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Hofundur lags: Brian May Hofundur texta: Brian May Flytjandi: Queen

GDEmCGDCG B7
Little darlin' well away
GDEmCCmaj7D G Em Am
But my love this cannot be
D G
In the year of thirty-nine Oh, so many years have gone
Em D
Assembled here the volunteers Though I'm older than a year
C G D C Em C D C G D
In the days when lands were few Your mothers eyes from your eyes cry to me
Em Em7
And the ship sailed out G
Cc Don't you hear my call
into the blue and sunny mornin' Cc G
Dsus4 D G Though you're many years away
The sweetest sight ever seen C G Dsus4D
Don't you hear me calling you
D G B7 Em
And the night followed day Write your letters in the sand
B7 C G Am
And the story tellers say For the day I'll take your hand
Em Am G D G
That the score brave souls inside In the land that our grand-children knew
G
For many a lonely day G
D Don't you hear my call
Sailed across the milky seas Cc G
Cc Em C D Cc G D Though you're many years away
Never looked back never feared never cried C G Dsus4D
Don't you hear me calling you
G G B7 Em
Don't you hear my call All your letters in the sand
C G C G Am
Though you're many years away Cannot heal me like your hand
C G Dsus4D G D G
Don't you hear me calling you For my life still ahead pity me
G B7 Em
Write your letters in the sand GDEmCGDCG
C G Am
For the day I'll take your hand GDEmCCmaj7D G
G D G

In the land that our grand-children knew

D
In the year of thirty-nine

Em
Came a ship in from the blue
C G D
The volunteers came home that day
Em Em7

And they bring good news
c

Of a world so newly born
Dsus4 D G
Though their hearts so heavily weigh

D
For the earth is old and grey
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Across The Universe

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

D F#m A7sus4 A F#m
are ringing through my opened ears
D Bm Em7 Gm
Words are flowing out Inciting and inviting me
F#m D Bm
like endless rain into a paper cup Limitless undying love
Em7 F#m Em7
They slither while they pass, which shines around me like a million suns
A A7 A A7
they slip away across the universe And calls me on and on across the universe
D Bm
Pools of sorrow, waves of joy D A7sus4
F#m Jai Guru Deva Om
are drifting through my opened mind A7
Em7 Gm Nothing's gonna change my world
Possessing and caressing me G

Nothing's gonna change my world

D A7sus4
Jai Guru Deva Om Nothing's gonna change my world
A7 G
Nothing's gonna change my world Nothing's gonna change my world
G D
Nothing's gonna change my world D
A7 Jai Guru Deva
Nothing's gonna change my world D
G D Jai Guru Deva
Nothing's gonna change my world D
Jai Guru Deva
D Bm D
Images of broken light Jai Guru Deva
F#m
which dance before me like a million eyes
Em7
They call me on and on
A A7
across the universe
D Bm
Thoughts meander like a restless
F#m
wind inside a letterbox
Em7

They tumble blindly as they
A

make their way across the universe

D A7sus4
Jai Guru Deva Om
A7

Nothing's gonna change my world
ﬁlothing's gonna change my I\D/vorld
?\l-gthing's gonna change my world
Nothing's gonna change my I\3vorld

D Bm
Sounds of laughter, shades of earth
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Afgan

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

Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

CH#m/G# F#m
og ég ferdast aftur i timann

A C#m/G#
PuU spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
F#m

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

pu bitur i hnuann
Bm
pu flygur a brott
A E
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan

A
Eg elska pig svo heitt
C#m/G# F#m
ad mig sundlar og verkjar
A C#m/G#
| fadmi pinum pu leetur mig
F#m
finna til sektar
~ Bm A E
Uti i horni liggur kisi pinn og malar
Bm
inn a badherbergi
A E
stendur vofan pin og talar

D
Uti hamast regnid
C#m F#m
vid ad komast inn til pin
D

Eg skrid undir seengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

bydur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sdlina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

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

BmAE E BmAE E
D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

sagdist hata alla poppara
C#m/G# F#m

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

i Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

han veeri unnusta min
Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er nakvaemlega
A E
sama pé hun sé ekki stulkan pin

D
Pegar ég bankadi a dyrnar
C#m F#m
opnadi vofan pin
D

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

C#m F#m
€g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
Bm A E

0, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm

Svartur Afgan

A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
BmAE E BmAE E

A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
BmAE E BmAE E

D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E
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Aldrei for ég sudur

Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hofundur texta:

Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

A
Forspil: en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
{start_of_tab} Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
e|---5-----5-----5---3-----3-----3---3-----3-----3---5-----5-----5-| en bidin var |6ng og strong
D A
B|-----7-----7 5-----5 3----3 7-----7-----|  batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
Gl|------- 7---—--7 5-----5 4-----4 7-----7---| i kinnungunum séng.
DI|-0 0 0 0 | D C/D
Fadir minn atti drauma
Al | G/D D
sem dou fyrir litid fé.
E| | C/D
Mig dreymdi um ad verda ad manni
{end_of tab} G/D D
en ég nadi honum adeins i kné.
D C/D ] C/D
Eg vakna oftast preyttur, Eg gleymdi seint peim augum,
G/D D G/D D
varla med sjalfum mér, ginandi botnlaust tom,
C/D C/D
en ég veit pad er til annad lif gamall madur fyrir aldur fram
G/D D G/D D
en pad sem ég lifi hér, med brostinn hrjufan rom.
C/D
og pra min hun vakir medan D C/D
G/D D Pegar ég var rétt ordinn sautjan
pokan byrgir mér syn, G/D D
C/D um sumari® barst mér frétt,
mig pystir i eitthvad annad C/D
G/D D ad saeta dukkan hans Bensa i Grof
en guano, tékka og vin. G/D D
veeri ordin kasolétt.
D c/D c/D
A fiskinum lifir porpid, Neaeturnar urdu langar
G/D D G/D D
porskurinn er félkinu allt, og nagandi 6tti med
C/D C/D
pad preelar alla vikuna, negldur ég gat ekki tekid til baka
G/D D G/D D
vadandi slor og salt. pad sem hafdi sked.
C/D
Vid feeribandi® standa menn Bm D
G/D D Langa dimma vetur
en peir finna par enga ré A G
C/D vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
flestir peir ungu komnir sudur Bm D
G/D D Kannski var 6llum 66rum hlytt,
par sem af draumunum er ndg. A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D Bm D
Langa dimma vetur Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt. en bidin var 16ng og strong
Bm D D A

Kannski var 6llum édrum hiytt,

batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
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Bls. 11

G D
i Kinnungunum soéng.

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

Nu er ég kominn a planid

G/D D
og ég peeli ekki neitt,

C/D

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

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

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hiytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var Idng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum soéng.
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All My Loving

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

Am D7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you
G Em
tomorrow I'll miss you,
C Am F D
remember I'll always be true.
Am D
And then while I'm away
G Em
I'll write home every day,
Cc D7 G
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Em G+ G
All my loving, | will send to you
Em G+ G
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
Am D7
I'll pretend that I'm kissing
G Em
the lips | am missing
C Am F D
and hope that my dreams will come true.
Am D
And then while I'm away
G Em
I'll write home every day,
C D7 G
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Em G+ G
All my loving, | will send to you
Em G+ G
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
Am D7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you
G Em
tomorrow I'll miss you,
C Am F D
remember I'll always be true.
Am D
And then while I'm away
G Em
I'll write home every day,
C D7 G
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Em G+ G
All my loving, | will send to you
Em G+ G

all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
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Angelia

Hofundur lags: W. Meisel Hofundur texta: Theddor Einarsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Cm Fm G
Hvi ertu svona ddpur kaera vina min.
Cm
Hvers vegna er horfin askugledi pin.
Fm
Er pad einhver hulinn harmur,
Cm
hvi er votur augnahvarmur?
D7 G
Komdu hérna kaera, hér er minn armur.

Cm Fm G

Get ég nokkud huggad pina hrelldu sal?
Cm

Hjartans vina segdu mér pitt leyndarmal.

_ Fm Cm

Eg sé pad eru votar varir pinar,

. G Cm

O, viltu ekki leggja paer vid minar?

Cm Fm G
Angelia ég a sorg sem enginn veit.
Cm
Undrar pig pott renni tar um kinnar heit.
Fm
Eg mun hana engum segja,
Cm
pott ég aetti nu strax ad deyja,
D7 G

a undan pér min elskulega meyja.

Cm Fm G

Eg hef eignast vonir, ég hef eignast pra.
Cm

Eg hef eignast pad sem ég segi engum fra

Fm Cm

Allt er horfid fra mér gleymt og glatad,

G Cm
nu get ég ekki lengur veginn ratad.

G Cm
Nu get ég ekki lengur veginn ratad.
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Angie

Hofundur lags: Keith Richards Hofundur texta: Mick Jagger Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

AmME7TGFCBbFGC

Am E7

Oh, Angie, oh, Angie,
G F Bb FGCG
when will those dark clouds disappear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FG

where will it lead us from here

Cc G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats
Cc F G
You can’t say we're satis-fied

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
you can’t say we never tried

Am E7
Angie, you’re beautiful,
G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye

Am E7

Angie, | still love you,

G F Bb FG
remember all those nights we cried

(o3 G

All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am

seemed to all go up in smoke

(o] F

Let me whisper in your ear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGCE7

where will it lead us from here

C G

Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
Dm Am

all your kisses still taste sweet
C F G
| hate that sadness in your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE?7
ain’t time we said goodbye

(o G

With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats

C F G

You can’tsay we're satisfied

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
you can'tsay we nevertried

Dm Am
But Angie, | still love you, baby,
Dm Am
ev’rywhere | look | see your eyes
Dm Am
There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,
C F G
come on, baby, dry your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
ain’t it good to be alive
Am E7
Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGC
they can’t say we never tried
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Another Brick In the Wall

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

Dm

We don't need no education

Dm

We don't need no thought control

Dm

No dark sarcasms in the classroom

Dm G

Teacher leave us kids alone

G Dm

Hey teacher leave us kids alone
CDMDMGF

F C Dm
All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
F C Dm

All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
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Are you lonesome tonight

Hofundur lags: Lou Handman Héfundur texta: Roy Turk Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

C Em

Are You lonesome tonight?
Am

Do You miss me tonight?
Cc

Are You sorry we
A7 Dm A7 Dm
drifted apart?

G7
Does Your memory stray
A
tobrighter summer day

when | kissed You and
G7 C
called You sweetheart?

Cc7
Do the chairs in Your parlour
F
seem empty and bare?
D7
Do You gaze at Your doorstep
G G7
and picture me there?

C Em
Is Your heart filled with pain?

D7
Shall | come back again?

Dm7

Tell me, Deair,

G7 C G7
are You lonesome tonight?
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Bein leid

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slod.

E
Eg var ad vappa um bzeinn

pad var um midjan daginn
sa fullt af kynjaverum
undir himni berum.
A
Viltu heyra?
E
Ljadu eyra, heyrdu meira
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléd

E
pad var einn gudsgeldingur

pessi einfeldningur
hann var snapvis snikill
sligadur fikill
A
hann var kvalinn
E

illa alinn, illa alinn

B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d

A E

ad fara pessa slod.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E
bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slé0.

E
Einn atti milljonkall

keypti sér kolafjall

tok alla kosina

i adra ndsina
A
hann vard galinn.

Eg er farinn
E
€g er farinn.
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slé0.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E

ad fara pessa slod.
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Besti vinur

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

D7
Petta er besta skinn, besti vinur pinn.

Tekur hlylega i hond og kyssir pig a kinn.
Og pu(g;,endur stjarfur, pu skilur ekki neitt
pvi hann ?r;,/stir pig med brosi

sem hann fékk hja Colgate.

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

Pessi ulfabros geta verid svo dyr.

D7
Hann selur fifil og fjall fyrir fimmpusundkall

pvi hann er vidskiptajofur, hann er geysilega snjall.
Ja, hann er(;7efinn fyrir grin,

sérdu bara hvernig hann hlaer

pegar hann Ir)u7kkar pig um milljon

pott hann skuldi pér tveer.

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

Pessi islenska fyndni getur verid svo dyr.

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

segist breyttur madur, 6druvisi en i geer.
G7

Snudum békum saman, fyrirheitin eru gé0.
D7
Eg segi varadu pig, hann pyrstir i bl6d.

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

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

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

A7
Teldu fingurna, pad vantar alla fimm.

G7
Pessi vidskiptaverdld er alltof grimm.

D7
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Blackbird

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

Intro:

{start_of tab}

E| | I

B|---0 1 3 |---12----12--12----12----12--12----|

@
o
o

0--| 0 0 0 0--|
D I I

Al
El--3 | |
{end_of tab}
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G Am7 G/B G
Blackbird singing in the dead of night,
Cc AIC# D7
Take these broken wings

D#dim Em Cm
and learn to fly.
G Bbdim Am7 Cm
All your life,
G Gdim
You were only waiting

Am7 D7 G GCG/BA7D7G

for this moment to arise.

G Am7 G/B G
Blackbird singing in the Dead of night,
o AIC# D7

Take these sunken eyes
D#dim Em Cm

and learn to see.

G/B Bbdim Am7 Cm

All your life,

G Gdim

You were only Waiting

Am7 D7 G
for this moment to be free.

FCIEDm7CBbC

Black - bird, fly.

F C/E Dm7 C Bb A7

Black - bird, fly...
D7 G Am7G/BG

Into the light of a dark, black night.

CA/C# D7 D#dim Em Cm

GGdim Am7 Cm
GGdim Am7 D7 G
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Blindfullur

Hoéfundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

A D A
NU er ég blindfullur og kemst ekki heim,
D A
blindfullur og finn ekkert geim.
D A

Eg er blindfullur og & engan aur,
D

blindfullur og styd mig vid staur.

E D A
Eg eetla ad heetta ad drekka a morgun.
E D
Eg setla ad haetta ad drekka en
A D G A
verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
D G A
Verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
] A D A
Eg var i finu formi, mig langadi a ball,
D A
finu formi, mig fysti a skrall.
D A
Af divangormi ég dreif mig a rall.
D A

| stinningsstormi skaust ég & ball.

E D A
Eg eetla ad heetta ad drekka @ morgun.
E D
Eg aetla ad haetta ad drekka en
A D G A
verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
D G A
Verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
A D A
Loggan kom og henti mér ut,
D A
I6ggan kom og henti pér ut,
D A
I6ggan kom og henti okkur ut,
D A

og leigjandinn kom og allt fér i hnut.

E D A

Eg eetla ad heetta ad drekka & morgun.

E D

Eg eetla ad heetta ad drekka en

A D G A

verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
D G A

Verst ad ég er blindfullur, blindfullur, blindfullur.
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Hofundur lags: Bob Dylan Héfundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Bob Dylan
D G A D
How many roads must a man walk down
G D

Before you call him a man?

G A D
Yes, and how many seas must a white dove sail

G A
Before she sleeps in the sand?
D G A D
Yes, and how many times must the cannon balls fly
G A
Before they're forever banned?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many years can a mountain exists
G D

Before it's washed to the sea?

G A D

Yes, and how many years can some people exists
G A

Before they're allowed to be free?

D G A D
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head,
G A
Pretending he just doesn't see?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many times must a man look up
G D
Before he can see the sky?
G A D
Yes, and how many ears must one man have
G A
Before he can hear people cry?
D G A D
Yes, and how many deaths will it take till he knows
G A
That too many people have died?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D

The answer is blowin' in the wind.
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Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

GC C#dim G E7 A7 D7 G D7

G

Manudagsmorgunn, a faetur ég fer
C C#dim

hofudid a mér punnt eins og gler.

G E7
Eg prai aé fa big, sja pig,
A7 G D7
sofa eina nott hja pér.

G
Hvad vard ég ad gera, hvar fékk ég ad vera
C#dim

i 6kunnri borg, svo fjarri pér ?

G E7
Eg prai aé fa big, sja blg,
A7 GD
hvila eina nott hja pér.

G
Tungan vid géminn er eins og groin,
C#dim

gerbragd i munni af 6ldrykkju er.
] GID E7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
A7 D7 G D7

sofa eina nott hja pér.

GC C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 G D7
GC C#dim G E7 A7 D7 G D7
GC C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 G D7

G
Eg horfi it um dyrnar, geng ut um gluggann
c C#dim
geri allt vitlaust hvar sem &g er.
] G E7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
A7 D7 G D7

hvila eina nott hja pér.

G

i hillingum heyr €g pig syngjandi salma.
C#dim

Svona eru hellog i augum & meér.

G E7
Eg prai aé fa big, sja blg,

GF#G

sofa eina nott hja pér.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Braggahliis

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

AEb7 D7 G

G D+ dm G7
Ein i bragga, Magga, gaegist ut um gluggann,
C G A9 D7

bradum sér hun Skugga-Baldur skunda hja
G D+ dm G7
enn einn tarinn, starinn, oliu a skarinn
A7 Eb7 D7 G
er eftitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.

C Cmé G
| vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra
A9 D7
til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,
G D+ dm G7

en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

A7 Eb7 D7 G
a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

G D+ dm G7
Fyrst kom Bretinn, rjédur, yndislega gédur,
C G A9 D7
pa bjé hun Magga a Borginni i bleikum kjol.
G D+ dm G7
Svo kom Kaninn, paninn, kommunistabaninn,
A7 Eb7 D7 G
pba keettist Magga ofsalega og hélt sin jol.

C Cmé G
Svo feerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur
A9
og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.
D+ dm G7
NuU er Magga sturin pvi oliu a skurinn
A7 Eb7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura ad fa.
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Brain Damage

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

D

D G7

The lunatic is on the grass

D G7

The lunatic is on the grass

D

Remembering games and

E7/D

daisy chains and laughs

AT7IE D
Got to keep the loonies on the path.

