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Afterlife

Hoéfundur lags: The Rev Hofundur texta: The Rev Flytjandi: Avenged Sevenfold

Dm Fm C Bb A F
XXO X o O X X0 [e]

Dm
Like walking into a dream,
Fm
so unlike what you've seen
Dm
So unsure but it seems,
Fm
‘cause we'’ve been waiting for you

Dm
Fallen into this place,
Fm
just giving you a small taste
Dm

Of your afterlife here so stay,

Fm
you'll be back here soon anyway

Dm C

| see a distant light,

Dm C

but girl this can't be right

Dm C

Such a surreal place to see

Bb

so how did this come to be
A

Arrived too early

Dm F
And when [ think of all

Bb
the places I just don't belong
Dm F
I've come to grips with life

Bb C F
and realize this is going too far

F C Dm

| don't belong here, we gotta move on dear
Bb F

Escape from this afterlife

F C Dm

'Cause this time I'm right to move on and on

Bb

Far away from here

Dm
A place of hope and no pain,
Fm
perfect skies with no rain
Dm
Can leave this place but refrain,
Fm
‘cause we've been waiting for you

Dm
Fallen into this place,
Fm

just giving you a small taste
Dm
Of your afterlife here so stay,

Fm
you'll be back here soon anyway

Dm C
This peace on earth's not right

(with my back against the wall)
Dm C
No pain or sign of time

(Pm much too young to fall)

Dm C
So out of place don't wanna stay,
Bb
| feel wrong and that's my sign
A
I've made up my mind
Dm F
Give me your hand but realize
Bb
| just wanna say goodbye
Dm F Bb
Please understand | have to leave
C

and carry on my own life

F C Dm

| don't belong here, we gotta move on dear

Bb F
Escape from this afterlife
F C Dm

‘Cause this time I'm right to move on and on
Bb
Far away from here

F Cc Dm
Got nothing against you and surely I'll miss you
Bb F

This place full of peace and light,
C

and I'd hope you might
Dm Bb Dm
Take me back inside when the time is right

F C Dm

| don't belong here, we gotta move on dear
Bb F

Escape from this afterlife
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F C Dm
'Cause this time I'm right to move on and on
Bb

Far away from here

E Cc Dm
Got nothing against you and surely I'll miss you
Bb F

This place full of peace and light,
C
and I'd hope you might

Dm Bb Dm
Take me back inside when the time is right
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Aftur Heim

Hoéfundur lags: Sigurjén Brink Hofundur texta: Pérunn Erna Clausen Flytjandi: Benedikt Brynleifsson asamt fleirum.
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D6 Dm6 D6 Dm6 Bm G D
D6 Dmé en timinn, (timinn) stendur ekki i stad
Sagt er ad ég sé algjort flon Bm G D
_ D6 Dm6 Og vid getum enduruppgétvad
Eg hugsa med mér hvad pad var sem gerdist A ABmC#mA
G pPa goémlu pra
En ekkert greenna grasio er
AT D Bm
annar stadar en hja pér Lifi®, min bidur
D6 Dm6 Em
pad veit ég vel Komdu med i ferdalag
A
F#m G vid saman sja munum bjartan dag
En ¢, 6, 6, pa finn ég rd D Bm
Em A pvi timinn, hann lidur hratt
nu kem ég, nu kem ég heim Em A
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
D Bm
pvi ad lifid, min bidur D Bm
Em pvi ad lifid, min bidur
Komdu med i ferdalag Em
A Komdu med i ferdalag
vid saman sja munum bjartan dag A
D Bm vid saman sjaum bjartan dag
Pvi timinn, hann lidur hratt D Bm
Em A timinn, ja timinn lidur hratt
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim Em A
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
D6 Dm6 D
Sagt er ad ég sé daldid flén Ja, aftur heim.
D6 Dm6

Eg flyti mér til pin og prai ad heyra
G

Hlatraskoéllin pin & ny
G6 A7
er ég aftur til pin sny
D6 Dm6
pu ert mér allt

F#m G
0, 0, 0, pa finn ég ro
Em
nu kem ég, nu kem ég heim

D Bm
Pvi ad lifid, min bidur
Em
Komdu med i ferdalag
A
vid saman sja munum bjartan dag
D Bm
Pvi timinn, hann lidur hratt
Em A

Eg vil bara komast aftur heim

Bm G D
Ja, enginn, (enginn) veit hvad koma skal
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Come as you are

Hoéfundur lags: Kurt Cobain Hofundur texta: Kurt Cobain Flytjandi: Nirvana
Em D G Am C

