Hann atti bagjarins versta dép
Em
Hann blandadi med sykri
D
a svaka fina vigt.
(o
Med svaka nef a feisinu sem fann ei neina lykt.
Em
Var hatadur af fiklum
D
sem finna pad a sér
C

peir fa ekkert dép i baenum betra eins og er.

G
Hann hafdi aldrei setid inni,
D
nei ekki einu sinni
C
A laugaddgum meetti ‘ann,

myndir gatu ei hreett hann
hann sc?alaé)i og talaéi,
og maladi og maladi.
ID:ramtl'é fl'éné skop.

G
Hann atti baejarins versta dép
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Killing Me Softly With his Song

Song by: Charles Fox Lyrics by: Norman Gimbel ArtistsRoberta Flack
Dm7 G c F Am E7
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Dm7 G
| heard he sang a good song,
Cc F

| heard he had a style

Dm7 G

And so | came to see him,

Am

to listen for a while

Dm7 G
And there he was this young boy,
C E7

a stranger to my eyes

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
G C
Singing my life with his words
Am D/F#
Killing me softly with his song,

G

killing me softly with his song
(5 F
Telling my whole life with his words,
Bb A
killing me softly with his song

Dm7 G

| felt all flushed with fever,

C F

embarassed by the crowd

Dm7 G

| felt he found my letters
Am

and read each one out loud

Dm7 G

| prayed that he would finish,

C E7

but he just kept right on

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
G C
Singing my life with his words
Am D/F#
Killing me softly with his song,

G

killing me softly with his song
(5 F
Telling my whole life with his words,
Bb A
killing me softly with his song

Dm7 G

He sang as if he knew me,
C F

in all my dark despair

Dm7 G

And then he looked right through me
Am

as if | wasn't there

Dm7 G

But he was there this stranger,

C E7

singing clear and strong

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
G C

Singing my life with his words

Am D/F#

Killing me softly with his song,
G

killing me softly with his song
C F
Telling my whole life with his words,
Bb A
killing me softly with his song
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King 0f The Road

Song by: Roger Miller Lyrics by: Roger Miller ArtistsRoger Miller

F G G7
X O O 000 000
[ ] ® [ ]
[ ] [ [ ] [ ]
® [ X ] [ ] [ ]
C F
Trailer for sale or rent,
G C

rooms to let, fifty cents,
F

No phone, no pool, no pets,
7

G
| ain’t got no cigarettes, ah but
Cc F

Two hours of pushing broom
G C
buys a eight by twelve fourbit room,
F

I’m a man of means by no means,
G C
King of the Road

C F
Third box car midnight train,
G (o3
destination Bangor, Maine,

F
Old worn out suit and shoes,
G G7
| don’t pay no union dues,

F

| smoke Old stogies | have found,
G Cc
short, but not too big around,

F
I’'m a man of means by no means,
G (o3
King of the Road

G c F

| know every engineer on every train,

G7 C

All of the children and all of their names
F

And every handout in every town

G
And eVv’ry lock that ain’t locked when
G7
No one’s around | sing...

(o3 F

Trailer for sale or rent,

G Cc

rooms to let, fifty cents,
F

No phone, no pool, no pets,
G G7
| ain’t got no cigarettes, ah but
Cc F
Two hours of pushing broom
G C
buys a eight by twelve fourbit room,

F
I’m a man of means by no means,
G C
King of the Road
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.
G D Am C
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G D Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G D Cc

| can't use it anymore.

G D Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G D (o3

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

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

G D Am

Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D C

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

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o3
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Komdu inn i kofann minn

Song by: Irme Kalman Lyrics by: David Stefansson fra Fagraskdgi ArtistsSigrin Ragnarsdottir

er ymislegt ad sja,
C A7 Dm

og gladur skal ég gefa pér
C G7 C

allt gullid, sem ég &,

C E7

tiu duka tyrkneska
F A Dm

og tofraspegla prja,

G G7

niu skip fra Noregi
C

og naut fra Spania,
E7
austurlenskan aldingard
Am F
og islenskt héfudbal,
C A7 Dm
atta graa geedinga
C G7 C
og gylltan burdarstal,

C E7
fijadraveifu fannhvita
F A Dm
og franskan silkikjol,
G G7
eyrnahringi, ennisspéng
Cc

og alabasturskrin,
E7

hundrad fot ur filabeini
Am F
full med praguvin

C A7 Dm
og lampann, sem ad logadi

CcC G7 C
og lysti Aladdin,

C E7
Komdu inn i kofann minn,

F A Dm
er kvolda' og skyggija fer.
G G7

Alltaf brennur eldurinn

X o O OE O 0O F ><AO ] ﬁ(gn [} X0 O O
C E7 Cc
Komdu inn i kofann minn, a arninum hja mér.
F A Dm E7
er kvolda' og skyggja fer. Eg gleymdi einni gjofinni
G G7 Am F
big skal aldrei idra pess og gettu hver hun er.
o C A7 Dm
ad eyda noétt hja mér. Eg gleymdi einni gjéfinni,
E7 C G7 C
Vid esevintyraeldana ég gleymdi sjalfum meér.
Am F




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Kveikjum eld

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni ar Eyjum ArtistsArni tr Eyjum
c c7 F Dm G G7 Am D
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C Cc7

Kveikjumeld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm

katt hann brennur.

G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,

C
syngjum datt.

. C c7
Orar bléd, orar blod

F Dm
um adar rennur.

G G7
Blikar gléd, blikar gléd,
C C7

brestur hatt.

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

C C7
Kveikjum eld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm
katt hann brennur.
G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
C
syngjum datt.
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Kvedid eftir vin minn

Song by: Hoéréur Torfason Lyrics by: Halldér Kiljan Laxness ArtistsHordur Torfason
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E
P varst alinn upp a tros
B7

i lifsins 6lgusjo

sidan varstu lengi & opnum bat

i lifsins 6lgusjo,

B7 E

og pjoradir brennivin i landlegu
B7

i lifsins 6lgusjo.

Med timanum urdum vid fylliraftar
E B7
i lifsins 6lgusjo.

E

Seinna forstu a skutu
B7

i lifsins 6lgusjo,

og pu varst mesti helvitis klamkjaftur
E

i lifsins 6lgusjo,

B7 E

0g pu varst mesti andskotans slagsmalahundur
B7

i lifsins 6lgusjo.

Pér hefdi verid neer ad gifta pig
E B7 E
i lifsins 6lgusjo.

E
Margt kvoldid hefurdu setid ad sumbli
B7
med sigurbros a vor,

og hnigid sidan undir bordid
E

med sigurbros a vor.

B7 E

Og nu ertu loksins alveg daudur
B7

med sigurbros a voér,

0g bradum er ég hid sama
E B7
med sigurbros a vor.

E
PU snyttir pér oft i gardinur
B7
med sigurbros a vér,

spyttir & bakvi® mublur
E

med sigurbros a vor.

B7 E

Aldrei varstu a peirra bandi er mattu sin meir
B7

med sigurbros a vor,

og bad er ég ekki heldur
E B7 E
med sigurbros a vor.

E
petta mannlif er undarlegt fylliri
B7
og enginn faer gert vid pvi,

sumir eru kalladir héféingjar
E

og enginn feer gert vid pvi.

B7 E

En flestir eru ekki annad en venjuleg svin
B7

og enginn faer gert vid pvi,

svinin eru kongar i tradinu
E B7
og enginn faer gert vid pvi.

E
Pa ertu loksins kominn til helvitis
B7
og enginn feer gert vid pvi,

pbad er varla lakara en annars stadar
E

enginn faer gert vid pvi.

B7 E

Pad er sama hvar frémur flaekist
B7

enginn faer gert vid pvi,

€g shussa mig pa bara a medan




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 105

E B7
og enginn faer gert vid pvi.
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Kvold | Moskvu

Song by: Vassili Soloview-Sedoi Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason
Am Dm E7 C F G7 B7
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Am Dm Am E7 Am
Eitt sinn einn ég gekk Pad var maikvéld i Moskvu pa.
E7 Am

yfir Raudatorg
C F G7 C
og mér fylgdi undarleg sorg.
B7 E7 Am
Eg var ungur pa

Dm
haldinn ungri pra

Am E7 Am
pad var maikvold i Moskvuborg.