D G7

The lunatic is in the hall

D G7

The lunatics are in my hall

D E7/D

The paper holds their folded faces to the floor
ATIE D D7

And every day the paperboy brings more

G
And if the dam breaks
A
open many years too soon
Cc G
And if there is no room upon the hill

And if your head explodes

A
with dark forbodings too
C G Bm Em A

I'll see you on the dark side of the moon.
D G7
The lunatic is in my head
D G7
The lunatic is in my head
D E7/D
You raise the blade, you make the change
A7/E D
You rearrange me till I'm sane
D E7/D
You lock the door and throw away the key

ATIE D D7

There's someone in my head but it's not me

G A

And if the cloud bursts thunder in your ear

C G

You shout and no one seems to hear

And if the band you're in
A
starts playing different tunes
C G BmEm A
I'll see you on the dark side of the moon.
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Biddu pabbi

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

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

Og haum rémi kallad til min var, kallad:

C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F

Biddu, pvi &g kem til pin.
c

E7
A, ég hljop svo hratt,
Am D7

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

C G Cc

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

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

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

ad billin bidi min ad bera mig
G c G

um langveg henni fra. Hun sagdi:

C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F

Biddu, pvi ég kem til pin.
C

E7
/A, ég hljop svo hratt,
Am D7

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

C G C

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

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

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

C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F

Biddu, pvi &g kem til pin.
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Biolagid

Héfundur lags: Egill Olafsson Héfundur texta: Valgeir Gudjénsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

A7 D7 A7 A7 D7 D7 A B7 A/C# C6

Bm7 Esus4 A A7 D Ebdim A/E Esus4

A

F7

Svarti Pétur ruddist inn i bankann

E7 G A

med byssuhdlk i hvorri hénd.

A

F7

Heimtadi med pjésti peningana
E7 G A

og bankastjérann hneppti i bond.

A

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

F7

Svarti Pétur brolti upp a jalkinn
G A

E7

og peysti burt med digran sjoé.
A

F7

peir eltu hann a atta héfa hreinum

E7 G A

auk Nonna, sem rakti sl6d.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G cC E7

aurinn eins og skot.

;,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?

Hesma pusma mesma vosma? Ja! :,:

AF DAAFDA

ADGAADGCE

A

F7

Peir nadu honum nalaegt Husafelli

E7 G A

og hengd'ann upp i neesta tré.
A F

Réttlaetid pad sigradi ad lokum

E7 G A

og bankinn endurheimti féd.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

:,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?

Hesma pusma mesma vosma? Jal :,:
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Can "t help falling in love

Hoéfundur lags: Hugo Peretti asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Luigi Creatore asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

C Em Am
Wise men say,
F C G

only fools rush in

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

Em Am
Shall | stay,
F CG

would it be a sin

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

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 DmG
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

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

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 Dm G
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

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

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

Hoéfundur lags: Jén Jénsson fra Hvanna Hofundur texta: David Stefansson fra Fagraskégi Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

D D7 D D7

Komid allir Caprisveinar. Gratid med mér, gullnir strengir,

G Em G Em

Komid, slai®é um mig hring, gitarar og manddlin.

A A

medan ég mitt kvedjukvaedi Katarina, Katarina,
D D

um Katarinu litlu syng. Katarina, stulkan min.

D7

Latid hleeja og grata af gledi
G Em
gitara og mandolin.
A
Katarina, Katarina,
D
Katarina stulkan min.

 F# Bm
| fiskikofa a klettaeynni
G F#
Katarina litla byr.
Em F#
Sirenur & sundi blau
Bm F# A7
syngja um okkar aevintyr.
D D7
A vigda skal i skugga trjanna
G Em
skenkti hun mér sitt caprivin.
A
Katarina, Katarina,

D
Katarina stulkan min.

D D7

Med kordnu ar capriblomum

G Em

kryndi han mig hinn fyrsta dag.
A

Af heesta tindi hamingjunnar
D
horfdum vid um solarlag.
D7

Par donsudum vid tarantella

G Em
og teygudum lifsins gudavin.
A

Katarina, Katarina,
D
Katarina stulkan min.

F# Bm

En na verd ég ad kvedja Capri
G F#

og Katarinu litl' i dag.

Em F#

Horfa mun ég ut i eyjar

Bm F# A7

einn um neesta solarlag.
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Cotton Fields

Hofundur lags: Leadbelly Hofundur texta: Leadbelly Flytjandi: Leadbelly asamt fleirum.

E
When | was a little bitty baby
A

My mama would rock me in the cradle

B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E
Just about a mile from Texarkana
B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E

It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money

In them ole cotton fields back home
E
It may sound a little funny,
A E
but you didn't make very much money
B7 E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 A E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E
It was home in Arkansas
A E
people ask me what you come for
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home

It was home in Arkansas

A E

people ask me what you come for
B7

E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury Hofundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjiandi: Queen

D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD

D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G (o3 G
| just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
this, thing, called love,
G Cc G
I must, get round to it,
D
| ain't ready,
Bb Cc D
Crazy little thing called love.

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D

This thing, called love,

G Cc G
it cries, in the cradle at night,

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
it swings, it jives,

G C G
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish,

D

| kinda like it,
Bb Cc D
Crazy little thing called love.

G

There goes my baby,
C G

she knows how to rock and roll,

Bb
She drives me crazy,

E A
she gives me hot and cold fever,
F

then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat.

DC#C
A G# G
E A
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
| gotta be cool, relax,

G Cc G
get hip, get on my tracks,
D

Dsus4 D Dsus4 D

take a back seat, hitch-hike
G C G
And take a long ride on my motorbike
D
until I'm ready,

Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.

Solo:
BbDG D
BbEA F
DC#C
A G# G
E A
D
| gotta be cool, relax,
G C G

get hip, get on my tracks,
D

take a back seat, hitch-hike
G cC G
And take a long ride on my motorbike
D
until I'm ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G Cc G
| just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
this, thing, called love,
G c G
I must, get round to it,
D
| ain't ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb Cc D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
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Creep

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

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

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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Dalakofinn

Hoéfundur lags: Arch. Joyce Hofundur texta: David Stefansson fra Fagraskogi Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

Am
Vertu hja mér, Disa,
Dm E7

medan kvoldsins klukkur hringja
C7

Am

og kaldir stormar nzeda
G E7

um skdg og eydisand;
A A7

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

Am
Kysstu mig ... kysstu mig.
D E7

m
Pu pekkir dalinn, Disa
Am C7
par sem dvergar bua i steinum
G E7
og vofur leedast hljoétt
Am A7
og horpuslattur berst
Dm F E7
yfir hjarn og blaa isa,
Am Dm
og huldufélkid dansar
E7 Am
um stjérnubjarta nott.

Am
Og medan blémin anga
Dm E7
og sorgir okkar sofa
Am C7
er szlt ad vera fateekur,
G E7
elsku Disa min,
Am A7
og byggja sér i lyngholti
Dm F E7
litinn dalakofa

Am Dm
vid lindina, sem minnir
E7 Am

a blau augun pin.

. Am

Eg elska pig; ég elska pig
Dm E7

og dalinn, Disa,

Am Cc7
og dalurinn og fjollin
G E7

og blémin elska pig.

Am A7
| nordri brenna stjérnur,
Dm F E7
sem veginn okkur visa,
Am Dm

og vorid kemur bradum ...

E7 Am
Disa kysstu mig.
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Danska lagid

Hofundur lags: Eyjoélfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagi®

G
Manstu fyrir langa I6ngu?
Em
Vid satum saman i skélastofu.

F
Eg dadi pig en pu tokst ekki eftir mér,
D

ekki frekar en ég veeri kreekiber.
G
Pu varst alltaf best i donsku,
Em
pad fyllti hinar stelpurnar vonsku,
F

pegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D
og lét pig syngja a dénsku fyrir okkur hin.
Am D7

O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Nagrregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm Esus4 E
men har du ingen sa kan du ga."

G
Og svo mdérgum arum seinna,
Em
pa lagu leidir okkar beggja
F

til tlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D
vid lzerdum séng og héldum sAman ténleika.
G

Og eina stjornubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hond,
F

pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nd erum vid hjon
D

og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jon.
Am D7
en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm E
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
A

"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m

Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma
Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa
B

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
B
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma
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Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
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Desperado

Hoéfundur lags: Glen Frey Hofundur texta: Don Henley Flytjandi: The Eagles

G
Desperado,
G7 Cm
why don't you come to your senses ?

G A7
You been out ridin' fences for so long now
G

Oh, you're a hard one,
G7 C Cm
| know that you got your reasons,

G B7 Em7
These things that are pleasin'

A7 D7 G

you can hurt you somehow

D7

D Em Bm
Don't you draw the queen of diamonds boy,
C G
She'll beat you if she's able,
Em7
You know the queen of hearts
C G D
is always your best bet
Em Bm
Now it seems to me some fine things
C G
have been laid upon your table
Em A7 Am7
But you only want the ones you can't get

D D7G
Desperado,
G7 C Cm
oh you ain't gettin' no younger,
G Em7
Your pain and your hunger,
A7 D7
they're drivin' you home
G G7 C
And freedom, well, that's just some people talkin
G Em7 A7 D7 G
Your prison is walkin' through this world all alone

Cm

D Em Bm
Don't your feet get cold in the winter time ?
C G
The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine
Em7 C G D
It's hard to tell the night time from the day
Em Bm
You're losin' all your highs and lows
C G Am7
Ain't it funny how the feelin' goes away

D D7G

Desperado,

G7 Cm
why don't you come to your senses

G D Em A7 D7
Come down from your fences, open the gate
G G7 C Cm
It may be rainin', but there's a rainbow above you
G B7 Em C G Am7
You better let somebody love you,
G B7 Em Am7 D7 G

You better let somebody love you before it's too late
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Don't Look Back In Anger

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

CFCF

C G Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind,
E F

don't you know you might find.
G C AmG
A better place to play.

C G Am
You said that you'd never been,

E F
but all the things that you've seen,
G C AmG
will slowly fade away.

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.
F Fm C

'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.

F Fm C
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by

cC G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger
G C
| heard you say

GAmMEFGCAmMG

C G Am
Take me to the place where you go,
E F

where nobody knows.

G C AmG

If it's night or day.

C G Am

Please don't put your life in the hands,
E F

of a Rock 'n Roll band.

G C AmG

Who'll throw it all away

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.

F Fm C
'Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
F Fm Cc
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
And So Sally can wait,
E F
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

FFmMCFFmC
FFmC G E7/G#
AmMGFG

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by.

cC G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,
E
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
F

but don't look back in anger,
Ab
don't look back in anger,
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C
| heard you say.
GAmEF
Ab c

At least not today.
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Don't stop me now

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury Hofundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjiandi: Queen

F Am7 Dm7
Tonight I'm gonna have myself a real good time

Gm7 C7 F F7 Bb
| feel alive, and the world turning inside out
Gm7 D7

Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy
Gm Dm Gm Gm7
So don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm Gm
Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time
c7
Having a good time

F
I'm a shooting star leaping
Am7 Dm7
through the sky like a tiger
Gm C7
Defylng the Iaws of gravity
Am Dm

I'ma racmg car, passing by like Lady Godiva

Gm7 C7 F
I'm gonna go, go, go, there's no stoppin' me
F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why
D7 Gm
they call me mister Fahrenheit
D7
I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm7 Bb C

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
c7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
D7
just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
C7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

F
I'm a rocket ship on my way to Mars,
Am7 Dm7
on a collision course

Gm7 Cc7

| am a satellite, I'm out of control

F Am
| am a sexmachine, ready to load,

Dm
like an atom bomb
Gm7 C7

About to, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, explode

F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why
D7 Gm
they call me mister Fahrenheit
D7
I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm7 Bb C
| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
Cc7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
D7
just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
C7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

Don't stop me
Ohh, ooh, ooh, don't stop me
Have a good time, good time

Don't stop me, don't stop me

Ah!
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Draumur um Ninu

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

Intro

{start_of_tab}

Em Asus4 A7 D/A

Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
D/F#

Opna augun...

Em Asus4 A7 D/F#

Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

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

-Er ég vakna...
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Dream a little dream of me

Hofundur lags: Fabian Andre Hofundur texta: Gus Kahn Flytjandi: Louis Armstrong

F E7 C#7 C7

Stars shining right above you

F Am D7

Nightbreezes seem to whisper: | love you
Gm Bbm

Birds singing in the sycamore trees

F C#7 C7

Dream a little dream of me

F E7 C#7 C7

Say nighty night and kiss me

F Am D7

Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
Gm Bbm

While I'm alone as blue as can be

F C#7 C7 FA7

Dream a little dream of me

D Bm G A

Stars fading but I linger on dear
D Bm G A

Still craving your kiss

D Bm G

I’'m longing to linger till dawn dear
D C#7 C7

Just saying this

F E7 C#7 C7

Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you

F E7 D7

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
Gm Bbm

But in your dreams whatever they be

F C#7 CTF A7

Dream a little dream of me
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Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

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

E Bm E7
Alltaf ertu svo bI|6 0g goo,
A7
kjutipeejan min tr|t|IoI,

E D7 C#7
ef adeins pu ert mér hja,

F#7 B7

pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja

B7
Og b6 ég oft i djeilid lendi fyrir vin
C7 E

ba kemur pu med brosid pitt blitt til min.

B7
Og sama hvar um heiminn ég hvolfist og fer.
C#m B7

Mitt hjarta verdur eftir hja pér.

Bm E7
Syngjum gléd darldudadee

datt af gleél ég syng og hlee
D7 C#7
ef adeins pu ert mér hja,
F#7 B7
pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja.
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Eina osk

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson

G Em

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

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

G Em

Ef pu pekktir mig, pu myndir geta svarad pvi.

C D

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

G Em

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

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

G Em

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

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

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

pa kviknadi su von, ad pu myndir elska mig.

G Em

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

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

Timinn er ad lida,

€ég ma adeins bida.

G Em

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

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

G Em

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

Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.
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Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

CGCEmADmM

FFMEmADmM7GCG

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

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

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

C G C
Veturinn er erfidur mér

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

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

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

. C7TF Fm Em A

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

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

. C7TF Fm Em A

0O, 6, Sumarsdl heit senn vermir nu reit
Dm G C

en samt ma ég bida eftir frunni.
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Einshljodfrissinfoniuhljomsveitin

Hoéfundur lags: Harry Chapin Hofundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

F (0 D7
Capo a 2.bandi og bid svo gud um sdlogitar til ad stydja hann.
C Dm _ F C C/B Am
Fyrir nokkrum arum pegar fékk ég gitarinn, Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
G7 C F G7 F G7 C
ég for med hann beint upp a loft og &fdi mig um sinn. og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.
Dm
| herberginu minu sat og hamradi a hann par. F Cc
G7 C Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum moénnum ber,
fyrir hugskotsjonum rulludu allar gulinu pléturnar. F c D7 G
Em Dm og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni her.
Ef haldin voru skemmmtikvoéld ég i hendingskasti for F C C/B Am
G7 C En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad orélengja,
og hélt par konsert -folkid hlé og kalladi: Sa er stoér! F G F
, Dm €g er bara einshljédfaerissinfoniuhljomsveit
Eg vildi taka aukalag og endurtaka pad. G7 c
G7 c sex strengja.
AEtli ég purfi ekki bara hljomsveit til ad kom mér af stad.
C Dm
F C Eg for ad laera & gitarinn og gekk ad mér finnst vel
pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann G7 C
F Cc D7 G pa gufadi upp kennarinn - ég daudan hann nu tel.
og bid svo gud um sologitar til ad stydja hann. Dm
, F C CB Am En ég veit ad ég hef fundid mina framti® tonlist i
Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel G7 (o4
F G7 F G7 o og feigur skal ég verda adur en gefst ég upp a pvi.
og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.
F C
F Cc P& dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber, F C D7 G
F C D7 G og bid svo gud um sologitar til ad stydja hann.
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér. _F C C/B Am
F C C/B Am Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja, F G7 F G7 C
F G F og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.
€g er bara einshljodfaerissinfoniuhljomsveit
G7 C F C
sex strengja. Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,
F C D7 G
, C Dm og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
Eg sem ju fyrir keerustuna, og syng henni éll min 1j6d, F c C/B Am
G7 c En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
en samt ég fatta ekki afhverju hun graenkar vidé min hljéé. F G F
Dm €g er bara einshljodfaerissinfoniuhljomsveit
Hun segir "Fyrirgefdu en ég finna verd mér bar, G7 C
G7 c sex strengja.
mér finnst mér verda oglatt ef ég heyri pinn gitar".
Em Dm
Eitt segulband er gerdi ég, og sendi ut um allt
G7 C
var sent til baka i pdsti og sagt: "bu haetta pessu skalt".
Dm
Eg fékk morg bréf og endurtek nu innihaldié hér,
G7 C

"Pu eettir ad fa pér vinnu par sem songs ei krafist er".

F (o
pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi

Héfundur lags: J6n Muli Arnason Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Magnus Eiriksson

D A7 D

Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi

G A D

austur i bingvallasveit

G A D

gerdist i dulitlu dragi

Em A7 D

dulitid sem enginn veit,

Em A7 D

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Em A7 D

og kjarrid greena inni Bolabas
D7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt
G
og fannir Skjaldbreidar
E7 A
og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.
Em A7 D
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Em A7 D
ut & timans graa rokkurveg,
D7
vid saman munum geyma petta
G
ljufa leyndarmal,
A7 D
landid okkar goda pu og ég.
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Ekkert breytir pvi

Hofundur lags: Jens Hansson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jéns mins

C G/B Am Dm Am Dm

Ef ég eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur. Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
CIG G C G C/G G Cc

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig. Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm

P6 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur,
C/G G Cc

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G C G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, Gnnur augnablik.
) CIG G C G
Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér.
C G/B Am Dm
Oft & tidum a ég ekki ndégu haegt um vik
C/G G C
til ad sa eda gefa af sjalfum mér.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C/G G C
Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
Cc
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc
ymist fjara eda flod.

Solo: (x 2)
CGIBAmMDMC/GGCG
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm

Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
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Everybody hurts

Hoéfundur lags: R.E.M. Hofundur texta: R.E.M. Flytjandi: R.E.M.

