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Afterlife
Höfundur lags: The Rev Höfundur texta: The Rev Flytjandi: Avenged Sevenfold
Dm Fm C Bb A F

        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      
I 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 I 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       
    I 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
                                               
(I’m much too young to fall)

Dm                                              C   
So out of place don't wanna stay,
                             Bb                   
I feel wrong and that's my sign
       A                             
I've made up my mind

Dm                  F                          
Give me your hand but realize
Bb                                       
I just wanna say goodbye
Dm                 F                         Bb     
Please understand I have to leave
                 C                       
and carry on my own life

    F                   C                                      Dm       
    I 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                         C                                     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       
    I 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

F                         C                                     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
Höfundur lags: Sigurjón Brink Höfundur texta: Þórunn Erna Clausen Flytjandi: Benedikt Brynleifsson ásamt fleirum.
D6 Dm6

5

G G6 A7 F#m Em A D Bm C#m

4

D6 Dm6 D6 Dm6
D6                                     Dm6
Sagt er að ég sé algjört flón
     D6                                                         Dm6    
Ég hugsa með mér hvað það var sem gerðist
                 G                            
En ekkert grænna grasið er
           G6                   A7 
annar staðar en hjá þér
                    D6 Dm6
það veit ég vel

     F#m            G             
En ó, ó, ó, þá finn ég ró
     Em                             A      
nú kem ég, nú kem ég heim

                D              Bm   
    Því að lífið, mín bíður
    Em                                 
    Komdu með í ferðalag
          A                                                   
    við saman sjá munum bjartan dag
           D                    Bm           
    Því tíminn, hann líður hratt
    Em                                     A      
    Ég vil bara komast aftur heim

D6                                     Dm6
Sagt er að ég sé dáldið flón
     D6                                        Dm6  
Ég flýti mér til þín og þrái að heyra
          G                       
Hlátrasköllin þín á ný
          G6              A7  
er ég aftur til þín sný
                   D6 Dm6
þú ert mér allt

F#m           G              
ó, ó, ó, þá finn ég ró
     Em                             A      
nú kem ég, nú kem ég heim

                D              Bm   
    Því að lífið, mín bíður
    Em                                 
    Komdu með í ferðalag
          A                                                   
    við saman sjá munum bjartan dag
           D                    Bm           
    Því tíminn, hann líður hratt
    Em                                     A      
    Ég vil bara komast aftur heim

      Bm                        G                         D    
Já, enginn, (enginn) veit hvað koma skal

     Bm                      G                      D    
en tíminn, (tíminn) stendur ekki í stað
            Bm      G                      D  
Og við getum enduruppgötvað
                 A   A Bm C#m A
Þá gömlu þrá

    D               Bm   
    Lífið, mín bíður
    Em                                 
    Komdu með í ferðalag
          A                                                   
    við saman sjá munum bjartan dag
           D                    Bm           
    Því tíminn, hann líður hratt
    Em                                     A      
    Ég vil bara komast aftur heim

                D              Bm   
    Því að lífið, mín bíður
    Em                                 
    Komdu með í ferðalag
          A                                          
    við saman sjáum bjartan dag
    D              Bm                       
    tíminn, já tíminn líður hratt
    Em                                     A      
    Ég vil bara komast aftur heim
                   D       
    Já, aftur heim.
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Come as you are
Höfundur lags: Kurt Cobain Höfundur texta: Kurt Cobain Flytjandi: Nirvana
Em D G Am C

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

     Em  D       Em  D 
Memoria, Memoria,
     Em  D       Em  D Em
Memoria, Memoria,
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Crying
Höfundur lags: Steven Tyler Höfundur texta: Joe Perry Flytjandi: Aerosmith
Bb C F G A E F#m C#m

4

D D# G#

4

Bb C F G Bb
             
A                    E     
There was a time
F#m                  C#m                   
when I was so broken-hearted
D                 A                E                      
love wasn't much of a friend of mine
A                          E                    
The tables have turned, yeah
F#m                             C#m                       
'cause me and them ways have parted
D                 A                     E                            
that kind of love was the killin' kind,   listen
G       D                  G                D       
All I want is someone I can't resist
C                 G                                 E                                  
I know all I need to know by the way that I got kissed

              A                      E           
    I was Cryin' when I met you
                 F#m            D           
    now I'm tryin' to forget you
    A                       E           D   
    your love is sweet misery
              A                    E           
    I was Cryin' just to get you
                   C#m               D          
    now I'm dyin' 'cause I let you
    A                    E                    D     Bb C F G
    do what you do, down on me            
                                                                    Bb C F G
    Now there's not even breathin' room           
                                                      Bb C F G
    between pleasure and pain            
                                                                       Bb C F G
    yeah, you cry when we're makin' love            
                                        Bb      
    must be one and the same