] 000 XXO 000 X0 o] X o O

[ d

EmDEmMmD
EmDEmMD

Em D Em
Come as you are, as you were

D Em
As | want you to be

D Em
As a friend, as a friend
D Em

As an old enemy

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

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

Em D Em
Come doused in mud, soaked in bleach

D Em
As | want you to be

D Em
As a trend, as a friend
D

As an old

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

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

EmDEMDEMDEmMDEmMD

EmMDEMDEmMDEmMDEmMD

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

Memoria, Memoria,,

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

Em D Em D
Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em D Em
Memoria, Memoria,
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Hofundur lags: Steven Tyler Hofundur texta: Joe Perry Flytjandi: Aerosmith
Bb c F G E F#m
X
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BbCF G Bb A E
| was Cryin' when | met you
A E F#m D
There was a time now I'm tryin' to forget you
F#m C#m A E D
when | was so broken-hearted your love is sweet misery
D A E A E
love wasn't much of a friend of mine | was Cryin' just to get you
A E C#m D
The tables have turned, yeah now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
F#m C#m A E D BbCFG
'‘cause me and them ways have parted do what you do, down on me
D A E
that kind of love was the killin' kind, listen D# Bb
G D G D 'Cause what you got inside
All I want is someone | can't resist D# Bb
Cc G E Ain't where your love should stay
I know all I need to know by the way that | got kissed G# D#
Yeah, our love, sweet love, ain't love
A E E
| was Cryin' when | met you Till ya give your heart away...
F#m D
now I'm tryin' to forget you A E
A E D | was Cryin' when | met you
your love is sweet misery F#m D
A E now I'm tryin' to forget you
| was Cryin' just to get you A E D
C#m D your love is sweet misery
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you A E
A E D BbCFG I was Cryin' just to get you
do what you do, down on me C#m D
BbCFG now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
Now there's not even breathin' room A E D BbCFG
BbCFG do what you do, down on me baby, baby
between pleasure and pain
BbCFG AEC#mDAED
yeah, you cry when we're makin' love
Bb AEFEmMDAEDA
must be one and the same
A E
It's down on me
F#m C#m
Yeah | got to tell you one thing
D A E
It's been on my mind, girl | gotta say
A E
We're partners in crime
F#m C#m
You got that certain something
D E
What you give to me takes my breath away
D G D
Now the word out on the street is the devil's in your kiss
C G E

If our love goes up in flames it's a fire | can't resist
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Don't Cry

Hoéfundur lags: Guns N' Roses Hofundur texta: Axl Rose Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
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Am Dm C G/B Am
Talk to me softly That | never lied
G C G/B Dm G
There's something in your eyes And please remember
Am Dm C G/B Am G
Don't hang your head in sorrow How | felt inside now honey
G C G/B Dm G
And please don't cry You gotta make it your own way
Am Dm C G/B Am G
I know how you feel inside I've But you'll be alright now sugar
G C G/B Dm G
I've been there before You'll feel better tomorrow
Am Dm C G/B Am G
Somethin' is changin' inside you Come the morning light now baby
G C GB

And don't you know

F G Am

Don't you cry tonight I still love you baby
F G Am

Don't you cry tonight

F G c

Don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight

Am Dm
Give me a whisper
G C G/B
And give me a sigh
Am Dm
Give me a kiss before you
G C GB
Tell me goodbye
Am Dm
Don't you take it so hard now
G CG/B
And please don't take it so bad
Am Dm
I'll still be thinkin' of you
G C G/B AmG
And the times we had... Baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight
F G c

Don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight

Dm G
And please remember

F G Am
And don't you cry tonight
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight
F G C
And don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby

F G

And don't you cry

F G

Don't you ever cry

F G E

Don't you cry tonight
F

Baby maybe someday
F G
Don't you cry
F G
Don't you ever cry
C

F G
Don't you cry tonight
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Farin

Hofundur lags: Einar Bardarson Hofundur texta: Einar Bardarson Flytjandi: Skitamérall
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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
Cc 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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Fram i heidanna ro
Hofundur lags: Daniel E. Kelley Hofundur texta: Fridrik A. Fridriksson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.
XXO ><D><7O G 000 Gm OE7O 00 ><AO [} >f\07 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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From Now On

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

G Em D F#m Bm
Q00 ] [e)e)e) XXO X

GEmMDF#mGEmDF#m G

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

Em D
In darkness hides another one
F#m G
with scars and bloodshot eyes
Em D F#m G
trying to believe in anything | say
Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G
Well you sure are one of a kind
Em
My father said:
D F#m G
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"
Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G
Well you sure are one of a kind
Em
My father said:
D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"
BmF#mD G
Em D
When | look at all my flaws | find
F#m G
that noone's here but me
Em D F#m G
it took me quite a while to see the light
Em D
In blindness | have stormed
F#m G
Disregarding there's a war
Em
Going on, in my head
D F#m G

Making me this way

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

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

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

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

Bm F#m Em
Where does it bleeeeeeed yeah yeaaaah.