B7 E7 Am
Eg var ungur pa

Dm
haldinn ungri pra

Am E7 Am
Pad var maikvold i Moskvuborg.

Am Dm
Seinna sat ég einn
E7 Am
greenum gardi i
C F G7C
Fuglar sungu dirrindi.
B7 E7 Am
Eg var ungur pa
Dm
haldinn ungri pra.
Am E7 Am
Pad var maikvold i Moskvuby.

B7 E7 Am
Eg var ungur pa

Dm
haldinn ungri pra.

Am E7 Am
Pad var maikvold i Moskvuby.

Am Dm
Allt i einu ég
E7 Am
unga stulku sa
C F G7 C
sem par stéd og stardi mig a
B7 E7 Am
bak vid résarunn
Dm

med sinn résamunn.

Am E7 Am
Pad var maikvdld i Moskvu pa.

B7 E7 Am

bak vid résarunn
Dm

med sinn résamunn.
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Kvoldsigling

Song by: Gisli Helgason Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsGisli Helgason

Am Dm E7 F G D B7 E7sus4 C
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Am Dm

Batur lidur ut um Eyjasund,

E7 Am
enn er vor um haf og land,

F G

syngur blaerinn einn um aftanstund,
D B7 E7sus4 E7
aldan nidar blitt vid sand.

Am Dm
AEvintyrin eigum ég og pu,
E7 Am

olgar bléd og vaknar pra.
F G

Fuglar hatt a syllum byggja bu,
D E7 Am
bjartar naetur vaka allir pa.

G D G

Hvad er betra en vera ungur og or,

(o E7sus4 E7
eiga vonir og aeskufjér?

Am Dm
Geta sungid, lifad leikid sér

E7 Am
Iétt i spori hvar sem er

F G

og vid 6ldunid um aftanstund

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund,

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund.
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: borlakur Kristinsson ArtistsUtangardsmenn
Am Dm G F
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Am Dm
Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
G Am
rydgad liggur barujarn vié veginn.

Dm

Mavurinn, mukkinn og vargurinn
Am G F
hvergi finna innyflin.

Am Dm
Medan pung vaka fjoll yfir hafi
G Am
i pbgn stendur verksmidjan ein,

Dm
svona langt fra hafi,
Am G F
ekkert okkar snyr aftur heim.

Am Dm

Pvi allir féru sudur i haust

G Am
i kjolfar hins drottnandi herra.

Dm

Batar funa, rotna i nausti',
Am G F
pvi nam vart med 6dru en hnerra.

Am Dm
Pvi daudéaddém sinn kvad hann upp og glotti,
G Am
porpsbua hann hafdi ad hadi og spotti.

Dm
Sildin farin, fer ég lika
Am G F
sudur a bankanna val.
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Katir voru karlar

Song by: J. E. Jonasson Lyrics by: Geir Sigurdsson ArtistsSkagakvartettinn
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C G
Katir voru karlar & kutter Haraldi.
G7 C

Til fiskiveida foru fra Akranesi.
Og allir komu peir aftur
0g enginn peirra Zé.
Af danaegju ut ad eyrum
G7 C

hver einasta kerling hl6.

G

Hun hlé, hun ho, hun skelli, skellihlo.
G7 C

Huan hlo, han ho, han skelli, skellinlo.
G

Hun hlé, han ho, han skelli, skellihlo.
G7 C

Hun hlé, hun hoé, hun skelli, skellihlo.

La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
G G7 C

La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
(o3

La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
G G7 C

La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
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Kerleikur og timi
Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
F G Am
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Capo a 4. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i E)

C F G C
Keerleikur og timinn laekna sar
Am G C
Eitt tar i timans hafi hundrad ar
F G
Vid erum vinir pu og ég
C F

Og vid 6rkum pennan veg
C G C

Pu og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég

Cc F G c
Hamingjan er fyrir handan horn
Am G C
Hun liggur par og bidur stundarkorn
F G

Og vid réltum pu og ég
C F

0dru hvoru pennan veg
C G

PU og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég.

C F G C
Eitt er vist og engu feer pvi breitt
Am G C
Ad pu og ég vid erum yfirleitt
F G

Alveg eins og vera ber
C

F
alveg sama hvernig fer
G C
PU og ég, bu og ég, pbu og ég.
C F G c
I andans heimi er vitt til veggja og hatt
Am G C

og sattardyrum lokid upp a gatt
F G

Tyndir saudir tinast heim
Cc F
teknir opnum hondum tveim
Cc G C
Hoénd i hdnd saman vid pu og ég.

C F G C
Keerleikur og timinn laekna sar
Am G C
Eitt tar i timans hafi hundrad ar
F G
Vid erum vinir pu og ég
C F

Og vid 6rkum pennan veg
G

PuU og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég

. F
0,ja
C G C
PU og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég
F
Ja, ja, ja
C G C GC
PU og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég
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Kotukvadi

Song by: Will Grosz Lyrics by: Sigurdur Agustsson fra Birtingarholti ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.
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D
pPad var um kvold eitt ad Koétu ég maetti.
A7

Hun var ad koma af engjunum heim.

Pad var i agust ad alidnum sleetti
D A7 D
og neerri aldimmt a kvéldunum peim.

D
Hun var svo ung eins og angandi résir.
A7

Eg haféi aldrei séd hana fyrr.

Um vanga dénsudu lokkarnir ljosir
D A7 D D7
0g augun leiftrudu poégul og kyrr.

G D

HIytt ég tok i hond a Kétu,
A7 D D7
horfoi’ i augun djup og bla.

G D

Gengum sidan burt af gétu,
E7 A7
geymdi okkur nattmyrkrid pa.

D
En pegar eldadi aftur og birti
A7
i hjarta dkafan kenndi ég sting.

Og fyrir augum af angist mig syrti.
D A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.

G A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.
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Kutter Sigurfari

Song by: Erlent pjodlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar
D

A G
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D
Pott ég sestur nu sé i helgan stein

A
og minn stakk ég hafi hengt & snaga,
G D G D
ennpa man ég gléggt arin sem ég var a
G A D

Kutter Sigurfara fordum daga.

D

Urvals kappasveit & pvi skipi var
A

karlar pessir kunnu fisk ad draga.

G D G D
Enginn skdli baudst ungum manni betri en
G A D

kutter Sigurfari fordum daga.

D
Pessi kappasveit, petta freekna 1id
A
kunni lika vodum vel ad haga.
D G D
Silgdi skipa heaest, silgdi skipa glaestast
G A D
kutter Sigurfari fordum daga.

D
Lagst var midin a landid allt um kring:
A
undir Jokli, utaf Gerpi og Skaga.
D G D

Oft var dreginn pa afli bysna veenn &
G A D

kutter Sigurfara fordum daga.

D
Gegnum vedrafar, gegnum manndrapssjé
A

alltaf slapp hann, - pad var segin saga.
D G D

Ekkert vissu menn annad eins happaskip og
G A D
kutter Sigurfara fordbum daga.

D
Datt var hlegid oft, datt var sungid oft,
A
morg var lika kvedin katleg baga,
D G D

pegar haldid var heim ur godri ferd a
G A D

kutter Sigurfara forbum daga.

D
Pott ég sestur nu sé i helgan stein

A
og minn stakk ég hafi hengt a snaga,
D G

ennpa man ég gléggt arin sem ég var a
G A D

kutter Sigurfara forbum daga.
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Lag petta gerir mig odan

Song by: Tom T. Hall Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsDe |6nli bl bojs

X o O F Fm ><AO o] X X0 G Q00 ><C7 [} >2A\O7 O O ><D><7O Gm XB E
C F
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan. pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
Eg heyra vil pad a ny og med léttum brag.
C A

pvi gébmul minning

er svo natengd pvi.
F
pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
A
Allir geta sungid med.