DGDGD

G
When the day is longand the night,
D G D

the night is yours alone
G
When you're sure you've had too much
D G
of this life, well hang on

Em A
Don't let yourself go,
Em A Em
everybody cries
A

and everybody hurts

DGDG
sometimes

D
Sometimes everything is wrong,
G D
now it's time to sing along
G D
When your day is night alone (hold on,hold on)
G D

If you feel like letting go  (hold on)
G
When you think you've had too much
D G

of this life, well hang on

Em
Everybody hurts,
A Em A Em
take comfort in your friends
A
Everybody hurts,
F# Bm F# Bm
Don't throw your hand, oh no,
F# Bm
don't throw your hand
c
when you feel like you're alone,
GC Am
no, no, no, you are not alone
D G
If you're on your own in this life,
D G
the days and nights are long
D G
When you think you've had toomuch,
D G

of this life, to hang on

Em A Em
Well everybody hurts, sometimes
A Em
Everybody cries,
A D G
everybody hurts, sometimes
D G D/A
But everybody hurts sometimes so hold on,
G D G D
hold on, hold on, hold on,hold on,hold on,
G D G
hold on,hold on,
D GD G
Everybody hurts
D GDGDG
You are not alone
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Everything I do | do it for you

Hoéfundur lags: Bryan Adams Hofundur texta: Bryan Adams Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

CGFG C G
You know it's true, everything | do,
C G F F6 C
Look into my eyes, you will see oh, I do it for you
F G
what you mean to me
C
Search your heart,
G

search your soul and when you
F C G
find me there, you'll search no more

Dm C Dm
Don't tell me it's not worth trying for

Dm C Dm
You can't tell me it's not worth dying for
C G

You know it's true, everything | do,

C
| do it for you

Cc G
Look into your heart, you will find,
F G
there's nothing there to hide
Cc G
Take me as | am, take my life,
F C G
I would give it all, | would sacrifice
Dm C Dm
Don't tell me it's not worth fighting for
Dm C Dm
| can't help it, there's nothing | want more
Cc G
You know it's true, everything | do,
Cc
| do it for you

Bb Eb
There's no love, like your love,
Bb F
and no other, could give more love
Cc G
There's no where, unless you're there,
D G
all the time, all the way

Dm G
Oh you can't tell me it's not worth trying for
Dm G
I can't help it there's nothing | want more
C

F
Yeah | would fight for you,
G F
I'd lie for you, walk the wire for you,
Fm
yeah I'd die for you
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Fake plastic trees

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

A F#m A D
Her green plastic watering can If | just turn and run
E D

For her fake chinese rubber plant Bm

A D And it wears me out
In the fake plastic earth A

It wears me out
A F#m Bm
That she bought from a rubber man It wears me out
E D A
In a town full of rubber plans It wears me out
A D
To get rid of itself Bm
And if | could be who you wanted

Bm A
It wears her out.. If | could be who you wanted

A Bm
It wears her out.. All the time..

Bm A
It wears her out.. All the time..

A
It wears her out AF#m DA
A F#m
She lives with a broken man

E D

A cracked polystyrene man
A D
Who just crumbles and burns

A F#m
He used to do surgery
E D
For girls in the eighties
A D
But gravity always wins

Bm

And it wears him out..

A
It wears him out..

Bm
It wears him out..

A

It weeeeeaaaars

A F#m
She looks like the real thing
E D
She tastes like the real thing
A D
My fake plastic love

A F#m
But | can't help the feeling

E D
| could blow through the ceiling
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Fat bottomed girls

Hofundur lags: Brian May Hofundur texta: Brian May Flytjandi: Queen

D G
Are you gonna take me home tonight?
D G
Ah, down beside that red firelight.
D G
Are you gonna let it all hang out?
D

Fat bottomed girls
A D
you make the rocking world go round.

D
| was just a skinny lad,
D
never knew no good from bad.
A
But | knew love before I left my nursery.

D

Left alone with big fat Fanny,
G D

she was such a naughty nanny.

D
Heap big woman, you made a bad boy out of me
D
I've been singing with my band,
G D

across the wire, across the land
A
I've seen every blue eyed floozy on the way.
D

But their beauty and their style,
G D
went kind of smooth after a while,
A D
take me to them lovely ladies every time.

D G

Oh! Won't you take me home tonight.
D G A

Oh, down beside your red firelight.

D G
Oh! And you give it all you got.
D

Fat bottomed girls
A D

you make the rocking world go round.
D

Fat bottomed girls
A D
you make the rocking world go round

D
Now your mortgages and new homes,
G D
and the stiffness in your bones,
A
ain't no beauty queens in this locality.

D
Oh, but I still get my pleasure,
G D

still get my greatest treasure,

A D
heap big woman, you made a bad boy out of me.
D G

Oh! Won't you take me home tonight.
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Fatlafol

Hoéfundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.

D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafél
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol

A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D
Hann ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
G D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

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

G D

Fatlafol, fatlafol,

A D

flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjélastol.
G D

Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.
Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
D

A
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.
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Final countdown

Hofundur lags: Joey Tempest Hofundur texta: Joey Tempest Flytjandi: Europe

F#m D Bm E
F#m D Bm E
F#m E/G# A D C#
F#m
We're leaving together
Bm
but still it's farewell
F#m
cause maybe we'll come back
E/G# A
to earth, who can tell
D E
| guess there is no one to blame,
A E/IG# F#m E D
we're leaving ground (leaving ground)
C#m E
Will things ever be the same again?
E F#m D Bm
It's the final countdown
E F#m DBmE
The final countdown
F#m
We're heading for Venus
Bm
and still we stand tall
F#m
Cause maybe they've seen us
E/G# A
and welcome us all
D E
With so many lightyears to go
A EIG# F#im E D
and things to be found (to be found)
C#m E
I'm sure that we all miss her so
E F#m D Bm
It's the final countdown
E F#m E/IG#EADC

The final countdown

Bm A D G D/F# Em A Bm F#m
BmMADGD/FAEEmABmMC
F#m D BmE

F#Em D BmE

F#m E/G# A D C#

E F#m D Bm
It's the final countdown
E F#m DBmE
The final countdown

F#m
It's the final countdown
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Hoéfundur lags: Egé Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egé
E5 C5B5

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

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

E5 C5 B5

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

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

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

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

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

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

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk

AmFAmMmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nrglum,
pbegar ég var éharénaéur'(:enn

og atti erfitt med ad midla ?nélum.

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

Am F G
Og po6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir lIdgum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspokum.

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

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

Am F G
Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst é€g inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Fram i heidanna ro

Hofundur lags: Daniel E. Kelley Hofundur texta: Fridrik A. Fridriksson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

D
Fram i heidanna r6
G
fann ég bélstad og bjo,
D E7 A A7
par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

par er vistin mér gaod,

G Gm
aldrei heyréist par hnjod,
D A7

Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D A7 D
Heidarbdl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

Par er vistin mér god,

G Gm
aldrei heyroist par hnjéd,
D A7 D

Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D
Morg hin steinhljodu kvold,
G

upp i stjarnanna fjéld

D E7 A A7
hef ég starad i spyrjandi pra:

D

Mundi dyrdin i geim
G

Gm
bera’ af dasemdum peim,
D A7 D
sem vor draumfagri jardheimur a?
D A7 D
Heidarbadl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7

Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

par er vistin mér gad,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjéé,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
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Free Bird

Hofundur lags: A.Collins asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: A.Collins asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Lynyrd Skynyrd

GD/IFEEmFCD F C D
Lord help me, | can’t change.

GD/F#EEmFCD

GBbCGBbCGBbC
GDIF#EMFCD

GD/F#EmFCD

G DI/F# Em

If I leave here tomorrow,

F C D

Would you still remember me?

G D/F# Em

For | must be trav’ling on now

F C D

‘Cause there’s too many places I've got to see.

G D/F# Em
But if | stayed here with you girl,
F C D

Things just couldn’t be the same.
G D/F# Em
'Cause I'm as free as a bird now,
F C D
And this bird you’ll never change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D

Lord knows, | can’t change.

GD/F#EmFCD
GD/F#EmFCD

G D/F# Em

Bye, bye baby it's been a sweet love,
F C D
Though this feeling | can’t change

G D/F# Em

But please don’t take it so badly

F C D
'Cause the Lord knows I'm to blame.

G D/F# Em
But if | stayed here with you girl,
F C D

Things just couldn’t be the same.
G DIF# Em
‘Cause I'm as free as a bird now,
F C D
And this bird you'll never change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D

Lord knows, | can’t change.
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Gamli grafreiturinn

Hofundur lags: John Prine Héfundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Flytjandi: Klassart

D
Eg veit engan stad
G

0g ég stend vid pad.
D

Sem stendur mér neer,
A7
en pessi gamli beer.
D
En hann getur keeft
G
og hann getur sveeft.

Gamli grafreiturinn
A7 D
pad er baerinn minn.

D
Er hann fer a stja
G
sjaldan frid er pa ad fa.
D

Pegar festast nefin hans
A7

o'ni koppi sérhvers manns.

D
Ef pu hellir pér i glas
G

upphefst linnulitid mas.
D
Ef pu liftir pér & kreik
A7
ertu 6dar deemd ur leik

D
Eg veit engan stad
G

og ég stend vid pad.
D

Sem stendur mér neer,
A7
en pessi gamli beer.
D
En hann getur kaeft
G
og hann getur sveeft.
D

Gamli glatkistillinn
A7 D
pad er baerinn minn.

D
Hér byr folkid mitt
G

meo allt farteskid sitt.
D
pad er forvitid

A7
en velmeinandi li®
D
Hvert sem litid er

G
blasir ladeydan mér.

D
Samt ladast ég ad
A7
pessum gudsvolada stad.

D
Eg veit engan stad
G

0g ég stend vid pad.
D

Sem stendur mér neer,
A7
en pessi gamli beer.
D
En hann getur keeft
G
og hann getur sveeft.
D

Gamli grafreiturinn
A7 D
pbad er baerinn minn.
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Give a little hit

Hoéfundur lags: Roger Hodgson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Roger Hodgson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Supertramp

A7 D A7 D G A7
Ooh yeah,
G A7 GDA7DG
alright, here we go again
G A7 G
Nay nay, whoa no, na na, hey hey.

D A7

Give a little bit,

D G A7 GA7G

Give a little bit of your love to me.

D A7

Give a little bit,

D G A7 GA7G

I'll give a little bit of my love to you.

Bm Esus4 E

There's so much that we need to share,
G A13sus4 A7 A13susd A7

So send a smile and show you care

D A7
Give a little bit,
D G A7 GA7G
I'll give a little bit of my life for you.
A7

D
So give a little bit,
D G A7 GA7G
Give a little bit of your time to me
Bm Esus4 E
See that man with the lonely eyes,
G A13sus4 A7 A13sus4 A7
Oh take his hand, you'll be surprised
F#m Bm

Oh, take it,

F#m Bm
oh,

F#m

come along
G

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
C G

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
A7 A13sus4 A7 A13 A7

Ah,
A13sus4 A7 G/A
Ah.
D A7
Give a little bit,
D G A7 GA7G
Give a little bit of your love to me.
D A7
Give a little bit,
D G A7 GA7G
I'll give a little bit of my life for you
Bm Esus4 E

Now's the time that we need to share,

A7 A13sus4 A13

G C G A7
So find yourself, we're on your way back home. Oh.

A7 A13sus4 A7

Going home
A13 A7 A13sus4
Don't you need, don't you need to feel at home?
A7 A13 D G/DA/IDG/DD
Oh yeah, we gotta sing.
C/D
Ooh you gotta get a feeling,
G/D D G/D A/ID G/DD
Ooh, yeah, come along too.
C/D G/D D

You come along too, yeah come on, come on, come on, co
DG/D A/D G/D D C/D G/D

D
Ooh, yeah, come along too.
DG/D AIDG/DD

C/D G/D D
You come along too, yeah
C/DG/DDC/DG/DD
Oh,
Csus2 G6/B
come along too, for a long ride
Csus2 G6/B A7 D
Come a long way, oh sing it tonight.

G/D A/ID G/IDD
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Guaranteed
Hoéfundur lags: Eddie Vedder Hofundur texta: Eddie Vedder Flytjandi: Eddie Vedder
G Bm G
On bended knee is no way to be free they re singing with the dead
G7 C/E Dsus2 D Dsus2
lifting up an empty cup | ask silently overhead.
Cc
that all my destinations will G Bm
G Leave it to me as | find a way to be
accept the one that's me G7 CIE
D Dsus2 D Dsus2 consider me a satellite forever orbiting
so | can breath c
| knew all the rules
G G
Circles they grow and they but the rules did not know me
Bm D Dsus2 D Dsus2
swallow people whole guaranteed...
G7
half their lives they say goodnight G Bm
CIE
to wive's they'll never know G7 CIE
Cc
got a mind full of questions C G
G
and a teacher in my soul D Dsus2 D Dsus2
D Dsus2 D Dsus2
so it goes...
G Bm
Don't come closer or I'll have to go
G7 CIE
Holding me like gravity are places that pull
Cc G
If ever there was someone to keep me at home
D Dsus2 D Dsus2
It would be you...
G
Everyone | come across
Bm
in cages they bought
G7
they think of me and my wandering,
CIE
but I'm never what they thought
Cc

got my indignation
G

but I'm pure in all my thoughts

D Dsus2 D Dsus2
I'm alive...
G Bm
Wind in my hair, | feel part of everywhere
G7
underneath my being
CIE
is a road that disappeared
C

late at night | hear the trees
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Gullvagninn

Hofundur texta: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson

F
Eg bid pig, sendu nd vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
Cc

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad saekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu min, geymdu mig, geféu mér fridinn.
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
Lengi hef ég reykad pennan refilstig

Rékkvar senn og preytan er ad buga mig
Hvar fae ég ad halla minu hofdi nu
Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu.

F
Eg bid pig, sendu ni vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
Cc

J4, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad saekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G Cc F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
Lidur pessi dagur senn og dimma fer

Djupir eru skuggarnir sem prengja ad mér
Hvar fae ég ad halla minu h6fdi nu
Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu

F
Eg bid pig, sendu nd vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
c

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad seekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.
F

Hvar fae ég ad halla minu h6fdi nu
C

Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu

F Bb F

Geettu min, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.
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Hallelujah

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

CAm C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

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

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Have you ever seen the rain

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

Am F Cc G C

C
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
G C

| know and its been coming for some time.

C

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G C Cc7

| know shinin' down like water

F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day

Cc
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G Cc

| know, been that way for all my time.

C

"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
G C Cc7

| know, and | can't stop, | wonder

F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day

F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day
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Heimkoman

Héfundur lags: Curly Putnam Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Cc
Cabo 3.band opnum 6rmum og med tar & hvérmum
G D C C/BAmG
GC GCGD er kem ég heim i keera dalinn minn.

G
Min bernskusléd obreytt er
Cc G
er ég ut ur bilnum fer
D
0og mér & méti koma pabbi minn og mamma,
G G7
en i dyrum stendur draumbjort kona
C Cm
drottning minna gleestu vona.
G D G CG
NuU kem ég heim i kaera dalinn minn.

G G7
Ja, pau taka oll mér aftur
C
opnum érmum og med tar a hvérmum
G D G CGD
er kem &g heim i kaera dalinn minn.

G
Gamli beerinn er parna ennpa,
Cc G
ordinn fainn, burstin skokk,
D
og parna er smalakofinn sem ég byggdi foréum.
G G7

Tvo vid leidumst nidur greena grundu,

C Cm

gl6d og seel a dyrri stundu,
G D G CGD

er kem ég heim i kaera dalinn minn.

G
En pa vakna ég i veerdarvod
Cc G

og vid mér blasir sjukrastofa.

Og pad rennur upp fyrir mér,
D
ja, petta var bara draumur.

. G G7
O, Gud einn veit hvort mér veitist kraftur,
Cc G
ad vakna upp af svefni aftur
D G CGD
og komast heim i kaera dalinn minn.

G G7
En pau taka 6ll mér aftur
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Hey Jude

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

F C
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
Cc7 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,
Cc7 F
You were made to go out and get her.
Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin,
Cc7 F
Then you begin to make it better.

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, refrain,

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

FIA Gm7
Who plays it cool

F Cc7 F
By making his world a little colder.
F7 Cc7

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
Remember to let her into your heart,
C7 F
Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letit out and let it in
FIA 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/IA 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 (o3
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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Hit me baby one more time

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

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

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

That something wasn't right here

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

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

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

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

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

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

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

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

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em #

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

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

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

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

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Hid pér

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

GD AEGDA

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

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

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

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

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

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

Bm Em

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

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

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

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

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

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

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

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

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

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

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Hjalpadu mer upp

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk

Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, 4 ad liggja hér.
G

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

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

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

Fmaj7 C

Pa! Pu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Fmaj7

Pa! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.
Fmaj7 Am Dm

Pu! bu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7 Fmaj7 CCD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

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

Héfundur lags: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

Cc

Bolmddssyki og brestir
F/C Cc

bera vott um styggé.

Lymskufullir lestir
FIC C
utiloka dyggé.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

C

Myrkvidanna melur

FIC C G/B
mognud geymir skaut.

Am

Duludlegur dvelur

F

djupt i innstu laut.

G

innstu laut

F C
Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut.

FICC

Bb

Varir véku ad mér
F/IA

voktu spurnir hja mér.
Gm F

Hvad get ég gert?

C F/C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

C

Bolmdédssyki og brestir
FIC C G/B
bera vott um styggd.
Am

Lymskufullir lestir

F

utiloka dygg®.
G

loka dyggd

F

Lymskufullir lestir

C
utiloka dygg®.

FICC

Bb
Heyrdu heimsins andi
FIA
hardur er minn vandi.
Gm F
Hvad get ég gert?

C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F Ab
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Eb Bb F

Jehehehe Jehehehe
Ab Eb
Durududududu Durududududu
Bb F

,,,,,

C F/IC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

G/IA
Horfdu til himins.. ja

D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horfdu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.