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

Em
My mother said:
D

"God, what have you done?"

F#m G
Well you sure are one of a kind

Em

My father said:

G

G
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D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"
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Hey Jude

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles
F c c7 Bb F7 FIA Gm7 Eb

X O O X X X O X
[ d [ d [ d [ BK ]
[ 4 > [ 4
[ K] [XX] [, [

[e]

) [ [ » 3 [

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

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

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

F/IA Gm7
Hey, Jude, refrain,

F C7 F
Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
F7 Bb
For now you know that it's a fool

FIA Gm7
Who plays it cool

F C7 F
By making his world a little colder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na na.

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
C7 F

You have found her, now go and get her.

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,

Cc7 F

Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letitout and letitin
F/IA Gm7
Hey, Jude, begin,
F Cc7 F
You're waiting for someone to perform with
F7 Bb
And don't you know that it's just you
FIA Gm7
Hey Jude you'll do
F Cc7 F
The movement you need is on your shoulder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
C7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F

Remember to let her under your skin,
C7 F

Then you'll begin to make it better.

Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

F Eb

Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb F

Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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| Don’t Want to Miss a Thing

Hofundur lags: Diane Warren Hofundur texta: Diane Warren Flytjandi: Aerosmith

XBm ;A\/C# X OE [e]e} ><D><O G Q00 le)# OEm 000 >2AO [} XC o O XBb F
Bm A/C# E
the sweetest dream will never do,
D AIC# Bm G
| could stay awake just to hear you breathing, | still miss you baby
G D/F# A
Watch you smile while you are sleeping, and | don't want to miss a thing,
Em
While you are far away and dreaming, Cc
D AIC# Bm And | don't want to miss one smile,
| could spend my life in this sweet surrender, G
G D/F# Em | don't want to miss one Kiss,
| could stay lost in this moment forever, Bb
D/F# G | just want to be with you right here with you,
Where a moment spent with you F
A Just like this,
is a moment | treasure, Cc
| just want to hold you close,
D AIC# G
| don't want to close my eyes, | feel your heart so close to mine
Em Bb
| don't want to fall asleep, And just stay here in this moment,
G A
Cause | miss you baby, For all of the rest of time...yeah yeah!!!!!
A
And | don't want to miss a thing, D AICH#
D A/C# Em | don't want to close my eyes,
Cause even when | dream of you, Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
the sweetest dream will never do, G
G Cause | miss you baby,
| still miss you baby A
A D And | don't want to miss a thing,
and | don't want to miss a thing, D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,
D AIC# Bm
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating, the sweetest dream will never do,
G D/F# G
And | wondering what you are dreaming, | still miss you baby
Em A D
Wondering if it's me you are seeing, and | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Bm
Then | kiss your eyes and thank god we're together, D AIC#
G D/F# | don't want to close my eyes,
| just want to stay with you Em
A | don't want to fall asleep,
in this moment forever and forever forever G
Cause | miss you baby,
D AIC# A
| don't want to close my eyes, And | don't want to miss a thing,
Em D AIC# Em
| don't want to fall asleep, Cause even when | dream of you,
G
Cause | miss you baby, the sweetest dream will never do,
A G
And | don't want to miss a thing, | still miss you baby
D AIC# Em A

Cause even when | dream of you, and | don't want to miss a thing,
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Kryptonite

Hofundur lags: Brad Arnold Héfundur texta: Brad Arnold Flytjandi: 3 Doors Down

Bm G6 Asus2
X o0 O X0 [e]e}

Bm G6
| took a walk around the world
Asus2

to ease my troubled mind,
Bm G6
| left my body lyin somewhere

Asus?2
in the sands of time.
Bm
| watched the world float

G6 Asus?2
to the dark side of the moon,
Bm G6 Asus2 Bm
| feel there's nothin | can do, yeah.

Bm
| watched the world float
G6 Asus2
to the dark side of the moon.
Bm G6
After all | knew it had to
Asus2
be somethin to do with you.
Bm
| really don't mind what
G6 Asus2
happens now and then,
Bm G6 Asus2 Bm
as long as you'll be my friend at the end.

Bm

If | go crazy then will

G6 Asus2

you still call me superman.

Bm

If I'm alive and well will

G6 Asus2

you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm

I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm G6

You call me strong, you call me weak,
Asus2

but still your secrets | will keep,

Bm

you took for granted all the

G6 Asus2

times | never let you down.

Bm

You stumble again and bump your head,

G6 Asus2

if not for me then you'd be dead.

Bm G6 Asus2Bm

| picked you up and put you back on solid ground.