Viltu splla petta til aé
allir get| beett sitt geé’?

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny

pvi gébmul minning

er svo mikid tengd pvi.
F

pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
Cc A
Allir geta sungid mead.
D

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G C C7
baeta allra ged?

F
Meér finnst svo fin
Fm
visan ,Draumavin®
C A7
eda ,Diggqi liggi 16*
D7

eda ,Kassadotid“ med bPokkabot

G
eda Porvaldur ,A sj6.".

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning

er svo mikié tengd pvi.

Allir geta sungid mead.
D
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G Cc c7
baeta allra ged?

F Fm
PU syngur hatt og ég syng lagt.
C A7

Allir syngja med i kor.
D7
En pegid' eins og steinn
pegar ég syng einn:
G
.Ba ring deng dubi go... Vo!*

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gébmul minning
er svo natengd pvi.
F
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
C A
Allir geta sungid me®.
D
Viltu spila petta til ad
G C A
allir geti beett sitt ged?

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gébmul minning
er svo mikid tengd pvi.
G
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
A B
Allir geta sungid med.
E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
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A D
baeta allra ged?

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny

pvi gémul minning

er svo natengd pvi.
G

Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
A B
Allir geta sungié med.
E

Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B
baeta allra ged?
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Lagid um pad sem er bannad

Song by: Sveinbjorn |. Baldvinsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn I. Baldvinsson ArtistsEypér Arnalds
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Cc G c Cc G/BAm G
Pad ma ekki pissa bakvid hurd p6 madur geri ekki neitt.

Am E F G7 C
og ekki henda grjoti oni skurd. pad er alltaf ad skamma mann.
G
Ekki fara i baeinn

Cc

og kaupa popp og tyggjo,
D G

ekki nota skrufjarn fyrir sleikjo.

C G C
Pad ma ekki vada uti sjo
Am E

og ekki fylla hufuna af snjé.
G

Ekki tina blémin,
C
sem eru Uuti' i bedi,
D G G7
ekki segja raddi, heldur rééi.

C G/B Am G

petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,

C G/B Am G
pbad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
C G/BAm G
p6 madur geri ekki neitt.

F G7 C
pad er alltaf ad skamma mann.

C G C

Pad ma ekki skoda litinn kall
Am E

og ekki gefa ketti drullumall.

G

Ekki skjéta pabba
C

med byssunni fra 6mmu
D G G7
og ekki tina orma handa mémmu.

Cc G C

Pad ma ekki hjdla uti bud
Am E

og ekki gefa litla brédur snud.

G

Ekki fara ad hlaeja
C
bo einhver sé ad detta,

D G G7
ekki gera hitt og ekki petta.

C G/B Am G
petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,
C G/B Am G

bad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
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Last kiss

Song by: Wayne Cochran Lyrics by: Wayne Cochran ArtistsPearl Jam
G

Em
000 [¢] 000 X O O XX O
[d

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
Cc D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
Cc
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
C D

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em

| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
C D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
Cc D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
Cc D
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
C D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
(o3 D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

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

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

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

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

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C D

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
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Listen To Your Heart
Song by: Per Gessle Lyrics by: Mats Persson ArtistsRoxette
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AmFGAmMFG C G
there's nothing else you can do
AmFGAmFG C G F
| don't know where you going,
Am F C
| know there's something and i don't know why
G Am Am F
in the wake of your smile But listen to your heart,
Am F G Am G Am
i get a notion from the look in your eyes , yeah before you tell him goodbye
Am F G Am
You've built a love but that love falls apart AMFGAMCGFAmMFG
F Dm
you little piece of heaven turns to dark D
And there are voices that want to be heard
Am F Bm
listen to your heart , So much to mention but you can't find the words
C G A
when he's calling for you The scent of magic
Am F G
listen to your heart , The beauty that's been
Cc G A B
there's nothing else you can do when love was wilder ,than the wind
C G F
| don't know where you going, C#m A
C listen to your heart ,
and i don't know why E B
Am F when he's calling for you
But listen to your heart, C#m A
G Am listen to your heart ,
before you tell him goodbye E B
there's nothing else you can do
AmFGAmMFG E A
| don't know where you going,
Am F E
sometimes you wonder and i don't know why
G Am C#m A
if this fight is worthwhile But listen to your heart,
F G B C#m
the precious moments are before you tell him goodbye
Am
all lost in the tide , yeah C#mAEB
F
they're swept away and C#m
G Am listen to your heart ,
nothing is what it seems A E B
F Mmmmmmmm
the feelings of belonging , E B A
Dm | don't know where you going,
to your dreams E
and i don't know why
Am F C#im A
listen to your heart , But listen to your heart ,
Cc G B
when he's calling for you before .............. you tell him goodbye
Am F

listen to your heart ,
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Litla flugan

Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Eliasson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
C A7 Dm G G7 D7
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C
Laekur tifar [étt um mada steina.

A7 Dm
Litil fjéla graer vid skridufét

G

Blaskel liggur brotin milli hleina.
G7 c
| baenum hvilir iturvaxin snét.

Ef ég veeri ordinn litil fluga,

] A7 D7

Eg inn um gluggann preytti flugid mitt,
G

0g po ég ei til annars meetti duga,

Dm G7 C A7
ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt
D7 G7 C

ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt.
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Little talks

Song by: Brynjar Leifsson dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdottir asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7
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Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

Am F C

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C G
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
Though the truth may vary this
c G

ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

| don't like walking round this old and empty house AmMFCG
Am F AmFCG
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear AmFCG
Am F Cc AmFCG
The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake Am Am
Am F C
It's the house telling you to close your eyes Am
Am F c Your gone gone gone away
and some days | can't even trust myself Ammaj7 ,
Am F c | watched you disappear
it's killing me to see you this wa Am7 F#m7b5
g y y all that's left is a ghost of you
Am F . Am
Cause though the truth may vary this now we're torn torn torn apart
c G there' Amtw'ar?; e can do
‘o wi ere's nothing w
ship will carry our Am7 F#m7b5
bodies safe to shore Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
Am F
AmFCG Now wait wait wait for me
C G
R?F cG Please hang around
he Am F C
Arr¥F CG | see you when | fall asleep
hey
AmF C G hey!
Am F (o
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back Am F C G
Am F c Don't listen to a word | say hey!
tell her that | miss our little talks Am F c
Am F c the screams all sound the same hey!
soon it will be over and buried with our past Am F ,
Am F c though the truth may vary this
we used to play outside when we were young and full of I|f nd fuﬂl%f love
Am F c ship wi carry our
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right Am G
Am y F g c g bodies safe to shore
our mind is playing tricks on you my dear
y playing Y y Am F c G
Am F Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Though the truth may vary this Am F C
c g G yvary the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore hey!

though the truth may vary this
Cc G
ship will carry our
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Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
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Living next door to Alice

Song by: Nicky Chinn Lyrics by: Mike Chapman ArtistsSmokie
E

A D
Sally called and she got the word.

E A E
She said | suppose you've heard, about Alice.
A

When | rushed to the window, and | looked outside

D E
| could hardly believe my eyes.

A E
And the big limosine pulled up, in Alices drive.