A                   E   
It's down on me
F#m                C#m                      
Yeah I got to tell you one thing
D                         A                E              
It's been on my mind, girl I gotta say
A                            E       
We're partners in crime
F#m               C#m                       
You got that certain something
D                           A                     E                    
What you give to me takes my breath away
               G                              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 I can't resist

              A                      E           
    I was Cryin' when I met you
                 F#m            D           
    now I'm tryin' to forget you
    A                       E           D   
    your love is sweet misery
              A                    E           
    I was Cryin' just to get you
                   C#m               D          
    now I'm dyin' 'cause I let you
    A                    E                    D     Bb C F G
    do what you do, down on me            

             D#                   Bb     
'Cause what you got inside
        D#                         Bb               
Ain't where your love should stay
    G#                       D#                           
Yeah, our love, sweet love, ain't love
        E                                        
Till ya give your heart away...

              A                      E           
    I was Cryin' when I met you
                 F#m            D           
    now I'm tryin' to forget you
    A                       E           D   
    your love is sweet misery
              A                    E           
    I was Cryin' just to get you
                   C#m               D          
    now I'm dyin' 'cause I let you
    A                    E                    D                        Bb C F G
    do what you do, down on me baby, baby           

AE C#m D A E D
                    
AE F#m D A E D A
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Don't Cry
Höfundur lags: Guns N' Roses Höfundur texta: Axl Rose Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
Am Dm G C G/B F E

Am            Dm     
Talk to me softly
G                                 C       G/B   
There's something in your eyes
Am                  Dm                         
Don't hang your head in sorrow
G                      C   G/B
And please don't cry
Am               Dm                          
I know how you feel inside I've
G                       C   G/B
I've been there before
Am               Dm                             
Somethin' is changin' inside you
G              C     G/B   
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      G/B
Tell me goodbye
Am           Dm                            
Don't you take it so hard now
G                                   C G/B      
And please don't take it so bad
Am              Dm               
I'll still be thinkin' of you
G                     C     G/B  Am G   
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

C       G/B     Am 
That I never lied
Dm               G               
And please remember
C      G/B     Am          G         
How I felt inside now honey
Dm           G                                    
You gotta make it your own way
C             G/B Am           G          
But you'll be alright now sugar
Dm            G                         
You'll feel better tomorrow
C         G/B       Am           G              
Come the morning light now baby

    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
F          G       C           
Don't you cry tonight
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Farin
Höfundur lags: Einar Bárðarson Höfundur texta: Einar Bárðarson Flytjandi: Skítamórall
G C Am D Em A Bm E F#m

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 D      
    hvert  liggur mín leið?
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D        G      C G
    hvort fari ég einn í nótt.  

G                                C    
Það er liðinn langur tími
           Am             D   
og ég valdi þessi orð
G         C                                D  
Skrítið hvað tíminn fer þér vel
G                 C    Am                 D    
Nóttin siglir að, minningin er kyrr
G              C                   D    
kemur og stimplar sig inn.

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 Am   D
    hvert  liggur mín leið? 
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D        G     
    hvort fari ég einn í nótt.

G          C       Am         D    
Tíminn líður, líður án mín
G        C                     D      
en þú  kemur ekki í kvöld
G                        C     
ég bað þig svo lengi
     Am                D   
að vera aðeins hér
G             C                 D    
hefðir þú staðið mér hjá.

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 Am   D
    hvert  liggur mín leið? 

    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D        G       C G
    hvort fari ég einn í nótt.   

Em                      G                            
Risin dögun er, birtist mynd af þér
Am            D     
Sé ég alla leið.

A  D   Bm E
               
A  D   Bm E
               
F#m A Bm E
               
A  D   A   A
               
G                            C      
Ef ég hefði boðið betur
     Am            D    
og  verið þér nær
G                C            D     
hlustað og gefið af mér.
G                   C               Am         D    
Það þýðir ei lengur að gefa þig upp
G             C                        D      
þegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 Am   D
    hvert  liggur mín leið? 
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D              
    hvort fari ég einn . . . .

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 Am   D
    hvert  liggur mín leið? 
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D        G      C G
    hvort fari ég einn í nótt.  

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
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                 Am         D        G
    ertu þá farin frá mér? 
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Fram í heiðanna ró
Höfundur lags: Daniel E. Kelley Höfundur texta: Friðrik A. Friðriksson Flytjandi: KK ásamt fleirum.
D D7 G Gm E7 A A7 Bm E

            D               D7
Fram í heiðanna ró
              G                Gm 
fann ég bólstað og bjó,
               D             E7                A        A7
þar sem birkið og fjalldrapinn grær. 
           D                D7   
Þar er vistin mér góð,
          G                   Gm     
aldrei heyrðist þar hnjóð,
           D                A7           D    
Þar er himinninn víður og tær.

