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Afgan

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi 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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Ain’t No Sunshine

Song by: Bill Withers Lyrics by: Bill Withers ArtistsBill Withers

AmEmMG
AmEmG
Am EmG
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
It's not warm when she's away.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7

And she's always gone too long,
Am Em G Am
Anytime she goes away.

Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder this time where she's gone,
Am Em G Am Em G
Wonder if she's gone to stay.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,
Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.

Am
And | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know...

Hey, | oughta leave young thing alone,
Am EmG

But ain't no sunshine when she's gone.

Am Em G Am EmG

Only darkness every day,

Am Em G Em7

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,

Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,

Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.
AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,
AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,
AmEm G Am EmGAm

Anytime she goes away,
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Always Look on the Bright Side of Life

Song by: Eric Idle Lyrics by: Eric Idle ArtistsMonty Python

Am D7
Some things in life are bad
G Em
they can really make you mad
Am D7 G Em
other things just make you swear and curse
Am D7
when you're chewing on large gristle
G Em
don't grumble - give a whistle
A7 D
and whistles help things turn out for the best

G Em

And always look at the

Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life

G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life

Am D7
If life seems jolly rotten
G Em
there's something you've forgotten
Am D7 G Em
and that's to laugh and smile and dance and sing
Am D7
when you are feeling in the dumps
G Em
don't be silly chums(
A7 D
just purse your lips and whistle that's the thing

G Em

And always look at the

Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life

G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life

Am D7
For life is quite absurd
G Em
and death's the final word
Am D7 G Em
you must always face the curtain with a bow
Am D7
forget about your sin
G Em
give the audience a grin
A7 D
enjoy it's your last chance anyhow

G Em
So always look on the

Am D7 G
bright side of death
G Em Am
just before you draw

D7 G
your terminal breath.

Em Am D7

Em Am D7

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

G Em
keep them laughing as you go
A7 D7

just remember that the last laugh is on you

G Em

And always look at the

Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life

G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
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Amazing Grace

Song by: John Newton Lyrics by: John Newton ArtistsJohn Newton

D G D
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,
A7

That saved a wretch like me.

D D7 G D
| once was lost, but now am found,

Bm A7 D

Was blind, but now | see.

D G D

"Twas grace, that taught my heart to fear,
A7

And grace my fears relieved.

D D7 G D
How precious did that grace appear,
Bm A7 D
The hour [ first believed.

D G D
Through many dangers, toils and snares,
A7

| have already come.
D D7 G D
'Tis grace hath brought me safe, thus far,
Bm A7 D
And grace will lead me home.

D G D
When we've been there ten thousand years,
A7

Bright shining as the sun,
D D7 G D
We've no less days to sing God's praise,
Bm A7 D
Than when we first begun.

D G D
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,
A7

That saved a wretch like me.

D D7 G D
| once was lost, but now am found,

Bm A7 D

Was blind, but now | see.
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Angels

Song by: Guy Chambers Lyrics by: Robbie Willams ArtistsRobbie Willams

E
| sit and wait.
A B

Does an angel contemplate my fate.

E
And do they know

the places where we go
Asus2 B
when we're grey and old.
F#m
Cuz | have been told
Asus2
that salvation
C#m A
lets their wings unfold.
D
So when I'm lying in my bed,
C#m
thoughts running through my head,
E

and | feel that love is dead.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B

And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

E
When I'm feeling weak
A

and my pain walks down a one way street,

E
| look above
Asus?2

and | know I'll always be blessed with love.

D
And as the feeling grows
C#m
she breathes flesh to my bones

B

B

E
and when love is dead,
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

E B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B
And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A
| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

Bm A EBm F#m E
Bm A EBm F#m E

E B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B

And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.
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Another Brick In the Wall part 2

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.

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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Apologize

Song by: One Republic Lyrics by: One Republic ArtistsOne Republic

Capo a fyrsta bandi

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

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

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

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

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

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

"Sorry" like the angel

F

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

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

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

Am F
It's too late to apologize,

C G
it's too late
Am F

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

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

Am F

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

Am

I'm holdin on your rope,
F

got me ten feet off the ground...
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Austurstrati

Song by: Halli og Laddi Lyrics by: Halli og Laddi ArtistsHalli og Laddi

Bm Em
Eg inni Austurstraeti snarast Iétt a strigaskénum,
F# Bm
med bros a vor og tyggigummi i munninum.

Em
Eg labba um og horfi a lidid sem er par i hopum
F# Bm
fra lassarénum upp i snobbadar kerlingar.
Em
Austurstreeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk a hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
folk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7
og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.
Bm Em
Par standa bankarnir i r6dum Lands-Bunadar-Utvegs,
F# Bm
og fyrir utan stendur horadur almuginn.

Em

En fyrir innan sitja feitir peninganna verdir
F# Bm
og passa ad vondi kallinn komi ekki og taki pa.
Em
Austurstraeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk @ hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
folk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7

og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.
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Back for Good

Song by: Gary Barlow Lyrics by: Gary Barlow ArtistsTake That
DGGDA

DGGDA

DG G Asus4

I guess, now it's time,

A D G Asus4 A

for me to give up, | feel it's time ,
D G

Got a picture of you beside me,
G Asus4
Got your lipstick marks still
A D G G
on your coffee cup, Oh yeah,

Asus4 AD G
Got a fist of your emotion,
G Asus4 A
Got a head of shattered dreams,
Bm D G DA
Gotta leave it, gotta leave it all behind now

D
Whatever | said,

G G
whatever | did, | didn't mean it,
Asus4 A D

I just want you back for good,

D G

(want you back, want you back,
G Asus4 A
want you back for good),

D
Whenever I'm wrong,
G G
just tell me the song and I'll sing it,
Asus4 A D
You'll be right and understood,
G
(want you back, want you back)
G Asus4 A
| want you back for good

D G
Unaware but underline,
Asus4 A D
| figured out the story (no no),
G Asus4 A
It wasn't good (no no),
D G

But in a corner of my mind (corner of my mind),
Asus4 AD
| celebrated glory,

G Asus4 A
But that was not to be,
D G

In the twist of separation,

Asus4 A
you excelled at being free,
Bm
Can't you find (can't you find)
D G DA

a little room inside for me

D

Whatever | said,

G G
whatever | did, | didn't mean it,

Asus4 A D
I just want you back for good,
D
(want you back, want you back,
G Asus4 A
want you back for good),

D
Whenever I'm wrong,
G G
just tell me the song and I'll sing it,
Asus4d A D
You'll be right and understood,
G
(want you back, want you back)
G Asus4 A
| want you back for good
Gmaj7 D
And we'll be together,
Gmaj7 Dmaj7
this time it's for ever,
Bm D

You can't fight it, and forever we will be,
Gmaj7 G
So complete in our love,
G A
We will never be uncommon again

D

Whatever | said,

G G
whatever | did, | didn't mean it,

Asus4 A D
| just want you back for good,
D G
(want you back, want you back,
G Asus4 A
want you back for good),

D
Whenever I'm wrong,
G G
just tell me the song and I'll sing it,
Asus4d A D
You'll be right and understood,
G

(want you back, want you back)
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G Asus4 A
| want you back for good

G D A D
| guess it's time, that you came back for good.
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Bad Moon Rising

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

D A G D

| see a bad moon rising

D A G D

see trouble on the way

D A G D

| see earthquakes and lightning
D A G D

| see bad times today

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D

I hear hurricanes a blowing

D A G D

I know the end is coming soon
D A G D

| fear rivers overflowing

D A G D

i hear the voice of rage and ruin

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D

Hope you got your things together
D A G D
Hope you are quite prepared to die
D A G D

Looks like we're in for nasty weather
D A G D

One eye is taken for an eye

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise
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Bahama

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

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

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

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

0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
Cc F

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

Cc F
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F

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

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

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

Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?

AmF
AmF

Am
It starts with a haircut
F
that you don’t understand.
Am
All dressed looking so sharp
F E
just knowing that you’re the man.
Am
With a walk to the beat
F
and you’re move’s on repeat,
Dm E
the game is on tonight.

Am
With a smile on your face
F
but along with the taste,
Dm E
a loneliness to replace.
F C
Oh man you look so good tonight.
Dm Bb
Every woman you need for your expertise,
F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone,
Dm Bb
but with your dignity on the phone,
Am F
begging you to come home.
AmF
Am

Your mind slips away
F

with every minute that you stay.
Am
Messed up your haircut

F E

but still you feel the same.
Am
Cause your god’s gift to women,
F

but they don’t have opinion ,
Dm E
at least not the pretty ones.

Am
As long as they keep on coming
F

this place she belong in

Dm E
a game you’ll never win.

F C
So sadness seems to be your fate,
Dm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day.
F

AmMFAMmMFAmMFAmMF
EE7

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

Cc
You should be let to come in and you’ll never win,
Dm Bb
unless the golden rule becomes your friend
Am
and you should never return.
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Basket Case

Song by: Green day Lyrics by: Green day ArtistsGreen day
Eb Bb

Do you have the time

Cm G

To listen to me whine

Ab Eb Bb

About nothing and everything all at once
Eb Bb
I am one of those

Cm G

Melodramatic fools

Ab Eb Bb

Neurotic to the bone no doubt about it
Ab Bb Eb
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
Ab Bb Eb

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
Ab Bb
It all keeps adding up

Eb Cm Bb
I think I'm cracking up
Ab Bb

Am | just paranoid
Eb
I'm just stoned

Bb Cm Bb
(riff 2x)

Eb Bb

| went to a shrink

Cm G

To analyze my dreams

Ab Eb Bb
She says it's lack of sex that's bringing me down
Eb Bb

| went to a whore

Cm G
She said my life's a bore
Ab Eb Bb
So quit my whining 'cause it's bringing her down
Ab Bb Eb
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
Ab Bb Eb

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
Ab Bb
It all keeps adding up
Eb Cm Bb
I think I'm cracking up
Ab b
Am | just paranoid
Eb
Uh, yuh, yuh, ya

Bb Cm Bb
(riff 4x)

Ab Bb
Grasping to control

So | better hold on

Eb Bb Cm G Ab Eb Bb

(riff 2x)
Ab Bb Eb
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
Ab Bb Eb

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
Ab Bb
It all keeps adding up

Eb Cm Bb
I think I'm cracking up
Ab B

Am | just paranoid
Eb
I'm just stoned

C# Ab Eb Bb
(riff 4x)
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Besti vinur

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

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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Billie Jean

Song by: Michael Jackson Lyrics by: Michael Jackson ArtistsChris Cornell

Em Em Em Em

Em
She was more like a beauty queen

from a movie scene

| said don't mind, but what do you mean

Am
| am the one
Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round
Am
She said | am the one,
Em

who will dance on the floor in the round
Em
She told me her name was Billie Jean,

as she caused a scene

Then every head turned with eyes
Am
that dreamed of being the one
Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round

C
People always told me

Em
be careful of what you do

C Em
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
C

And mother always told me

Em
be careful of who you love

C
And be careful of what you do
B7

before the lie, the lie becomes the truth

Em Am Em Gadd9/E
Billie Jean is not my lover
Am Em
She's just a girl who says
Am Bmadd11/A
that | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son

Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em

But the kidis not my son

Em
For forty days and for forty nights.

The law was on her side.

But who can stand when she's in demand.
Am
Her schemes and plans.
Em
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round
Am
So take my strong advice,
Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)

Em
She told my baby we'd danced till three,

then she looked at me

Then showed a photo my baby cried
Am
his eyes were like mine
Em
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round

Cc
People always told me
Em
be careful of what you do
C Em
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
Cc

Then she stood right by me.
Em

The smell of sweet perfume.
C

This happened much too soon.
B7

She called me to her room.