Bm
If I go crazy then will
6 Asus2
you still call me superman.
Bm
If I'm alive and well will
G6 Asus2
you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm
I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm
If I go crazy then will
6 Asus2
you still call me superman.
Bm
If I'm alive and well will
G6 Asus2
you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm
I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm
If I go crazy then will
6 Asus2
you still call me superman.
Bm
If I'm alive and well will
G6 Asus2
you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm
I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.
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Like a Stone
Hofundur lags: Chris Cornell Hofundur texta: Chris Cornell Flytjandi: Audioslave
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Am G5 F Am
On a cobweb afternoon I'll wait for you there
Em7 Am E E
In a room full of emptiness Alone, Alone
Am G5
By a freeway | confess Am G5 Em F
Em7 Am And on | read, until the day was gone
| was lost in the pages Am G5 Em
Am G5 And | sat in regret for all the things I've done
of a book full of death F C G5 Am
Em?7 Am For all that I've blessed and all that I've wronged
Reading how we'll die alone F Cc E
Am G5 And dreamed until my death | will wander on
and if we're good, we'll lay to rest
Em7 Am Am C G5 Am
anywhere we want to go In your house | long to be
Am C G5 Am
Am C G5 Am Room by room, patiently
In your house, | long to be F Am
Am Cc G5 Am I'll wait for you there
Room by room, patiently G5 Am
F Am Like a stone
I'll wait for you there F Am
G5 Am I'll wait for you there
Like a stone E E
F Am Alone, Alone
I'll wait for you there
E
Alone
Am G5
And on my deathbed | will pray
Em7 Am
To the Gods and the angels
Am G5
Like a pagan to anyone
Em7 Am
Who will take me to Heaven
Am G5
To a place | recall
Em7 Am
| was there so long ago
Am G5
The sky was bruised, the wine was bled
Em7 Am
and there you led me on
Am C G5 Am
In your house | long to be
Am C G5 Am
Room by room, patiently
F Am
I'll wait for you there
G5 Am

Like a stone
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Mad World

Hofundur lags: Tears For Fears Hofundur texta: Tears For Fears Flytjandi: Gary Jules

Em G D A
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Em G
All around me are familiar faces
D A
Worn out places, worn out faces
Em G

Bright and early for their daily races
D A

Going nowhere, going nowhere

Em G

their tears are filling up their glasses

D A

No expression, no expression

Em G

Hide my head | want to drown my sorrow
D A

No tomorrow, no tomorrow

Em A
And | find it kind of funny
Em
| find it kind of sad
A

The dreams in which I'm dying

Em
Are the best I've ever had

A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very

Em G A
Mad World
Em

Chlldren waltlng for the day they feel good
Happy Birthday, Happy Blrthday
Em

Made to feel the way that every child should
D A

Sit and listen, sit and listen

Em G

Went to school and | was very nervous

D A

No one knew me, no one knew me

Em G

Hello teacher tell me what's my lesson

D A
Look right through me, look right through me

Em

And | find it kind of funny
Em

| find it kind of sad

A
The dreams in which I'm dying
Em
Are the best I've ever had
A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very
Em G A
Mad World
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Maistjarnan

Hofundur lags: Jon Asgeirsson Héfundur texta: Halldor Kiljan Laxness Flytjandi: Edda Heiérin 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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No woman, no cry

Hofundur lags: Vincent Ford Hofundur texta: Vincent Ford Flytjandi: Bob Marley

G C G/B Am7 F Am
Q00 X O O X 00 X0 O O X O

[e]

GCGIBAM7FCFCG

C G/B

No woman, no cry.
C F C G
No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F
No woman, no cry.
CF C G
No woman, no cry.

AmF

G
Said, said,
C G/B Am F
Said | remember when we used to sit
C G/B Am F
In the government yard in Trenchtown.
C G/B Am F
Oba, Observing the hypocrites
C G/B
As they would mingle with
Am F

the good people we meet,
C G/B
Good friends we had

Am F
oh good friends we've lost
CG/B AmF
along the way.

C G/B
In this bright future
Am F
you can't forget your past
C G/B Am F
So dry your tears | say And

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F

Oh my Little darlin', don't shed no tears.
C F C G

No woman, no cry.

G

Said, said,

Cc G/B Am F
Said | remember when we used to sit

C G/B Am F
In the government yard in Trenchtown.

C G/B Am F
And then Georgie would make a fire light
C G/B Am F

As it was log wood burnin' through the  night.

Cc G/B Am F
Then we would cook corn meal porridge

Cc G/B Am F

of which I'll share with you.

C G/B Am F
My feet is my only carriage,
Cc G/B Am
So, I've got to push on through,
F

but while I'm gone | mean...
C G/B
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F G
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Cc G/B
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F G
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alrigh so,

C G/B Am F
woman, no cry.

C F C C G

No, no woman, no woman, no cry.
Cc G/B
Oh, my little sister don't shed no tears.
CF C G
No woman no cry.