    A7                   D   
    Heiðarból ég bý.
                    Bm          E7                A        A7
    Þar sem birkið og fjalldrapinn grær. 
                D               D7   
    Þar er vistin mér góð,
               G                   Gm    
    aldrei heyrðist þar hnjóð,
                D               A7           D    
    Þar er himinninn víður og tær.

                D                 D7      
Mörg hin steinhljóðu kvöld,
         G                 Gm 
upp í stjarnanna fjöld
            D           E7             A     A7
hef ég starað í spyrjandi þrá: 
           D            D7    
Mundi dýrðin í geim
              G                  Gm   
bera’ af dásemdum þeim,
               D                 A7               D  
sem vor draumfagri jarðheimur á?

    A7                   D   
    Heiðarból ég bý.
                    Bm          E7                A        A7
    Þar sem birkið og fjalldrapinn grær. 
                D               D7   
    Þar er vistin mér góð,
               G                   Gm    
    aldrei heyrðist þar hnjóð,
                D               A7           D    
    Þar er himinninn víður og tær.
                D               A7           D    
    Þar er himinninn víður og tær.

          D                D7   
Þetta loft er svo tært,
          G                Gm  
finnið þytmjúkan þey,
                 D                E              A        A7
hve hann þyrlar upp angan úr mó.   

            D              D7   
Nei ég vildi ekki borg
     G            Gm 
né blikandi torg
       D         A7             D  
fyrir býlið í heiðanna ró.

    A7                   D   
    Heiðarból ég bý.
                    Bm          E7                A        A7
    Þar sem birkið og fjalldrapinn grær. 
                D               D7   
    Þar er vistin mér góð,
               G                   Gm    
    aldrei heyrðist þar hnjóð,
                D               A7           D    
    Þar er himinninn víður og tær.
                D               A7           D    
    Þar er himinninn víður og tær.
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From Now On
Höfundur lags: Dikta Höfundur texta: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson Flytjandi: Dikta
G Em D F#m Bm

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

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

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

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

    Bm F#m D G
                

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                Em
    My mother said:
                                          D         
    "God, what have you done?"
                    F#m                        G    
    Well you sure are one of a kind
                              Em
    My father said:
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                               D                         F#m      
    "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"
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Hey Jude
Höfundur lags: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles
F C C7 Bb F7 F/A Gm7 Eb

3

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

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

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

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

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

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

F                Eb                   
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb                             F       
Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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I Don't Want to Miss a Thing 
Höfundur lags: Diane Warren Höfundur texta: Diane Warren Flytjandi: Aerosmith
Bm A/C# E D G D/F# Em A C Bb F

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,
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Kryptonite
Höfundur lags: Brad Arnold Höfundur texta: Brad Arnold Flytjandi: 3 Doors Down
Bm G6 Asus2

Bm                                     G6    
I took a walk around the world
                     Asus2             
to ease my troubled mind,
Bm                           G6              
I left my body lyin somewhere
            Asus2            
in the sands of time.
Bm                                    
I watched the world float
             G6                          Asus2
to the dark side of the moon,
Bm                                      G6  Asus2 Bm
I feel there's nothin I can do,     yeah.

Bm                                    
I watched the world float
G6                           Asus2       
to the dark side of the moon.
Bm                        G6      
After all I knew it had to
                           Asus2          
be somethin to do with you.
Bm                                  
I 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 I 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 I will keep,
Bm                                         
you took for granted all the
G6                  Asus2             
times I 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     Asus2 Bm    
I picked you up and put you back on solid ground.

    Bm                              
    If I 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                              
    If I 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                              
    If I 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.



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 17

Like a Stone
Höfundur lags: Chris Cornell Höfundur texta: Chris Cornell Flytjandi: Audioslave
Am G5 Em7 C F E Em

         Am         G5            
On a cobweb afternoon
    Em7                Am             
In a room full of emptiness
         Am           G5         
By a freeway I confess
  Em7                  Am     
I was lost in the pages
Am           G5                
of a book full of death
Em7                         Am          
Reading how we'll die alone
Am                          G5                     
and if we're good, we'll lay to rest
Em7                              Am
anywhere we want to go

    Am       C             G5        Am
    In your house, I long to be
    Am           C         G5       Am
    Room by room, patiently
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    G5       Am    
    Like a stone
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
       E     
    Alone

                    Am           G5            
And on my deathbed I 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 I recall
Em7                  Am         
I 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 I long to be
    Am           C         G5       Am
    Room by room, patiently
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    G5       Am    
    Like a stone

         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    E          E        
    Alone, Alone

        Am  G5         Em                     F      
And on I read, until the day was gone
        Am       G5            Em                  F             
And I sat in regret for all the things I've done
F                 C                   G5                       Am          
For all that I've blessed and all that I've wronged
F                               C                       E                
And dreamed until my death I will wander on