Em Am Em Gadd9/E
Billie Jean is not my lover
Am Em
She's just a girl who says
Am Bmadd11/A
that | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
But the kidis not my son
Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son

Am
So take my strong advice,
Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)
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Billionaire

Song by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars dsamt fleirum.

A C#7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

F#m E

buy all of the things | never had

A C#7

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

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

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

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

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

C#7

then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette

F#m

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

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

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

C#7

we in recession but let me take a crack at it

F#m

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

so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks
A

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

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

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

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

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

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

5ou can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho

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

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did

F#m

yeah can't forget about me stupid

E

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

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

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

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

| see my name in shining lights

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

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

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

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsDas Kapital

D A G
Skdmmu adur en vindurinn sofnar uppi a haedunum
D A G
eins og morgun doggin sprettur svitinn fram.
D A G
Andartaki adur en nyr dagur kemur med postinum
D A G
akvedur solin ad hylja sinn harm.
A D
Og ég veit ad eg parf ad leika sama leikinn,
A D
veruleikinn er eins og gomul mynd.
G D
Eg sest nidur med kaffi, set Bowie & foninn.
A D
pitt uppahalds lag var "Wild is the wind".
G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D
sem adrir 6skudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G
adeins blindsker.
D A G
Eg geng sOmu gotuna, hitti sama folkid,
D A G
geri somu hlutina og ég gerdi med pér.
D A G
P06 dagurinn sé sa sami, er pad ekki sama néttin,
D A G
pvi néttin var okkar timi til ad byrja med.
A D
Og ég veit ad ég parf ad leika sama leikinn,
A D
veruleikinn er eins og gémul mynd.
G D
Eg sest nidur med kaffi, set Bowie a foninn.
A D

pitt uppahalds lag var "Wild is the wind".

G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D

sem aodrir dskudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G
adeins blindsker.
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Blower’s daughter

Song by: Damian rice Lyrics by: Damian rice ArtistsDamian rice

E
And so itis
A
Just like you said it would be
B
Life goes easy on me
A E

Most of the time

A
The shorter story
B

No love, no glory
C#m
No hero in her sky

A

| can't take my eyes off of you
Abm

| can't take my eyes off you
F#m

| can't take my eyes off of you
E

| can't take my eyes off you
A

| can't take my eyes off you
A

| can't take my eyes...

E
And so itis
A
Just like you said it should be

B
We'll both forget the breeze
A E
Most of the time

A
The colder water
B
The blower’s daughter
C#m
The pupil in denial

A

| can't take my eyes off of you
Abm

| can't take my eyes off you
F#m

| can't take my eyes off of you
E

| can't take my eyes off you
A
| can't take my eyes off you

A B F#
| can't take my eyes...

B
Did | say that | loathe you?
Ab

Did | say that | want to
C# Ebm
Leave it all behind?

B

| can't take my mind off of you
Bbm

| can't take my mind off you
Abm

| can't take my mind off of you
F#

| can't take my mind off you
B C#

| can't take my mind off you

B

| can't take my mind...
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Blue Suede Shoes

Song by: Carl Perkins Lyrics by: Carl Perkins ArtistsElvis Presley

A
Well it's a one for the money, two for the show
A7
Three to get ready, now go cat go
D

but don't you step on my blue suede shoes
E
You can do anything
D

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Well you can knock me down, step in my face

Slander my name all over the place

and do anything that you want to do
A7
But ah ah honey lay off of my shoes
D A
and don't you step on my blue suede shoes
E

You can do anything
D
but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Well you can burn my house, steal my car

Drink my liquor from an old fruit jar
and do anything that you want to do
A7

But ah ah honey lay off of my shoes
D A
and don't you step on my blue suede shoes
E

You can do anything
D
but lay off of my blue suede shoes

Well it's a%ne for the money, two for the show
Three to get ready, nowpé-(,) cat go

but?jon't you step on my blue suede shoes
You calr:; IElo anything

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
D
Blue blue blue suede shoes

A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
E
You can do anything
D

but lay off of my blue suede shoes
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Blau augun pin

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsHljomar

Capé 2. band
Intr6: Gitarlinan ofan a fyrstu 4 hljomana.

{start_of tab}

E| I I | | I

Bl 1-0--| 1-0--| 1-0--| 1-0---|-------m - |
G| 0 | 0 |

o
o
o
<

D] -2 -3 -2 -3 I
Al I I | I I

El I I | | |
{end_of tab}

EmFC G7

EmF Dm

Blau augun pin bI|ka djup og skeer,
Bb Am Dm
lysa leidina mina I|kt og stjornur tveer,
G Em F Dm

p6 ad liggi leid min um langan veg
Bb Am D G C
aldrei augnanna pinna eldi gleymi &g.

Dm G Am

Pau minna' a fjallavotnin fagurbla,
D7 Dm G7

fegurd pa einn ég a.

EmF Dm
Blau augun pin blika dJup og skeer,
Bb Am D Gm7
lysa leidina mina likt og stjornur tveer,
A Dm G C
lysa leidina mina likt og stjornur tveer
Abmaj7 Dbmaj7 Cmaj7
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Borgin

Song by: borsteinn Einarsson Lyrics by: borsteinn Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

C G Am c G Dm CG
Uuaa-au-uaa ... freekornid peirrar framtidar

C G Am C G Am

Uuu-au-aa ... Sjalla-laaaaaa-la-laaa-laaaaaaah!
CG Am

. C G Am

Ur seenum ris C G Am

C G Am Sjalla-laaaaaa-la-laaa-laaaaaaah!

borgin 6spjallada. CG Am

C G Am

Leiftrandi ljosid C G Am

Cc G Am Sjalla-laaaaaa-la-laaa-laaaaaaah!

ladar ad sér mannfjéldann. CG Am

C G Am

Lysandi

Cc G Am
veginn inn i eilifdina,
C G Am

par sérhvert

C G Am
hjarta bleedir keerleika
CG Am

og enginn hefur

C G Am

litid nokkud fegurra.

CG Am
CG Am

C G Am
Munda pu na brand pinn, brand pinn, yfir oss andinn, andinn.
C G Am
Munda pu na brand pinn, brand pinn, yfir oss andinn, andinn.
C G Am
Munda pu na brand pinn, brand pinn, yfir oss andinn, andinn.
C G Am
Munda pu na brand pinn, brand pinn, yfir oss andinn, andinn.

CcC G Am
Sjalla-laaaaaa-la-laaa-laaaaaaah!
CG Am

C G Am
Sjalla-laaaaaa-la-laaa-laaaaaaah!
CG Am

C G Dm CcC G
Og heimurinn er adur dulinn var,
Cc G Dm CcCG
geislasyn nu birtist ofan ad.

C G Dm C G
Pvi mannfolkid i hjéortum sinum bar
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Born To Be Wild

Song by: Mars Bonfire Lyrics by: Mars Bonfire ArtistsSteppenwolf

Em
Get your motor runnin'

Head out on the highway
Lookin' for adventure
In whatever comes our way

G A E

Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

Em
| like smoke and lightnin'

Heavy metal thunder
Wrestlin' with the wind
And the feelin' that I'm under

G A E

Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

E
Like a true nature's child
G
We were born, born to be wild
A G

We could climb so high, | never wanna die

E D E D
Born to be wild,
E D E D
Born to be wild,

Em

Em
Get your motor runnin'

Head out on the highway
Lookin' for adventure
In whatever comes our way

G A E
Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen

Em

G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

E

Like a true nature's child

G
We were born, born to be wild

A G Em
We could climb so high, | never wanna die
E D E D
Born to be wild,
E D E D
Born to be wild,

Em
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Braggahliis

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

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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Breakfast at Tiffany's

Song by: Todd David Pipes Lyrics by: Todd David Pipes ArtistsDeep Blue Something
DGADGA

D G A D
You say that we've got nothing in common,
G A
no common ground to start from,
G A D GA
and we're falling apart.

D G A D
You'll say, 3the world has come between us,
G A D
our lives have come between us,
G A D GA
but | know you just don’t care.

D A G
And | said, What about Breakfast at Tiffany’s
D A G
She said, | think | remember the film

D A G

and as | recall, | think, we both kinda liked it.

D A G
And | said, well, that’s the one thing we got.

DGADGA
DGAD

D G A D
| see you - the only one who knew me,
G A D
and now your eyes see through me.
G A D GA
| guess | was wrong.

D G A D
So what now? It’s plain to see we’re over,
G A D
and | hate when things are over,
G A D GA
when so much is left undone.
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Brim og bodafoll

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir

AmFCG
AmFCG
Am F
Sél, lystu mina leid,
C G
svo logi sundin bla, a leidinni til pin.
Am F
Noétt, leidin verdur greid
C G
Meér liggur lifid a, pvi ég verd senn a leidarenda.
F C G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G

Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F c G
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,

Cc G
pa innra med mér fann, ad eitthvad snerti mig.

Am F

P43, og eins vel nu ég veit,
C G

ad brim og bodafdll, geetu ekki stédvad okkur.

F Cc G
Kominn pessa leid,
F (o3 G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C G
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
Dm Am Dm
NuU, néttin lzedist inn, og breidir at sinn fadm,
Am G F
Pu brosir til min eins og i fyrsta sinn,
C
lifid byrjar hér, inn i Herjélfsdal
F C G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
) F ¢ G
An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
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Brown Eyed Girl

Song by: Van Morrison Lyrics by: Van Morrison ArtistsVan Morrison

C F C G
Hey where did we go, days when the rain came
C F C G

Down in the hollow, playin' a new game

C F

Laughin' and a runnin' hey hey

C G

Skippin' and a jumpin'

C F

In the misty morning fog with our
G

C
Our hearts thumpin'
F G C Am

And you, my brown eyed girl

F G C G

You my brown eyed girl
C F C G
And whatever happened to tuesday and so slow
C F C G

Goin' down the old mine with a transistor radio
C F

Standing in the sunlight laughin’

C G

Hiding behind a rainbow's wall
Cc F

Slippin' and slidin'

Cc G

All along the waterfall

F G C Am
With you, my brown eyed girl
F G C G
You my brown eyed girl
G C
Do you remember when we used to sing:
C F C G
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
C F C G
Shalalalalalalalalalalati da

C
La tida

C F C G

So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own

Cc F o G

| saw you just the other day, my how you have grown
C F

Cast my memory back there Lord
G

sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' bout it

Cc F
Laughlin' and runnin' hey hey
Cc G

Behind the stadium.

F G C Am
With you, my brown eyed girl
F G C G
You my brown eyed girl
G C
Do you remember when we used to sing:
C F C G
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
C F C G

Shalalalalalalalalalalati da

C
La tida
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Biddu pabbi

Song by: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: 1dunn Steinsdéttir ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

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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Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson ArtistsStudmenn

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 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.

A F7
Svarti Pétur brolti upp a jalkinn
E7 G A
og peysti burt med digran sjoé.
A F7
Peir eltu hann a atta hofa hreinum
E7 G A
auk Nonna, sem rakti slod.

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

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 buy Me Love

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

Em Am Dm7 G7
Can't buy me love Can't buy me love
Em Am C
love ohh

Dm7 G7

Can't buy me love

C7
I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend

if it makes you feel allright
F7
I'll get you anything my friend
Cc7

if it makes you feel allright
G7 F7
For | don't care too much for money
F7 Cc7
for money can't buy me love

C7
I'll give you all I've got to give

if you say you love me too
F7

I may not have a lot to give
C7
but what I've got I'll give to you
G7 F7
For | don't care too much for money
F7 Cc7
for money can't buy me love

Em Am
Can't by me love
C7
Everybody tells me so
Em Am
Can't by me love
Dm7 G7
No, no, no, no.