A
Oh, | dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance

D
to tell her how | feel
and maybe get a second glance
E
Now | gotta get used to not
E7 A E
livin next door to Alice

A D
We walked together, two kids in the park

We inscribed our initials deep in the bark
E A E
me and Alice

A
As she walks to the door with her head held high
D E
just for a moment | caught her eye

A E
As the limosine pulls out, of Alices drive

A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been

A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel

and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not

E7 A E

livin next door to Alice

znd Sally called back and asked how i?elt

And she said | know how to heIp,Eget overl;dice
She said,Anow Alice is gone, but Im still here
)[/)ou know I've been waiting for 24 yearsE

And the big limosine dissapearl?ed. g

A
Oh, | dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance

D
to tell her how | feel
and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not
E7 A E
livin next door to Alice

A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been

E
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A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel

and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not

E7 A E

livin next door to Alice
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Ljufa Anna

Song by: Harry Dacre Lyrics by: Harry Dacre ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.
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c F c
Ljufa Anna, lattu mig vissu fa.
G c D7 G
Pu ein getur laeknad min hjartasar.
G7 C

i kvold er ég sigli' @ seenum
F

i svala, ljufa blaenum,
G C G
2 komdu pa svo blid a bra
C G7 C
ut i batinn mér einum hja.
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Ljuft ad vera til - Pjodhatidarlag 2014

Song by: Jén Ragnar Joénsson Lyrics by: Jon Ragnar Jénsson ArtistsJon Ragnar Jonsson

G Q00 XC O O ><D><O ><A(§n o] OEm Q00 Xcad((j)g
G Cc G Am Em D Cadd9
| Herjélfsdalnum, vid lifsins njétum.
G D C G Am Em D Cadd9
pad er svo ljuft ad vera til
G C G Am Em
Vinattudrvum allt i kring skjétum. Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
G D D Cadd9
Samveran veitir birtu og yl. 0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.
G Am Em
Cc G Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
Hér er hamingja, ast og gledi. D Cadd9
Cc D G 0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera.
Stemmingin i dalnum er svo blid.
C G G Am Em
Forréttindi ad vera med i, Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D C G D Cadd9
veisluhdldunum a pjédhatid. 0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.
G Am Em
G Am Em Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
Eyja meyja og peyja ,lof mér ad segja, D Cadd9
D Cadd9 0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til,
0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til. D Cadd9
G Am Em 0, hve ljuft pad er ad hafa pig,
D Cadd9 G

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em D Cadd9

G c
| bleikri brekkunni vié syngjum saman.
G D C

Svo ljuft ad vera pér vid hlid.

G c

i pinum drmum svo hlytt svo gaman.
G D G
Vor bjarta framtid blasir vid.

C G
Hér er hamingja, ast og gledi.
G
Stemmingin i dalnum er svo blid.
C G
Forréttindi ad vera med i,
D C G
veisluhdldunum a pjodhatid.

G Am Em
Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D C

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D c

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera a bj6dhatid.
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Love 0f The Common People

Song by: Ronnie Wilkins asamt fleirum. ArtistsWaylon Jennings

G Q00 F XC o O ><D><7O
G
Living on free food tickets And with a whole lotta love and a warm conversation
F
Water in the milk from the hole in the roof And plenty of prayer
F C D7 C D7
Where the rain came through what can you do hmm hmnMaking you strong where you belong
G Cc G Cc D7
Tears from little sister Where you can live in the love of the common people
G C D7
Crying cause she doesn't have a dress Smiles from the heart of the family man
F G D7
Without a patch for the party to go Daddy's gonna buy you a dream to cling to
c D7 G Cc D7 C
Oh but you know she'll get by Mama's gonna love you just as much as she can as she ¢
Cc G Cc D7
She is living in the love of the common people
G C D7
Smiles from the heart of the family man
G (o D7

Daddy's gonna buy her a dream to cling to
G C D7 G
Mama's gonna love her just as much as she can as she can

It's a good thing you don't have a bus fare
It would fall through the hole in your pocket
F

And you'd lose it on the snow on the ground
C D7

A walking to town to find a job

G

Trying to keep your hands warm

But the hole in your shoe let the snow come through
F
And it chills to the bone
C D7
Boy you'd better go home where it's warm
C G C D7
Where you can live in the love of the common people
G C D7
Smiles from the heart of the family man
G C D7
Daddy's gonna buy you a dream to cling to
C D7 G
Mama's gonna love you just as much as she can as she can

Living on dreams ain't easy

But the closer the knit the tighter the fit
F
And the chills stay away
C D7
You take 'em in stride family pride
G
You know that faith is your foundation
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Song by: Cure Lyrics by: Cure ArtistsAdele asamt fleirum.
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AmGFE
Am G F E
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F E
You make me feel like | am home again
Am G F E
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F E
You make me feel like | am whole again
AmGFE
Am G F E
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F E

You make me feel like | am young again
Am G F E
Whenever I'm alone with you

Am G F E
You make me feel like | am fun again

AmGFE
F G Am C
However far away | will always love you
F G Am C
However long | stay | will always love you
F G Am C

Whatever words | say | will always love you
F G
I will always love you

AmGFE
Am G F E
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F E
You make me feel like | am free again
Am G F E
Whenever I'm alone with you
Am G F E
You make me feel like | am clean again
AmGFE
F G Am C
However far away | will always love you
F G Am C
However long | stay | will always love you
F G Am C

Whatever words | say | will always love you
F G
I will always love you

AmGFE
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Lifid er lotteri

Song by: Irskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsPapar
Am F G7
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C Am
Um freegdarmenn og kappa vid faum oft ad heyra,
F C
en faa veit ég lika honum siglufjardar-geira.
Cc Am
Ad erfidleikum sinum hann alltaf gaman henti,
F C
og ef ad hann i sérstoku klammarii lenti,

sagd’ann:

G7 C

Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri

F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi

C Am
i @sku hans a bollum voru aflog fastur lidur
F C
og allra manna fyrstur var hann jafnan sleginn nidur
C Am
en pegar hann svo st6d upp aftur eftir medferd slika
F C

med augu bdlgin, sprungna vér og nefid brotid lika

sagd’ann:
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann ungur gerdist formadur a métorbatnum Brandi,
F C
og bein Ur sjo hann aldrei drd, en lenti oft i strandi
C Am

en geira stéd a sama, hann éxlum sinum yppti
F C
og er hann batnum strandaéi i tuttugasta skipti,

sagd’ann
G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7r C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann eitt sinn fékk sér konu, af 68rum konum bar hun,
F C
en ekki nema i medallagi dyggdug kona var han.
C Am
hun elskadi hann talsvert, en adra talsvert meira
F Cc

og er huan lokum skildi vi® manninn sinn hann geira

sagd’ann
G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
En dag einn syndist karlinn eitthvad lumbrulegur vera
F C
og laeknarnir peir toku hann og féru strax ad skera
C Am
og er peir hofdu burt ur honum skorid fleira og fleira
F C
svo faekkad haféi stérlaga innyflum i geira,
sagd’ann
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
og kvold eitt fékk hann adkenning af alvarlegu slagi.
F C
og innan stundar fékk hann slag af miklu verra tagi
C Am

og pegar néttin lagoist yfir haf og yfir haudur
F C

og heidurskarlinn geiri virtist loksins alveg daudur

sagd’'ann
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C

Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
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Lifid er yndislegt

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.
Bm G Dsus2 D A C B
X

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. D A
Bm G D A Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. Bm
Bm G D A pbad er rétt ad bera hér.
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi: D A c
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
. G A D A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... Lifi® er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
D A pbad er rétt ad byrja hér.
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu, D A cC G
Bm Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
pad er rétt ad bera hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

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

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A cC G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

C G B C
Nottin hun feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
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Litill drengur

Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

G Q00 XDerg) G7OOO XC o O XG/%O XC/D X XBm OE7O [e]e}
G Dm G7 D7
Odum stedjar ad sa dagur, Erfidleikar ad po sted;i
C G/B Am Am D7 G
afmeelid pitt kemur senn. alltaf skaltu vara pig,
D7
Litill drengur, ljés og fagur Dm G7
Am D7 G A0 faerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
lifsins skilning 6dlast senn. (o4 G/B Am
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.
Dm G7 D7
Vildi ég ad alltaf yrdir Allt hi® goda i heimi haldi
C G/B Am Am D7 G
vi@ ahyggjurnar laus sem nu, i hdnd & pér og med pér sé.
D7
en allt fer hér a eina veginn: G Am
Am D7 G Man ég munad slikan,
i att til foldar mjakast pu. C/D D7 Bm
er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
G Dm G7 E7 Am
Eg vildi geta verid hja pér, ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig
C G/B Am D7 G
veslings barnid mitt. litid ferdalag til pess
D7 Dm G7 C
Umlukt pig med érmum minum. ad koma i holu hlyja,
Am D7 G Am D7 Bm
Unir hver vid sitt. héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am
Dm G7 Kura sig i kotid halsa,
Oft ég hugsa audmjukt til pin, D7 G
Cc G/B Am keerleiksordin purfti fa.

einkum pegar humar ad.
D7

Eins pott fari éravegu
Am D7 G
att pu mér i hjarta stad.