    Am       C            G5        Am
    In your house I long to be
    Am           C         G5       Am
    Room by room, patiently
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    G5       Am    
    Like a stone
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    E          E        
    Alone, Alone
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Mad World
Höfundur lags: Tears For Fears Höfundur texta: Tears For Fears Flytjandi: Gary Jules
Em G D A

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 I want to drown my sorrow
D                      A                   
No tomorrow, no tomorrow

    Em                            A       
    And I find it kind of funny
                             Em 
    I find it kind of sad
                                                A       
    The dreams in which I'm dying
                                          Em 
    Are the best I've ever had
                                    A    
    I find it hard to tell you
                                          Em  
    cause I find it hard to take
                                       A         
    When people run in circles
                              
    It's a very, very
    Em   G     A
    Mad World

Em                                   G                              
Children waiting for the day they feel good
D                          A                         
Happy Birthday, Happy Birthday
Em                                       G                             
Made to feel the way that every child should
D                      A                   
Sit and listen, sit and listen
Em                                       G                    
Went to school and I 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                            A       
    And I find it kind of funny
                             Em 
    I find it kind of sad

                                                A       
    The dreams in which I'm dying
                                          Em 
    Are the best I've ever had
                                    A    
    I find it hard to tell you
                                          Em  
    cause I 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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Maístjarnan
Höfundur lags: Jón Ásgeirsson Höfundur texta: Halldór Kiljan Laxness Flytjandi: Edda Heiðrún Bachman
Am Dm G C E7 A7

           Am            Dm        
Ó hve létt er þitt skóhljóð
            Am          G            
og hve lengi ég beið þín,
            C              Dm       
það er vorhret á glugga,
           G                 E7     
napur vindur sem hvín,
           A7           Dm      
en ég veit eina stjörnu
        G                   C      
eina stjörnu sem skín,
           Dm          Am      
og nú loks ertu komin,
           E7           Am  
þú ert komin til mín.

              Am      Dm    
Það eru erfiðir tímar,
            Am       G     
það er atvinnuþref,
            C              Dm     
ég hef ekkert að bjóða,
        G                   E7  
ekki ögn sem ég gef,
           A7                  Dm     
nema von mína og líf mitt
               G             C   
hvort ég vaki eða sef
         Dm               Am           
þetta eitt sem þú gafst mér
            E7                Am
það er allt sem ég hef.

        Am             Dm 
En í kvöld líkur vetri
                Am          G          
sérhvers vinnandi manns,
        C                     Dm       
og á morgun skín maísól,
            G             E7     
það er maísólin hans,
            A7           Dm     
það er maísólin okkar,
          G            C         
okkar einingarbands,
       Dm              Am 
fyrir þér ber ég fána
           E7            Am    
þessa framtíðarlands.
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No woman, no cry
Höfundur lags: Vincent Ford Höfundur texta: Vincent Ford Flytjandi: Bob Marley
G C G/B Am7 F Am

GC G/B Am7 F C F C G
                            
    C   G/B                     Am F
    No woman, no cry.    
    C   F                   C       G
    No woman, no cry.   
    C   G/B               Am   F
    No woman, no cry.   
    C   F                   C    G
    No woman, no cry.

G               
Said, said,
C        G/B             Am                              F
Said I 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                Am F
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 I say And

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

C        G/B             Am                              F
Said I 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.

C          G/B                        Am                               F
Then we  would cook corn meal porridge        
C                 G/B                 Am        F
of which I'll share with you.         

C           G/B    Am                   F
My feet is my only carriage, 
C                          G/B                  Am
So, I've got to push on through,
             F                                     
but while I'm gone     I mean...

C                               G/B           
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am                            F      G      
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
C                               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.          
C                   G/B                                       
Oh, my little sister don't shed no tears.
C   F                 C       G
No woman no cry.   

C G/B Am F C F C   G
                               
    C   G/B                     Am F
    No woman, no cry.      
    C   F                   C         G
    No woman, no cry.     
    C                   G/B                Am                   F        
    Oh, my little darlin', I say don't shed no tears.
    C   F                   C         G
    No woman, no cry.     
    C            G/B     Am      F                          
    Yeah little darlin', don't shed no tears.
    C   F                   C         G
    No woman, no cry.     