D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.
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D C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D

Horféu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.
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Hotel California

Hoéfundur lags: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Eagles

Bm F# AEGDEm F#
Bm F# AEGD Em F#

Bm

On a dark desert highway,
Egol wind in my hair
OVarm smell of colitas
EEi;sing up through the air

Up ahead in the distance,
D

| saw a shimmering light
Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Em Bm7

Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
G D
Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Em F#
Any time of year you can find it here

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

A
"We haven't had that spirit here
E
since nineteen sixty-nine"
G D
And still those voices are calling from far away
Em
Wake you up in the middle of the night,
F#

just to hear them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Em Bm7
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
D
They livin' it up at the Hotel California
Em F#
What a nice surprise bring your alibis

Bm
Mirrors on the ceiling,
F#
the pink champagne on ice
A
And she said "We are all just prisoners here,
E
of our own device"
G
And in the master's chambers,

D
they gathered for the feast

Em
They stab it with their steely knives,
F#
but they just can't kill the beast
Bm
Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

"We are I;:)’rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(Igu can check out anytime you like,
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F#
but you can never leave"
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House of the Rising Sun

Hoéfundur lags: Ameriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Ameriskt pjodlag Flytjandi: The Animals

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

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

And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

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

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
Am E Am CDF AmMEAmE
Is when he's all a-drunk.

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,
Am C E E
The other foot on the train.
Am C D F
I'm going back to New Orleans,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
To wear the ball and chain.

Am C D F
So mothers, tell your children,
Am C E E
Not to do what | have done.

Am C D F
Spend your life in sin and misery,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME

In the House of the Rising Sun.
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| can’t help falling in love with you

Hoéfundur lags: George Weiss asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: George Weiss asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

D A D DIC#
Wise men say, GA Bm Em D A D
G D A No | can't help, falling in love with you.

only fools rush in,

GA Bm
but | can't help,
Em D A D
falling in love with you.

GA

D AD DI/C#
Shall | stay,

G DA
would it be a sin,

GA Bm

but | can't help,
Em D A D
falling in love with you.

GA

F#m Bm

Like a river flows,

F#m Bm

surely to the sea,

F#m Bm

darling so it goes,

Em G A7sus4 A7
somethings are meant to be

D A D D/C#
Take my hand,

G D A
take my whole life too,
G A Bm
forl can't help,
Em D A D
falling in love with you.
GA
F#m Bm
Like a river flows,
F#m Bm
surely to the sea,
F#m Bm
darling so it goes,
Em G A7sus4 A7

somethings are meant to be

D A D D/C#
Take my hand,

G D A
take my whole life too,
G A Bm
forl can't help,
Em D A D

falling in love with you.
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| still haven't found what I'm looking for

Hofundur lags: The Edge Hofundur texta: Bono Flytjandi: U2

C
I have climbed the highest mountains

I have run through the fields
Only to I:be with you

Only to Cbe with you

| have run, | have crawled

| have scaled these city walls
Only to 'E)e with you

Only to (t:)e with you

G F C
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F C

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for

C
I have kissed honey lips

felt the healing in her fingertips

It burned like a 1|‘:ire

this burning ?jesire

| have spoken with the tongue of angels

| have held the hand of a devil

F
It was warm in the night
Cc
| was cold like a stone
G F C
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F C

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for

Cc
| believe in the kingdom come

then all the colours will bleed into one

But ges I'm still running

you groke the bonds

You loosed the chains you carried the cross
And my shaFme Yeah my shame

You know | believe it

c
Yes | believe it
G F c
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F c

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
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Hofundur lags: John Lennon Hofundur texta: John Lennon Flytjandi: John Lennon

CFCF

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

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

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

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

F G C

And the world will be as one.

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

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

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

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

F G C

And the world will live as one.
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In my life

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

AEAE

A E F#m A7
There are places I'll remember
D Dm A

All my life though some have changed

E F#m A7
Some forever not for better

D Dm A

Some have gone and some remain

F#m B7
All these places have their moments
G A
With lovers and friends | still can recall
F#m B7
Some are dead and some are living
D Dm A AE
In my life I've loved them all

A E F#m A7
But of all these friends and lovers
D Dm A
There is no one compares with you
A E F#m A7
And these memories lose their meaning
D Dm A
When i think of love as something new

F#m B7
Though | know [I'll never lose affection
A
For people and things that went before
F#m Bm
| know I'll often stop and think about them
D Dm A
In my life | love you more

AE F#m A7 D Dm A
AE F#m A7 D Dm A

F#m B7
Though | know I'll never lose affection
A
For people and things that went before
F#m B7
| know I'll often stop and think about them
D Dm A AE
In my life | love you more

D A
In my life | love you more
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Islands in the stream

Hofundur lags: Bee Gees Hofundur texta: Bee Gees Flytjandi: Kenny Rogers dsamt fleirum.

C
Baby when | met you there was peace unknown
C7

| set out to get you with a fine tooth comb.

F C
| was soft inside there was something goin on
C
You do something to me that | can't explain

C7

Hold me closer and | feel no pain

F
every beat of my heart

C FC
We got something goin on
Fmaj7

Tender love is blind It requires a dedication
Fm
All this love we feel needs no conversation

C
We ride it together uh huh

makin' love with each other un huh

G7 C F
Islands in the stream that is what we are
Dm7
No one in between, how can we be wrong
C F
Sail away with me to another world
C

And we rely on each other uh huh
Dm7 C
From one lover to another uh huh

Cc
| can't live without you if the love was gone
Cc7
Everything is nothing if you got no one
F

And you did walk in the night
c FC
Slowly losin sight of the real thing

But that won't happen to us and we got no doubt
Cc7
Too deep in love and we got no way out
F
And the message is clear this could be the year
C FC
For the real thing
Fmaj7
No more will you cry, baby | will hurt you never
Fm
We start and end as one in love for ever

Cc
we can ride it together uh huh

makin' love with each other un huh

G7 C F
Islands in the stream that is what we are
Dm7
No one in between, how can we be wrong
(o3 F

Sail away with me to another world

Cc
And we rely on each other uh huh

Dm7 C

From one lover to another uh huh
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Jameson

Héfundur lags: Papar Héfundur texta: Georg Oskar Olafsson Flytjandi: Papar

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson ef forum inn a bar
G A D7

vid drekkum Jameson a kvennafari par
G G7
vid erum svaka kallar
C A
hey! veggurinn hann hallar
D7 G
komid og drekkid félagar.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G 7

Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G (o
Vid drekkum Jameson og kraekjum stulkur i
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson og klaeedum ur og i
G G7
paer eru mikid preyttar
C A
og ansi mikid sveittar
D7 G
en ekki er tekid mark a pvi

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum
(o A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G Cc
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

ég var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a lggunum.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

Cc A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G c
Vid drekkum Jameson og rifum okkar skegg
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar télum
Cc A

oll pjodin er a hjdlum

D7 G

svo forum vid heim og spaelum egg.
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Jolene T

Hofundur lags: Dolly Parton Hofundur texta: Dolly Parton Flytjandi: Dolly Parton ': 2, o

Capo a 4.bandi Am Cc G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
Am C G Am G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene! I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
G Am Am C G Am
I'm begging of you, please don't take my man. Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
Am C G Am G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene! Please don't take him even though you can.
G Am
Please don't take him, just because you can.

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

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

Am C
You could have your choice of men,
G Am
but i could never love again.
G Am
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
Am C
| had to have this talk with you,
G Am
my happiness depends on you,
G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene
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Killing Me Softly With his Song

Hofundur lags: Charles Fox Hofundur texta: Norman Gimbel Flytjandi: Roberta Flack

Dm7 G

I heard he sang a good song,

C F

| heard he had a style

Dm7 G

And so | came to see him,
Am

to listen for a while

Dm7 G

And there he was this young boy,
Cc E7
a stranger to my eyes

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
G c

Singing my life with his words

Am D/F#

Killing me softly with his song,
G

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

Dm7 G

| felt all flushed with fever,

C F

embarassed by the crowd

Dm7 G

| felt he found my letters
Am

and read each one out loud

Dm7 G

| prayed that he would finish,

C E7

but he just kept right on

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
G c

Singing my life with his words

Am D/F#

Killing me softly with his song,
G

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

Dm7 G

He sang as if he knew me,

C F

in all my dark despair

Dm7

And then he looked right through me

Am
as if | wasn't there
Dm7 G

But he was there this stranger,
C E7
singing clear and strong

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
c

Singing my life with his words

Am D/F#
Killing me softly with his song,
G F
killing me softly with his song
(9 F
Telling my whole life with his words,
Bb A

killing me softly with his song
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: borlakur Kristinsson Flytjandi: Utangardsmenn

Am Dm
Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
G Am

rydgad liggur barujarn vié veginn.
Dm

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

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

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

Am Dm

pvi allir foru sudur i haust

G Am
i kjolfar hins drottnandi herra.

Dm

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

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

Dm
Sildin farin, fer ég lika
Am G F
sudur a bankanna val.
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Kongur einn dag

Hofundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

E Abm A
Allt mitt lif er andartak i timans hafi
F#m B7 E
og oll min tar par tynast eitt og eitt.
Abm A
Koéngur einn dag pann naesta ert a bélakafi
F#m B7 E
pu reyndir sund sem pydir ekki neitt.

A

Og eftir situr sarsaukinn,
E

og stundum soldil hamingja.

B7
Ef pu skyldir finn' ana

E E7

i 6llum baenum gript' ana.

A
Eg sem tyndi sjalfum mér,
E

fann' ana og misst' ana
B7
Eftir sit ég hugstola,
E
svo Omurlega einmana.
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Kosikvold

Hofundur lags: Baggalutur Hofundur texta: Baggalutur Flytjandi: Baggalttur

CF G#CF G#
CF G#CF G#

C F G# C F G#
Skelflng er ég leidur a pvi ad huka hér.
F G# C F G#

Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

F G# C F G#
Eg bral pad ad komast klakklaust heim a ny.

F G# C
A, komdu vid i rikinu - ekki gleyma pvi.

E
Eg setla ad byrja & pvi ad demba mér i
F

furunalafreydibad.

E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

bu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

bad er kosikvold i kvoId!

Am G F

Vided, raudvin og ostar.

C G

So6trum résavin, deyfum ljésin,
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rélegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#

Cc F G# Cc F G#
Algert 6hof, spennulosun og sp|II|ng blind.
F G# F G#
Sparlstelllé franskar vofflur og hrylllngsmynd.
c F G# Cc F G#
Mér askotnudust vindlar, vid skulum pua pa.
c F G# Cc
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrufa fra?
E
Medan vié kurum saman tveir
F
faer enginn mattur skilid okkur ad!
E
A, viltu auka leti mina og saekja

F
pinu meira sjokkolad?
G Cc

Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidémaisinn,
Am

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

Cc G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

Cc G

Skelltu Donévan a gramméféninn
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, triné og ostar.

. C G

Eg var ad hugsa um ad fara ar buxum,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Lay lady lay

Hofundur lags: Bob Dylan Héfundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Bob Dylan

GBm F Am GBmF Am F Am G Bm F Am
stay while the night is still ahead

G Bm

Lay, lady, lay, GBm F AmBmC G

F Am G BmFAm

lay across my big brass bed

G Bm

Lay, lady, lay,

F Am G BmFAm

lay across my big brass bed

D Em G

Whatever colours you have in your mind

D Em G

I'll show them to you and you'll see them shine

G Bm

Lay, lady, lay,

F Am G BmFAm

lay across my big brass bed

G Bm
Stay, lady, stay,
F Am G Bm F Am
stay with your man awhile

G

Bm
Until the break of day,
F Am G Bm F Am
let me see you make him smile
D Em G
His clothers are dirty but his hands are clean
D Em G
And you're the best thing that he's ever seen
G Bm

Stay, lady, stay,
F Am G Bm F Am
stay with your man awhile

Bm D G

Why wait any longer for the world to begin

Bm Am G

You can have your cake and eat it too

Bm D G

Why wait any longer for the one you love
Bm Am

When he's standing in front of you

G Bm
Lay, lady, lay,
F Am G BmFAm
lay across my big brass bed

G Bm
Stay, lady, stay,
F Am G Bm F Am
stay while the night is still ahead

D Em G

I long to see you in the morning light

D Em G

| long to reach for you in the night

G Bm

Stay, lady, stay,
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Hofundur lags: Eric Clapton Hofundur texta: Eric Clapton Flytjandi: Eric Clapton
AmF G Am

AmF G Am

AmF G AbmE7 G

Abm Eb7
What will you do when you get lonely
Abm G A B
With nobody waiting by your side
C#m F# B E
You've been running and hiding much too long,
C#m F# B E
You know it's just your foolish pride.
Am F
Layla,
G Am
you got me on my knees.
Am F
Layla,
G Am
I'm begging darling please.
Am
Layla,
G Am F G E7G
darling won't you ease my worried mind.
Abm Eb7
Tried to give you consolation,
Abm G A B
Your old man won't let you down
C#m F# B E
Like a fool, | fell in love with you,
C#m F# B E
Turned the whole world upside down
Am F
Layla,
G Am
you got me on my knees.
Am F
Layla,
G Am
I'm begging darling please.
Am
Layla,
G Am F GE7G

darling won't you ease my worried mind.

Abm Eb7
Let's make the best of the situation
Abm G A B

Before | fin'lly go insane.

C#m F# B E
Please don't say we'll never find a way
C#m F# B E

And tell me all my loves in vain
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Let it he

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

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

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

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

F CIEDmC

let it be.

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

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 87

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Life on Mars?

Hofundur lags: David Bowie Hofundur texta: David Bowie Flytjandi: David Bowie

F F/IE F7 Ab+ Fm
It's a God awful small affair But the film is a saddening bore

D Gm Ab7 Db
To the girl with the mousy hair Cause | wrote it ten times or more

Gm7 C F7 Bbm
But her mummy is yelling no It's about to be writ agine

C7 F Db
And her daddy has told her to go As they ask her to focus on

F/IE F7
But her friend is nowhere to be seen Bb Eb

D Gm Sailors fighting in the dance hall

Now she walks through her sunken dream Gm F#+ F

Gm7 Cc Oh man look at those cavemen go
To the seat with the clearest view Fm Cm7

C7 Ab It's the freakiest show

And she's hooked to the silver screen Ebm7 Bb Eb

Ab+ Fm Take a look at the lawman beating up the wrong guy
But the film is a saddening bore Gm F#+ F

Ab7 Db Oh man wonder if he'll ever know
For she's lived it ten times or more Fm Cm7
F7 Bbm He's in the best selling show

She could spit in the eyes of fools Ebm?7 Gm  F#+ Bb Gdim
Db Is there life on mars?

As they ask her to focus on
F F#dim Gm Bb Eb Ebm Bb
Bb Eb
Sailors fighting in the dance hall
Gm F#+ F
Oh man look at those cavemen go
Fm Cm7
It's the freakiest show
Ebm7 Bb Eb
Take a look at the lawman beating up the wrong guy
Gm F#+ F
Oh man wonder if he'll ever know
Fm Cm7
He's in the best selling show
Ebm7 Gm F#+ Bb Gdim
Is there life on mars?

F F#dim Gm G#dim Am Bb Bbm

F FIE F7
It's on Americas tortured brow
D Gm
That Mickey Mouse has grown up a cow
Gm7 C
Now the workers have struck for fame
C7 F
cause Lennon's on sale again
FIE F7
See the mice in their million hoards
D Gm
From Ibiza to the Norfolk Broads
Gm7 C
Rule Brittannia is out of bounds
C7 Ab
To my mother my dog and clowns
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Living next door to Alice

Hoéfundur lags: Nicky Chinn Héfundur texta: Mike Chapman Flytjandi: Smokie

A D A
Sally called and she got the word. 24 years just waiting for the chance
E A E D

She said | suppose you've heard, about Alice. to tell her how | feel

A
When | rushed to the window, and | looked outside and maybe get a second glance
D E E
| could hardly believe my eyes. Now | gotta get used to not

A E E7 A E
And the big limosine pulled up, in Alices drive. livin next door to Alice
A A D
Oh, | dont know why she's leavin, And Sally called back and asked how i felt
E A E
or where she's gonna go And she said | know how to help, get over Alice
D A
| guess she's got her reaons She said, now Alice is gone, but Im still here
D E
but | just dont wanna know you know I've been waiting for 24 years
E
cause for 24 years i've been And the big limosine dissapeared.
A E
living next door to Alice A
A Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,

24 years just waiting for the chance
D

or where she's gonna go
to tell her how | feel D

| guess she's got her reaons
and maybe get a second glance
E

but | just dont wanna know

Now | gotta get used to not E
E7 A E cause for 24 years i've been
livin next door to Alice A E
living next door to Alice
A D A
We walked together, two kids in the park 24 years just waiting for the chance
D
We inscribed our initials deep in the bark to tell her how | feel
E A E
me and Alice and maybe get a second glance
A E
As she walks to the door with her head held high Now | gotta get used to not
D E E7 A E
just for a moment | caught her eye livin next door to Alice
A E
As the limosine pulls out, of Alices drive A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,
A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin, or where she's gonna go
D
or where she's gonna go | guess she's got her reaons
D
| guess she's got her reaons but I just dont wanna know
E
but I just dont wanna know cause for 24 years i've been
E A E
cause for 24 years i've been living next door to Alice
A E A

living next door to Alice 24 years just waiting for the chance
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D
to tell her how | feel

and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not

E7 A

E
livin next door to Alice
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Love me tender

Hofundur lags: George R. Poulton Hofundur texta: W.W. Fosdick Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

G A7

Love me tender, love me sweet,
D7sus4 D7 G

Never let me go.

A7
You have made my life complete,
D7sus4 D7 G
And | love you so.

G B7 Em G7
Love me tender, love me true,
C Cm G

All my dreams fulfill.

Dm E7 A7

For, my darlin', | love you,
D7sus4d D7 G

And | always will

G A7
Love me tender, love me long,
D7sus4 D7 G
Take me to your heart.
A7
For it's there that | belong,
D7sus4 D7 G
And we'll never part.

G A7

Love me tender, love me long,
D7sus4 D7 G

Tell me you are mine.

Dm A7

I'll be yours through all the years,
D7sus4 D7 G

Till the end of time.

G A7
When at last my dreams come true,
D7sus4 D7 G
Darling, this | know,
A7
Happiness will follow you,
D7sus4 D7 G
Ev'rywhere you go.

G A7

Love me tender, love me long,
D7sus4 D7 G

Tell me you are mine.

Dm A7

I'll be yours through all the years,
D7sus4 D7 G

Till the end of time.
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Love of my life

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury Hofundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjiandi: Queen

A F#m

Love of my life, you've hurt me,

Bm E

You've broken my heart and now you leave me.
A A7 D

Love of my life can't you see?