CGBAmFCFC G

C G/B

No woman, no cry.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F

Oh, my little darlin', | say don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

(o3 GB Am F

Yeah little darlin', don't shed no tears.

C F C G

No woman, no cry.

AmF

CGIBAmFCFC
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Hoéfundur lags: Guns N' Roses Hofundur texta: Axl Rose Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
F Dm C G Em
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F Dm

When | look into your eyes
c

| can see a love restrained

F Dm

But darling when | hold you
C

Don't you know | feel the same
Dm G
Cause nothin' last forever
C

And we both know hearts can change
Dm G
And it's hard to hold a candle

C
In the cold november rain

F Dm
We've been through this such a long, long time

c
Just tryin' to kill the pain, oh yeah
F

But lovers always come and lovers always go
Dm C
And no one's really sure who's lettin' go today

Walkin' away

rfwe could take the time to lay it on the line
ng)uld rest my head

Just knowin' that ygu were mine

All mine

Dm G

So if you want to love me
C

Then darlin' don't refrain

Dm G

Or I'll just end up walkin'
G

In the cold november rain

'I:Do you need sometimeGon your own?

Do y';u need someﬁme all alone?
Everyli)ody needs some(t;ime on their own
Don't you knlc:Jw you need someﬁme all alone

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

Em F Dm

When even friends seem out to harm you
Em F C

But if you could heal a broken heart

Em F G

Wouldn't time be out to charm you

I:Sometimes | need somect;ime on my own
Sometimgs | need some?ime all alone
Everylgody needs sometime%n their own
Don't you knowaou need someﬁme all alone

F
And when your fears subside
Dm C
And shadows still remains, oh yeah
F Dm
| know that you can love me
C
When there's no one left to blame
Dm G
So never mind the darkness
C
We still can find a way
Dm G
Cause nothin' lasts forever
C
Even cold november rain
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Paradise City

Hoéfundur lags: Guns N' Roses Hofundur texta: Guns N' Roses Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
G Cadd9 Fadd9 Bb c F A

Q00 X [e] XX X X o O X0 [} XXO
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[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XXJ L.

(Tune guitar 1/2 tone down "Db")
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G

G
Take me down to the Paradise City
Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
Fadd9 Cadd9 G

Oh, won't you please take me home ( take me home )

G
Take me down to the Paradise City
Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Oh, won't you please take me home - Yeah Yeah

G
Take me down to the Paradise City
Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down to the Paradise City GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb
Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty G Bb
Fadd9 Cadd9 G Strapped in the chair of the city's gas chamber
Oh, won't you please take me home ( take me home )G Bb
Why I'm here | can't quite remember
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G G Bb
The surgeon general says it's hazardous to breathe
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G G C
I'd have another cigarette but | can't see
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G G
Tell me who you're going to believe
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
G
Take me down to the Paradise City

GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb

G
Just an urchin living under the street
Bb G
I'm a hard case that's tough to beat
Bb G
I'm your charity case
Bb
So buy me something to eat
G c
I'll pay you at another time
G
Take it to the end of the line

GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb
G

Rags to riches or so they say
Bb G

Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
Fadd9 Cadd9 G
take me home - Yeahh Yeahh

G
Take me down to the Paradise City
Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
Fadd9 Cadd9 F
Oh, won't you please take me home

GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb
ACACGBbGC

D C D C
So far away, So far away
D C D C Bb

BBo far away, So far away

You got to - keep pushing for the fortune and fame you know

G Bb
It's all a gamble when it's just a game
G
You treat it like a capital crime
G
Everybody's doing their time

G

Captain America's been torn apart

Bb G

Now he's a court jester with a broken heart
Bb

He said -
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G Bb
Turn me around and take me back to the start G
G Cc Take me down to the Paradise City
| must be losing my mind - "Are you blind?!" Cadd9
G Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
I've seen it all a million times Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Oh, won't you please take me home
G
Take me down to the Paradise City G
Cadd9 Take me down
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty Cadd9
Fadd9 Cadd9 G Beat me down
take me home - Yeah Yeah Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Oh, won't you please take me home
G
Take me down to the Paradise City G
Cadd9 | want to see
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty Cadd9
Fadd9 Cadd9 G Oh, look at me
Oh, won't you please take me home Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Oh, won't you please take me home
G
Take me down to the Paradise City GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty G
Fadd9 Cadd9 G | want to see
take me home - Yeah Yeah Cadd9
Boy, I'm going to be mean
G Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Take me down to the Paradise City Oh, oh take me home
Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty G
Fadd9 Cadd9 G Take me down to the Paradise City
Oh, won't you please take me home Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
G Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Home, Home, Oh, won't you please take me home
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G G
| want to go
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G Cadd9
| want to know
G Fadd9 Cadd9 G
| want to go Oh, won't you please take me home
Cadd9
| want to know Yeah, baby
Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Oh, won't you please take me home Yeah
G
| want to see
Cadd9
Oh, look at me
Fadd9 Cadd9 G
Oh, won't you please take me home
G
Take me down to the Paradise City

Cadd9
Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
Fadd9 Cadd9 G
take me home
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Patience
Hofundur lags: Izzy Stradlin Hofundur texta: 1zzy Stradlin Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
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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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Pennyroyal Tea

Hofundur lags: Nirvana Hofundur texta: Kurt Cobain Flytjandi: Nirvana
Am C D A#t
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Am Gmaj

Im on, my time, with everyone.
Am Gmaj

| have, very, bad posture.