C G/B Am F C F C
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November Rain
Höfundur lags: Guns N' Roses Höfundur texta: Axl Rose Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
F Dm C G Em

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

F                                                
And when your fears subside
Dm                   C                                  
And shadows still remains, oh yeah
F                        Dm                 
I know that you can love me
                                     C                   
When there's no one left to blame
Dm                    G                    
So never mind the darkness
                           C         
We still can find a way
Dm                      G                
Cause nothin' lasts forever
                        C                 
Even cold november rain
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Paradise City
Höfundur lags: Guns N' Roses Höfundur texta: Guns N' Roses Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
G Cadd9 Fadd9 Bb C F A D

                                                         
(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 ( take me home )

GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
             
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
             
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
             
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
             

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                                                                         Bb    
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                                C       
You treat it like a capital crime
                                          G    
Everybody's doing their time

    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

GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb
                        
G                                                               Bb          
Strapped in the chair of the city's gas chamber
G                                                       Bb
Why I'm here I can't quite remember
G                                                                         Bb         
The surgeon general says it's hazardous to breathe
     G                                            C               
I'd have another cigarette but I can't see
                                                 G          
Tell me who you're going to believe

    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 - 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
                        
AC A C G Bb G C
                       
     D    C              D   C       
So far away, So far away
     D    C              D   C     Bb
So far away, So far away

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                              C                                       
I must be losing my mind - "Are you blind?!"
                                        G       
I've seen it all a million times

    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 - 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
                       Cadd9                                                       
    Where the grass is green and the girls are pretty
    Fadd9 Cadd9 G                     
    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                      
 Home, Home,

GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
            
GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
            
G                 
I want to go
Cadd9              
I want to know
Fadd9              Cadd9                 G       
Oh, won't you please take me home

G                   
I 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

    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
Cadd9              
Beat me down
Fadd9              Cadd9                 G       
Oh, won't you please take me home

G                   
I want to see
Cadd9              
Oh, look at me
Fadd9              Cadd9                 G       
Oh, won't you please take me home

GCadd9 Fadd9 Cadd9 G
            
G                   
I want to see
Cadd9                                  
Boy, I'm going to be mean
Fadd9 Cadd9    G        
Oh, oh 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

G                 
I want to go
Cadd9              
I want to know
Fadd9              Cadd9                 G       
Oh, won't you please take me home
                    
Yeah, baby
         
Yeah
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Patience
Höfundur lags: Izzy Stradlin Höfundur texta: Izzy Stradlin Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
C G A D Em Dsus2 Dsus4 G/B

                                                                                               
( Tune down one note/step to play in original key of B )

CG A D
         
CG A D
         
CG C Em
         
CG D
      
C                                                         
Shed a tear cause I'm missing you
      G                              
I'm  still alright to smile
A                                             D            
Girl I think about you every day now

C                                                  
Was a time when I wasn't sure
              G                                  
But you  set my mind at ease
A                                                    D               
There is no doubt, you're in my heart now

C                   G                 
Sad woman take it slow
         C                       Em 
It will work itself out fine
C                      G                D             
All we need is just a little patience

C                   G                        
Sad sugar make it slow and
   C                          Em
It comes together fine
C                      G                     D         Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
All we need is just a little patience      

C            G                  
Sit here on the stairs
                 G/B             G     
Cause I'd rather be alone
A                                           
If can't have you right now
    D              
I'll wait dear

C                                          
Sometimes I get so tense
         G/B                           G    
But I can't speed up the time
A                                                                
You know love, there's one more thing
D                
to consider

C                   G                 
Sad woman take it slow
C                             Em 
Things will be just fine
C                         G                D             Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
You and I'll just use a little patience      

C                G                    
Sad sugar take the time
                   C                            Em    
'cause the lights are shining bright
C                      G                        D            Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
You and I got what it takes to make it      

D                          Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
We won't fake it      
D                           Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
I'll never break it      
D                                 Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
'cause I can't take it      

CG C Em C G D
         
CG C Em C G D
         
CG C Em C G D
         
GD G D
    
G    D                 
A little patience
G      D     
Mhh yeah
G    D                 
A little patience
G      D     
Mhh yeah
G    D                 
A little patience
G      D     
Mhh yeah

D                                                            
I've been walking the streets tonight
G                                     
just trying to get it right
D                                                            
It's hard to see with so many around
G                                                                         
you know I don't like being stuck in a crowd
              D                                                                      
And the streets don't change but maybe the name
G                                             
I ain't got time for the game
              D              
'cause I need you
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          G              
Ohh I Need you
           D              
Woh I need you
               D      G D
Ohh this time    
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Pennyroyal Tea
Höfundur lags: Nirvana Höfundur texta: Kurt Cobain Flytjandi: Nirvana
Am C D A#

Am                      Gmaj                
Im on, my time, with everyone.
Am                Gmaj             
I 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
    C    D           A#       
    I'm anemic royalty

Am                            Gmaj                      
Give me a Leonard Cohen afterworld
Am                  Gmaj      
So I can sigh eternally

    C        D                 A#      
    I'm so tired I can't sleep
    C       D           A#       
    I'm a liar and a thief
    C          D                   A#           
    Sit and drink pennyroyal Tea
    C    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
    C    D           A#       
    I'm anemic royalty
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Rock And Roll All Nite
Höfundur lags: Paul Stanley ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Paul Stanley ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Kiss
G D A E F

GD G D
         
AE A E
         
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

GD G D
         
A                                 E                   
You say you wanna go for a spin
A                                      E                      
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   E                                
    I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day