Bm F#m
Bring it back, bring it back,
G D
Don't take it away from me,
G D Bm Em
because you don't know,

A D

what it means to me.

A F#m

Love of my life, don't leave me,

Bm E

You've taken my love, and now desert me,
A A7

Love of my life can't you see?

Bm F#m

Bring it back, bring it back,
G D
Don't take it away from me,
G D Bm Em
because you don't know,

A D

what it means to me.

Bm F#m

You will remember, when this is blown over
G D

And everything's all by the way

Bm F#m

When | grow older | will be there at your

B Cdim B

side to remind you

Em A

how | still love you, still love you.

Bm F#m
Hurry back, hurry back,
G D

Don't take it away from me,

G D Em
because you don't know
A D

what it means to me

Bm

Love of my life

F#m

Love of my life...




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Lying Eyes

Hoéfundur lags: Don Henley Hofundur texta: Glen Frey Flytjandi: The Eagles

GGmaj7CAmDG

G Gmaj7 C
City girls just seem to find out early
Am D
How to open doors with just a smile
G Gmaj7 C
A rich old man, and she wont’ have to worry;
Am C D G CG
She’ll dress up all in lace and go in style
G Gmaj7 C
Late at night a big old house gets lonely
Am
| guess every form of refuge has its price.
Gmaj7 C
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only
Am C D G CD
Given to a man with hands as cold as ice.
G Gmaj7 C
So she tells him she must go out for the evening
Am D
to comfort an old friend who's feelin’ down
G Gmaj7 C
But he knows where she’s goin’ as she’s leavin’
Am C D GCG
she is headed for the cheatin’ side of town
G C G CG
You can'’t hide your lyin’ eyes
Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise
G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G

There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
On the other side of town a boy is waiting
Am D
with fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal.
G Gmaj7 (o
She drives on through the night anticipating

Am C GCD

‘cause he makes her feel the way she used to feel.
G Gmaj7 C
She rushes to his arms,they fall together
Am D
she whispers that it's only for a while
G Gmaj7 C
She swears that soon she’ll be comin’ back forever
Am C GCG
she pulls away and leaves him with a smile

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
Em Bm Am D

And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
She gets up and pours herself a strong one,
Am D
and stares out at the stars up in the sky
G Gmaj7 C
Another night, it's gonna be a long one
Am C GCD
she draws the shade and hangs her head to cry
G Gmaj7 C
She wonders how it ever got this crazy
Am D
she thinks about a boy she knew in shool.
G Gmaj7 C
Did she get tired or did she just get lazy
Am C D GCD
She’s so far gone she feels just like a fool.
G Gmaj7 C
My oh my, you sure know how to arrange things
Am D
You set it up so well, so carefully
G Gmaj7 C
Ain’t it funny how your new life didn’t change things
Am C GCG
You're still the same old girl you used to be

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

Am D G Gmaj7
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes

Am D G CG
Honey, you can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
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Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

D A
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. Bm G
Bm G D A pad er rétt ad byrja hér
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. D A Cc
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A D A
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig. Lifi® er yndislegt, sjadu,
. G A _ Bm G
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... bad er rétt ad byrja hér
D A C G

D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja her.

D A C G

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

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

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

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

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

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

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

D A
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. Bm G
Bm G D A pad er rétt ad byrja hér
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. D A Cc
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A D A
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig. Lifi® er yndislegt, sjadu,
. G A _ Bm G
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... bad er rétt ad byrja hér
D A C G

D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja her.

D A C G

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

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

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

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

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

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

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Litill drengur

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Kjartansson Hofundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

G Dm G7
Odum stedjar ad sa dagur,
Cc G/B Am
afmeelid pitt kemur senn.
D7
Litill drengur, ljos og fagur
Am D7 G
lifsins skilning 6dlast senn.
Dm G7

Vildi ég ad alltaf yrdir

(o G/B Am

vid ahyggjurnar laus sem nu,
D7

en allt fer hér & eina veginn:
Am D7 G
i att til foldar mjakast pu.

G Dm G7

Eg vildi geta verid hja per,
Cc G/B Am
veslings barnid mitt.

D7

Umlukt pig med érmum minum.
Am D7 G
Unir hver vid sitt.

Dm G7
Oft ég hugsa audmijukt til pin,
C G/B Am

einkum pegar humar ad.
D7

Eins pott fari éravegu
Am D7 G
att pu mér i hjarta stad.

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig
D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm
héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am

Kdura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G
keerleiksordin purfti fa.

G Dm G7
Einka pér til eftirbreytni
c G/B Am
alla betri menn en mig.
D7

Erfidleikar ad po sted;i

Am D7 G
alltaf skaltu vara pig,

Dm G7
Ad feerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
C G/B Am
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.
D7
Allt hid gbéda i heimi haldi
Am D7 G
i hdnd & pér og med pér sé.

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig

D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm
héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am

Kura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G

keerleiksordin purfti fa.
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Mother

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

G C DG F C
Mother do you think they'll drop the bomb? Mama's gonn wait up, untill you get in,
G C DG F C
Mother do you think they'll like this song? Mama will always find out just where you've been,
C F C G
Mother do you think they'll try to break my balls? Mama's gonna keep baby, healthy and clean.
D C D cC D C
Ohhhh.. Ahhhh.. Ooohhhh... Baby, Ooohhhh... Baby,
G D C
Mother should | build a wall? Ooohhhh baby,
G
G C DG you'll always be baby to me.
Mother should | run for president?
G C DG G C
Mother should | trust the government? Mother did it need to be so high?
C G
Mother will they put me in the firing line?
D C
Ohhhh... Ahhhhh..
G
Mother is it just a waste of time?
G C
Hush now baby don't you cry.
F
Mama's gonna make all of your nightmares come true
F
Mama's gonna put all of her fears into you,
F C
Mama's gonna keep you right here, under her wing,
F (o

She won't let you fly, but she might let you sing,
F C G

Mama's gonna keep baby cozy and warm.

D C D C

Ohhhh... Babe, Ohhhh... Babe,

D

Ohh... Babe,

C G

of course mama's gonna help build the wall.

G C G
Mother do you think she's good enough.. for me?
G C G
Mother do you think she's dangerous.... to me?
C G

Mother will she tear your little boy apart?

D C

Oohhhh.. Aaahhh...

G C

Mother will she break my heart?

G C

Hush now baby don't you cry.

F C

Mama's gonna cheak out all of your girlfriends for you,
F C

Mama won't let anyone dirty get through,
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No woman, no cry

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

GCGBAM7FCFCG

C GB AmF
No woman, no cry.
CF C G
No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F
No woman, no cry.
CF cC G
No woman, no cry.

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

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

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

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

C GB Am F

No woman, no cry.

CF C G

No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F

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

No woman, no cry.

G

Said, said,

Cc G/B Am F

Said | remember when we used to sit

Cc G/B Am F

In the government yard in Trenchtown.

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

Cc G/B Am F

As it was log wood burnin' through the  night.
Cc G/B Am F
Then we would cook corn meal porridge

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 | mean...

Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
F

Am
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alrigh so,

C G/B AmF
woman, no cry.

Cc F (o] cC G

No, no woman, no woman, no cry.
C G/B
Oh, my little sister don't shed no tears.
CF (o3 G

No woman no cry.

CGBAmMFCFC G

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F
Oh, my little darlin', | say don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F

Yeah little darlin', don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

CGIBAmFCFC
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Norwegian Wood

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

Capo a 2.bandi
DCadd9 G/B D/A
DCadd9 G/B D/A

D Cadd9 G/BD/A
| once had a girl or should | say she once had me
D Cadd9 G/B D/A
She showed me her room isn't it good Norwegian wood
Dm G
She asked me to stay and she told me to sit anywhere
Dm Em7 A
But I looked around and | noticed there wasn't a chair
D Cadd9 G/BD/A
| sat on a rug biding my time drinking her wine
D Cadd9 G/B D/A

We talked until two and then she said it's time for bed
DCadd9 G/B D/A
DCadd9 G/B D/A

Dm G
She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh
Dm Em7 A
| told her | didn't and crawled off to sleep in the bath

D Cadd9 G/B D/A
And when | awoke | was alone this bird had flown
D Cadd9 G/B D/A

So | lit a fire isn't it good Norwegian wood

DCadd9 G/B D/A
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Héfundur lags: Irskt pjodlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar asamt fleirum.

D G G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D D A A7 D
a fjértanda arinu, litill og mjor. um seerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.

Og pad sem hann dré hirti hasbondi hans
D A A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D G
“petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D G
Hja Munda var litid um leik eda hvild.
D A A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur & sild
G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A A7 D
og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

D G
Og aska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A A7 D
pvi vinnan huan “goéfgar og baetir hvern mann.”
G
En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A A7 D
pvi blablonk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

D G
Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar
D A A7 D
ad velkjast a togurum prjatiu ar.

| stérsjé og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
D A A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.

D G
I hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
G
| annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

D G

Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D

og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Héfundur lags: Irskt pjodlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar asamt fleirum.
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D G
I hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
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og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
G
| annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

D G

Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D

og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

0g pa stundi Mundi

Héfundur lags: Irskt pjodlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar asamt fleirum.

D G G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D D A A7 D
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Og pad sem hann dré hirti hasbondi hans
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og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.
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Og pa stundi Mundi:
D G
“petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D G
Hja Munda var litid um leik eda hvild.
D A A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur & sild
G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
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og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

D G
Og aska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A A7 D
pvi vinnan huan “goéfgar og baetir hvern mann.”
G
En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A A7 D
pvi blablonk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

D G
Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar
D A A7 D
ad velkjast a togurum prjatiu ar.

| stérsjé og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
D A A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.

D G
I hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
G
| annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

D G

Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D

og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.
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Hoéfundur lags: U2 Hoéfundur texta: Bono Flytjandi: U2

Am Dsus2

Is it getting better

Fmaj7 G

Or do you feel the same

Am Dsus2

Will it make it easier on you
Fmaj7 G
Now you got someone to blame

C Am

One love, One life

Fmaj7 C

When it's one need, In the night

C Am
It's one love, We get to share it
Fmaj7 C
It leaves you baby, If you don't care for it
Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G

Am Dsus2

Did | disappoint you

Fmaj7 G

Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
Am Dsus2

You act like you never had love
Fmaj7 G

And you want me to go without

C Am
Well it's too late, Tonight
Fmaj7 C
To drag the past out into the light

C Am

We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

C Am Fmaj7 C

Am Dsus2
Have you come here for forgiveness
Fmaj7 G

Have you come to raise the dead
Am Dsus2
Have you come here to play Jesus
Fmaj7 G

To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7
You gave me nothing

C
Now it's all | got

C Am
We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7
We hurt each other
C
Then we do it again

C Am
Love is a temple, Love is the higher law
C Am
Love is a temple,Love is the higher law
Cc G
You ask me to enter, but then you make me crawl
Fmaj7
And | can't be holding on
c

When all you got is hurt

C Am

One love, One blood

Fmaj7

One life

C

You got to do what you should
C Am

One life, With each other
Fmaj7

Sisters

C

Brothers

C Am

One life, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

One Love

Hofundur lags: Bob Marley Hofundur texta: Bob Marley Flytjandi: Bob Marley
Bb F Eb F F7 Bb

F
One Love, one heart.
Eb Bb F Bb

Let's get together and feel all right.

Hear the children crying. (One love.)
F

Hear the children crying. (One
Eb
"Give thanks and praise to the Lord
F Bb
and | will feel all right."
Eb Bb F Bb
Sayin', "Let's get together and feel all right."

heart.) Sayin',
Bb

Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa.

Gm Eb
Let them all pass all their
Bb
dirty remarks. (One love.)
Gm
There is one question
Eb F Bb
I'd really love to ask. (One heart.)
Gm Eb Bb
Is there a place for the hopeless sinner
Gm Eb F Bb
who has hurt all mankind just to...save his own?

F
Believe me,One love, one heart.
Eb Bb F
Let's get together and feel all right.

Bb

As it was in the beginning, (One love.)
F

so shall it be in the end. (One heart.) Alright,

Eb Bb
"Give thanks and praise to the Lord
F Bb
and | will feel all right."
Eb Bb F Bb

Sayin', "Let's get together and feel all right."
One more thing.

Gm
Let's get together to
Eb Bb
fight this Holy Armageddon, (One love.)
Gm

So when the Man comes there
Eb F Bb
will be no, no doom. (One song.)

Gm Eb Bb
Have pity on those whose chances grow thinner.
Gm

There ain't no hidding place

Eb F Bb
from the Father of Creation.

F

Sayin', One love, one heart.
Eb Bb F Bb

Let's get together and feel all right.
I'm pleading to man-kind. (One love.)
F

Oh, Lord. (One heart.) Whoa.

Eb Bb
"Give thanks and praise to the Lord
F Bb
and | will feel all right."
Eb Bb F Bb

Let's get together and feel all right.
Let's get together and feel all right.
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Polly

Hoéfundur lags: Kurt Cobain Hofundur texta: Kurt Cobain Flytjandi: Nirvana

EmGDC Em G D C

And she's just as bored as me
EmGDC Em G D C

She caught me off my guard
EmG D C EmG D C
Polly wants a cracker It amazes me, the will of instinct
EmG D C
| think | should get off her first DC G Bb D

EmG D C It isn't me - We have some seed
| think she wants some water C G Bb D

Em G D C Let me clip - Your dirty wings
To put out the blow torch C G Bb D

Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself
DC G Bb D C G Bb D
Itisn't me - We have some seed | want some help - To please myself
C G Bb D C G Bb D
Let me clip - Your dirty wings I've got some rope - You have been told
C G Bb D C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself | promise you - I've been true
C G Bb D C G Bb D
| want some help - To please myself Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself
C G Bb D C G Bb Em

I've got some rope - You have been told | want some help - To please myself
C G Bb D

| promise you - I've been true
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself
C G Bb EmGDC
| want some help - To please myself

EmG D C

Polly wants a cracker

Em G D C
Maybe she would like some food
Em G D C
She asked me to untie her

EmG D C

A chase would be nice for a few

DC G Bb D

It isn't me - We have some seed
C G Bb D

Let me clip - Your dirty wings
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb D

| want some help - To please myself

C G Bb D

I've got some rope - You have been told

C G Bb D
| promise you - I've been true
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb EmGDC
| want some help - To please myself

EmG D C
Polly says her back hurts
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Popplag i G-dur

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

G D/F# Em C

Svo pegar pu birtist fer solin ad skina,

G D/F# Em C

smafuglar kvaka vid raust.

G DIF#  Em c

| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Tépas
G D/F# Em

og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

C G DI/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og férum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn @ 6ndunum
C D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.

G D/F# Em
Pad er engin lei® ad heetta.
Cc G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFREEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C
Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju
G D/F# Em C

i bolvadan déna og durt.

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.
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Pride (In the name of love)

Hoéfundur lags: Bono Héfundur texta: Bono Flytjandi: U2

AAGEm

A D

One man come in the name of love,
G Em

One man come and go.

A D

One come here to justify,

G Em

One man to overthrow,

A D

In the name of love,

G Em

What more in the name of love.

A D

One man crawled on a barbed wire fence,
G Em

One man he resist.

A D

One man washed on an empty beach.

G Em

One man betrayed with a kiss.

A D

In the name of love,

G Em

What more in the name of love.

A D

Early morning, April 4.

G Em

A shot rings out in the Memphis sky.
A D

Free at last, they took your life,

G Em

But they could not take your pride.

A D

In the name of love,

G Em

What more in the name of love.
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Proud Mary

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

CA CAC AGFD D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D D
Left a good job in the city, Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
workin for the man every night and day Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

and | never lost one minute of sleepin’,

worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin’

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin’,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
But | never saw the good side of the city,

till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD
DD DDDD

DD A A BmBm

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD

D
if you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,

people on the river are happy to give.
A

Big wheel keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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Hoéfundur lags: Merle Kilgore Hofundur texta: June Carter Cash Flytjandi: Johnny Cash

G Cc G
Love is a burning thing

and it makes a fiery ring
C G

Bound by wild desire
D G
| fell into a ring of fire

D Cc G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
(o G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

C G
The taste of love is sweet
C G
when hearts like our’'s meet
C G
| fell for you like a child
D G
oh, but the fire went wild

D Cc G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
Cc G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns

c G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire
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Rocket Man

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

Em7 A9
She packed my bags last night - pre-flight
Em7 A9

Zero hour, nine A.M.