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig

D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm

héfgum pabba sinum hja.

E7 Am

Kdura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G

keerleiksordin purfti fa.

G Dm G7
Einka pér til eftirbreytni
Cc G/B Am
alla betri menn en mig.

ite]

-
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Littu serhvert solarlag

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsValdimar Gudmundsson asamt fleirum.
Em A7 D G F#7 Bm B7 Cmaj7 A Bb D7
] X X ] X [eXe] X

000 X0 O O XX O 00O [e] X0 [e]

Em A7 D G Em F#7 Bm

Em A7
Sérhver draumur lifir adeins eina nott
D G
sérhver alda ris en hnigur jafnan skjott
Em
hverju ordi fylgir pogn
F#7 Bm B7
og pognin hverfur alltof fljétt.
Em A7
En p6 ad augnablikid aldrei fylli stund
D G
skaltu eiga vid pad mikilvaegan fund
Em
pvi ad tar sem perrad burt
F#7 Bm
aldrei nzer ad graeda grund.

Em A7
Littu sérhvert sdlarlag,
D Cmaj7
sem pitt hinsta veeri pad.
Em A D
Pvi morgni eftir ordinn dag
Em F#7 G BbBm
enginn gengur visum ad.

Em A7 D G Em F#7 Bm D7
0
Em A7
Pu veist ad timans kdldu fjétra enginn flyr
D G
enginn fra hans I6ngu glimu aftur snyr.
Em

pvi skaltu fanga pessa stund

F#7 Bm
pvi fegurdin i henni byr.

Em A7

Littu sérhvert solarlag,

D Cmaj7

sem pitt hinsta veeri pad.
Em A D

Pvi morgni eftir ordinn dag

Em F#7 Bm

enginn gengur visum ad.

Em A7
Littu sérhvert sdlarlag,
D Cmaj7
sem pitt hinsta veeri pad.
Em A D
Pvi morgni eftir ordinn dag
Em F#7 G BbBm
enginn gengur visum ad.
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Loan

Song by: James A. Bland Lyrics by: Pall Olafsson ArtistsTrié Bjérns Thoroddsen

XC o O F ><D><7O G Q00 G7OOO
C F C
Loan er komin ad kveda burt snjéinn,
D7 G
ad kveda burt leidindin, pad getur hun.
C F C
Hun hefir sagt mér, ad senn komi spdinn
G7 C
solskin i dali og blémstur i tun.
G G7 C
Hun hefir sagt mér til syndanna minna,
D7 G
ég sofi of mikid og vinni ekki hét.
C F C
Hun hefir sagt mér ad vaka og vinna
G7 C

og vongladur taka nu sumrinu mot
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L0g og regla

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
Em Am B7 c7 D G

] 000 X0 [} X ] X o] X X0 Q00

[ d » [ d
[XJ [ X, [AKJ [ 4

Em Am Em B7

Em Am
Hvers vegna eru 16g og regla
B7 Em
til ad fela hitt og petta?
Am
Blédug spor og handjarn smella
B7 Em
skyrslur segja: ,Hann var alltaf ad detta.”

Am Em

Bo6rdu hann i bilnum med kylfum og hndum
Am Em

haedd’ann og svivirtu med tungum hrjiafum
Am Em

Ekkert sast nema litid mar

C7 B7

petta var slys vid vorum ekki par.

Em Am
Vid heyrdum hann kalla, bidja um vatn,
D G
kvartadi lika um honum veeri kalt.
C7 Em
Seinna um nottina taladi ut i blainn.
C7

pad var ekki fyrr i morgun

B7

ad vid saum ad hann veeri dainn.

B7 Em
Ekki benda a mig, segir vardstjérinn.
B7 Em
petta kvold var ég ad aefa l6greglukorinn,
B7 Em
Spyrjid pa sem voru a vakt.
o c7 B7 Em
Eg abyrgist peir munu segja satt.
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Make You Feel My Love

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan

G D F C Ccm A7 D7 B7 C/D
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G D A7 D7 G
When the rain is blowing in your face To make you feel my love.
F C

And the whole world is on your case

Cm G

| would offer you a warm embrace

A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

G D

When evening shadows and the stars appear
F C

And there is no one there to dry your tears
Cm G

| could hold you for a million years

A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

C G

I know you haven't made your mind up yet
B7 C

But | would never do you wrong.

Cc G

I've known it from the moment that we met
A7 D7

No doubt in my mind where you belong

G D
I'd go hungry, I'd go black and blue
F Cc

I'd go crawling down the avenue.

Cm G
There's nothing that | wouldn't do
A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

GDFCCmGA7D7G
C G
The storms are raging on the rollin' sea.
B7 c G
And on the highway of regret
c G
The winds of change are blowing wild and free.
A7 D7 C/D
You ain't seen nothing like me yet.

G D

| could make you happy, make your dreams come true.
F C

There’s nothing that | would not do.

Cm G

Go to the ends of the earth for you

A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

Cm G

There is nothing that | would not do.
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Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsBaggalUtur asamt fleirum.
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D _ Fengitiminn I6ngu lidinn, Uh, uh, uh,
Mamma er enn i eldhusinu, Uh, ah, uh, G D
G D lokametrinn skal p6 skridinn, uh, dh, uh.
uppgefin a pessu og hinu, uh, uh, uh. G Gm D Bm
G Gm D Bm P6 ébeisladar gamlar merar settu ad brokka heim,

Teygir sig i kampavinid, kaelir pad i drasl,
Em A7

a klaka setur vandamalin, ahyggjur og basl.

D

Spyrdir sig i sparigallann, uh, uh, uh,

G D

sparslar fésid, reyrir mallann, uh, uh, uh.

G Gm D Bm

Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt
Em A7

en mamma landar engum porskum sofi hun Gt i eitt.

D G
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Gm D
fa sér nyjan vin.
Bm
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Em A7 D
elsku kerlingin.
GA7D
D

Svo ljufsart getur lifid verid, uh, uh, ah,
G D

han losar sig vid krakkagerid, uh, uh, uh.

G Gm D Bm
Raudum vérum litar glasid, lakkar tasurnar,
Em A7

lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjasurnar.

D
Af lymsku skal nu lagt a radin, ah, ah, ah,
G D
Hvar leynist skarsta naeturbradin? Uh, ah, ah.
G Gm D Bm
Stundum er han heppin en oftast fer allt i fokk
Em A7
pa fer hun heim med dskupéddufullan drullusokk.

D G
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Gm D
til i tuskid er.

Bm
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Em A7 D
ein med sjalfri sér.

DG D G GmD Bm Em A7

Em A7
pad eru engir prinsar eftir til ad brynna peim.

D G
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Gm D
hdn a engan mann.
Bm

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma

Em A7 D
pbad eina sem hun kann.

D G
Muatta, matta aetlar ad tjutta
Gm D
elsku kerlingin.
Bm

Mdutta, matta aetlar ad tjatta

Em A7 D B7
og finna i petta sinn
Em A7 D
nyja pabbann pinn.

GATDGA7TDGA7DA7D
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn
G A C B7 Em

000 X O [0 X O O X o]
[ ]
® [ XX ] D ®

[¢] [efeXe] X X O

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

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

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

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

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

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn lumskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

. Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 4 sama aldri og €g,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun & hradri leid inn a ping.

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

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

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

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

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

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabesert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

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

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

C D G

Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.
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Marry you

Song by: Travis Mccoy asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars ArtistsBruno Mars

Em G
]
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DEmGD

D
It's a beautiful night,
Em
we’re looking for something dumb to do,
G D
Hey baby, | think | want to marry you.
D

Is it that look in your eyes,
Em
Or is it this dancing juice?
G D

Who cares baby, | think | wanna marry you.