A                                 E                                         
You keep on saying you'll be mine for a while
A                                E                               
You're lookin' fancy and i like your style
D                             E                                 
You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy
A                     E                                   
You show us everything you've got
A                  E                         
Baby, baby that's quite a lot
       D                            E                                 
Andyou 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   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   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
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Seize the day
Höfundur lags: Avenged Sevenfold Höfundur texta: M. Shadows Flytjandi: Avenged Sevenfold
Dm A# F C G

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

G                                  C                                                 F     
I see my vision burn, I feel my memories fade with time
C                                 Dm    
But I'm too young to worry
G                                            C                                             F     
These streets we travel on will undergo our same lost past

Dm                         A#                                         F       
I found you here, now please just stay for a while
C                                                   
I can move on with you around
Dm                    A#                     F             C            
I hand you my mortal life, but will it be forever?
Dm    A#                     F                              C                               
I'd do anything for a smile, holding you 'til our time is done
Dm                          A#                            F                        C              
We both know the day will come, but I don't want to leave you

G                                  C                                                 F     
I see my vision burn, I 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     
I see my vision burn, I 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

A#                                                         
Please tell me what we have is real

F                              C                        Dm                        A#       
So, what if I never hold you, yeah, or kiss your lips again?
                     F                              C                              A#                                  
Woooaaah, so I never want to leave you and the memories of us to see
                                   
I beg don't leave me

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
A#                                                         
Please tell me what we have is real
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Sweet Child Of Mine
Höfundur lags: Slash Höfundur texta: Axl Rose ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
D Cadd9 G Em C B7 Am E F# A B

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 I see her face
       Cadd9                                                   
she takes me away to that special place
            G                    
and if I 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                                             
I 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
           
EF# G A B C D G
                      
                            
Where do we go
                                     
Where do we go now
                            
Where do we go
                                  
Sweet child of mine
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Umbrella
Höfundur lags: Jay-Z ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Jay-Z ásamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Rihanna
F C E Am G G/C Bb

        F                                                        C                 
You had my heart, and we'll never be world apart
                 E                                           Am             
Maybe in  magazines, but you'll still be my star
                     F                                         C                  
Baby cause in the Dark, You can see shiny Cars
                                   E                        
And that's when you need me there
                    Am                  
With you I'll always share
               F
Because

    F                                   
    When the sun shines
                       C             
    We'll shine together
                                       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
                         G/C    
    (Ella ella eheh eh)
                               E    
    Under my umbrella
                         Am     
    (Ella ella eheh eh)
                               F    
    Under my umbrella
                         G/C    
    (Ella ella eheh eh)
                               E    
    Under my umbrella
                         Am                      
    (Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

            F                                                C                 
These fancy things, will never comein between
                               E                         Am      
You're part of my entity, Here for  Infinity
                               F                     
When the war has took it's part
                                    C                      
When the world has dealt it's cards

         E                                                Am                       
If the hand is hard, Together we'll mend your heart
                F
Because 

    F                                   
    When the sun shines
                       C             
    We'll shine together
                                       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
                         G/C    
    (Ella ella eheh eh)
                               E    
    Under my umbrella
                         Am     
    (Ella ella eheh eh)
                               F    
    Under my umbrella
                         G/C    
    (Ella ella eheh eh)
                               E    
    Under my umbrella
                         Am                      
    (Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

Bb                               F        
 You can run into my Arms
                                 C            
It's okay don't be alalarmed
                           
(Come into Me)
                                                                        
(There's no distance in between our love)
Bb                                F      
So Gonna let the rainpour
                                       E       
I'll be all you need and more
                F
Because 

    F                                   
    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
                         G/C    
    (Ella ella eheh eh)
                               E    
    Under my umbrella
                         Am     
    (Ella ella eheh eh)
                               F    
    Under my umbrella
                         G/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
Höfundur lags: Axl Rose ásamt fleirum. Höfundur texta: Axl Rose Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses
D A G

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

D             A                     G      
I used to love her, Oo, yeah
                     A         
But I had to kill her
D             A                    G      
I used to love her, Oo,yeah
                     A         
But I had to kill her
G              A             
I knew I'd miss her
G                 A             
So I 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

GA G A G A G A D
                        
D             A            
I used to love her
G                  A         
But I had to kill her
D             A                       G     
I used to love her, Mm, yeah
                     A         
But I 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 
GA G A G A G A G A D
                              
D             A            
I used to love her
G                  A         
But I had to kill her
D             A                       G     
I used to love her, Mm, yeah

                     A         
But I had to kill her
G           A                     G          A        
I had to put her,  Oo, six feet under
G               A                           D      
And I can still hear her complain
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Vinkona
Höfundur lags: Roberto Gananojea Höfundur texta: Valur Hvanndal Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbræður
C G D