C D A#

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea

C D A#
Distill the life that's inside of me
C D A#

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea

cC D A#

I'm anemic royalty

Am Gmaj

Give me a Leonard Cohen afterworld
Am Gmaj

So | can sigh eternally

C D A#

I'm so tired | can't sleep

c D A#

I'm a liar and a thief

C D A#

Sit and drink pennyroyal Tea
cC D A#

I'm anemic royalty

Am Gmaj

I'm on warm milk and laxatives
Am Gmaj
Cherry-flavored antacids

C D A#

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea

C D A#
Distill the life that's inside of me
C D A#

Sit and drink Pennyroyal Tea

cC D A#

I'm anemic royalty
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Rock And Roll All Nite

Hofundur lags: Paul Stanley asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Paul Stanley asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Kiss
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GDGD
AEAE
A E
You show us everything you've got
A E

You keep on dancin' and the room gets hot
D E
You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy

GDGD

A E
You say you wanna go for a spin
A

The party's just begun, we'll let you in
D E
You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy

F G
You keep on shoutin', you keep on shoutin'

A D E
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day
A D E

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day
A D E

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day
A D

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day

¢ou keep on saying sou'll be mine for a while
¢ou're lookin' fancy I:md i like your style

\D(ou drive us wild, I\3ve'll drive you crazy

¢ou show us Everything you've got

gabyé, baby !that's quitg a lot

Andyou drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy
F G
You keep on shoutin', you keep on shoutin'

?wanna rock and roll all nIiDte I:md party every day
II\wanna rock and roll all nli)te IeEmd party every day
?wanna rock and roll all nli)te Iaind party every day
?wanna rock and roll all nIiDte I:md party every day
II\wanna rock and roll all nli)te and party every day

>

D E

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day

>

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day
D E

>

w
w

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day
w

- >

anna rock and roll all nite
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Seize the day

Hofundur lags: Avenged Sevenfold Hofundur texta: M. Shadows Flytjandi: Avenged Sevenfold
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Dm A# F A#
Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost Please tell me what we have is real
C Dm A#
It's empty and cold without you here, too many people torche over (o4 Dm A#
So, what if | never hold you, yeah, or kiss your lips again?
G C F F C A#

| see my vision burn, | feel my memories fade with time Woooaaah, so | never want to leave you and the memories
C Dm

But I'm too young to worry | beg don't leave me
G C F
These streets we travel on will undergo our same lost paBim A# F
Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost
Dm A# F C Dm A#
| found you here, now please just stay for a while It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to acl
C
I can move on with you around
Dm A# , F C Dm A# F (o
:)hani)éou my mortall:llfe, but will it be fgrever? Trials in life, questions of us existing here, don't wanna die &
m

A#
I'd do anything for a smile, holding you 'til our time is donplease tell me what we have is real
Dm A# C

We both know the day will come, but | don't want to leave you

G C F

| see my vision burn, | feel my memories fade with time

C Dm A#

But I'm too young to worry (a melody, a memory, or just one picture)
Dm A# F

Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost

C Dm A#

It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to ache over
Dm A# F C

Newborn life replacing all of us, changing this fable we live in

Dm A# F C

No longer needed here so where do we go?

Dm A# F C

Will you take a journey tonight, follow me past the walls of death?
Dm A# F C

But girl, what if there is no eternal life?

G C F

| see my vision burn, | feel my memories fade with time

C Dm A#

But I'm too young to worry (a melody, a memory, or just one picture)
Dm A# F

Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost

C Dm A#

It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to ache over

Dm A# F C Dm
Trials in life, questions of us existing here, don't wanna die alone without you here
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Sweet Child Of Mine

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

Cadd9 G Em C B7 Am E F# A B
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D
She's got a smile that it seems to me
Cadd9
Reminds me of childhood memories
G

Where everything was as fresh
D

as the bright blue sky

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

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

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

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

| hate to look into those eyes
D
and see an ounce of pain
D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place
Cadd9
where as a child I'd hide