Cc7
Say you don't need no diamond ring

and I'll be satisfied

F7

Tell me that you want those kind of things
C7

that money just can't buy
G7 F7

For | don't care too much for money
F7 C7
for money can't buy me love

Em Am
Can't buy me love
Em Am
love
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Candle in the wind

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Elton John ArtistsElton John

EBAEB

E
Goodbye England's rose
A

May you ever grow in our hearts
E
You were the grace that placed itself
A

Where lives were torn apart
E
You called out to our country
A
And you whispered to those in pain
E

Now you belong to heaven
A
And the stars spell out your name

And itzeems to me you lived your live
Like a Eandle in the windA

Never Eading with the sunset

When thefain setin

And your footsteps will always fall here

Along England's greenest hills
B
Your candles burned out long before
A
Your legend ever will

EBAEB

E
Loveliness we've lost
A
These empty days without your smile
E

This torch we'll always carry
For our nation's golden ﬁhild
And even though we ItEry
The?ruth brings us to tears
All our words canlrzmot express

A
The joy you brought us through the years

B
And it seems to me you lived your live
E A

Like a candle in the wind

E
Never fading with the sunset
B
When the rain set in
A
And your footsteps will always fall here
E

Along England's greenest hills
B
Your candles burned out long before
A
Your legend ever will

E
Goodbye England's rose
A

May you ever grow in our hearts
E
You were the grace that placed itself
A

Where lives were torn apart
E
Goodbye England's rose

A

From a country lost without your soul
E
Who'll miss the wings of your compassion
A

More than you'll ever know
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Can "t help falling in love

Song by: Hugo Peretti asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Luigi Creatore asamt fleirum. ArtistsElvis 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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Can't take my eyes off you

Song by: B. Crewe Lyrics by: B. Gaudio ArtistsFrankie Valli
F#7 Am6 E F#7 Am6 E

E
You're just too good to be true
Emaj7
Can't take my eyes off of you
E7

You'd be like heaven to touch
A
I wanna hold you so much
Am6
At long last love has arrived

E
And | thank God I'm alive
F#7
You're just too good to be true
Am6 E
Can't take my eyes of you

E
Pardon the way that | stare.
Emaj7
There's nothing else to compare.
E7
The sight of you leaves me weak.

A
There are no words left to speak,
Am6
But if you feel like | feel,
E
Please let me know that it's real.
F#7
You're just too good to be true.
Am6 E
Can't take my eyes of you.

B9 E6 F#m7 B9 E6 C#7

F#m9 B13 B7
I love you baby and if it's quite all right
Abm7 C#m7

| need you baby to warm the lonely nights

F#m7 B7sus4 B7 Emaj7 C#7

| love you baby, trust in me when | say
F#m9 B13 B7
Oh pretty baby, don't bring me down | pray

Abm7 C#m7
Oh pretty baby, now that I've found you stay

F#m7 D9
And let me love you baby, let me love you
E
You're just too good to be true
Emaj7

Can't take my eyes off of you
E7

You'd be like heaven to touch
A
| wanna hold you so much

Am6
At long last love has arrived

E
And | thank God I'm alive

F#7
You're just too good to be true
Am6 E

Can't take my eyes off of you
G Gmaj7 G7C Cm6 G A7Cm6 G

F#m9 B13 B7
| love you baby and if it's quite all right
Abm7 C#m7
I need you baby to warm the lonely nights
F#m7 B7sus4 B7 Emaj7 C#7
| love you baby, trust in me when | say
F#m9 B13 B7
Oh pretty baby, don't bring me down | pray
Abm7 C#m7
Oh pretty baby, now that I've found you stay
F#m7 D9
And let me love you baby, let me love you
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Cats In The Cradle

Song by: Harry Chapin Lyrics by: Harry Chapin ArtistsUgly Kid Joe

i child arrived jugt the other day
éame to the world in the usIlEJaI way
'IIE'here were planes to catch, %ills to pay
ﬁe learned to walk while IIEwas away
II?Ie was talking ‘fore | knew it

and when he could, he said

G E
"I'm gonna be like you, dad,
G
You know I'm gonna be like you"
E G
The cats in the cradle and the silver spoon
G A
Little boy blue and a man on the moon
E G

When you comin' home son, | don't know when
D E
We'll get together then,
G E
You know we'll have a good time then

E G
My son turned ten just the other day
A E

He said "Thanks for the ball dad, come on, let's play
E G
Could you teach me to throw?", | said "Not today

A E

I got a lot to do", he said "That's OK"

D G

He walked away with a smile on his face, he said
E

"I'm gonna be like him, yeah,

G E

you know I'm gonna be like him"

E G

The cats in the cradle and the silver spoon

G A

Little boy blue and a man on the moon

E G

When you comin' home son, | don't know when
D E
We'll get together then,
G E
You know we'll have a good time then

E G
Well he came from college just the other day
A E

So much like a man | just have to say

E G
I'm proud of you, could you sit for a while
A E

He shook his head and he said with a smile
D

What I'm feeling like, dad, is to borrow the car keys

G E

see you later, can | have them please

E G

The cats in the cradle and the silver spoon

G A

Little boy blue and a man on the moon

E G

When you comin' home son, | don't know when

D E
We'll get together then,
G E
You know we'll have a good time then

m

G
I've long since retired, my son moved away
E

>

| called him up just the other day

I'd like to see you, inyou don't mind

ﬁe said: I'd love to, dad,IiEfI could find the time.

You see,?ny new job's hassle and the kids got the flu,
Sut it's sure nice talking to f/ou dad,

i(t;‘was sure nice talkliEng to you.

m

D
And as | hung up the phone is occurred to me
G E
He'd grown up just like me
E
My boy was just like me!




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Champagne Supernova

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

A
How many special people change,
G

how many lives are livin' strange

F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?
A

Slowly walkin' down the hall,

G

faster than a cannonball

F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?

A
Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m E
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
A

Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m

In a Champagne Supernova,

E A

Champagne Supernova in the sky

A
Wake up the dawn ask her why
G

a dreamer dreams she'll never die

F#m E

Wipe that tear away now from your eye

A

Slowly walkin' down the hall,

G

faster than a cannonball

F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?

A
Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m E
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
A

Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m

In a Champagne Supernova,

E A

Champagne Supernova in the sky

D
Cos people believe that they're gonna

A Asus4d A
get away for the summer
D

But you and | we live and die,

Bm

the world's still spinning round
E A G F#mE

We don't know why, why, why, why, why.

A
How many special people change,
G

how many lives are livin' strange

F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?
A

Slowly walkin' down the hall,

G

faster than a cannonball
F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?

A
Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m E
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
A

Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m

In a Champagne Supernova,

E A

Champagne Supernova in the sky
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Chariot

Song by: Gavin Degraw Lyrics by: Gavin Degraw ArtistsGavin Degraw

Em C Em C G F
Staring at a maple leaf Give me your streeeeeeength!

G D
Leaning on the mother tree F c G
Em Cc G A You'll be my vacation away from this place
| said to myself we all lost touch DCF
Em Cc You know what | want
Your favorite fruit is chocolate covered cherries Cc
G D Holding that cup,
And seedless watermelon ohhhh D Cc
Em Cc G A7 That's pouring over the sides
Nothing from the ground is good enough D Cc G
You make me wanna spread my arms and fly
Body rise
Cm G Bm Em C

look what's over me

G Bm Em C

Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C

Are walking down upon this face
G B7 EmC

Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
G Bm

To guide me

Em C

Give me your

EmCG D

Strength
EmCG A

Em C

Remember seeking moons rebirth?
G D

Rains made mirrors of the earth
Em C GA
The sun was just yellow energy

Em C

Itis a living promise land

G D

Even over fields of sand

Em (o G A7
Seasons fill my mind and cover me

Bring it back
Cm
More than a memory

G Bm Em C

Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C

Are walking down upon this face
G B7 EmC

Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
G Bm

To guide me

Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C

Are walking down upon this face
G B7 EmC

Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud

G Bm
To guide me
Em C G

Give me your strenght

Bm Em C
Give me your strength (Chariot)
G Bm Em C
Give me your strength (Chariot)
G Bm Em C
Give me your strength (Chariot)
G Bm Em C
Give me your strength (Chariot)

G Bm Em
Give me your strength,
C

Give it to me (Chariot)
G Bm Em
Give me your strength,

C

Give it to me (Chariot)
G Bm Em
Give me your strength,

C

Give it to me (Chariot)

G Bm Em
Give me your strength,

C
Oh chariot
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Cheers

Song by: Judy Hart Angelo Lyrics by: Gary Portnoy ArtistsGary Portnoy

G D D G
Making your way in the world today knows your name.
G D

takes everything you've got; F Cc D

G D Where everybody knows your name,

Taking a break from all your worries G F Cc D

G D And they’re always glad you came;

sure would help a lot. F Cc D

Bm E Am Where everybody knows your name,

Wouldn’t you like to get away? G F Cc D
And they’re always glad you came;

G D

All those night when you’ve got no lights,

G D

the check is in the mail;

G D G D

And your little angel hung the cat up by it’s tail;

Bm E Am

And your third fiance didn’t show;

C D G
Sometimes you want to go

F C D
Where everybody knows your name,
G F C D
And they’re always glad you came;
Bm C
You want to be where people know
Bm C
troubles are all the same;
Bm C
You want to be where everybody
D G
knows your name.

G D

Roll out of bed, Mr. Coffee’s dead;
G D

the morning’s looking bright;

G D

And your shrink ran off to Europe,

G D

and didn’t even write;

Bm E Am

And your husband wants to be a girl;

C D G

Be glad there’s one place in the world
F C D

Where everybody knows your name,

G F C D

And they’re always glad you came;

Bm C

You want to be where people know

Bm C

troubles are all the same;

Bm C

You want to be where everybody
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Circle of life

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Tim Rice AtrtistsElton John
Bb F#m Bm F

Bb Eb
From the day we arrive on the planet
F Bb

And blinking, step into the sun

Gm Cm
There's more to be seen than can ever be seen

G# F
More to do than can ever be done

Bb Eb
Some say eat or be eaten
F Bb
Some say live and let live
Gm Cm
But all are agreed as they join the stampede
G# F

You should never take more than you give

Bb

In the circle of life
G#

It's the wheel of fortune

Eb
It's the leap of faith

F
It's the band of hope

Dm G
Till we find our place

Cm F#
On the path unwinding

Bb F Eb Bb

In the circle, the circle of life

Bb Eb
Some of us fall by the wayside
F Bb
And some of us soar to the stars
Gm Cm
And some of us sail through our troubles
G# F
And some have to live with the scars

Bb Eb
There's far too much to take in here
F Bb
More to find than can ever be found
Gm Cm

But the sun rolling high through the sapphire sky
G# F

Keeps great and small on the endless round

Bb
In the circle of life
G#
It's the wheel of fortune
Eb
It's the leap of faith

F
It's the band of hope
Dm G
Till we find our place
Cm F#
On the path unwinding
Bb F Eb Bb
In the circle, the circle of life
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Clocks

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Capo a fyrsta

D Am
Lights go out and | can't be saved,
Em

Tides that | tried to swim against,

D Am
Have put me down upon my knees,

Em
Oh I beg, | beg and plead, singin',
D Am
Come out have things I've said,
Em
Shoot an apple off my head, and-a,
D Am
Trouble that can be named,
Em

Tigers waitin' to be tamed, singin’,

D Am Am Em

Confusion that never stops,
Em

Closin' walls an' tickin' clocks, gonna,

D Am
Come back an' take ya home,
Em

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

D Am

Come out upon my seas,

Em

Cursed missed oppurtunities, am |,
D Am

A part of the cure,

Em

Or am | part of the disease? Singin'

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

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

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

Oh 'n' no..thing else compa.....res

Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C Em Fmaj7

And no..thing else compa....... ares
DAm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em

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

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

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

Song by: J.J. Cale Lyrics by: J.J. Cale AtrtistsJ.J. Cale asamt fleirum.