CG D
      
G                                                                                  
Manstu hvernig þetta var er  við vorum unglingar
D                                                      
Lífið var svo skemmtilegt og gott
C                                                                       
sváfum yfir hádegi nenntum ekki úr rúminu
                                                           D
Gerðum allt sem langaði okkur til  

G                                                                                             
Man það er ég kom til þín og bauð þér upp á kampavín
D                                                    
Sem pabbi hafði keypt í Angóla
C                                                                                          
Í Vaglaskógi drukkum það og sungum saman slagara
C                                                  G            D   
Þú og ég og vinkona, vinkona vinkona þín
C            G            D   
Vinkona vinkona þín

                           G 
    Lagalagalígalei
                   C                       D    
    Vinkona svona var víst lífið
                           G
    Lagalagalígaló
                    C                   D  
    Laus við áhyggjur og allt
                           G 
    Lagalagalígalei
         C                     D    
    Já þetta var sko lífið
                           G
    Lagalagalígaló
                         C                      D   
    Vinkona við gerðum þetta allt

CG D
      
G                                                                                   
Flutti að heiman tvítugur leigðum saman smáholu
D                                                            
Á neðstu hæð á fjögurrahæða blokk
C                                                                            
Héldum áfram leiðinni þú varst miðjan í henni
                                                                             D
Og það eina sem var hlustað á var rokk        

G                                                                     
Síðan skildu leiðirnar fórst beint í háskóla
D                                                   
En ég sat eftir einn á svölunum
C                                                                    
Gítarinn í kjöltunni grátandi og snöktandi

C                                                          G              D   
Raulandi þetta litla fagra litla fagra litla fagra lag
C                G               D   
Litla fagra, litla fagra lag

                           G 
    Lagalagalígalei
                   C                       D    
    Vinkona svona var víst lífið
                           G
    Lagalagalígaló
                    C                   D  
    Laus við áhyggjur og allt
                           G 
    Lagalagalígalei
         C                     D    
    Já þetta var sko lífið
                           G
    Lagalagalígaló
                         C                      D   
    Vinkona við gerðum þetta allt
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Vinsæll
Höfundur lags: Gunnar Lárus Hjálmarsson Höfundur texta: Gunnar Lárus Hjálmarsson Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbræður
G D C Am C/B Em E7 A E F#m Bm

                   G                D         
Ég vil vera vinsæll og frægur
     G            C  
og ríkur og kúl
                  G                     D    
Ég vil ekki vera' einhver lúði
        G              C    
sem býr undir súð
                       G             D        
Ég vil þekkja gellur og gaura
        G              C    
sem borða prótein
                     G         D            
Ég vil fara' í partý í limmum
      G                    C      
Já, vera' einn af þeim

G                                      
Ég er bara einhver gaur
                                         
sem enginn veit hver er
        C                                               
Það snýr sér enginn við og glápir
                               
Sama hvert ég fer
G                                         
Tilveran er grá og guggin
                                 
Hún er bara þannig
        C                                       
viltu pæla' í hvernig hún væri
                               
Ef allir þekktu mig

    Am       D     G            C C/B Am
    Líf mitt yrði draumur
         D             G                C     C/B Am
    Líf mitt yrði stanslaust stuð
         D             G              Em
    Líf mitt yrði fullkomið fjör
             Am                            D       
    Bara rjómi og humar og smjör

                   G                D         
Ég vil vera vinsæll og frægur
     G            C  
og ríkur og kúl
                  G                     D    
Ég vil ekki vera' einhver lúði
        G          C     
sem býr út í skúr
                       G             D        
Ég vil þekkja gellur og gaura
        G              C    
sem borða prótein
                     G           D              
Ég vil fara' í partý á snekkjum

      G                    C      
Já, vera' einn af þeim

G                                    
Flatmagaði leðurbrúnn
                                   
með kampavín á kút
  C                               
Í hitabeltisloftslaginu
                       
svæfi alltaf út
G                                   
Myndi bara borða gull
                           
og dýran kavíar
C                                          
Sundlaugarbakkarnir bíða
                                 
og foxheitar meyjar

    Am       D     G            C C/B Am
    Líf mitt yrði draumur
         D             G                C     C/B Am
    Líf mitt yrði stanslaust stuð
         D             G              Em
    Líf mitt yrði fullkomið fjör
             Am                            D       
    Bara rjómi og humar og smjör
             E7 
    Jess sör

                   A                E          
Ég vil vera vinsæll og frægur
     A            D  
og ríkur og kúl
                  A                     E    
Ég vil ekki vera' einhver lúði
       A            D   
spikfeitur og súr
                       A              E       
Ég vil þekkja gellur og gaura
        A              D    
sem borða prótein
                     A          E        
Ég vil fara' í partý í þotum
      A                    D      
Já, vera' einn af þeim