D
Well, | know this little chapel

Em
on the boulevard we can go,
G
No one will know,
D
Come on girl.
D

Who cares if we're trashed

got a pocket full of cash

Em
we can blow,
G
Shots of patron,
D
And it's on girl.
D
Don't say no, no, no, no, no
Em

Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
G

And we'll go, go, go, go, go.
D

If you're ready, like I'm ready.

D
'‘Cause It's a beautiful night,
Em
we’re looking for something dumb to do,
G D
Hey baby, | think | want to marry you.
D

Is it that look in your eyes,
Em
Or is it this dancing juice?

G D
Who cares baby, | think | wanna marry you.

D
I'll go get a ring
Em
let the choir bells sing like oooh,
G
So whatcha wanna do?
D
Let's just run girl.
D

If we wake up and

we wanna break up
Em
that's cool.
G
No, | won't blame you
D
It was fun girl.

D
Don't say no, no, no, no, no
Em
Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
G

And we'll go, go, go, go, go.
D
If you're ready, like I'm ready.

D
'Cause It's a beautiful night,
Em
we’re looking for something dumb to do,
G D
Hey baby, | think | want to marry you.
D

Is it that look in your eyes,

Em
Or is it this dancing juice?
G D
Who cares baby, | think | wanna marry you.
D Em
Just say | do,
G

Tell me right now baby,
D

Tell me right now baby.
D Em
Just say | do,
G
Tell me right now baby,
D

Tell me right now baby.
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D
It's a beautiful night,
Em
we’re looking for something dumb to do,
G D
Hey baby, | think | want to marry you.
D

Is it that look in your eyes,
Em
Or is it this dancing juice?
G D
Who cares baby, | think | wanna marry you.
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Maistjarnan

Song by: Jon Asgeirsson Lyrics by: Halldér Kiljan Laxness ArtistsEdda Heidran Bachman
Am Dm G C E7 A
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. Am Dm

O hve Iétt er pitt skohljod
Am G

og hve lengi ég beid pin,
Cc Dm

pad er vorhret a glugga,
G E7

napur vindur sem hvin,
A7 Dm

en ég veit eina stjérnu

G C

eina stjornu sem skin,
Dm Am

og nu loks ertu komin,
E7 Am

pu ert komin til min.

Am Dm
pad eru erfidir timar,
Am G
pad er atvinnupref,
C Dm
€g hef ekkert ad bjoda,
G E7
ekki 6gn sem ég gef,
A7 Dm
nema von mina og lif mitt
G C
hvort ég vaki eda sef
Dm Am
petta eitt sem pu gafst mér
E7 Am
pad er allt sem ég hef.

Am Dm
En i kvold likur vetri
Am G
sérhvers vinnandi manns,
C Dm
0g a morgun skin maisal,
G E7
pbad er maisdlin hans,
A7 Dm
pad er maisadlin okkar,
G (o3
okkar einingarbands,
Dm Am
fyrir pér ber ég fana
E7 Am
pbessa framtidarlands.
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Med vottord i leikfimi

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

XXO ;AO [} XBm G Q00 XB ><A# F Gm XDf
DABmGDABA Gm D# A# F Gm D#
skoda ég baeinn minn.
D A
Vorid kom med veentingar D A
Bm G Eitthvad var ég utanveltu
en sumarié med svor. Bm G
D A allt pad ljufa ar.
Um haustid saust kettlingar D A
Bm G Sumar kenndir skapa okkur
med Louglott a vor. Bm G
D A skilningsvana tar.
Eg var parna staddur D A
Bm A | slorinu stend ég
og stdd mig ekki i naminu. Bm A
sloppinn ur grautfdlu naminu.
D A
Baerinn minn var blankur D A
Bm G Pu varst parna lika
og blidan stundum kold. Bm G
D A priéskufull en blid.
Flestir voru fateekir D A
Bm G Enda vard ég astfanginn
en sumir héféu vold. Bm G
D A og finn i seinni tio,
Eyjolfur rak mig D A
Bm A ad lifsspekin liggur
bara ut af businu og klaminu. Bm A
i saltinu, rokinu og klaminu.
A# F
Med vottord i leikfimi ] D A Bm
Gm D# A#F Gm D# Eg er med unglingabdlu & nefinu
skoda ég baeinn minn. G D ABmG
A# F og ég nze henni ekki af.
Med vottord i leikfimi ) D A Bm
Gm D# A# F Gm D# Eg er med unglingabdlu a nefinu
skoda &g baeinn minn. G D ABmG
0g ég nae henni ekki af.
D A
Yngsti sonur baejarkéngsins
Bm G D ABmG

vildi verda l6gga er yrdi hann stor.
D A

Hann gerdist sidan kynhverfur

Bm G D ABmG
og eitthvad ut i eydnilondin for.
D A Bm G
Drottningin hefur djusad upp fra pvi
D A Bm A
Valium brydur og aeris pambar endalaust.

A# F
Med vottord i leikfimi
Gm D# A# F Gm D#
skoda ég baeinn minn.
A# F
Med vottord i leikfimi
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Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Ingibjorg Gunnarsdéttir ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson asamt fleirum.
A C G Gm Bm Em?7 A7 Am D7
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DACGGmDBmEmM7 A7D
DACGGmDBmEmM7 A7D

D A

Sumir hverfa fljétt ur heimi hér
C G
skritid stundum hvernig lifid er,
Gm D Bm
eftir sitja margar minningar
Em7 A7

Pakkleeti og tru.

D A
Pegar einhvad virdist pjaka mig
G

C

parf ég bara ad sitja og hugsa um bpig,
Gm D Bm Bm
pa er eins og losni ur leedingi

Em7 A7 D AmD7

lausnir 6llu vid.

G D

Po ég fai ekki ad snerta pig

F# G D AmD7
veit ég samt ad pu ert hér,
G D Bm
0g ég veit ad pu munt elska mig

E7 A7 Bm C#m
geyma mig og geeta hja pér.

D A
Og b6 ég fengi ekki ad pekkja pig
C G

pu virdist alltaf getad huggad mig

Gm D Bm
pad er eins og pu sért hér hja mér
Em7 A7 D

og leidir mig um veg.
DA C G Gm D Bm Em7 A7 D D7

G D

Po ég fai ekki ad snerta pig

F# G D AmD7
veit ég samt ad pu ert hér,
G D Bm
0g ég veit ad pu munt elska mig

E7 A7 Bm C#m
geyma mig og geeta hja pér.

D A
Og pbegar timi minn a jérdu hér,
C G

lidinn er pa er ég burtu fer,

Gm D Bm
ba ég veit ad pu munt visa veg
Em7 A7 D

og taka & méti mér.
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Minning um mann

Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi Agisson ArtistsLogar

Em G A Am B7 D
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Em G A Am
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1jod

Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra,

Em G A Am
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d
Em B7 Em
sperrtur pé ad sitthvad gengi a.

Em G A Am
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl,
Em G B7
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann la.
Em G A Am
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

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

Em G A Am

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

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

Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,

Em B7 Em

margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

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

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

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

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

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

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

Em B7 Em
i 6skuhragu i Vestmannaeyjabae.

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

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 E
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.
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No milk today

Song by: Graham Gouldman Lyrics by: Graham Gouldman ArtistsHerman's Hermits
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Am C
No milk today, my love is gone away.

E Am E Am
The bottle stands forlorn, a symbol of the dawn.

C

No milk today, it seems a common sight,

E Am E Am
But people passing by. Don’t know the reason why.

A G
How could they know just what this message means,
D E A
The end of all my hopes, the end of all my dreams,
G

How could they know, a palace there had been,
D E A
behind the door where my love reigned as queen.

Am
No milk today,

Cc
it wasn’t always so,

E Am
The company was gay,
E Am

we turn’d night into day.

A E D E

But all that’s left is a place dark and lonely

A E D

A terraced house in a mean street back of town
A E D E

Becomes a shrine when | think of you only
D E
Just two up two down.