E D
If you wanna hang out,
E D
you’ve gotta take her out: Cocaine.
E

If you wanna get down,
D E D
get down on the ground: Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.

E
If you got bad news,
D E D
you wanna kick them blues: Cocaine.
E
When your day is done,
D D

and you wanna ride on Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.

E
If your thing is gone,
D E D
and you wanna ride on: Cocaine.
E
Don’t forget this fact:
D E D

You can’t get it back: Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.
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Come Together

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

Dm
Here come old flat top,

He come grooving up slowly,

Dm

He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller
A7

He got hair down to his knee;
G7
Got to be a joker, he just do what he please.

Dm
He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football
Dm
He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola
A7

He say, "l know you, you know me."

G7

One thing | can tell you is you got to be free
Bm G A

Come Together, Right now, over me

Dm

He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot

Dm

He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker
A7

He got feet down below his knee

G7

Hold you in his armchair, you can feel his disease
Bm G A

Come together, right now, over me

Dm
He roller coaster, he got early warning
Dm
He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter
A7
He say, " One and one and one is three."
G7
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see
Bm G A
Come together, right now, over me
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Come as you are

Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
EmDEmD

EmDEmMD

Em D Em
Come as you are, as you were

D Em
As | want you to be

D Em
As a friend, as a friend
D Em

As an old enemy

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

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

Em D Em

Come doused in mud, soaked in bleach
D Em

As | want you to be

D Em
As a trend, as a friend
D
As an old

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

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

No | don't have a gun
EmDEmMDEmMDEmMDEmMD
EmDEmDEmMmDEmMDEMmMD

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,,

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

No | don't have a gun

Em D Em D

Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em D Em

Memoria, Memoria,
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Comfortably Numb

Song by: Roger Waters asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Roger Waters dsamt fleirum. ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.

Bm
Bm
Hello hello hello
A
Is there anybody in there?
Em
Just nod if you can hear me
Bm
Is there anyone at home?

Bm
Come on now

A
| hear your feeling down
G Em
| can ease your pain

Bm

And get you on your feet again

Bm
Relax relax relax
A

I'll need some information first
G Em
Just the basic facts

Bm
Can you show me where it hurts?

I'Jl'here is no pain you are‘:‘eceding

Ic)Jistant ship smoke on thepﬁorizon

(\:(ou are only coming through in cv;vaves

Your(I:ips move but | can't hear what you're gaying

D A
When | was a child | had a fever
D A
My hands felt just like two ballons
C G
Now I've got that feeling once again
C

| can't explain, you would not understand
G

This is not how | am
AC G D
| have become comfortably numb.

Bm
Ok ok ok
A
Just a little pinprick
G Em
There'll be no more aaaaaaaah!
Bm
But you may feel a little sick

Bm
Can you stand up?
A

| do believe it's working, good
G Em
That'll keep you going through the show
Bm
Come on it's time to go.

I'Jl'here is no pain you arel:eceding

I3istant ship smoke on thepﬁorizon

(\:(ou are only coming through in cv;vaves

Your?ips move but | can't hear what you're Saying

When Iijas a child, | caught a ﬁeeting glimpse
gut of the corner of myp(;ye

I ﬁjrned to look but it was gone

| cannot put my finger on it?]ow

The child is grown, The dream is gone

AC G D
| have become comfortably numb.
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Cotton Fields

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Leadbelly ArtistsLeadbelly 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

E
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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Cover of the rolling stone

Song by: Shel Silverstein Lyrics by: Shel Silverstein ArtistsDr. Hook

A
Well we are big rock singers

we've got golden fingers

E
and we're loved everywhere we go,

E’Zten thousand dollars a show;
we take all kind of pills

to give us all kind of thrills,

but the thrill we've never?mown,
is the ItEhriII that'll get you

when you get your picture

on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

I've got a freaky old lady
called my Cocain Katy

E
who embroiders on my jeans,
I've got my poor old gray-haired Daddy,
E7 A
drivin' my limousine
Now it's all designed
to blow our minds

A7 D
but our minds won't really be blown,
E

like the blow that'll get you
when you get your picture

on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

we sing about beauty and we sing about thruth
A

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

A
We got a lot of

little teenage, blue-eyed groupies
E
who do anything we say,

we got a genuine Indian guru,
A
who's teachin' us a better way,

we got all the friends

that money can buy,
D
SO we never have to be alone,
E
and we keep gettin' richer

but we can't get our picture
A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

D E
on the cover of the Rolling

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone
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Crazy

Song by: Willie Nelson Lyrics by: Willie Nelson ArtistsWillie Nelson

CF Fmaj7 Em7 Dm7 G7

C A7 Dm D#m7 Dm7
Crazy, I'm crazy for feeling so lonely
G7 C C#dim7 Dm7 G7

I'm crazy, crazy for feeling so blue

C A7
| knew you'd love me
Dm D#m7 Dm7
as long as you wanted
G7
And then someday
C FCC7
you'd leave me for somebody new

F c c7

Worry, why do I let myself worry?

D7 G7 Dm7 G7
Wondering what in the world did | do?

c C A7
Crazy for thinking that
A7 Dm D#m7 Dm7
my love could hold you

Fmaj7 Em7
I'm crazy for trying

Dm7 Cmaj7
and crazy for crying

Dm7 G7 C G#

And I'm crazy for loving you

C#  C# A#7
Crazy for thinking that
A#T D#m D#m7
my love could hold you
F#maj7 Fm7
I'm crazy for trying
D#m7 C#maj7
and crazy for crying
D#m7  G#7
And I'm crazy for loving you.
C# F# C#
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Crazy

Song by: Danger Mouse Lyrics by: Cee-Lo ArtistsGnarls Barkley

Capo a 3. bandi

Am
| remember when, | remember,
C
| remember when | lost my mind
F

There was something so pleasant about that phase.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus E

In so much space
Am
And when you're out there, without care,

C
Yeah, | was out of touch

F
But it wasn't because | didn't know enough
Esus E

| just knew too much

Am

Does that make me crazy?
C

Does that make me crazy??
F

Does that make me crazy???

Esus E
Probably

A
And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

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

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

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

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
Cc

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

A
My heroes had the heart to lose

F
their lives out on a limb
C
And all | remember is thinking,
Esus E
| want to be like them
Am
Ever since | was little,
C
ever since | was little it looked like fun
F
And it's no coincidence I've come
Esus E
And | can die when I'm done

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
C

Maybe you're crazy
F
Maybe we're crazy

Esus E
Probably
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
D Dsus4 DD D Dsus4DD

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
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.

Dsus4 D

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
| gotta be cool, relax,
G C 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,

Dsus4 D

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
This thing, called love,
G Cc G
| just can't handle it,
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.

Dsus4 D

Dsus4 D
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

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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Dag sem dimma natt

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson Artistsi Svértum Fétum

GD/F£ Em AmM Am/GD G

Em Cmaj7
Solin kyssir kinn
Am Am/G D G

og hun snyr mér i hringi pessi gamla jord
Em Csus4
Heidblar himininn

Am Am/G D
Ja,allt fram streymir og vid stefnum eitthvert

G DI/IF#Em
Hvad sidan verdur, verdur ekki séd
Am Am/G D

hver veit hvad vid eigum naest i vaendum
) G DIF# Em
Eg trui a pig, trudu a mig

C

Vid erum vid eigum vid verdum

G D/F# Em
Hugsadu til min ef pu [Imatt! pu veist
Am Am/G
hversu mikilvaegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/F# Em
Hug minn dllum stundum pu att
Am Am/G D G
Haféu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
Em Cmaj7
Kvoldid kemur enn,
Am Am/G D G
kyrrdin fylgir himinu allt er hljétt
Em Csus4

Koélna tekur senn
Am Am/G D/F#
og pu vefur pér pétt inn i von
G D

i stjornubliki
Em
Pad beerist ekki neitt
C
Vid erum vid eigum vid veréum
G D/F# Em
Hugsadu til min ef pu Umatt! pa veist
Am Am/G
hversu mikilvaegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/F# Em
Hug minn éllum stundum pu att
Am Am/G D G
Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
Am
Vist sem snjoa leysir von
D G D/F# Em
Vist sem dagur ris adeins pu puaau
Am D

i logni og Byl i frosti eda yl ohhooooooo

G D/F# Em

Hugsadu til min ef pu [Imatt! pu veist

Am Am/G D

hversu mikilvaegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/IF# Em

Hug minn 6llum stundum pu att

Am Am/G D G

Haféu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
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Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

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

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

Song by: Glen Frey Lyrics by: Don Henley ArtistsThe Eagles

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

G A7 D7
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

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

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 C 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

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
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 Worry Be Happy

Song by: Bobby Mcferrin Lyrics by: Bobby Mcferrin ArtistsBobby Mcferrin
BC#m E

BC#m E
B
Here's a little song | wrote
C#m
You might want to sing it note for note
E B
Don't worry, be happy.
B
In every life we have some trouble
C#m

But when you worry you make it double
E B
Don't worry, be happy. Don't worry, be happy now.

C#m

B

Ain't got no cash, ain't got no style

C#m

Ain't got no gal to make you smile
B

Don't worry, be happy.
B

'‘Cause when you worry your face will frown
C#m
And that will bring everybody down
E B
Don't worry, be happy. Don't worry, be happy now.

B C#m

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, h
E

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy

B B
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, M¥opdboth oy hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happ)
E

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

B C#m
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, h

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy E

C#m

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

B
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, M¥opdboth oy hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happ)
E

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

B C#m
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, h

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy E

B

Ain't got no place to lay your head

C#m

Somebody came and took your bed
E B

Don't worry, be happy.

B

The landlord say your rent is late
C#m
He may have to litigate
E B
Don't worry, be happy. Look at me, I'm happy.

B C#m

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo,?\oo. Don't worry, be happy
B C#m

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, h
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, Eoo, hoo,goo. Be happy

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, don't worry

E
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy

B C#m

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, don't worry

E
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy
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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

D A
Capo a 2. bandi Paying anything to roll the dice,
F#m G
D ABmG just one more time
D AF#mG D A
Some will win, some will lose,
D A Bm G
Just a small town girl, some were born to sing the blues
Bm G D A
living in a lonely world Oh, the movie never ends,
D A F#m G
She took the midnight train it goes on and on and on and on
F#m G
going anywhere G
Strangers waiting
D A D
Just a city boy, up and down the boulevard
Bm G G
born and raised in south Detroit Their shadows searching
D A D
He took the midnight train in the night
F#m G G
going anywhere Streetlight, people,
D
DABmMG living just to find emotion
G A DADG
D A FémG Hiding, somewhere in the night
D A D ABmG
A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G D AF#mG
a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D A
For a smile they can share the night, D A
F#m G Don't stop believing
it goes on and on and on and on Bm G
hold on to the feeling
G D A F#m G
Strangers waiting Streetlight people
D
up and down the boulevard D A
G Don't stop believing
Their shadows searching Bm G
D hold on to the feeling
in the night D A F#m G
G Streetlight people
Streetlight, people,
D D A
living just to find emotion Don't stop believing
G A DADG Bm G
Hiding, somewhere in the night hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
D ABmG Streetlight people

D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G

everybody wants a thrill
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Draumur um Ninu

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjiansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson asamt 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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Drifa

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

Capo a 1.bandi

Bm A Bm

Hun heitir Drifa, og hun er med mér i pysku,
G

Bm A

€g held hun hafi ekki hugmynd hver ég er.
Bm A

Bm

Hun klzedist engu, nema pvi sem er i tisku

Bm A G A
og hun lyktar alveg eins og vera ber.