G
and pray for the thunder
D

and the rain to quietly pass me by

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

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

EFEGABCDG

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

Sweet child of mine
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Umbrella
Hoéfundur lags: Jay-Z dsamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Jay-Z dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Rihanna
F XC O O OE [e]e} ><A(§n o] G Q00 XG/C XBb
E Am
If the hand is hard, Together we'll mend your heart
F c F
You had my heart, and we'll never be world apart Because
E Am
Maybe in magazines, but you'll still be my star F
F Cc When the sun shines
Baby cause in the Dark, You can see shiny Cars C
E We'll shine together
And that's when you need me there G
Am Told you I'll be here forever
With you I'll always share Am
F That I'll always be your friend
Because F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
F C
When the sun shines Now that it's raining more than ever
C G
We'll shine together Know that we still have each other
G Am
Told you I'll be here forever You can stand under my Umbrella
Am F
That I'll always be your friend You can stagjjcunder my Umbrella
F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end (Ella ella eheh Géh)
C
Now that it's raining more than ever Under my UTbrella
G m
Know that we still have each other (Ella ella eheh (Ie:h)
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella Under my ur(r;l/térella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella (Ella ella eheh ?Eh)
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh) Under my umbrella
E Am
Under my umbrella (Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh) Bb F
F You can run into my Arms
Under my umbrella Cc
G/IC It's okay don't be alalarmed
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E (Come into Me)
Under my umbrella
Am (There's no distance in between our love)
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh) Bb F
So Gonna let the rainpour
F c ' E
These fancy things, will never comein between 'l be all };:OU need and more
E Am
You're part of my entity, Here for Infinity Because
F
When the war has took it's part F

C
When the world has dealt it's cards

When the sun shines

C
We'll shine together
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G
Told you I'll be here forever
Am
That I'll always be your friend
F

Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end

C
Now that it's raining more than ever

G

Know that we still have each other

Am
You can stand under my Umbrella

F
You can stand under my Umbrella

GIC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F

Under my umbrella
GI/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
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Used to love her

Hoéfundur lags: Axl Rose dasamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Axl Rose Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses

A G
X X O X O o 000

DAGADAGA A
But I had to kill her

D A G A G A
| used to love her | had to put her, Oo, six feet under
G A G A D
But | had to kill her And | can still hear her complain
D A G
| used to love her, Mm, yeah

A
But | had to kill her
G A G A
| had to put her six feet under
G A D
And | can still hear her complain

D A G
| used to love her, Oo, yeah
A
But | had to kill her
D A G
| used to love her, Oo,yeah
A
But | had to kill her
G A
| knew I'd miss her
G A
So | had to keep her
G A D
She's buried right in my backyard
DA G A D A
Oh, yeah, Oo yeah, whoa, oh, yeah

GAGAGAGAD

D A

| used to love her

G A

But | had to kill her

D A G

| used to love her, Mm, yeah

A
But | had to kill her
G A G A
She bitched so much, She drove me nuts
G A D
And now we're happier this way,

DA G A
whoa, oh, yeah
GAGAGAGAGAD

D A

| used to love her

G A

But | had to kill her

D A G

| used to love her, Mm, yeah
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Vinkona
Hoéfundur lags: Roberto Gananojea Héfundur texta: Valur Hvanndal Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbrasdur
C G
[ 4 i [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [
CGD Cc G D
Raulandi petta litla fagra litla fagra litla fagra lag
G Cc G D
Manstu hvernig petta var er vid vorum unglingar Litla fagra, litla fagra lag
D
Lifid var svo skemmtilegt og gott G
c _ _ _ _ Lagalagaligalei
svafum yfir hadegi nenntum ekki ar riminu D
. D Vinkona svona var vist lifid
Gerdum allt sem langadi okkur til G
Lagalagaligaloé
G C D

Man pad er ég kom til pin og baud pér upp a kampavin
gem pabbi haféi keypt i Angdla

iCVagIaskégi drukkum pad og sungum saman slagara
El:l 0g €g og vinkgna, vinkona sinkona It))l'n

G
Vinkona vinkona pin

G
Lagalagaligalei
C D
Vinkona svona var vist lifid
G
Lagalagaligalo
C D

Laus vid ahyggjur og allt
G
Lagalagaligalei
C

Ja petta var sko lifid
G
Lagalagaligaloé
C D
Vinkona vid gerdum petta allt

CGD

Ic:;Iutti ad heiman tvitugur leigdum saman smaholu
R nedstu haed a fiogurraheeda blokk

I(-:|éldum afram leidinni pu varst midjan i henni

Og pad eina sem var hlustad a var rokk °

G

Sidan skildu leidirnar forst beint i haskola
D

En ég sat eftir einn & svélunum

C

Gitarinn i kj6ltunni gratandi og sndktandi

Laus vid ahyggjur og allt
G
Lagalagaligalei
C D
Ja petta var sko lifid
G
Lagalagaligalo
Cc