C G Am D
And I'm gonna be high as a kite by then
Em7 A9

I miss the earth so much, | miss my wife
Em7 A9

It's lonely out in space

C G Am D

On such a timeless flight as this

G C

And | think it's gonna be a long long time
G

Til touchdown brings me ‘round to find
C

I'm not the man they think | am at home

G A9

Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man

C G

Rocket man, burnin' out his up here alone

Em7 A9

Mars ain't the kinda place to raise your kids
Em7 A9

In fact it's cold as hell

C G Am D
And there's no one there to raise them if you did
Em7 A9

And all this science, | don't understand

Em7 A9

It's just my job five days a-week

C G Am D

Rocket man - - - rocket man

G Cc
And | think it's gonna be a long long time
G
Til touchdown brings me 'round to find
Cc
I'm not the man they think | am at home
G A9
Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man
Cc G
Rocket man, burnin' out his fuse up here alone
Cc G
And | think it's gonna be a long long time
Cc G
And | think it's gonna be a long long time
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Ruby Tuesday

Hofundur lags: Keith Richards Hofundur texta: Mick Jagger Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

AmAM/GFGC AmMAM/GFGCFC

Am Am/G F G C
She would never say where she came from
Am Am/G F C G

Yesterday don’t matter if it's gone

Am D7 G Am D7 G
While the sun is bright or in the darkest night
G7 C G G7

No one knows, she comes and goes

C G7 F C
Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,
G7 F C
who could hang a name on you
C G F C
When you change with every new day
G F Gsus4 G7
Still ’'m gonna miss you

Am Am/G F G C

Don’t question why she needs to be so free
Am Am/G F G

She’ll tell you it's the only way to be

Am D7 G

She just can’t be chained

Am D7 G
to a life where nothing’s gained
G7 C G G7

And nothing’s lost, at such a cost

C G7 F C
Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,
G7 F C
who could hang a name on you
C G F C
When you change with every new day
G F Gsus4 G7
Still ’'m gonna miss you

Am Am/G F G C
There’s no time to lose | heard her say

Am Am/G F G

Cash your dreams before they slip away

Am D7 G Am D7

Dying all the time, lose your dreams and you
G7 C G G7

will lose your mind. Aint life unkind

C G7F Cc
Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,
G7 F c
who could hang a name on you
Cc G F c
When you change with every new day
G F Gsus4 G7
Still I'm gonna miss you
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Romeo og Julia

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

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

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

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

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

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

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

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

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

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

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

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

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

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

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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S1a i gegn

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

AF#m Bm E A F#m Bm E F#m B7 E
af litlu bretti fyrir fraeegdinna.
A F#m Bm
Ef ég eetti 6skastein A F#m
E A F#m BmE Sla i gegn,
yrdi 6skin adeins ein, Bm E
A Ab sla i gegn
ég er alltaf ad reyna
G F#7 pu veist ad ég prai
pu veist hvad ég meina, F#Em Bm E
Bm?7 E7 A E7 ad sla i gegn
um fraegd og framandi I6nd. A F#m
af einhverjum voldum
A F#m Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
Sla i gegn, hefur pad reynst mér um megn.
Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#im Bm E
ad sla i gegn
F#m
af einhverjum voldum
Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

i A F#m Bm
Eg gaeti bodid pér betri kjor
E A F#m Bm
bil og ibud, brudarslor

A Ab
vakinn og sofinn,
G F#7

stalsleginn, dofinn
Bm7 E7 A E7
€g reyni ad 6dlast fraegd.

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#fm Bm E
ad slaigegn
A F#m
af einhverjum véldum
Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

C#m C# F#m
Eg mundi gera naestum hvad sem er fyrir fraegdinna,
B E7 D E7
nema kanski ad koma nakin fram.
A C#dim
Allt annaé fyrirtak,
E D C#
ég feeri heljarstokk aftur a bak
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Society

Hofundur lags: Jerry Hannan Hofundur texta: Jerry Hannan Flytjandi: Eddie Vedder

G Am
Capé a 2. bandi Hope you’re not lonely. Without me
Am F C
C G C Society, have mercy on me
Well it's a mystery to me, G Am
o F G | hope you’re not angry... if | disagree

we have agreed to Witch we had agreed. F Cc

F Society, crazy indeed
And you think you have to G Am
G Am Hope you're not lonely. Without me
want more then you need.
F G Am

‘Till you have it all you won'’t be free.

F C
Society, you crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely... without me

(o G

When you want more then you have,
C

You think you need. And when you think more

F G
Then you want you’re thoughts begin to bleed.

F G Am
I think | need to find a bigger place,
F

cause when you have more then you think
Am
you need more space

F c
Society, you crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely... without me
F c

Society, crazy indeed
Am
Hope you’re not lonely... without me

C G C

Is dorms thinking more less less is more
C F G
But if less is more, how you keeping score?
F G Am

Means for every point you make you’re level drops
F G Am
Kinda like you're starting from the top....

You cant do that
F C
Society, you’re a crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely without me
F C

Society, crazy indeed
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Space Oddity

Hofundur lags: David Bowie Hofundur texta: David Bowie Flytjandi: David Bowie

Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

Am Am/G

Take your protein pills and

Am/F# D7

put your helmet on

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
commencing countdown engines on
Am Am/G

Check ignition and may

D7

God's love be with you

C E
This is ground control to Major Tom
F
you've really made the grade
Fm C F
And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
Fm C F
Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
C E
This is Major Tom to ground control

F
I'm stepping through the door

Fm C F
And I'm floating in a most peculiar way
Fm C F

And the stars look very different today

Fmaj7 Em7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7 Em7
far above the world
Bb Am
Planet earth is blue
G F
and there's nothing | can do
CFGAA
CFGAA
FCDE
Cc E
Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
F
I'm feeling very still
Fm C F
And | think my spaceship knows which way to go
Fm C F

Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows

G E Am

Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
C

there's something wrong

D
Can you hear me Major Tom?

Can you hear me Major Tom?
G

Can you hear me Major Tom?

Fmaj7 Em7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7 Em7
far above the world
Bb Am
Planet earth is blue

G F

and there's nothing | can do
CFGAA
CFGAA
FCDE
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Hoéfundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Megas

C C7
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti & nesi

F Cc
kafaldsbylur hylur haed og leegd
G Am

kalinn og med koffortid a bakinu

B7 E G
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd
C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G
pa mun ég spa i pig
C C7
Néttin hefur augu eins og flugan
F
og eflaust sér hun mig par sem ég fer
G Am
heimullega a pinn fund ad fela
B7 E G
floskuna og mig i hendur pér
C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G

pa mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Finnst pér ekki Esjan vera sjukleg
C

F
og Akrafjallid gedbilad ad sja
G Am
en ef ég bid pig um ad flyja med mér
B7 E

til Omdurman pa mattu ekki hva

Cc
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G Cc
pba mun ég spa i pig
G Cc
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C GFC7

pa mun ég spa i pig
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Starman

Hofundur lags: David Bowie Hofundur texta: David Bowie Flytjandi: David Bowie

Bb FBb F

Gm
Didn't know what time it was

the lights were low-oh-oh

F

| leaned back on my radio-oh-oh

C

Some cat was layin' down some

Cc7 F G#Bb
rock 'n' roll 'lotta soul, he said

Gm

Then the loud sound did seem to fay-ay-ade
F
Came back like a slow voice

on a wave of phase-ha-hase
C Cc7 AG
That weren't no DJ, that was hazy cosmic jive

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He's told us not to blow it
Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"

BbFCFBbFC

Gm

| had to phone someone so | picked on you-ooh-ooh
F

Hey, that's far out, so you heard him too-ooh-ooh!

C Cc7

Switch on the TV we may pick him up on channel two

Gm

Look out your window, | can see his li-i-ght
F

If we can sparkle he may land toni-i-ight

Cc Cc7

Don't tell your poppa or he'll get us locked up in fright

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am
He'd like to come and meet us

C7

But he thinks he'd blow our minds

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky

Am C

He's told us not to blow it

C7
Cause he knows it's all worthwhile he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"

F Dm
Starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He's told us not to blow it
Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it

F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"
BbFCF
Bb F
la, la, la, la, la,
Cc F
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
Bb F
La, Ia, la, la, Ia, Ia, la, la,
C F

la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.

F G# Bb

AG
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Stal og hnifur

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

Em Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min.
Am

Horund pitt eins og silki,

B7 Em
andlitid eins og postulin

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i nétt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: "Komdu fljott,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem &g eetla pér ad segja."

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,
B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em
pa vil ég a pad minna.

Em Am
Stal og hnifur er merkid mitt,
B7 Em
merki farandverkamanna.
Am

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Sumarsyrpa

Héfundur lags: Ymsir Héfundur texta: Ymsir Flytjandi: Ymsir

Am
Viltu med mér vaka i nétt

E
Vaka medan humid hljott

Am
leggst um I6nd og see
Dm
lifnar fjor i bae
Am E Am
viltu med mér vaka i nott
Am
Vina min keer,
E
vonglada meer,
Am
2tid ann ég pér
Dm
ast pina veittu mér
Am E Am

adeins pessa einu nott

_Am
O, Josep, Josep, bagt 4 ég ad bida,
E

og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar,

E

pvi fyrr en varir seskuarin lida
Am

og ellin kemur med sin grau har,

Eg spyr plg Josep, hvar er karlmannslundin
A7 Dm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustann mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Am
kjarkinn ma ei vanta

E Am A7
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann
Dm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Am
kjarkinn ma ei vanta
E Am
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann
Am Dm
Pytur i laufi, balid brennur.
Am E7
Bleerinn hvislar sofdu rott.
Am Dm
hljédur i hafid rédull rennur,
Am E7 Am
rodnar og bidur géda nétt.
G c
Vaka pé ennpa vinir saman
C E7

vardeldi hja i fogrum dal .

Am Dm
Lifid er sbngur, glaumur, gaman,
Am E7 Am

gledin, hun byr i fjallasal.

Am
Vegir liggja til allra atta,
E

enginn raedur for,
Am A7 Dm
hugur leitar hljodra natta
Am B7 E
er hlégu ord a vor,
Am Dm
og laufsins greena a gardsins trjam
G Cc
og gledi pyts i blaenum.
Am A7 Dm
Pa voru hjortun heit og or
E Am
og hamingja i okkar baenum.

Am
Vegir liggja til allra atta,
E

a peim verda skil
Am A7 Dm
margra er prautin pungra natta
Am B7 E
ad pjast og finna til
Am Dm
og bida pess ad birti a ny
G Cc

og bleikur morgunn risi.
Am A7 Dm
Nu strykur blaerinn stafn og pil
Am
stynjandl i gardsins hrisi.

Am E

Vertu til er vorid kallar & pig,

E E7 Am

vertu til ad leggja hond a plog.

Am A7 Am
Komdu at, pvi ad solsklnlé vill sja pig
Dm Am E Am

sveifla haka, reekta nyjan skég.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt stérsjonum 3,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber

B7

langt ut a sjo, hvert sem pad fer.

Am
Stolt siglir fleyid mitt stoérsjénum a,
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Bls. 120

A7 Dm

stormar og sjéir pvi grandad ekki fa.
E E7 Am

Vid allir pér unnum, og ast okkar att,
B7 E7 Am

Island vid nalgumst na bratt.

Am
Ridum, ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,
E E7

rennur sol a bak vid Arnarfell,

Am

hér a reiki er margur éhreinn andinn,
E E7

ur pvi ferd ad skyggja a jokulsvell;
Am Dm Am E7

Drottinn leidi drésulinn minn, drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.

Am Dm Am E7

Drottinn leidi drésulinn minn, drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.

Am

Am

F

F

E

E
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Summer Holiday

Hofundur lags: Cliff Richard Hofundur texta: Cliff Richard Flytjandi: The Shadows

E C#m

We're all going on a

F#m B9

summer holiday

E C#m

no more working for a

F#m B7

week or two.

E C#m

fun and laughter on our

F#m B7

summer holiday,

F#m7 B7 E Em
no more worries for me or you,
F#m7 B7 E

for a weekor two.

F#m7

we're going where the

B7 E

sun shines brightly

F#m7

we're going where the

B7 E

sea is blue.

G#m

we've all seen it on the movies,
F#7 B7

now let's see if it's true.

E C#m
Everybody has a

F#m B9

summer holiday

E C#m

doin' things they always
F#m B7

wanted to

E C#m

SO we're going on a

F#m B9

summer holiday

E C#m

to make our dreams come true
F#m B7

for me and you.

F#m B7

for me and you.
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Summer of '69

Hoéfundur lags: Bryan Adams Hofundur texta: Jim Vallance Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

D
| got my first real six-string
A

Bought it at a five-and-dime
I?’Iayed it til my fingers bled

ﬁwas the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
ﬁad a band and we tried real hard
;Emmy quit and Jody got married

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D
Those were the best days of my life

D

Ain't no use in complainin’

A

when you got a job to do

D

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A

and that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A
Oh and if | had a choice

D G
Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

D

Standin on your mama's porch

A

you told me that you'd wait forever
D

Oh and when you held my hand
A

| knew that it was now or never

A D
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

Asus4 A Asus2 AD
back in the summer of '69

F Bb
Man we were killing time
C Bb F
we were young and restless we needed to unwind
Bb C D

| guess nothin' can last forever- forever; no
Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

Rnd now the times are changing

ﬁ)ok at everything thats come and gone
gometimes when | play that old six-string
fthink about you wonder what went wrong

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69
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Sweet Caroline

Hofundur lags: Neil Diamond Hofundur texta: Neil Diamond Flytjandi: Neil Diamond

F#
B

Where it began
E

| can't begin to knowin'
B F#
But then | know it's growin' strong

B
Was in the spring
E

And spring became a summer
B F#
Who'd have believed you'd come along

B G#m
Hands, touchin' hands
F#
Reachin' out
E
Touchin' me
F#
Touchin' you

B E
Sweet Caroline
F#

Good times never seemed so good
B E
I've been inclined

F#
To believe they never would
E Ebm C#m
But now |

B
Look at the night
E

And it don't seem so lonely
B F#
We fill it up with only two

B

And when | hurt

E

Hurtin' runs off my shoulders

B F#
How can | hurt when holding you

B G#m
Warm, touchin' warm
F#
Reachin' out
E
Touchin' me
F#
Touchin' you

B E
Sweet Caroline
F#

Good times never seemed so good
B E
I've been inclined

F#
To believe they never would
E Ebm C#m
Oh, no, no

F#

B E
Sweet Caroline
F#

Good times never seemed so good
B E
Sweet Caroline

F#
| believe they never could




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Syneta

Hoéfundur lags: Martin Hoffman Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

Capo a 3. bandi

C F C
Milli j6la og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Am F C
i nistingskulda, slyddu og éli'.
F C Am
Syneta hét skipid sem skreid vid landid,
C Am F C
med skaddad styri og laskada vél.

Cc F (03
Vid austurstrondina stodum a dekki,
Am F C
stérdum i sortans kolgusky,
F C Am
drunur brimsins barust um loftid,
C Am F C
baen min drukknadi 6ttanum i.

F Cc
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G Cc
ljésin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

C F C
Pessa nétt skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
AmF C

skelfing og otti toku oll vold.

F C Am

| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,

C Am F C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

Cc F (o3
Pa nott vid doum, drottinn minn godur,
Am F C
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
F C Am
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
Am F C
okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

F Cc
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G Cc
ljésin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

C F C

i pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Am F C

fjorunni aldan skiladi oss,

F C Am
i hus a borum vid bornir vorum

C Am F C

med blaa vor eftir ldunnar koss.

Cc F (o]

Ef pa siglir um sumar, vinur,
Am F C

og sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
F C Am
viltu bidja peim fyrir er férust,

C Am F C
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Soknudur
Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Hoéfundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson
C G C F C G F
Mér finnst €g varla heill né halfur madur Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
F Gsus4 G
og heldur ésjalfbjarga, pvi er ver. og nistir mig.
F G Am F
Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur
C G C

verda betri en ég er.

C G C
Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.
. F G Am F
Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,
CcCG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

Cc G D G
Vid geetum sungid, gengid um,
F C F C

gleymt okkur hja blémunum.
G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F Cc F C
Gengid saman hond i hond,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
F C G F G Cc
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

c G c

Horfid er nd sumarid og solin,

. F Gsus4

| sélu minni hefur grima vold.

) F G Am F

| &esku léttu is og myrkur jolin;
c G

nu einn ég sit um vetrarkvold.

C G C

Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur ndétt.

] F G Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt €g verd ad segja,

CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

C G D G
Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F Cc F C

hvort gangir pu um hlidid inn.
G D G

Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.
F Cc F C

Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.

F c Bb Am
Eg reyndar sé pig alls stadar.
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Songur dyranna i Tyrol

Héfundur lags: Egill Olafsson Héfundur texta: Egill Olafsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

c

Hann for i veidiferd i geer hann Ulfgang béndi.
G c

Hann skildi husid eftir autt og okkur hér.

Vid erum glod a goédri stund og syngjum saman
G c
stemmuna sem hann Helmut kenndi mér.

F Cc

Kéttur, klukka, hreindyr, svin og endur, fyrir 16ngu.

F D G

Hdéfu saman buskap hér og sja.

C G Cc
Joruloriloihi, jordlorilodhd, mja, mja, mja, mja, aha, ha, ha.
(o] G Cc

Joruloriloihi, joralorilouhu, mja, mja, mja, mja, mja.
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Take It Easy

Hofundur lags: Jackson Browne Hofundur texta: Glen Frey Flytjandi: The Eagles

G
Well I'm a runnin' down the road

try'n to loosen my load
D Cc
I've got seven women on my mind
G
Four that wanna own me,
D
two that wanna stone me
Cc G
One says she's a friend of mine
Em CG
Take it easy, take it easy
Am
Don't let the sound of your
(o Em
own wheels drive you crazy
Cc
Lighten up while you still can
Cc G
Don't even try to understand
Am C
Just find a place to make your stand,
G

and take it easy

G

Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona
D Cc

Such a fine sight to see

G D
It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford
C G
Slowin' down to take a look at me
Em CG

Come on, baby, don't say maybe

Am C Em
| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me

C G

We may lose and we may win,
Cc G
though we may never be here again
Am C G
So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

G
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load
D C
Got a world of trouble on my mind
G D
Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover,
Cc G

she's so hard to find

Em CG
Take it easy, take it easy

Am

Don't let the sound of your

C Em
own wheels make you crazy
CG C G
Come on baby, don't say maybe
Am C
| gotta know of your sweet love
G CEm
is gonna save me
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Take me home country roads

Hofundur lags: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: John Denver

G Em C G
Almost heaven, West Virginia Take me home, country roads.
D C G
Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Em
Life is old there, older than the trees,
D
Younger than the mountains,
C G
growin' like a breeze.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
o G

Take me home, country roads.

G Em
All my mem'ries gather round her,
D
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.

Em

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D C G
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

Em D
| hear her voice,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
C G
The radio reminds me
D
of my home far away,
Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin'
G
That | should have been home
D D7
yesterday, yesterday

G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
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Take on me

Hofundur lags: Pal Waaktaar asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Pal Waaktaar asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: A-HA

Am D G BmEm C

Talking away, Take me on - Take on me

G c GD Em C G

| don't know what I'm to say, I'll be gone - In a day or two
Am D BmEmC

I'll say it anyway,
G Cc

today's another day to find you,

Am D
shying away,
Em C

I'll be coming for your love O.K.

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on

G BmEm C
Take me on - Take on me
GD Em C G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
BmEmC
Am D
So needless to say,
G (o3
I'm odds and ends, but that's me,
Am DG

stumbling away slowly
Cc

learning that life is O.K.,

Am D Em

say after me, it's no better
(o3

to be safe than sorry.