G
Hey pu, pu parft ad vita...

D A
Ad pad eina sem hun elskar
C G
eru partystand og pelsar
D A C G
og fotin sem han feer i Vero Moda.

D A
Og pad eina sem hun filar
c G
eru bloggsidur og bilar
D A C G
og menn sem eiga kompani og kvéta.

D A
Og pad eina sem hun filar
c G
eru bloggsidur og bilar
D A C G
0g menn sem eiga kompani og kvota.

Bm A
En pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég.

Bm D
Nana nanana nana

A G
nanana nana nanana naaa

D A
...En pad eina sem hun elskar
C G
eru partystand og pelsar
D A C G
og fotin sem han faer i Vero Moda.

Bm A D A
En pad er ekki ég, Og pad eina sem hun filar
Bm A C G
en pad er ekki ég, eru bloggsidur og bilar
Bm A D A C G
en pad er ekki ég, 0g menn sem eiga kompani og kvota:..
Bm A
en pad er ekki ég. Bm A
En pad er ekki ég,
Bm A Bm A Bm A
bvi ég a Volvo sem er kominn vel & aldur, en pad er ekki ég,
Bm A G A Bm A
en hann virkar alveg sama hvert ég fer. en pad er ekki ég,
Bm A Bm A Bm
En sa sem Drifa er ad deita heitir Baldur, en pad er ekki ég.
Bm A G A

og hann fer illa i taugarnar & mér.

G
Hey Drifa pu parft ad vita,
€g verd ad fa sma bita!

D A
En pad eina sem hun elskar
(o G
eru partystand og pelsar
D A C G
og fotin sem han feer i Vero Moda.
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Eight days a week

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

G A

Ooh I need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

Em C Em A
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A
Ain't got nothin' but love babe
C G
Eight days a week
G A
Love you every day girl,
C G

always on my mind
G

One thing | can say girl,
Cc G
love you all the time

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

Cc G

Eight days a week

D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A

Eight days a week,
c D7
is not enough to show | care

G A

Ooh | need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

Em C Em A
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A
Ain't got nothin' but love babe
C G
Eight days a week
D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A
Eight days a week,

(o D7

is not enough to show | care

G A
Love you every day girl,
C G

always on my mind
G A

Cc
love you all the time

One thing | can say girl,
G

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

C G

Eight days a week

C G

Eight days a week
Cc G
Eight days a week ...
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Einn dans vid mig

Song by: Yvan Lacombles asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsHermann Gunnarsson

EAEA

eg kom klukkan tolf

einn a ballid, til i knallid,
fér inn & bar og settist par.
Drakk og%rakk, for a flakk.

Pad kostar pud

ad reyna' ad koma sér i:tué.
,Eg er einn i kvéld, 4, u, G, 5
Einn danseié mig?“

A
Klukkan eitt fylltist golf.
Siggi, Kalli, Gummi, Njalli, Valli, Jésafat

pad matargat
D
og fleiri komu en ég sat.
A
Eg reynd' ad drekka i mig kjark
E

i piuhark, u, 4, u, u
A
Pad var minn tilgangur og mark.

A
»Einn dans vié mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D

Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A

Einn dans vid mig.”
E
U, q, q, .
A
Einn dans vidé mig.

A
A mig sveif; lalalal

A
Eg fae mér einn og 6skra: ,M660!

A
»Einn dans vié mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A

Einn dans vid mig.”
E
U, u, q, .
A
Einn dans vidé mig.

A
Inn' a bar

tdmt pras og mas
vid ad na i glas.

»Hallé beibi. Hvar er kallinn pinn i kvdld?
D
Ertu ein?
A
Vid skulum kil' & soldid gas.*
A
Einn dans vié mig.

ADAEA

A
»Einn dans vid mig.

Einn dans vié mig.
D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A
Einn dans vid mig.*
E
U, q, u.
A
Einn dans vid mig.

A
Klukkan kortér i prju

stend ég upp - spa'i fra.

Sigga, Magga, Rut og Ragga, Stina, Dagga, Gunnpérunn

- um allan sal...
] D
Eg skal, ég skal...
A
Og svo var klukkan ordin tvo
E

- nu fer ég i stud, u, u, u, u

Eg er feer i flestan sjo;

hef drukkid ndg.
D
Markmidid er
A
ad fa piu heim med sér.
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. E
U, g, a.

A
Einn dans vié mig.

A
»Einn dans vid mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A

Einn dans vid mig.*
E
U, G, u.
A
Einn dans vié mig.
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi

Song by: Jén Muli Arnason Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsMagnus 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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Eitt [ag enn

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

G C
Med pér - verd ég eins og vera ber
G

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

Eg fer - eftir pvi sem augad sér
G A7 D
Pegar hugur girnist heimta ég, verd heaettuleg

G Am D
Eitt lag enn, ekta sveiflu og hér
Am D Am D D7
preytist enginn, pu skalt dansa, pad sem eftir er
G Am D
Einn takt til! Toénar leika sér ad
Am D G
Pvi sem heillar mig og heefir, beint i hjartastad
G C
Hja mér - engin spurning um pad er
G A7 D
Pegar maetumst vid & midri leid, ég magna seid
G C

pad er - ofsa fjor sem fylgir pér
G A7 D
Svo ég einhvern veginn umturnast, fae aediskast

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

Hikum aldrei, ég og pu, - vid neitt
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Englishman In New York

Song by: Sting Lyrics by: Sting ArtistsSting
Bm Bm7

Em A Bm Bm7

| don't drink coffee | take tea my dear

Em A Bm Bm7

| like my toast done on the side

Em A Bm Bm7

And you can hear it in my accent when | talk
Em A Bm Bm7

I'm an Englishman in New York

Em A Bm Bm7
See me walking down Fifth Avenue
Em A Bm Bm7
A walking cane here at my side
Em A Bm Bm7
| take it everywhere | walk
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York

Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien

Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien

Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York

Em A Bm Bm7
If "manners make the man" as someone said
Em A Bm Bm7
Then he's the hero of the day
Em A Bm Bm7
It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile
Em A Bm Bm7
Be yourself no matter what they say

Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien

Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien

Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York

D A A7

Modesty, propriety can lead to no- -toriety

Bm Bm7 F#

You could end up as the only one

G A

Gentleness, sobriety are rare in this society
F#/Bb Bm

At night a candle's brighter that the sun

Em A Bm Bm7
Takes more than combat gear to make a man

Em A Bm Bm7

Takes more than license for a gun

Em A Bm Bm7

Confront your enemies, avoid them when you can
Em A Bm Bm7

A gentle- -man will walk but never run

Em A Bm Bm7
If "manners make the man" as someone said
Em A Bm Bm7
Then he's the hero of the day
Em A Bm Bm7
It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile
Em A Bm Bm7
Be yourself no matter what they say

Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an Englishman in New York
Em A Bm Bm7
I'm an alien, I'm a legal alien
Em A Bm Bm7

I'm an Englishman in New York
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Eternal flame

Song by: Billy Steinberg Lyrics by: Susanna Hoffs ArtistsBangles
GGsus4 G Gsus4

G Em7 C D G

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling.
Em7 C

Do you feel my heart beating,

D Em7

do you understand?
B7 Em7

Do you feel the same?

A7 D Bm7

Am | only dream - ing, or

Am7

is this burning an eternal flame?

G Em7 C D G
| believe, it's meant to be, darling.
Em7 C
| want you when you are sleeping
D Em7
you belong to me.
B7 Em7
Do you feel the same?
A7 D Bm7
Am | only dreaming, or
Am7
is this burning an eternal flame?

D Dm7 D
Say my name, sun shines through the rain,
F G

a whole life so lonely and then

C G/B Am7 C/G
come and ease the pain.
D Bm7 FIC C Dsus2

I don't wanna lose this feel - ing, oh

D Em B7 Em A7 D Bm7 Am7

G Em7 C D G
Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling.
Em7 C

Do you feel my heart beating,
D7sus4 Em
do you understand?
B7 Em7
Do you feel the same?
A7 D Bm7
Am | only dream - ing, or
Am7
is this burning an eternal flame?
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Everybody hurts

Song by: R.E.M. Lyrics by: R.E.M. ArtistsR.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

Song by: Bryan Adams Lyrics by: Bryan Adams ArtistsBryan 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

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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Everything’s Alright

Song by: Andrew Lloyd Webber Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr séngleiknum Jesus Christ Superstar

E B7
Try not to get worried, try not to turn on to
C#m A
problems that upset you oh
B7 E A
Don't you know everything's alright,
B E
yes, everything's fine
A Bsus E A BE
And we want you to sleep well tonight
A Bsus E A BE
Let the world turn without you tonight
ABsus E Am Em Am BmE
If we try we'll get by so forget about all us tonight
A B E AB
Everything's alright, yes, everything's fine
Em D
Woman your fine ointment,
C D
brand new and expensive
Em C D Em
could have been saved for the poor
Em D
Why has it been wasted,
C D
we could have raised maybe
Em C D Em
Three hundred silver pieces or more
Am D G C
People who are hungry, people who are starving
Em B B7sus B
Matter more than your feet and hair
E
Sleep and | shall soothe you,
B7
calm you and annoint you
C#m A
Myrrh for your hot forehead oh

B7 E A B
Don't you know everything's alright yes
E
everything's fine

A Bsus E A B E

And it's cool and the ointment's sweet

A Bsus E A B E

For the fire in your head and feet

A Bsus E Am Em

Close your eyes, close your eyes and relax,

Am Bm E
think of nothing tonight
A B E A B

Everything's alright, yes, everything's fine
Em D C D
Surely you're not saying we have the resources
Em C D Em

to save the poor from their lot?

Em D C
There will be poor always, pathetically struggling
Em C D Em
Look at the good things you've got!
Am D
Think! while you still have me
G c
Move! while you still see me
B
You'll be lost
Bsus B
You'll be so so sorry
Bsus B Bsus

When I'm gone

E
Sleep and | shall soothe you,
B7
calm you and annoint you
C#m A
Myrrh for your hot forehead oh
B7 E A B
Don't you know everything's alright yes
E
everything's fine

A Bsus E A B E

And it's cool and the ointment's sweet

A Bsus E A B E

For the fire in your head and feet

A Bsus E Am Em

Close your eyes, close your eyes and relax,
Am Bm

think of nothing tonight
E A B Em

Close your eyes, close your eyes and relax
E A B Em

Close your eyes, close your eyes and relax
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Eye Of The Tiger

Song by: Survivor Lyrics by: Survivor ArtistsSurvivor

CmCmBbCm
Cm Bb Cm Cm Gm Ab
CmCmBbCm
Cm Bb Cm Cm Gm Ab

Cm Ab
Risin' up, back on the street
Bb Cm
Did my time, took my chances
Ab
Went the distance, now I'm back on my feet
Bb Cm
Just a man and his will to survive

Ab
So many times, it happens too fast
Bb Cm
You change your passion for glory
Ab

Don't lose your grip on the dreams of the past
Bb Cm
You must fight just to keep them alive

Fm
It's the eye of the tiger,
Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight
Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival
Fm
And the last known survivor
Eb Bb
stalks his prey in the night
Fm Bb Ab Cm
And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger

Cm Ab

Face to face, out in the heat

Bb Cm

Hangin' tough, stayin' hungry
Ab

They stack the odds 'til we take to the street
Bb Cm
For we kill with the skill to survive

Fm

It's the eye of the tiger,

Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight

Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival

Fm
And the last known survivor
Eb Bb

stalks his prey in the night

Fm Bb Ab Cm

And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger
Cm Ab
Risin' up, straight to the top
Bb Cm

Have the guts, got the glory
Ab

Went the distance, now I'm not gonna stop
Bb Cm
Just a man and his will to survive

Fm
It's the eye of the tiger,
Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight
Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival
Fm
And the last known survivor
Eb Bb
stalks his prey in the night
Fm Bb Ab Cm
And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger

CmCmBbCm

Cm Bb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
Cm Cm Bb Cm

CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
Cm Cm Bb Cm

CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
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Fake plastic trees

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

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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Fallinn

Song by: Stefan S. Stefansson Lyrics by: Stefan S. Stefansson ArtistsTivoli

G Bm Am7 D7
Fallinn. Med fjéra komma niu.
Am7 D7 G D

Eitt skelfilega skiptid enn.