D
Vinkona vid gerdum petta allt
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Hoéfundur lags: Gunnar Larus Hjalmarsson Hofundur texta: Gunnar Larus Hjalmarsson Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbraedur
G D C Am c/B Em E7 A E F#m Bm
Q00 XXO X o O X0 o] X o O [¢] 000 O O 0O X0 [} ] [e]e} X
[ d [ d [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 L. > [XJ [XJ [XJ [ 4 [ X X] [XJ [ ] [XJ L.
[ ] [ [ [
(X J [XJ
G D G o

Eg vil vera vinszell og fraegur
G Cc

Ja, vera' einn af peim

og rikur og kul G
. G D Flatmagadi ledurbriann
Eg vil ekki vera' einhver lUdi
G Cc med kampavin a kut
sem byr undir sud C
G D | hitabeltisloftslaginu

Eg vil pekkja gellur og gaura
G C
sem borda protein
] G D
Eg vil fara' i party i limmum
G C

Ja, vera' einn af peim

sveefi alltaf ut

G

Myndi bara borda gull
og dyran kaviar

C

Sundlaugarbakkarnir bida

G
Eg er bara einhver gaur og foxheitar meyjar
sem enginn veit hver er Am D G C C/B Am
C Lif mitt yréi draumur
Pad snyr sér enginn vid og glapir D G C C/BAm
Lif mitt yréi stanslaust stud
Sama hvert ég fer D G Em
G Lif mitt yréi fullkomid fjor
Tilveran er gra og guggin Am D
Bara rjomi og humar og smjoér
Hun er bara pannig E7
c Jess sor
viltu paela' i hvernig hun veeri
A E

Ef allir pekktu mig

Eg vil vera vinszell og fraegur
A D

Am D G C C/B Am og rikur og kul
Lif mitt yréi draumur ] A E
D G C C/BAm Eg vil ekki vera' einhver 1Udi
Lif mitt yrdi stanslaust stud A D
D G Em spikfeitur og sur
Lif mitt yréi fullkomid fjor A E
Am D

Bara rjdmi og humar og smjoér

] G D

Eg vil vera vinsaell og freegur

G c

og rikur og kul
G

Eg vil pekkja gellur og gaura
A D
sem borda proétein
] A E
Eg vil fara' i party i potum
A D

Ja, vera' einn af peim

D

Eg vil ekki vera' einhver 103i A E F#m

G Cc Nei, nei, nei
sem byr ut i skur E D A BmE
, G D Eg borga ekki reikninga
Eg vil pekkja gellur og gaura A E F#m

G C Nei, nei, nei
sem borda protein E D ABmE

] G D
Eg vil fara' i party a snekkjum

Eg fer ekki i rédina
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Bls. 35

A E F#m

Nei, nei, nei

_E D ABmE
Eg meeti ekki i vinnuna

A E F#m
Ja, ja, ja
E D A BmE
Eg sef Ut a morgnana
AEF#mEDABmME
AEF#mEDABME
AEF#mEDABMmME
AEF#mEDABmME
AEFEmEDABmMEA
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Héfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur Pérhallsson Flytjandi: Scott J. Simon dsamt fleirum.

XC o O G 000 F XBb
C G F
Hann sigldi it um héfin bla i 17 ar Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.
C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har, En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F F C F

Hann saknadi alla ti stulkunnar Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C G C
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar. ) (o4

O, Maria mig langar heim.

) G ] F

O, Maria mig langar heim. O, Maria mig langar heim.

) (o3 Bb F

O, Maria mig langar heim. Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

F C C F

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

] G C

O, Maria hja pér.
C G
I h6fnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar

C
hann heilladi par allar stalkurnar
F
en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit
C C

pbad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

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

hann haetti til sjés, tok sinn hatt og staf
C G C
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

] G C

O, Maria hja pér.

F C
En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Héfundur lags: Toggi Héfundur texta: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson Flytjandi: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

€g var ad leita ad ast!

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

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.

Am Em
pad er munur 4,

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

Am G C

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
F

Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

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

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

6 sem betur fer.

><F>I;na]7 [} GﬁOO [} ﬁ(l)'n [} OEm Q00 G Q00 ><C o O F
Fmaj7 G6
Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég, Am Em
Fmaj7 A diskdbar,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i meér. Am G Cc
] G6 ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er, Am Em
Fmaj7 G6 Vid maettumst par,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér. Am G c
med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
Fmaj7 G6
] F G
Am Em Eg var ad leita ad ast!
A diskdbar, F G
Am G c ég var ad leita ad ast!
€g dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em F G
Vid maettumst par, Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Am G c F
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo. bu komst, pu komst vié hjartad i mér.
G
) F G €g pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

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

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

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

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000