G D Em C

Take on me - Take me on
G BmEm C

Take me on - Take on me
G D Em C G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
BmEmMC

Am D
The things that you say,
G Cc

is it live or just to play,
Am D
my worries away,
G

Cc
you're all the things I've got to remember,
Am D
you shying away,
Em C D

I'll be coming for you anyway

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on
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Tears In Heaven

Hofundur lags: Eric Clapton Hofundur texta: Eric Clapton Flytjandi: Eric Clapton

AE F#m AD E7 A

A E F#m
Would you know my name
AD A E

if | saw you in Heaven
A E F#m
Would it be the same
AD A E

if | saw you in Heaven

F#m C#7
| must be strong
Em F#
and carry on
Bm
'Cause | know | don't belong
A
here in heaven

A E F#m
Would you hold my hand
AD A E

if | saw you in Heaven
A E F#m
Would you help me stand
AD A E

if | saw you in Heaven

F#m C#7

I'll find my way

Em F#

through night and day
Bm

E7

E7
'‘Cause | know | just can't stay

A
here in heaven
C G Am
Time can bring you down,
D G DEmDG
time can bend your knees
C G Am
Time can break your heart
D G

have you beggin please
D E
beggin please
AEF#m ADE7 A
AEF#m ADE7 A
F#m C#7
Beyond the door
Em F#

there's peace for sure
Bm

E7

And | know there'll be no more

A
tears in heaven

AEF#mADE7A

A E F#m
Would you know my name
AD A E

if | saw you in Heaven
A E F#m
Would it be the same
AD A E

if | saw you in Heaven

F#m C#7
I must be strong
Em F#
and carry on
Bm E7
'‘Cause | know | don't belong
A F#
here in heaven
Bm E7
'Cause | know | don't belong
A
here in heaven
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Tequila Sunrise

Hoéfundur lags: Don Henley Hofundur texta: Glen Frey Flytjandi: The Eagles
G

It's another tequila sunrise

D Am

Starin' slowly 'cross the sky,

D7 G

said goodbye
G

He was just a hired hand

D Am
Workin on the dreams he planned to try,
D7 G

the days go by

Em C
Every night when the sun goes down
Em C Em
Just another lonely boy in town
Am D7
And she's out runnin' round

G

She wasn't just another woman

D Am
And | couldn't keep from comin' on,
D7 G

it's been so long

G

Oh and it's a hollow feelin'

D Am
When it comes down to dealin' friends,
D7 G

it never ends

Am D

Take another shot of courage

Bm E Am
Wonder why the right words never come,
B Em7 A

you just get numb

G

It's another tequila sunrise

D Am
This old world still looks the same,
D7 G

another frame
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The Scientist

Hofundur lags: Coldplay Hofundur texta: Coldplay Flytjandi: Coldplay

G D
Capo a 3. bandi Nobody said it was easy,
Dsus2
Bm7 G D Dsus2 it's such a shame for us to part.
G D
Bm7 G D Dsus2 Nobody said it was easy,
Dsus2 A
Bm7 G D no-one ever said it would be so hard
Come up to meet you, tell you i'm sorry, A7 D
Dsus2 I'm going back to the start
you don't know how lovely you are
Bm7 G D DGDD
| had to find you, tell you i need you,
Dsus2 Bm7 G D Dsus2
tell you i'll set you apart
Bm7 G D
Bm?7 G D oh - 000-00-00-00-000
Tell me your secrets and ask me your questions, Bm7 G D
Dsus2 ah - 000-00-00-00-000
oh lets go back to the start Bm7 G D
Bm?7 G D oh - 000-00-00-00-000
Running in circles, coming in tales, Bm7 G D
Dsus2 oh - 000-00-00-00-000

heads are a science apart

G D

Nobody said it was easy,
Dsus2

it's such a shame for us to part.

G D

Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2 A
no-one ever said it would be this hard
A7 D
Oh take me back to the start

DGDD
Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D

| was just guessing in numbers and figures,
Dsus2

pulling the puzzles apart

Bm7 G D

Questions of science, science and progress,

Dsus2
do not speak as loud as my heart

Bm7 G D
Tell me you love me, come back and haunt me,
Dsus2
oh and i rush to the start
Bm7 G D
Running in circles, chasing our tales,
Dsus2

coming back as we are
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These hoots were made for walking

Hoéfundur lags: Lee Hazelwood Hofundur texta: Lee Hazelwood Flytjandi: Nancy Sinatra

A
You keep sayin'

you got something for me

Somethin' you call love but confess
D
You been messin'

where you shouldn't been messin'
A
And now someone else is getting all your best

C Am
These boots were made for walking
C Am
'n' that's just what the'll do
C Am
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you

A
You keep lyin'

when you oughta be truthin’
You keep losing when you oughta not bet
D
You keep samein'
where you oughta be changin’
A
Now what's right is right,
but you ain't been right yet
C Am

These boots were made for walking

C Am
'n' that's just what the'll do
C Am
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you

A

You keep playin'

where you shouldn't be playin'
You keep thinking

that tou'll never get burned

D

| just found me a brand new box of matches
A

And what she knows

you ain't got time to learn

C Am
These boots were made for walking
C Am
'n' that's just what the'll do
C Am
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you
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Three Little Birds

Hofundur lags: Bob Marley Hofundur texta: Bob Marley Flytjandi: Bob Marley

A
Don't worry about a thing
D A
'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

Singin' don't worry about a thing
D A
'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

A E
Rise up this morning, smile with the rising sun
D

A
Three little birds, sit by my doorstep
A E
Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true
D A

Saying: "This is my message to you-ou-ou."

A
Singing Don't worry about a thing
D A
'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

Saying don't worry about a thing
D A
'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

A E
Rise up this morning, smile with the rising sun
A D

Three little birds, sit by my doorstep
A E

Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true
D A

Saying: "This is my message to you-ou-ou."

A
Singing Don't worry about a thing
D A
'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

Singin' don't worry about a thing
D A
'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright
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Time of your life

Hoéfundur lags: Billie Joe Armstrong Hofundur texta: Billie Joe Armstrong Flytjandi: Green day

GC9 Dsus4 G

G C9

Another turning point
Dsus4 G

a fork stuck in the road

G C9

Time grabs you by the wrist

Dsus4

directs you where to go

Em Dsus4
So make the best of these days
C9 G
and don't ask why
Em Dsus4
It's not a question
C9 G
but a lesson learned in time

Em G
It's something unpredictable
Em G
but in the end it's right
Em Dsus4 G

| hope you have the time of your life.

GC9 Dsus4 G

G C9
So take the photographs
Dsus4 G

and stillframes in your mind
G C9
Hang it on a shelf;

Dsus4 G
it could've been good times

Em Dsus4
Tatoos and memories
C9 G

and asking on trial

Em Dsus4

For what it's worth

Cc9 G
it was worth all the while

Em G
It's something unpredictable
Em G
but in the end it's right
Em Dsus4 G

| hope you have the time of your life.

GC9 Dsus4 G

Em G
It's something unpredictable
Em G
but in the end it's right
Em Dsus4 G
| hope you have the time of your life.

Em G
It's something unpredictable
Em G
but in the end it's right
Em Dsus4 G
| hope you have the time of your life.
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Tatum og tryllum

Hoéfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G Cc G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Tréllum og tjattum
G c
og tokum svo lagid
G Cc G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
bo ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C
sut eda sorg i kvold.
G C
Konrad og Reena,
G C
hani og heena,
G C G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi néttin er I16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Undir blahimni

Héfundur lags: Sam C. Hart Héfundur texta: Magnus K. Gislason fra Véglum Flytjandi: Olafur bérarinsson

G Cc G
Undir blahimni blidsumars naetur
A7 Am D7
barst’ i arma mér rosfagra mey.
G c G Em
Par sem doggin i grasinu greetur,
Am D7 G G7
garast tjoérnin i sudraenum pey.

(9 G

Eg var snortinn af yndisleik pinum,
A7 Am D7

astarprain er vonunum felld.

G C G Em
Pu ert ljésblik & lifshimni minum,

Am D7 G D7

pu er [j66 mitt og stjarna i kveld.

G c G
Eg vil dansa vid pig, medan dunar
A7 Am D7
petta draumblida lag, sem eg ann.
G C G Em

Medan fjorid i adunum funar

Am D7 G G7
af fognudi hjartans, er brann.

C G
Og svo dénsum vid datt, pad er gaman,
A7 Am D7
medan dagur i austrinu ris.
G C G Em
og svo leidumst vid syngjandi saman
Am D7 G Em
ut i sumarsins paradis.
Am D7 CCmG
J4, ut i sumarsins paradis
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Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C F
Pu feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C

pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

Pu att hvergi heima
F Cc
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
Cc

og dirfskunnar méo
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

6trodnu sléé.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC

flogin i veg.

C F
Eitt er ad dreyma
C
0og annad ad pra.
G
Pu vaknar ad morgni
F C
veginum a.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sdgur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC

flogin i veg.
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Vertu ekki ad plata mig

Hofundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: bérhallur Sigurdsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn asamt fleirum.

EA B

E

Eg sa hana i horninu @ Manabar
Hun (r;n?nnti mig a Brendu Lee
Eggkellti krénu i djukboxid

B E AE
Og haekkadi vel i pvi

E
Hun pagdi bara og lakkadi a ser neglurnar
G#
Og péttist ekki taka eftir mér
A B
i heegdum minum labbadi ad bordinu

E
Og sagdi hatt

B
Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig
. F#m
Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
C#m
Pvi trudu mér, ég dai pig
A B
Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Pu ert bara ad nota mig
C# F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B

Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

E
O, trudu mér, ég er ekki ad plata pig
G#
Keera vina viltu treysta mér,
A
Adeins stjornurnar a himnum
B E AE
Vita hvad i minu hjarta byr,

E
Eg myndi gera allt i verdldinni, fyrir pig
G#
Ef pu adeins vildir fylgja mér
A

A drekanum vid rennum nidri bee,

. E
| fiorda gir

B
Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig

. F#m

Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
G# C#m

Pvi trudu mér, ég dai pig
A B

Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
PuU ert bara ad nota mig
C# F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B
Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.
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We are the champions

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury Hofundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjiandi: Queen

Am D Am7

I've paid my dues, No time the losers,
Em Am F G Am Dm
time after time. 'cause we are the champions of the world.
Em Am
I've done my sentence
Em Am
but comitted no crime.
G C
And bad mistakes,
F C
I've made a few.
F C G/B Am
I've had my share of sand kicked in my face,

D G C
but I've come through

D F#m Bm G
We are the champions, my friend.
A D F#m G BI/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C
We are the champions,
D

we are the champions,
D Am7
No time the losers,

F G Am Dm
'‘cause we are the champions of the world.

Am
I've taken my bows
Em Am
and my curtain calls,
Em Am
you brought me fame,
Em Am Em Am
and fortune and everything that goes with it.

| thank you all.

Am Em

But it's been no bed of roses,
Am Em
no pleasure cruise.

C F C G
| consider it a challenge before the human race,
Am D G AmC
and ain't gonna loose

D F#m Bm G
We are the champions, my friend.
A D F#m G BI/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C
We are the champions,
D
we are the champions,
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What's up

Hofundur lags: Linda Perry Hofundur texta: Linda Perry Flytjandi: 4 Non Blondes

A

Twenty Five years and my life is still

Bm D

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

For a destination
A
| realized quickly when | knew that | should
Bm D

That the world was made of this brotherhood of man

A
For whatever that means

ﬁnd So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to ggﬂt all out

whats in my hgad and |,

I am feeling a little pecul.har.

go | wake in the morning and | step outside
and | tgLne a deep breath and I get real high and
II:)Scream at the K)p of my lungs

What's going on?

A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?
A

And | saidhey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
And | try, oh my god do | try
D A

| try all the time, in this institution

A Bm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
D

| pray every single day
A
For a revolution
A
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed

Bm
Just to get it all out

D
whats in my head and |,
A
| am feeling a little peculiar.
A
So | wake in the morning and | step outside
Bm

and | take a deep breath and | get real high and
D

| Scream at the top of my lungs
A

What's going on?
A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?
Twenty-five years and my life is still
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope

For a destination
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When | think of angels

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

G Em
When [ think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair
C G
and the things that you do.
Em
| heard you had left
(o D
no it couldn't be true
G Em
When [ think of angels
C G
| think of you.

G Em
Godspeed to you angel
C G
wherever you go
Em
although you have left
C G

| want you to know
Em
My heart's full of sorrow
Cc D
I won't let it show
G Em
I’ll see you again

when it's my time to go.
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When I'm Sixty-four

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

G
When | get older, loosing my hair,
D

many years from now.

Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
G
birthday greetings, bottle of wine?

If I've been out till quarter to three,
Cc
would you lock the door?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em Em D Em

Em Em B

You'll be older too.

Em Em Am Am
Ah! And if you say the word

Cc D7 G Cc

| could stay with you.

G
| could be handy mending a fuse,
D

when your lights are gone.

You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
G
Sunday morning go for a ride.

Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
c

who could ask for more?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em
Every summer we can rent a cottage
c D
in the isle of Wright
Em
if it's not too dear.
Em Em B B
We shall shrimp and save.
Em Am Am
Grandchildren on our knees
C D7 G G
Vera, Chuck and Dave.

G
Send me a postcard, drop me a line,

D
stating point of view.

Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
G
Yours sincerely wasting away.

Give me your answer, fill in a form,
(o]
mine for ever more.
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four.
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Wicked Game

Hofundur lags: Chris Isaak Hofundur texta: Chris Isaak Flytjandi: Chris Isaak

Bm A E
World was on fire, that I'd meet somebody like you
A E Bm
no one could save me but you | never dreamed
Bm A E
What strange world desire that I'd lose somebody like you
A E
will make foolish people do Bm A E
Bm Now | want to fall in love
| never dreamed Bm A E
A E Now | want to fall in love
that I'd meet somebody like you Bm AE
Bm With you
| never dreamed
A E
that I'd lose somebody like you Nobody loves no one
Bm A E
Now | want to fall in love
Bm A E
Now | want to fall in love
Bm AE
With you
Bm
What a wicked game to play
A E
to make me feel this way
Bm
What a wicked thing to do
A E
to make me dream of you
Bm
What a wicked thing to say
A E
you never felt that way
Bm
What a wicked thing to do
A E
to make me dream of you
Bm A E
Now | want to fall in love
Bm A E
Now | want to fall in love
Bm AE
With you
Bm
World was on fire,
A E
no one could save me but you
Bm
What strange world desire
A E
will make foolish people do
Bm

| never dreamed
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Wish You Were Here

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

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

C
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

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

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

for a lead role in a cage?

EmGEmGEmAEMAG

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

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

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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With A Little Help From My Friends

Hoéfundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Ho6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Joe Cocker

G/A D/A AG/ADIAA
G/AD/AAG/AD/IAA

A E/G# Bm/F# Bm
What would you do if | sang out of tune
E A
Would you stand up and walk out on me
E/G# Bm/F# Bm
Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song
E A
And I'll try not to sing out of key

G D/F# A
Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends
D/F# A
Mm, | get hlgh with a little help from my friends
D/F# A

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
G D/F# A
0000 000 000

A E/G# Bm/F# Bm
What do | do when my love is away
E A

(Does it worry you to be alone?)
E/G# Bm/F# Bm

How do | feel by the end of the day
E A

(Are you sad because you're on your own?)

G D/F# A
No, | get by with a little help from my friends
D/F# A
Mm, | get hlgh with a little help from my friends
D/F# A

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
G D/F# A
0000 000 000

A AIC#E

F#m
Do you need anybody
A

| need somebody to love
F#m
Could it be anybody
E
| want somebody to love

0000 000 000 000 000

G D/F# A
Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends
D/F# A
Mm, | get hlgh with a little help from my friends
D/F# A

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends

G D/F# A
0000 000 000
A E/G# Bm/F# Bm
Would you believe in a love at first sight
E A
Yes, I'm certain that it happens all the time
E/G# Bm/F# Bm

What do you see when you turn out the light
E A
| can't tell you but | know it's mine

D/F# A
Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends
D/F# A
Mm, | get hlgh with a little help from my friends
D/F# A

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
G D/F# A
0000 000 000

A AIC#E

F#m
Do you need anybody
A

0000000000000000000
F#m
Could it be anybody
E
| want somebody to love

0000 000 000 000 000

G D/F# A
Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends
D/F# A
Mm, | get hlgh with a little help from my friends
D/F# A
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
G D/F# A
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
G D/F# A
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
G D/F# A
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
G D/F# A
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
D/F# A

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
G/AD/A AG/ADIAA

G/A D/AAG/ADIAA
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With Or Without You

Hofundur lags: U2 Hofundur texta: U2 Flytjandi: U2

D A Bm
See the stone set in your eyes
G D
see the thorn twist in your side
A Bm G
| wait .... for you
D A Bm
Sleight of hand and twist of fate,
G D
on a bed of nails she makes me wait
A Bm G
And | wait .... without you
D A Bm G
With or without you , with or without you
D A Bm
Through the storm we reach the shore,
G D
you give it all but | want more
A Bm G
And I'm waiting for you
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away

D A Bm G
My hands are tied, my body's bruised
D A

She's got me with, nothing to win
Bm G
And nothing left to lose

D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you

D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D ABmG
with or without you [
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Wonderful Tonight

Hofundur lags: Eric Clapton Hofundur texta: Eric Clapton Flytjandi: Eric Clapton

GD/F#CD
C D
GD/F#CD And then | tell her,
G DIF# Em
G D/IF# as | turn off the lights,
It's late in the evening Cc D
C D G | said, My Darling, You are wonderful tonight
She's wonderin' what clothes to wear, Cc D G D/IF#C D
D/F# Oh.. My Darling You are wonderful Tonight
She put's on her make-up, and G DIF#CD
C D

brushes her long-long hair;

C D
And then she asked me,
G D/F# Em
do i look alright ?
C

And | said, Yes,
D G D/IFECD
You are Wonderful Tonight

G D/F#
We go to a party,
C D

and everyone turns see,
G D/F#

this beautiful lady,

c D

whose walking around on me

(o3 D

And then she asked me,
G D/IF# Em

do you feel alright ?