G Bm Am7 D7
Fallinn og utskufadur madur.
Am7 D7 G

Er ég ekki eins og adrir menn?

Am7 D7 G Em
Eg er ad horfa ut um gluggann minn,
Am D7 G
a alla pa sem fengu fimm.
Bm Am
Og ég les og ég les i sol og sumaryl.
D7

Pvi ég verd ad na i neesta sinn.

G Bm Am7 D7
Pabbi band sjédandi vitlaus.

Am7 D7 G D

Hann vill ad ég verdi numer eitt.
G Bm Am7 D7
Mamma sagdi ad pad veeri ekki ad marka.
Am7 D7 G
Eg geeti hvort e er ekki neitt.

Am7 D7 G Em

Eg er ad horfa ut um gluggann minn,

Am D7 G
a alla pa sem fengu fimm.
Bm Am

Og ég les og ég les i s6l og sumaryl.
D7

Pvi ég verd ad na i naesta sinn.

Am7 D7 G Em
Eg er ad horfa ut um gluggann minn,
Am D7 G
a alla pa sem fengu fimm.
Bm Am

Og ég les og ég les i s6l og sumaryl.
D7

Pvi ég verd ad na i neesta sinn.

G Bm Am7 D7
Fallinn. Me fjéra komma niu.
Am7 D7 G D

Eitt skelfilega skiptid enn.

G Bm Am7 D7
Fallinn og utskufadur madur.
Am7 D7 G

Er ég ekki eins og adrir menn?
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Fat bottomed girls

Song by: Brian May Lyrics by: Brian May ArtistsQueen

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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Father And Son

Song by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Lyrics by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) ArtistsCat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

G D
It's not time to make a change,
C Am7
just relax and take it easy.
G Em
You're still young that's your fault,
Am D
there's so much you have to know.

G D

Find a girl, settle down
C Am7

if you want to, you can marry.
G Em
Look at me, | am old

Am D
but i'm happy.

G Bm7
| was once like you are now,
C Am7
and | know that it's not easy
G Em
to be calm, when you've found
Am D
something going on.

G Bm7

But take your time, think alot,

C Am7
think of everything you've got.

G Em
For you will still be here tomorrow,
D G

but your dreams may not

G Bm
How can I try to explain?
C Am7
When | do he turns away again.
G Em Am D
It's always been the same, same old story,
G Bm
From the moment | could talk
C Am7
| was ordered to listen
G Em
now there's a way, and | know,
D G
that | have to go away,
D C GGCGC
I know, | have to go.

G D
It's not time to make a change,
C Am7
just relax, take it slowly
G Em
you're still young, that's your fault,

Am D
there's so much you have to go through

G D

Find a girl, settle down,
C Am7
if you want, you can marry
G Em

Look at me, | am old,

Am D
but I'm happy

G Bm
All the times that I've tried keeping
C Am7
all the things | knew inside
G Em Am D
It's hard but it's harder to ignore it
G Bm7
If they were right, I'd agree,
C Am7
but it's them they know not me
G Em D

G

now there's a way and | know that | have to go away.
D Cc G

| know | have to go
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Fatlafol

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsBubbi 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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Fix you i
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay E :
[=]

DDmaj7 Bm D/A

D Dmaj7
When you try your best,
Bm D/A
but you don't succeed
D Dmaj7 Bm
When you get what you want,
D/A

but not what you need
D Dmaj7
When you feel so tired,
Bm D/A
but you can't sleep
D Dmaj7 D/A Bm D/A
Stuck in rever - se.

D Dmaj7
When the tears come

Bm D/A
streaming down your face

D Dmaj7
When you lose something
Bm D/A
you can't replace
D Dmaj7
When you love someone,
Bm D/A
but it goes to waste
D Dmaj7 Bm D/A

Could it be worse?

G A
Lights will gu - ide you home
A

And ignite your bones

And | wiIIA’Ery to fix you
DDmaj7 Bm D/A
DDmaj7 Bm D/A

D Dmaj7

And high up above

Bm D/A
or down below

E Dmaj7
When you're too in love
Bm D/A
toletit go

D
If you never try,
Dmaj7 Bm D/A
then you'll never know
D Dmaj7 Bm D/A

Just what you're worth

G A
Lights will guide you home
A

And ignite your bones
A

And | will try to fix you
DD/ADD/A A
DD/ADD/A A
DD/ADD/A A
DD/ADD/A A
D G
Tears stream, down your face
D G A
When you lose something you cannot replace

G

D
Tears stream down your face

D G A

Andl.........

D G

Tears stream, down your face
D G A

| promise you that I'll learn from my mistakes
D G
Tears stream down your face

D GA
AndI.........
G A

Lights will gu - ide you home
A
And ignite your bones
A

And | will try to fix you
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Song by: Egé Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo
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 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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Fly on the wings of love

Song by: Olsen Brothers Lyrics by: Olsen Brothers ArtistsOlsen Brothers

DBmGAD

D

In the summer night,

Bm

when the moon shines bright

G A

feeling love forever.

D

And the heat is on

Bm

when the daylight's gone

G A

Still - happy together.
Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A
She's the greatest love I've ever had.

D Bm G

Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em

reaching the stars above
A
Touching the sky

D

And as time goes by,
Bm

there's a lot to try

G A

and I'm feeling lucky.

D

In the softest sand,
Bm

smiling hand in hand
G A

love is all around me.

Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A

She's the greatest love I've ever had.

D Bm G
Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em
reaching the stars above

A

Touching the sky

E C#m A
Fly on the wings of love
B E C#mA
fly, baby, fly
B C#m A F#m

reaching the stars above
B
Touching the sky
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Folsom Prison Blues

Song by: Johnny Cash Lyrics by: Johnny Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

Capo a 1 bandi
B7 E

E
| hear the train a comin'

It's rollin' 'round the bend,
And | ain't seen the sunshine,

Since, | don't know when,
A
I'm stuck in Folsom Prison,
E
And time keeps draggin' on,
B7

But that train keeps a-rollin',
E
On down to San Antone.

E
When | was just a baby,

My Mama told me, "Son,
Always be a good boy,
Don't ever play with guns,”
But | :hot a man in Reno,
Just to watch him I(E:Iie,

B7
When | hear that whistle blowin',
I hang my head and Ery.
EAEB7E

E
| bet there's rich folks eatin’,

In a fancy dining car,
They're probably drinkin' coffee,
And smokin' big cigars,
A
But | know | had it comin’,
E
| know | can't be free,
B7
But those people keep a-movin',
E

And that's what tortures me.

E
Well, if they freed me from this prison,

If that railroad train was mine,
| bet I'd move out over a little,

Farther down the line,

éar from Folsom Prison,

That's where | want to IZtay,

And I'd II?:t that lonesome whistle,
Blow my blues aI\ENay.
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Fortunate Son

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

G F C G

Some folks are born to wave the flag, | ain't no fortunate one, dog.
C G G D

Ooh, that red, white and blue, dog It ain't me, it ain't me,

G F C G

And when the band plays "hail to the chief", | ain't no fortunate one, dog.
C G

Ooh, they point the cannon at you, lord!

G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,

(o3 G

| ain't no senator's son, son.
G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,

(o] G

| ain't no fortunate one, no

G
Yeah!

(S;ome folks are born I:silver spoon in hand,
Eord, don't they help ﬁ\emselves, oh.

gut when the taxman Ic::omes to the door,

(L:ord, the house lookin' like a rummage Sale, yeah.

G D
It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G
| ain't no millionaire's son, dog
G D
It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G
I ain't no fortunate one, no.
G F
Some folks inherit star spangled eyes,
C G
Ooh, and they send you down to war, lord,
G F
And when you ask them, "how much should we give?"
C G G G G
Ooh, the only answer is more! more! more! yeah!

G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G

| ain't no military son, dog.
G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,

C G

| ain't no fortunate one, one.
G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Free Bird

Song by: A.Collins asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: A.Collins asamt fleirum. ArtistsLynyrd 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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Fuck her gently

Song by: Tenacious D Lyrics by: Tenacious D ArtistsTenacious D

D F#m

You don't always have to fuck her hard, In
Em A

Fact sometimes that's not right ... to do.

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

Bm G
Sometimes you got to squeeze
Bm G
Sometimes you got to say please
D A
Sometimes you got to say:

D F#m
I'm gonna fuck you .... softly
Em A
I'm gonna screw you gently
D F#m
I'm gonna hump you.... sweetly
Em A
I'm gonna ball you ... discretely

Bm G
And then you say, Hey | brought you flowers
D A

And then you say, Wait a minute sally!
Bm G

| think | got something in my teeth

Em

could you get it out for me?
A

That's fuckin' Teamwork!

D F#m
What's your favorite posish?
Em A

That's cool with me it's not my favorite

D
but I'll do it for you
F#m
What's your favorite dish?
Em A
I'm not gonna cook it but I'll order it from Zanzibar!

Bm G
And then I'm gonna love you completely
A

D
And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely
Bm G
And then I'll fuckin bone you completely
D
But then...

Em A C G D
I'm gonna fuck you haaaaaaaaaard

Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
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Gamlarsparty

Song by: Dietmar Schénherr asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Baggalatur ArtistsBaggalutur

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D

og fdgnum nyja arinu med steel.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E

Ja komdu med og ekkert veel.

E F

Freydivin og fagrar meyjar,
G F E
Flennihyrir seenskir peyjar.
E F
Kokaplontur, kndll og ylur,
G F E

konfetti og lendaskylur.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E

Eg spleesi taxa ef pu finnur hus.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty.

A c D

Eg redda skvisum ef pu skaffar bus.

A D
PU kemur med, pad verdur ae0i.
A D
Oli og Dorritt maeta baedi.
A D
Megas kikir 6rugglega vid.
B

Ja skelltu pér med! bad verda allir parna;
B E

Rokklingarnir, Raggi Bjarna.

B

Stephen Hawking & ad stiga a svid.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E

po pér sé pad pvert um ged.

A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D
gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E
og taktu litlu systur pinar med.

E F

Kanamellur, Katar ekkjur

G F E

Klaedalitlar timaskekkjur.

E F

Dissum skaupid, dettum ida.
G F E
Drégum um hvor feer ad rida.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E

og vittu til; pad verdur bilad geim.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C E

og reyndu ad draga eitthvad med pér heim.