Am Cc
No milk today, it wasn’t always so,
E Am E Am
The company was gay, we turn’d night into day.
c

As music played the faster did we dance
E Am E Am
We felt it both at once, the start of our romance.

A G
How could they know just what this message means,
D E A
The end of all my hopes, the end of all my dreams,
G

How could they know a palace there had been,
D E A
behind the door where my love reigned as queen.

Am C
No milk today, my love is gone away.

E Am E Am
The bottle stands forlorn, a symbol of the dawn.

A E D E

But all that’s left is a place dark and lonely

A E D

A terraced house in a mean street back of town
A E D E
Becomes a shrine when | think of you only

D E

Just two up two down.

Am C
No milk today, my love is gone away.

E Am E Am
The bottle stands forlorn, a symbol of the dawn.
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Nothing Else Matters

Song by: James Hetfield Lyrics by: Lars Ulrich ArtistsMetallica

Em Am C D G B
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EmAMCDEm

EmDCEmD C
EmDCG BEm

Em D C

So close no matter how far

Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C

forever, trusting who we are

G B Em

And nothing else matters

Em D C
| never opened myself this way
Em D C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em D CG
all these words | just don't say

B Em
And nothing else matters

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

D C Am
Never cared for what they do
D C AmD
Never cared for what the know

Em
But | know

Em D C

So close no matter how far

Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C

forever, trusting who we are

G B Em C Am

And nothing else matters

D C Am
Never cared for what they do
D C AmD
Never cared for what the know

Em
But | know

Em D C
| never opened myself this way
Em D C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em D CG
all these words | just don't say

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

D Em
And nothing else matters
D C Am
never cared for what they say
D C Am
never cared for games they play
D C Am
never cared for what they do
D C AmbD
never cared for what they know

Em

and | know
Em D C
So close no matter how far
Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C
forever, trusting who we are
G B Em

And nothing else matters
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Pahbi parf ad vinna
Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
G Q00 XC O O ><D><O ><AO7 o O ><D><70 F OE [e]e}
GC DG G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
GC DG A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
G C D G
Ekki fara ad grata vinur minn. GCDG
(o D G
Ekki fara ad grata litla skinn. GC DG
C
P& pabbi purfi ad vinna, C A7 D7
A7 D7
péa getur pu sofid rétt. GC DG
G C D G GC DG
Ekki fara ad vola vina min.
C D G C A7 D7
Ekki skeela eins og mamma pin
C C
b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna, Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7 D7 A7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott. Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
Cc og fara adeins med peim nidur i bee.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina. A7 D7 G
A7 Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina A7 D7 G
G F E Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae. A7 D7 G
A7 D7 G Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
GCDG
GC DG
G C D G
Haettu nu ad kjdkra i koddann pinn.
C D G
Ja, fardu nu ad sofa i hausinn pinn.
C
P6 mamma skelli hurdum,
A7 D7
pa getur pu sofid rott.
G C D G
P6 mamma ykkar sé sem prumusky,
cC D G

er ¢parfi ad gera mal dr pvi
C

b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,
A7 D7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott.

C

Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7

Hann parf ad hitta mennina
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Papirsklip

Song by: Kim Larsen Lyrics by: Kim Larsen ArtistsKim Larsen

X o O XDerg) G 000 ><A(§n o] X X0
Am Dm
Cap6 5 bandi. klipper motiver med dremme og saks
G Cc
Cc Dm papir silhouetter af den fineste slags
Nar nu min verden bliver kold og forladt
G C C
finder jeg trgst i min keereste skat Livet er langt
Am Dm Dm
klipper motiver med dremme og saks lykken er kort
G Cc G Cc
papir silhouetter af den fineste slags salig er den der tor give det bort
Am D G
Cc Dm Hmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm
Her er et af min far og min mor
G (o Cc
de som gav mig til denne jord Livet er langt
Am Dm Dm
keerlige kys og en duft af jasmin lykken er kort
G C G C
altid solskin og s@deste min salig er den der tor give det bort
Am D G C
Cc Hmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm
Livet er langt
Dm
lykken er kort
G C
salig er den der tor give det bort
Am D G
Hmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm
C Dm
Her er et af min bedste ven
G C
utallige klip gar igen og igen
Am Dm
et aldrig feerdigt eller fuldent motiv
G c
sort silhouet af kvinden i mit liv
C
Livet er langt
Dm
lykken er kort
G c
salig er den der tor give det bort
Am D G
Hmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm
G
Domine et sanctus, Domine et sanctus, Domine et sanctus
G
Domine et sanctus, Domine et sanctus, Domine et sanctus
C Dm
Nar nu min verden bliver kold og forladt
G c

finder jeg trgst i min kaereste skat
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Patience
Song by: Izzy Stradlin Lyrics by: Izzy Stradlin ArtistsGuns N' Roses
X o O G 000 ﬁo [} ><D><O OEm Q00 ><D><Sg32 [} ><D><S(L)JS4 XG/%O
C G
( Tune down one note/step to play in original key of B) Sad woman take it slow
C Em
CGAD Things will be just fine
C G D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 |
CGAD You and I'll just use a little patience
CGCEm C G
Sad sugar take the time
CGD C Em
‘cause the lights are shining bright
C C G D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus
Shed a tear cause I'm missing you You and | got what it takes to make it
G
I'm still alright to smile D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
A . D We won't fake it
Girl | think about you every day now D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
I'll never break it
C D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
Was a time when | wasn't sure '‘cause | can't take it
G
But you set my mind at ease CGCEmCGD
A D
There is no doubt, you're in my heart now CGCEmCGD
C G CGCEmCGD
Sad woman take it slow
C Em GDGD
It will work itself out fine
C G D G D
All we need is just a little patience A little patience
G D
Cc G Mhh yeah
Sad sugar make it slow and G D
Cc Em A little patience
It comes together fine G D
Cc G D Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsusi¥lbh yeah
All we need is just a little patience G D
A little patience
C G G D
Sit here on the stairs Mhh yeah
G/B G
Cause I'd rather be alone D . _
A I've been walking the streets tonight
If can't have you right now G
D just trying to get it right
I'll wait dear D
It's hard to see with so many around
Cc G
Sometimes | get so tense you know | don't like being stuck in a crowd
G/B G D
But | can't speed up the time And the streets don't change but maybe the name
A G .
You know love, there's one more thing | ain't goétlme for the game
D

to consider 'cause | need you
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G
Ohh | Need you
D

Woh | need you
D GD
Ohh this time
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People Are Strange

ArtistsThe Doors

Em Am B7 G
] 000 X0 “O X : ] Q00

[XJ [ X, [AKJ [ 4

[ ]

Em Am Em
People are strange when you're a stranger,
Am Em B7 Em

Faces look ugly when you're alone.

Em Am Em
Women seem wicked when you're unwanted,
Am Em B7 Em

Streets are uneven when you're down.
B7

When you're strange

G B7

Faces come out of the rain.

When you're strange

G B7
No one remembers your name
When you're strange,

When you're strange,

When you're strange.

All right, yeah!

Em Am Em
People are strange when you're a stranger,
Am Em B7 Em

Faces look ugly when you're alone.

Em Am Em
Women seem wicked when you're unwanted,
Am Em B7 Em

Streets are uneven when you're down.
B7

When you're strange

G B7

Faces come out of the rain.

When you're strange
G B7
No one remembers your name

When you're strange,
When you're strange,
When you're strange.

Alright yeah

B7

When you're strange

G B7
Faces come out of the rain.