And | said, yes,
D G G7
| feel Wonderful Tonight

C D G
| feel wonderful because i see the love,
D/F# Em
right in your eyes,
C C

And the wonder of it all, is that you just

D G D/IF#CD
don't realize how much i love you
G DIF#CD

G D/F# Cc
It's time to go home now,
D

and i've got an aching head,

G D/F#
So | gave her the car key,
C D

and she helps me to bed
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G Am
they are telling you still
G

Am

But first you must learn how to smile as you Kill

G Am

Working class hero
Hofundur lags: John Lennon Hofundur texta: John Lennon Flytjandi: John Lennon
Am
As soon as you're born

G Am
they make you feel small

G Am

By giving you no time instead of it all

G Am
Till the pain is so big you feel nothing at all

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
They hurt you at home and
G Am
they hit you at school
G Am
They hate you if you're clever and they despise a fool
G Am
Till you're so fucking crazy you can't follow their rules

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
When they've tortured and scared
G Am

you for twenty odd years

Am
Then they expect you to pick a career

G Am

When you can't really function you're so full of fear

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
Keep you doped with religion
G Am

and sex and TV
G Am

And you think you're so clever and classless and free
G Am

But you're still fucking peasants as far as | can see

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
There's room at the top

If you want to be like the folks on the hill

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
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Yellow

Hofundur lags: Coldplay Hofundur texta: Coldplay Flytjandi: Coldplay

B B
Look at the stars, for you I'd bleed myself dry
F#
look how they shine for you B
E It's true.
and everything you do, F#
B

Look how they shine for you,
yeah, they were all yellow. E

look how they shine for you,
B

B
| came along, look how they shine for.
F#
| wrote a song for you B F#
E Look how they shine for you,
E

and all the things you do,
B

look how they shine for you,
and it was called yellow. B

look how they shine.

B F#
So then | took my turn B
E Look at the stars,
oh, what a thing to have done, F#m
B look how they shine for you
and it was all yellow. E

and all the things that you do.

E G#m F#

Your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones
E G#m F#

turn into something beautiful,

E G#m F# E

and you know, you know | love you so,
B
you know | love you so.

B
| swam across,

F#
| jumped across for you.

E
Oh, what a thing to do,

B

'cos you were all yellow.

B
| drew a line,
F#

| drew a line for you.

E
Oh, what a thing to do,

B

and it was all yellow.

E G#m F#

And your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones
E G#m F#

turn into something beautiful,

E G#m F# E

and you know, for you I'd bleed myself dry,
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Yesterday

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

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

seemed so far away,
G C

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

G/B Am D7 F C

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

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

Am Am/GF
| used to be,

G C

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

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

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

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

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

game to play,
G

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

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

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

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

game to play,
G C

Now | need a place to hide away,

G/B Am D7 F

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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Ast

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Noréddal Flytjandi: Ragnheidur Gréndal

GD CGEmCGD

G D
Sdolin brennir néttina
C G
og néttin slokkvir dag;
Em C
pu ert athvarf mitt fyrir
G D
og eftir sélarlag.
C G
Pu ert yndi mitt adur
C G
og eftir ad dagur ris,
Bm
svolun i sumarsins eldi
C D
og solbrad a vetrarins is.

G D
Svali @ sumardégum
C G
og sélskin um vetrarnott,
Em (o
pogn i seidandi solli
G D
og songur ef allt er hljoétt.

Songur i pdglum skégum
C G

og pogn i borganna dyn,
C Bm
pu gafst mér jérdina og grasid
C Dsus4 D
og Gud & himnum ad vin.

G D

Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud

Em Em7
til ad styrkja mig
Cc G
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
. G D
Eg feeddist til ljéssins og lifsins
Em Em7
er leerdi ég ad unna pér,
Cc G

og ast min faer ekki félnad
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

GD C GEmCGD
Cc G
Aldir og andartok hrynja

C G
med undursamlegum nid;

C Bm

bad er ekkert i heiminum Ollum

C Dsus4 D

nema eiliféin, Gud - og vid.

A E
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud
F#m F#m7
til ad styrkja mig
D A
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
T A E
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
F#m F#m7
er leerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

A E
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
F#m F#m7
til ad styrkja mig
D A
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
A

E
Eg feeddist til ljdssins og lifsins
F#m F#m7
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

AE D A FEmDAEA
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Eg er ad tala um pig

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson

E

Sumt félk hefur eitthvad sérstakt vid sig

F#m

sem virkar pannig ad pad heillar pig.

B7 E
Slikt folk, pu tekur eftir pvi hvar sem paé fer,

E

Og einmitt um daginn mig henti pa

F#m

ad 6kunna stulku mér litid vard a.

B7 E
En pa gerdist eitthvad sérstakt inn i mér.

E F#m
Eg er ad tala um big
B7 E
ég tala um pig.

F#m
Pessi stulka ert pu,
B7 E

pbu, pu, pu.

E
Manstu pegar ég baud pér fyrst ut?
F#m

i F#m
Eg er ad tala um big
B7 E
ég tala um pig.

F#m
Pessi stulka ert pu,
B7 E
bu, pu, pu.
E F#m
Eg tala um pig
B7 E
€g tala um bpig.

F#m
Pessi stulka ert pu,
B7 E
pu, pu, pa.

er ég yrti a pig pu hrokkst i kut,
B7 E
Svolitid smeyk en & endanum pu sampykktir pad.

E

Og nu finnst mér eins og vid héfum avallt pekkst
F#m

pbad hefur eitthvad stérfenglegt gerst.

B7 E
Eitthvad sem fyrir mér hefur breytt stund og stad.

E F#m
Eg er ad tala um big
B7 E
ég tala um bpig.

F#m
Pessi stulka ert pu,
B7 E
bu, pu, pu.

B7
Ef haegt er ad segja um nokkurn mann

ad astina hann fann,
E

pba er pad ég.

B7

Allt sem snertir pig
F#m

pad a svo vel vid mig,

F#7 B7
mér finnst pu storkostleg.
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Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem i kysstir pa

Hofundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: J. Friérik Flytjandi: Sléttudlfarnir

EB7 E Esus4 E E
pessi gamla ast,
E B7
| voku og draumi, sem alltaf verdur fersk sem ny.
A A B

pu verdur i huga mer, Pu ertstelpan sem eitt indeelt kvold,

E E A
su ein sem af 6llum ber kysstir unglingsreefil sem var alveg fra.

B7 . E B7 E Esusd4dE
og engin skyldi keppa vid. Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.
. E E B7 A EEsus4E
| blidu og stridu, Ja ég er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.
E7 A

er barattan helgud pér,
E

og gatan svo greidfeer er,
B7 E Esusd4E
ef gengur pu vid mina hlid.

) E E7
A ferd gegnum Iifid,
A

svo fjélmarkt ad héndum ber,
E
en eitt po vid eigum hér,
B7
sem ekki virdist haggast neitt.

E E7
NU himar ad kveldi,
A
€g horfi i augu pér,
E

ja mikid pad undur er,
B7 E Esus4 E
hvad arin hafa litlu breytt.

E A
Hun er enn sem fyrr,
B C#m A

ekkert getur haggad pvi,
E

pessi gamla ast,
B7
sem alltaf verdur fersk sem ny.
A B
PuU ertstelpan sem eitt indaelt kvdld,
E A
kysstir unglingsreefil sem var alveg fra.
, E B7 E Esus4E
Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.

EAEB7TEE7AEBT7E

E A
Hun er enn sem fyrr,
B C#m A

ekkert getur haggad pvi,
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Eg er kominn heim

Hoéfundur lags: S. Hamblen Hofundur texta: Loftur Gudmundsson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

D D7
Hér stéd baer med burstir fjorar,
G
hér stod baer & lagum hol.
A
Hér stdd baer, sem bernskuminning
D G D
vefur bjarma af morgunsol.
D7
Hér stéd baer med blom a pekju,
G
hér stéd baer med vedrud pil.
A
Hér stéd beer og veggjabrotin
D

ennpa ber vid laekjargil.

Eg er kominn?]eim i heidardalinn,
€g er kominn Iil)eim med slitna sko.
Kominnpﬁeim ad heilsa mommu,
kominn lﬁeim i leitad ro.
Kominnieim til ad hlusta & laekinn
sem%jalar vi® mosaté.

Eg er kominnpﬁeim i heidardalinn,
€g er kominn heim med slitna Is?ké.
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Hoéfundur lags: Ameriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Bjérgvin Halldérsson

A D E A
Eg hef allt lif mitt leitad ad pér
D E

A
leitad og spurt, sérstu par eda hér
E D A
pvi ég trudi ad til veeri pu,
D E7

trudi og ég a pig nu.

A A7 D
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
A E7

[jGminn Ur brdnu augunum skein

A A7 D

haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
AJE E

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

A D E A
Sa ég pig fyrst um sélgullid kvold
D E A
sa pig og fann ad hja mér tokstu vold
E D A
pvi hja pér ég hvild finn og frid
D E7

ferd min er bundin pig vid

A A7 D
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
A E7

[jdbminn ur brunu augunum skein

A A7 D

haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
AIE E

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

B B7 E
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
B F#7

[jGminn Ur branu augunum skein

B B7 E
haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
B/F# F# B

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein
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Eg Iifi i draumi
Héfundur lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Adalsteinn Asberg Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Eyjélfur Kristjiansson
i A E F#m C#m7
Eg lifi' i draumi dreg hvergi morkin dags og naetur
D F#m E
sveiflast adeins osjalfratt
A E F#m C#m7

i haegum gangi 4 fullt i fangi med ad finna pad
D E A

sem oftast reynist 6fug att.
Amaj7 D
pad er likt og €g sé laus ur dllum vidjum
Bm7 E
lentur hringsélandi a vegi midjum.
i A E F#m C#m7
Eg lifi i draumi dreg hvergi mérkin dags og naetur
D E A
sveiflast adeins osjalfratt.

A E F#m C#m7

Eg lifi i tomi tek engan patt i trylltum dansi
F#im E
folksms allt i kringum mig.
A E F#m C#m7
Aleinn a randi veit ad minn vandi er ad vera par
D E A

sem enginn getur attad sig.

Amaj7
pad er likt og ég sé Iagstur ati b|I|
Bm7
leitandi ad bati & réttum k|||.
. A E F#m C#m7
Eg lifi i tomi tek engan patt i trylltum dansi
D E A G
félksins allt i kringum mig.

, C G Am Em7
Eg lifi i verdld veit ekki hvada vindar pjota,
F Am G7
en peir fara fram hja mér.
C G Am Em7
Einskonar fangi & vidavangi eda varnarlaus
F G Cc

gegn pvi sem er @ medan er.

Cmaj7 F
pad er likt og ég sé lamadur af étta.

Dm G
Lif mitt rennur burt & hr6dum flotta.
, C G Am Em7
Eg lifi i verdld veit ekki hvada vindar pjota
F G C
en peir fara framhja mér.
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Eg skal syngja fyrir pig

Hofundur lags: G. Skerlov asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Bjérgvin Halldérsson

Cap6 4 3. bandi

G
Eg adi eina nétt
Bm
en afram stefnir leid
C
2, geymum tregatar
Bm
ég adeins taféi hér um skeid
Am G D
en ég er madur svids og sdngva
G D Em
0g €g syng par sem menn borga
Eb7 D7
ég er radinn annarstadar annad kvold

G
Eg fee kannski' ekki fé um of
Bm
né fraegdar harrar nyt
C
ég valdi fordum veg
Bm
0g pennan veg €g ganga hlyt
Am G D
ef getur skaltu gleyma
G D Em
vera gléd og reyna' ad dreyma
Eb7 D7
ad hamingja og ast pin bidi enn

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun €g horfa' i augu pin

G
Pad kemur &tid kvedjustund
Bm
ég hvatt hef fyrr en nu
c

pvi afram liggur leid
Bm
og pa leid ei ratar pu

Am G D
pad myndi seinna svida meira
G D Em
vid myndum seinna skemma fleira
Eb7 D7
svo vertu seel, ég verd ad fara nu

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarsdngva syng ég
B7
skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
Cc

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin
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Ishjarnarbliis

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

EAEB7AE

E
Vid vélina hefur hun stadid sinan i geer,

A E
blédugir fingur, illa lyktandi teer.
B7 A E B7
Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

A skrifstofunni ardreeninginn situr og hleer

A E

pvi linuritid synir ad afkostin eru meiri i dag en i geer.
B7 A E B7
Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

Sigga & bordi numer 22, hun heetti i geer.

A E

Eg er ad spekulera ad heetta lika, ha ha, hae hee.
B7 A E B7

Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
Herbergid mitt er uppi'a verbudum,

par sem lifa lys og fleer,

A E
b6 a ég litasjénvarp og frystikistu sem hlzer.
B7 A E B7

Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast neer.

E
Pad er enginn fiskur i dag,

bid getid farid heim og slappad af,
A E
tekid ykkur sturtu og farid i bad.

B7 A E B7
Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

Eg aetla aldrei, aldrei, aldrei ad vinna i Isbirninum.
A E

Eg aetla med kild af hassi Gt i natturuna

B7 A E B7

og fila grasid par sem pad greer.
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Héfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur Pérhallsson Flytjandi: Ymsir

C G
Hann sigldi at um hofin bla i 17 ar
C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har,
F
Hann saknadi alla ti6é stulkunnar
C G C
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.

Cc G
i héfnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar
Cc
hann heilladi par allar stulkurnar
F

en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit

Cc G c
pad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

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

hann heetti til sjos, tok sinn hatt og staf
c G c
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

.G c

O, Maria hja pér.

F Cc

En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.

F
Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.

Bb
En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F C F
Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

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

. C F
O, Maria hja pér.
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bjodvegur 66

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C G C
pjédvegur 66
F

i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
Cc
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Manneskjur a flétta
Am F
allsstadar a ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

Cc G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F
héldu i sému att
Cc G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad hafdi enginn hatt, & pjédvegi 66

F
i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fjéllin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
c
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjédveqi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann for pessa slod
C G
og hann skrifadi skruddu
Am F
um undarlega pjod

C G Am F
Um félk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
C G Am F
meetti fiandskap allt petta er skrad

C G C
a pj6édvegi 66
F c
Orloég gafu spilin, gjof var ekki god

F
annad hvort ad deyja
C

eda fara pessa slod
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am F
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G
til eru hoéfdingjar
Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
C G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
C G C
a pjoédvegi 66

F C
Til eru fj6ll sem alltaf verda bla
F C
Draumar sem raetast, tri og pra
G AmF

a pjodvegqi 66, ja littu vid
C G Am F
Sjadu pjodveginn, hann er blar

C G Am F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjodvegur 66
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Po lidi ar og old

Hoéfundur lags: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson

C G D

Lagid er original i A-dur til ad fa pad til ad hljdma pannig pater dskgtiadettdcecthpd [@E2. bandi.
G

GFIGCIG G
GF/IGCIG G

G D/F#

Alltaf prai ég pig heitt

F CIE

PO lidi ar

Eb G/ID

I heiminum getur ei neitt
Cc A

Perrad min tar

G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld
Cc G D
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
G Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GIBAmG
Eg elska pig

G D/F#

| svefni sem véku

F CIE

Sé eg pbig

Eb G/D
Brosandi augun pin
Cc A
Yfirgefa ei mig

G Em

Po lidi &r og 6ld
Cc G D

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

G Em C

P& gleymir pu i heimsins glaum

) G/B G

Ollu um mig

C GIBAmG

Eg elska pig

G D/F#

Svo flykkjast arin ad

F C/E

Og allt er breytt

Eb G/ID

I minningunni brenna pé
C A

Augun pin heit

G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld

Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GBAmG
Eg elska pig
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borsmerkurljod

Hofundur lags: byskt pjédlag Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Pérarinsson Flytjandi: Sigurdér Sigurdérsson asamt fleirum.

Cc

Ennpa geymist pad mér i minni,

Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

Cc

hvernig vid fundumst i fyrsta sinni,

Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F c

Upphaf pess fundar var i peim dur,
Dm G C

ad aetludum baedi i Merkurtur.

Cc Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

Cc
Margt skedur stundum i Merkurferdum,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
Cc
mest pd ef Bakkus er med i gerdum,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F c
Bratt satu flestir kinn vid kinn
Dm G C
og kominn var galsi i mannskapinn.
Cc Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Pvi er nu eitt sinn pannig varid,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
ad aratta kvensamra' er kvennafarid,
Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.
F (o3
Einhvern veginn svo aexladist
Dm G C
ad ég fékk pig i bilnum kysst.
(o3 Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
C
Ofarlega mér er i sinni,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
Cc

ad pad var fagurt i Pérsmorkinni,

Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Birkid ilmaéi, allt var hljétt

Dm G7 C

yfir oss hvelfdist stjornunétt.

C Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

Cc

Ei vid eina fjol er ég felldur,

Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

Cc

og pu ert vist enginn engill heldur,

Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F Cc

Okkur mun sambudin endast vel

Dm G7 C

ur pvi ad haefir kjafti skel.

Cc Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Troddu pér nu inn i tjaldid hja mér,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
sidan atla' ég ad sofa hja pér,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Svo 6rkum vid saman vorn afiveg
Dm G7 C
er ekki tilveran dasamleg.
C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
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Pl att mig ein

Hofundur lags: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Héfundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

D
bu att mig ein
F#m
su ast er hrein
G F#m
og vil ad pu vitir pad nu
EmA
pu verdur mér tru
D
um Ol min ar
) D
O, mundu mig
F#m
ef maedir pig
G F#m
hve lengi er timinn ad lida
Em A
og langt er ad bida
D
uns ég kem heim
Bm Bm7/A
pad er svo einfalt
G

€g eiga vil pig einn
D

og segdu ekki ad ég sé
G A D
adeins of seinn ad sja pad
G A Bm Bm7/AG
ad petta sé ekki til neins ég bid
A

ad bolid sé hlytt er ég birtist
D
og stend pér vid hlid.

D
SuU baen er min
F#m
ég bid til pin
G F#m
ad pu efist ekki um pessi ord

Em A
er ég skrifa um bord
D BmG Em
€g hugsa heim til pin
B
astin min

astin min.