A D
Forum saman i nyarsparty...
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Give Me One Reason

Song by: Tracy Chapman Lyrics by: Tracy Chapman ArtistsTracy Chapman

F# B C# F#

F#

Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around

B

Give me one reason to stay here
C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely
B
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
Baby, | got your number
B C# F#
And | know that you got mine
B
But you know that | called you,
C# F#

| called too many times

C#
You can call me baby,

B
you can call me anytime

F#

But you got to call me

F#

Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around

B

Give me one reason to stay here

C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely

B
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
| don't want no one to squeeze me
B C# F#
They might take away my life

B

| don't want no one to squeeze me
Cc# F#
They might take away my life
C#

| just want someone to hold me
B F#
And rock me through the night

F#
This youthful heart can love you

B C# F#
And give you what you need
B
This youthful heart can love you
C# F#
And give you what you need
C#

But too old to go chasing you around
B F#
Wasting my precious energy

F#
Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around
B

Give me one reason to stay here
C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely
B F#
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
Baby, just give me just one reason
B C# F#
Give me just one reason why
B
Baby just give me one reason

C# F#
Give me just one reason why | should stay

C#
Because | told you I loved you
B F#

And there ain't no more to say
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsICY
Am G F
Timinn lidur hratt & gervihnattadld
Am G F
Hradar sérhvern dag, hradar sérhvert kvold
F Cc
Ertu stundum hugsandi yfir 6llum gulu midunum
Dm E

Pu tekur kannski of mikid ut ur Gledibankanum

Am G F
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
Am G F

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

sitja i pankanum
Dm E
Odutleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

A
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
D

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A

Kosi litid lag,
D
sem gaeti gripid® mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E

Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

A
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
D

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A

Kosi litid lag,
D
sem gaeti gripidé mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E

Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

Am G F
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
Am G F

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara at
F (>

Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir sitja i pankanum

Dm E

Outleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

A
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
D

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A

Kosi litid lag,
D
sem geeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E
Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus
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Good Riddance (Time of Your Life)

Song by: Green day Lyrics by: Billie Joe Armstrong ArtistsGreen day

G Cadd9 D
Another turning point a fork stuck in the road
G Cadd9 D

Time grabs you by the wrist directs you where to go
Em D C G

So make the best of this task and dont ask why

Em D C G

It's not a question but a lesson learned in time

Em G Em G
Its something unpredictable but in the end is right
Em D G Cadd9D G Cadd9D
| hope you had the time of your life

G Cadd9 D
So take the photographs and still frames in your mind
G Cadd9 D
Hang it on the shelf with good health and good time
Em D C G

Tatoos and memories and dead skin on trial

Em D C G

For what its worth, it was worth all the while

Em G Em G
Its something unpredictable but in the end is right
Em D G Cadd9D G Cadd9D
| hope you had the time of your life
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Grow old with you

Song by: Adam Sandler Lyrics by: Adam Sandler ArtistsAdam Sandler

A
| wanna make you smile
Bm
Whenever you're sad
C#m
Carry you around
D

When your arthritis is bad
A E
All  wanna do is

D A E
Grow old with you.

A
I'll get you medicine
Bm
When your tummy aches
C#m
Build you a fire
D

When the furnace breaks
A E
It could be so nice

D A A7
Growing old with you.

D
I'll miss you, I'll kiss you
A
Give you my coat when you are cold
D

Need you, feed you
E E D
Even let you hold the remote control

A
Let me do the dishes
Bm
In our kitchen sink
C#m
Put you to bed
D
When you've had too much to drink
A E
| could be the man who
D A

Grows old with you

E D A
| wanna grow old with you
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Guaranteed

Song by: Eddie Vedder Lyrics by: Eddie Vedder ArtistsEddie Vedder

G Bm

On bended knee is no way to be free
G7 C/E

lifting up an empty cup | ask silently
C

that all my destinations will

G

accept the one that's me

D Dsus2 D Dsus2

so | can breath

G

Circles they grow and they

Bm

swallow people whole

G7

half their lives they say goodnight
CIE

to wive's they'll never know

C

got a mind full of questions
G

and a teacher in my soul
D Dsus2 D Dsus2
so it goes...

G Bm

Don't come closer or I'll have to go
G7 C/E
Holding me like gravity are places that pull

C 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

c

got my indignation
G

but I'm pure in all my thoughts

D Dsus2 D Dsus?2
I'm alive...
G Bm

Wind in my hair, | feel part of everywhere
G7
underneath my being
C/IE
is a road that disappeared
C
late at night | hear the trees

G
they re singing with the dead
Dsus2 D Dsus2

overhead.

G Bm

Leave it to me as | find a way to be
G7 CIE

consider me a satellite forever orbiting
C
| knew all the rules

G
but the rules did not know me
D Dsus2 D Dsus2
guaranteed...

G Bm
G7 CIE
C G

D Dsus2 D Dsus2
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Hallelujah

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

GEm G Em G Em
What's really going on below
G Em C D G D
| heard there was a secret chord But now you never show that to me do you?
G Em G C D
That David played and it pleased the Lord But remember when | moved in you
C D G D Em C
But you don't really care for music, do you? And the holy dove was moving too
G C D D B Em
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth And every breath we drew was hallelujah
Em C
The minor fall and the major lift C Em
D B Em Hallelujah, hallelujah,
The baffled king composing hallelujah Cc G D G EmGEm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
C Em
Hallelujah, hallelujah, G Em
Cc G D G EmGEm Well, maybe there's a God above
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah G Em
But all I've ever learned from love
G Em C D G D
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
G Em G C D
You saw her bathing on the roof It's not a cry that you hear at night
C D G D Em C
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you It's not somebody who's seen the light
G C D D B Em
She tied you to her kitchen chair It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah
Em C
She broke your throne and she cut your hair c Em
D B Em Hallelujah, hallelujah,
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah Cc G D G D
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
C Em
Hallelujah, hallelujah, ( Em
Cc G D G EmGEm Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah Cc G D G D
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
G Em
Baby I've been here before
G Em
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
C D G D
| used to live alone before | knew you
G (o D
I've seen your flag on the marble arch
Em C
But love is not a victory march
D B Em
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah
C Em
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
C G D G EmGEmMm

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

G Em
Well, there was a time when you let me know
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Happy Xmas (War is over)

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsJohn Lennon

A Asus2 Asus4 A
So this is Christmas
Bm Bsus2 Bsus4 Bm
And what have you done
Esus4 E Esus2 E
Another year over
A Asus2 Asus4 A
And a new one just begun
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
And so this Christmas
Em Esus2 Esus4 Em
| hope you had fun
Asus4 A Asus2A
The near and the dear one
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
the old and the young

G
A very merry Christmas
A

and a happy new year

Em7 G
let's hope its a good one
D E7sus4 E7

without any fear

A Asus2 Asus4 A
And, so this is Christmas
Bm Bsus2 Bsus4 Bm
For weak and for strong
Esus4 E Esus2 E
For rich and the poor ones
A Asus2 Asus4 A
The world is so wrong
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
And so happy Christmas
Em Esus2 Esus4 E
For black and for white
Asus2 Asus4 A
For yellow and red ones
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
Let's stop all the fight

G
A very merry Christmas
A

and a happy new year

Em7 G
let's hope its a good one
D E7sus4 E7

without any fear

Asus2 Asus4 A
And, so this is Christmas
Bm Bsus2 Bsus4 Bm
And what have we done
Esus4 E Esus2 E
Another year over

Asus2 Asus4 A

And a new one just begun
D Dsus2 Dsus4 D
And, so happy Christmas
EmE Esus2E

We hope you have fun

Asus2 Asus4 A
The near and the dear one

D Dsus2 Dsus4 D

The old and the young

G
A very merry Christmas
A
and a happy new year
Em7 G

let's hope its a good one

D E7sus4E7
without any fear

War is over, if you want it

War is over now

Happy Christmas
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Have you ever seen the rain

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
Am F C G (o

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

Bm

Help! | need somebody
G

Help! not just anybody
E7

Help! You know i need someone

A
HELP!

A
When | was young oh
C#m
so much younger than today
F#m
| never needed anybody's
D G A
help in any way

But now these day have gone
C#m
and I'm not so self assured
F#m
And now | find | need you
D G A
like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down
G

And | do appreciate your being 'round

E7

Help me get my feet back on the ground
A A

Won't you please please help me?

A

And now my life has changed
C#m

in oh so many ways

F#m

My independence seems
D G A

to vanish in the haze

But every now and then

C#m
| feel so insecure
F#m
And now | find | need you
D G A

like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down
G

And | do appreciate your being 'round
E7
Help me get my feet back on the ground

A A
Won't you please please help me?

A
When | was young oh
C#m
so much younger than today
F#m
| never needed anybody's
D G A
help in any way

But now these day have gone
C#m
and I'm not so self assured
F#m
And now | find | need you
D G A
like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down

And | do appreciate your being 'round
E7
Help me get my feet back on the ground
A F#m
Won't you please please help me
A A6

Help me Help me. Oohm.
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Here | Go Again

Song by: David Coverdale Lyrics by: Bernie Marsden ArtistsWhitesnake
GDCGDC

G D C D

| don't know where I'm going,

G D C D

but | sure know where I've been.

G D

Hanging on the promises
C G Am

in songs of yesterday.

And I've made up my mind.
D

Am
| ain't wasting no more time,
Em
here | go again.
Am G EmAmCD
Here | go again.
G D C D
Though | keep searching for an answer,
G D cCD

| never seem to find what I'm looking for.
G D
Oh Lord | pray you give me
C G Am
strength to carry on,
D
'‘cause | know what it means,
Am DCD
to walk along, the lonely streets of dreams.

G c D CD
And here | go again on my own,
G C D CD
going down the only road I've ever known.
G Cc D C
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
Am7 D
And I've made up my mind,
Am7 D CD
| ain't wasting no more time.

G D C D
I'm just another heart in need of rescue,
G D CD
waiting on love's sweet charity.
G D
And I'm gonna hold on
C G Am7
for the rest of my days,

‘cause | know what it means,
Am7 D CD
to walk alone, the lonely street of dreams.

G c D CD
And here | go again on my own,

G Cc D

going down the only road I've ever known.
G Cc D C
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
Am7 D
And I've made up my mind,
Am7 D
| ain't wasting no more time.
C D Em Am Em

but here | go again, here | go again.
Am Em Am EmAmCD
Here | go again,here | go.

G c D CD
And here | go again on my own,
G C D CD
going down the only road I've ever known.
G Cc D C
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
Am7 D
And I've made up my mind,
Am7 D
| ain't wasting no more t
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Hey Joe

Song by: Jimi Hendrix Lyrics by: Billy Roberts ArtistsJimi Hendrix

C G D A D A E
Hey Joe, where you goin' Where you gonna run to now?
E E7 E7
with that gun of yours? Where you gonna run to?
cC G D A C G D A E
Hey Joe, | said where you goin’ Hey Joe, | said where you gonna run to now?
E E7 E7

with that gun in your hand Where you, where you gonna go?
C G C G
I'm going down to shoot my old lady I'm goin' way down south,
D A D A E E7
You know, I've caught her Way down to Mexico way

E E7 C G
messin' around with another man I'm goin' way down south,
C G D A E E7
I'm going down to shoot my old lady Way down where | can be free
D A
You know, I've caught her Ain't no one gonna find me

E
messin' around with another man Cc G
E7 Ain't no hangman gonna,
And that ain't too cool D A E
He ain't gonna put a rope around me
C G DA E7
Hey Joe, I've heard You better believe it right now
E
you shot your woman down, | gotta go now
E7 C G D A E
shot her down, now Hey Joe, you better run on down
C G DA E7
Hey Joe, | said I've heard Good by everybody
E
you shot your old lady down,
E7

You shot her down to the ground
C G
Yes | did, | shot her
D A
You know, | caught her messin' round,
E E7
messin' round town
C G

Yes | did, | shot her
You know, | caught my old lady
E
messin' around town
E7
And | gave her the gun
| SHOT HER!
CGDAEE7

C G
Hey Joe, said now
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Hey Jude

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe 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 F
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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Hey Ya

Song by: Outkast Lyrics by: Outkast ArtistsOutkast

G C
My baby don't mess around

because she loves me so
D E
And this | know for sure
G C
Uh, But does she really wanna

but can't stand to see me
D E

Walk out the door

G C

Don't try to fight the feelin'

because the thought alone
D E
is killing me right now.