When you're strange
G B7
No one remembers your name

When you're strange,
When you're strange,

When you're strange.
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Perhaps Love
Song by: John Denver Lyrics by: John Denver ArtistsPlacido Domingo asamt fleirum.
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G Em
Capo a 4.bandi Like a fire when it's cold outside
Am D
GEmCDGEmAmMD Thunder when it rains
Bm Em
G Em If I should live forever
Perhaps love is like a resting place C D
Cc D And all my dreams come true
A shelter from the storm Am D G
G Em My memory of love will be of you
It exists to give you comfort
Am D BmMEmCDG
It's there to keep you warm
Bm Em BmEmCDG
And in those times of trouble
C D Bm Em
When you are most alone And some say love is holding on
Am D G D7 C D G
The memory of love will bring you home And some say letting go
Bm Em
G Em And some say love is everything
Perhaps love is like a window Am D
c D Some say they don't know
Perhaps an open door
G Em G Em
It invites you to come closer Perhaps love is like the ocean
Am D C D
It wants to show you more Full of conflict, full of change
Bm Em G Em
And even if you lose yourself Like a fire when it's cold outside
C D Am D
And don't know what to do Thunder when it rains
Am D G Bm Em
The memory of love will see you through If | should live forever
C D
Bm Em And all my dreams come true
Oh ! Love to some is like a cloud Am D G
(o4 D G My memory of love will be of you
To some as strong as steel AmDG
Bm Em
For some a way of living
C D G
For some a way to feel
Bm Em
And some say love is holding on
(o D G
And some say letting go
Bm Em

And some say love is everything
Am D
Some say they don't know

G Em
Perhaps love is like the ocean
Cc D
Full of conflict, full of change
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Photograph

Song by: Ed Sheeran Lyrics by: Ed Sheeran ArtistsEd Sheeran
Am G F Gsus4

X o O X0 [} 000 [e]e]
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Capo on 4th fret (for original key of E)

{end_of tab}

C Am
Intro: Loving can hurt, loving can hurt sometimes
G F
But it's the only thing that | know
try to make the first notes of each group of 7 notes ring for the whole se@tion Am

{start_of tab}
E| |
B|----1-0-1-----------1-0-1 1-0-1 |

G| 0 0 -

D| 3-2 3-2 3-2—|

Al-3
El |
{end_of tab}

w
o

{start_of tab}
E| |
B|---1-0-1 1-0-1 |

G| 0 0--—-|
D] 3-2 3-2-|
Al-0 I
E|
{end_of_tab}

w

{start_of tab}
El |
B|---1-0-1 1-0-1 |

el 0 0 |
D| 3-2 32|
Al I
El-3 1 1|

When it gets hard, you know it can get hard sometimes
G F
It is the only thing that makes us feel alive

Am F
We keep this love in a photograph
Cc G

We made these memories for ourselves
Am F
Where our eyes are never closing, hearts are never broken
C G
And time's forever frozen still

C
So you can keep me
G
Inside the pocket of your ripped jeans
Am

Holding me closer 'til our eyes meet
F

You won't ever be alone, wait for me to come home

{start_of tab}

I I
[ I O— R

I 0 I
I 3-2 |
|

IN]
w

{end_of _tab}

C Am
Loving can heal, loving can mend your soul
G F
And it's the only thing that | know, know
C Am
| swear it will get easier, remember that with every piece of
G F

And it's the only thing we take with us when we die
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Am F
We keep this love in this photograph
Cc G

We made these memories for ourselves

Where our e?/g‘s are never closing, hfearts are never broken
And t‘i:me's forever frozen sﬁll
C
So you can keep me
Inside the pocket of yourfpped jeans
m

Holding me closer 'til our eyes meet

You won't ever be alone

c
And if you hurt me
G
That's okay baby, only words bleed
Am
Inside these pages you just hold me
F

And | won?t ever let you go

Am

Wait for me to come home

F
Wait for me to come home

c
Wait for me to come home

Gsus4
Wait for me to come home

(o
You can fit me
G
Inside the necklace you got when you were sixteen
Am

Next to your heartbeat where | should be

F
Keep it deep within your soul

c
And if you hurt me
G
Well, that's okay baby, only words bleed
Am

Inside these pages you just hold me
F
And | won?t ever let you go

C
When I'm away, | will remember how you kissed me

Under the lamppost back on Sixth street
Hearing you whisper through the phone,

"Wait for me to come home."
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Popplag i G-dur

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

GOOO D>£'(:)# OEm Q00 X o O X X0
G DIF# Em c
Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C
sé ekki ur augunum ut.
G D/F# Em C
Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C
hleypur i kekki og hnut.
G D/F# Em C
Svo pegar pu birtist fer sélin ad skina,
G D/F# Em C
smafuglar kvaka vid raust.
G DIF#  Em c
| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Tépas
G D/F# Em
og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.
C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og forum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn & dndunum
(o D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.
G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFEEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C

Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju

G D/F# Em C
i bélvadan déna og durt.
G DIF# Em c
Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C
sé ekki ur augunum ut.
G D/F# Em C
Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C
hleypur i kekki og hnut.
C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
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Pride (In the name of love)

Song by: Bono Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

A G Em
X0 [} 000 ] Q00 XXO

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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Psycho Killer

Song by: Talking Heads Lyrics by: Talking Heads ArtistsTalking Heads
Am G F C A Bm
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Am G Am

| can't seem to face up to the facts

Am G Am
I'm tense and nervous and | can't relax

Am G Am

| can't sleep, my beds on fire

Am G

Don't touch me I'm a real live wire

F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,

Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C

Run, run, run, run, run, run away, oh, oh, oh,
F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,

Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C
Run, run, run, run, run, run away,

F G
oh, oh, oh, ay-ay-ay-ay

AG A

A
You start a conversation

GA
you can't even finish it
A
You're talking a lot,

GA

but you're not saying anything

A GA

When | have nothing to say, my lips are sealed
A
Say something once, why say it again

F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que C'est,
Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C

Run, run, run, run, run, run away, oh, oh, oh,
F G
Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que C'est,

Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C

Run, run, run, run, run, run away,
F G

oh, oh, oh, ay-ay-ay-ay

Bm G
Ce que j'ai fait, ce soir-la,

Bm G

ce qu'elle a dit, ce soir-la

A

Realisant mon espoire,

G A GA
je me glance vers la gloire okay

A G

We are vain and we are blind,

A G
| hate people when they're not polite

F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,

Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G Cc

Run, run, run, run, run, run away, oh, oh, oh,
F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,

Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C

Run, run, run, run, run, run away,
F G

oh, oh, oh, ay-ay-ay-ay
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Pipan (Astarljad)

Song by: Hafsteinn Gudfinnsson Lyrics by: Ragnar I. Adalsteins. ArtistsSjéund
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G Em
Eg sa hana fyrst 4 aeskuarum
Am D
Osnortin var hun pa.

G Em
Hun fyllti lofti® af angan og ilmi
Am D
aesandi losta og pra.
G G7
Sidla & kvoldin vid forum i felur

C Cm
mér fannst petta svolitid ljott.
G

D
En alltaf vard petta meiri og meiri
Cc D G
unadur hverja nott

G Em

Eg aetladi seinna ad haetta vid hana
Am D

€g hélt ad pad yroi létt.
G Em

En ég vard andvaka naestu naetur
Am D

pvi na voru takmork sett.

G G7

Endurminningin érvadi bl66id

C Cm

astin mér villti syn.

G D

Innan skamms for ég aftur til hennar
C D G

og eftir pad vard hun min.

G Em
Hun fylgir mér ennpa svo trygg og tru
Am D
svo tagronn og hnakkakert.
Em
Aldrei hefur han 68rum pjonad
Am D
né annarra varir snert.
G G7
Hvenaer sem gripur mig hugarangur
C Cm
han huggar mig raunum i.
G D

pa tred ég i hana tébakshnodi
C D G
og tendra svo eld i pvi.

G D
pa tred ég i hana tébakshnodi
C D G

og tendra svo eld i pvi.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 157

Posturinn Pall
Song by: Bryan Daly Lyrics by: Johanna brainsdoéttir ArtistsMagnus boér Sigmundsson
X o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [} XDXrT;I) XDfdlmX OC/E o O F OETO [e]e} ﬁo [} ><D><O XBm
cCGC Dm
Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!
Cc
Pésturinn Pall, pésturinn Pall, Hringt: Dring! Dring!
Am G
posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall. Um lugu leedist bréf.
A