A     E     F#m
Nei, nei, nei
     E                 D      A   Bm E
Ég borga ekki reikninga
A     E     F#m
Nei, nei, nei
     E              D   A Bm E
Ég fer ekki í röðina
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A     E     F#m
Nei, nei, nei
     E                  D     A  Bm E
Ég mæti ekki í vinnuna
A   E   F#m
Já, já, já
     E            D       A    Bm E
Ég sef út á morgnana
AE F#m E D A Bm E
AE F#m E D A Bm E
AE F#m E D A Bm E
AE F#m E D A Bm E
AE F#m E D A Bm E A
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Ó, María mig langar heim
Höfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Höfundur texta: Ólafur Gaukur Þórhallsson Flytjandi: Scott J. Simon ásamt fleirum.
C G F Bb

          C                                     G      
Hann sigldi út um höfin blá í 17 ár
                                                C               
og sjómennsku kunni hann upp á hár,
                                      F                
Hann saknaði alla tíð stúlkunnar
     C                      G             C                         
og mynd hennar stöðugt í hjarta hann bar.

                            G                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
                            C                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
           F                             C      
    Því heima vil ég helst vera.
                    G    C    
    Ó, María hjá þér.

  C                                                   G             
Í höfnum var hann hrókur mikils fagnaðar
                                      C               
hann heillaði þar allar stúlkurnar
                                            F                
en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit
       C            G                   C                    
það átti ekki við hann að rjúfa sín heit.

                            G                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
                            C                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
           F                             C      
    Því heima vil ég helst vera.
                    G    C    
    Ó, María hjá þér.

C                                                         G                
Loks kom að því, hann vildi halda heim á leið
                                            C                   
til hennar sem sat þar og beið og beið
                                               F                  
hann hætti til sjós, tók sinn hatt og staf
     C                G              C                  
og heimleiðis sigldi um ólgandi haf.

                            G                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
                            C                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
           F                             C      
    Því heima vil ég helst vera.
                    G    C    
    Ó, María hjá þér.

     F                                                   C                     
En fleyið bar hann aldrei heim að fjarðarströnd.

                                          F                  
Hann siglir ei lengur um ókunn lönd.
                                Bb            
En María bíður og bíður enn
        F             C                   F                      
Hún bíður og vonar hann komi nú senn.

                            C                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
                            F                   
    Ó, María mig langar heim.
           Bb                           F      
    Því heima vil ég helst vera.
                    C    F     
    Ó, María hjá þér.
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Þú komst við hjartað í mér
Höfundur lags: Toggi Höfundur texta: Páll Óskar Hjálmtýsson Flytjandi: Páll Óskar Hjálmtýsson ásamt fleirum.
Fmaj7 G6 Am Em G C F

                 Fmaj7                                          G6 
Og þegar þú komst inn í líf mitt breyttist ég,
                                                        Fmaj7
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.
                                                  G6
Ég þori að mæta hverju sem er,
                                                        Fmaj7 G6
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.   

Fmaj7 G6
       
Am        Em 
Á  diskóbar,
Am                    G                 C   
ég dansaði frá sirka tólf til sjö.
Am                   Em 
Við mættumst þar,
        Am                  G                   C   
með hjörtun okkar brotin bæði tvö.

                  F           G    
Ég var að leita að ást!
                 F            G   
ég var að leita að ást!

F                                                                   G   
Og þegar þú komst inn í líf mitt breyttist ég,
                                                        F      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.
                                                  G  
Ég þori að mæta hverju sem er,
                                                        F      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.

Am                   Em
Það er munur á,
     Am                 G                   C 
að vera einn og vera einmana.
Am          Em    
Ég gat ei meir,
      Am                     G                  C 
var dauðþreyttur á sál og líkama.
                  F           G    
Ég var að leita að ást!
                 F            G   
ég var að leita að ást!

                F                                                   G  
Og þegar þú komst inn í líf mitt breyttist ég
                                                        F      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.
                                                  G  
Ég þori að mæta hverju sem er,
                                                        F      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér,
           G             
ó sem betur fer.

Am        Em 
Á  diskóbar,
Am                    G                 C   
ég dansaði frá sirka tólf til sjö.
Am                   Em 
Við mættumst þar,
        Am                  G                   C   
með hjörtun okkar brotin bæði tvö.

                  F           G    
Ég var að leita að ást!
                 F            G   
ég var að leita að ást!

                 F                                                  G   
Og þegar þú komst inn í líf mitt breyttist ég,
                                                        F      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.
                                                  G  
ég þori að mæta hverju sem er,
                                                        F      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér,
           G             
ó sem betur fer.

             F                                            
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
     G                         
þá fann ég þig hér.
              F                                           
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
     G                        
þá fann ég þig hér

F                  G           
ooooó oooooooooó
F                  G           
ooooó oooooooooó