Uh, thank god for mom and dad
for sticking two together

D
'‘Cause we don't know how.

G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E

Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa

G
You think you've got it
c

Ohh, you think you've go it
But got it just don't get it
D E

Till' there's nothing at all
G

We've been together

C

Ohh, we've been together

But seperate's always better
D E
when there's feelings involved
G C
If what they say is nothing is forever

Then what makes, Then what makes,

D

Then what makes

E

Then what makes, Then what makes Love?

(Love exception)

So(\";vhy you, why you, Why you,

\(/:vhy you, why you are we so in denial
When we know[\)/ve're not Ifzwappy here

G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E

Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
Hey, alright now
G C
Alright now fellas, (YEAH!)
Now what's cooler than bein' cool?
D E
(ICE COLD!) I can't hear ya'
G C
| say what's cooler than bein' cool?
(ICE COLD!) whooo...
Alright, alright, alright, alright
D
Alright, alright, alright, alright
E
Alright, alright, alright, alright
Alright, alright, Ok now ladies, (YEAH!)
G
And we gon' break this thing
C
down in just a few seconds
Now don't have me break this
D E
thang down for nothin'
G
Now | wanna see y'all
C
on y'all baddest behavior
Lend me some suga’, | am your neighbor
D E
ahh here we go!

G C
Shake it, shake, shake it, shake it (OHH OH)

Shake it, shake it, shake,
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D E
shake it, shake it, shake it (OHH OH)
G C
Shake it, shake it like a Polaroid Picture,

shake it, shake it

Shh you got to, shake it, shh shake it,
D E

shake it, got to shake it

G C

(Shake it Suga') shake it like a Poloroid Picture

G C
Now while Beyoncé and Lucy Lui
D E

And baby dolls, get on the floor

(Get on the floor)

G C DE
You know what to dooo..

G (03

You know what to dooo..

D E

You know what to do!

G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G Cc D E

Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G Cc D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
G C D E
Heeeyyy YaaaaHeeyy Yaaaa
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Hey, Soul Sister

Song by: Patrick Monahan asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrick Monahan dsamt fleirum. ArtistsTrain

Capo a 4.bandi

CG Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
C

Your lipstick stains
G
on the front lobe of my
Am F
left side brains

C
| knew | wouldn't forget you

Am FG

and so | went and let you blow my mind

C
Your sweet moonbeam
G
the smell of you in every
Am F
single dream | dream
C
| knew when we collided

you're the one | have
G Am FG
decided who's one of my kind

F
Hey soul sister
G CcC G
ain't that mister, mister
F

on the radio stereo

G C G
The way you move ain't fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

G C G F G

| don't want to miss a single thing you do
C

Tonight

G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay

C
Just in time
G
I'm so glad you have a
Am F
one track mind like me
C
You gave my love direction
G
a game show love connection
AmFG
we can't denyy

c G
I'm so obsessed my heart is bound
Am F
to beat right outta my untrimmed chest
c G
| believe in you like a virgin you're Madonna
Am
and I'm always gonna wanna
F G
blow your mind

F
Hey soul sister
G C G
ain't that mister, mister
F

on the radio stereo

G (o3 G
The way you move ain't fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

G c G F G
| don't want to miss a single thing you do
c
Tonight
c

The way you can't cut a rug
G Am
Watching you's the only drug | need

You're so gangster I'm so thug
F C
You're the only one I'm dreaming of you see
G

| can be myself now finally
Am
In fact there's nothing | can't be
F G
| want the world to see you be with me

F
Hey soul sister
G C G
ain't that mister mister
F

on the radio stereo

G C G
The way you move aint fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

G C

| don't want to miss a

G F G
single thing you do tonight
F

Hey soul sister




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 108

G C G F G
| don't want to miss a single thing you do

Cc
To-night

G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
C
To-night

G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay

C

Tonight
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High And Dry

Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead

F#m11 Asus2 E E F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11

two jumps in a week i bet you

Asus2 E
think that's pretty clever don' tyou boy.
F#m11

flying on your motorcycle.

Asus2 E E
watching all the ground beneathyou drop.

F#m11
you'd kill yourself for recognition.
Asus2 E E
kill yourself to never ever stop.

F#m11

you broke another mirror.

Asus2 E E
you're turning into something youare not.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.

F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11

drying up in conversation

Asus2 E E

you will be the one who cannot talk.

F#m11

all your insides fall to pieces.

Asus2

you just sit there wishing
E E

you could stillmake love.

F#m11

they're the ones who'll hate you when you
Asus2 E E
think you've got the world allsussed out.
F#m11

they're the ones who'll spit at you.

Asus2 E E

you will be the one screaming out.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2 E

don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.
F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11 Asus2
it's the best thing that you ever had.
E

E
the best thing that you ever ever had.
F#m11 Asus2
it's the best thing that you ever had

the best thing that you had has gone away.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.
F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high,
F#m11 Asus2 E
don't leave mehigh, don't leave me dry.
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Higher and higher

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe

Cm G#7 G

Cm G#7 G

Cm G#7 G Cm

Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
G#7 G G#7 G

buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh

G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you again
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

Cm D# Bb Cm

Cm

Dont you feel like dying

D#

when everything is real

Bb Cm

we must carry on and never stop

Cm

Said | do believe in prair,

D#

but | dont believe in pain

Bb Cm

we must find a way to reach the top

G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you again
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

Cm D# Bb Cm

Cm

It makes you feel like flying ,

D#

it makes you feel insain

Bb Cm

makes everything you know and ever seen
Cm

cause | dont believe in reason,

D#

| dont believe its real

Bb Cm

why must find a way for me to be

G# G Cm
higher and higher with you again

G# G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

Gi# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
Gi# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend

and | know | will never touch the ground

Cm G#7 G Cm

Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
G#7 G G#7 G

buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hit the Road, Jack

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

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

No more




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hid pér

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

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy 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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Hotel California

Song by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe 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

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsTommy Emmanuel asamt fleirum.

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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Hudson Bay

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Steinn Steinarr ArtistsMannakorn

_ Am B7
Eg byggdi mér hus vid hafid
E7 Am
og hafid sagdi 6 key
B7

hér er ég og €g heiti

E7 Am

--- Hudson Bay.

] B7

| kvoldsins haeglata humi
E7 Am

heyrdi €g bylgjunnar sog
B7

pannig er pessi heimur
E7 Am
--- pad er og.

B7
Og hjarta mitt fylltist fridi
E7 Am
og farmannsins dreymnu ré
B7
€g hugsadi um allt sem ég unni
E7 Am

--- 0g pé.

_Bm C#1
| nétt mun ég krokna ur kulda
F#7 Bm
i kofa vid Hudsons Bay,
C#7
pu mikli eilifi andi
F#7 Bm
--- Okey




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hurt

Song by: Trent Reznor Lyrics by: Trent Reznor ArtistsJohnny Cash

AmCDAmMCD Am F G
| would keep myself | would find a way

AmC D Am
| hurt myself today
C D Am
to see if | still feel
C D Am
| focus on the pain the
cC D Am
only thing that's real
C D Am
The needle tears a hole
cC D Am
the old familiar sting
C D Am
Try to kill it all away
(o D G
but | remember everything

Am F C G
What have | become? My sweetest friend
Am F C G
Everyone | know goes away in the end
Am F G G

You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am F G Am

| will let you down, | will make you hurt
AmCDAmMmCD

AmC D Am
| wear this crown of thornes
C D Am
upon on my liar's chair
C D Am
full of broken thoughts
cC D Am
| cannot repair
C D Am
beneath the stains of time
C D Am
the feeling disappears

C D Am

you are someone else

CcC D G

| am still right here

Am F C G
What have | become? My sweetest friend
Am F C G
Everyone | know goes away in the end
Am F G G
You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am F G G

| will let you down, | will make you hurt

Am F G G
If | could start again a million miles away
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Hysteria

Song by: Muse Lyrics by: Muse ArtistsMuse
Am E7 Dm Am

Am E7

It's bugging me, grating me
Dm Am

And twisting me around

E7

Yeah I'm endlessly caving in
Dm Am

And turning inside out

Cc
‘cause | want it now
G
| want it now
Dm Am
Give me your heart and your soul
C

And I'm breaking out
G
I'm breaking out
Dm Am
Last chance to lose control

Am E7 Dm Am

Am E7

It's holding me, morphing me
Dm Am

And forcing me to strive

E7

To be endlessly cold within
Dm Am

And dreaming I'm alive

Cc
'‘cause | want it now
G
| want it now
Dm Am
Give me your heart and your soul
(9

And I'm breaking out
G

I'm breaking out
Dm Am
Last chance to lose control

Cc
And want you now
G
| want you now
Dm Am
I'll feel my heart implode
Cc

And I'm breaking out
G

Escaping now

Dm Am
Feeling my faith erode
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Haflod

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

F Dm

Hvitir vada dagar
Bb

votlendi hjartans

F
og vekja pig.
D

m
Fra yfirbordi hugans
Bb
ég horfi nidur i dypid
F

a sjalfan mig.

Dm Bb

rokkri 6ttans
F

hvislar salin:

C
"Eg elska pig.
Dm Bb
Medan omur pess lidna
F
garar vatnid
C

og leggursig.

Gm
Sveimar pu & gleerum veengjum
F

pad er kalt parna inni.

Dm
pad er hafléd
Bb F
ar augum pinum rennur,
Dm
pad er haflod
Bb F
0g enni pitt brennur,
Dm
bad er haflod
Bb F
pad skin i manans tennur.
Dm
ja, bu, pa,
C Bb
pu ein getur vakidé mig,
Dm
ja, pu, pu,
F Bb
pu ein getur vakid mig,
Dm
jé’ pl:l’ bua
F Bb
pu ein getur vakié mig.
Gm F

Og aldar gémul sorg vaknar.

Dm
pad er hafléd
Bb F
ur augum pinum rennur,
Dm
pbad er haflod
Bb F
og enni pitt brennur,
Dm
pad er haflod
Bb F
pad skin i manans tennur.
Dm
ja, pu, pu,
C
pu ein getur vakid mig,
Dm
ja, pu, pa,
F C Bb
pu ein getur vakidé mig,
Dm
ja, pu, pu,
F Bb
pu ein getur vakid mig.
Gm F
Og aldar gébmul sorg vaknar.
F Dm
Hvitir vada dagar
Bb
votlendi hjartans
F

og vekja pig.
D

m
Fra yfirbordi hugans
Bb
€g horfi nidur i dypid
F

a sjalfan mig.

Dm Bb
rokkri ottans
F
hvislar salin:
. Cc
"Eg elska pig.
Dm Bb
Medan édmur pess lidna
F
garar vatnid
Cc

og leggursig.

Gm
Sveimar pu a gleerum veengjum
F

pad er kalt parna inni.
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Dm
Pad er hafléd
Bb F
ur augum pinum rennur,
Dm
pbad er haflod
Bb F
0g enni pitt brennur,
Dm
pad er haflod
Bb F
pad skin i manans tennur.
Dm
ja, pu, pa,
C Bb
pu ein getur vakid mig,
Dm
ja, pu, pu,
F Bb
pu ein getur vakid mig,
Dm
ja, pa, pu,
F Bb
pu ein getur vakié mig.
Gm F
Og aldar gémul sorg vaknar.
F Dm
Hvitir vada dagar
Bb
votlendi hjartans
F

og vekja pig.
D

m
Fra yfirbordi hugans
Bb
ég horfi nidur i dypid
F

a sjalfan mig.

Dm
pad er haflod
Bb F
ur augum pinum rennur,
Dm
bad er haflod
Bb F
0g enni pitt brennur,
Dm
pbad er haflod
Bb F
pad skin i manans tennur.
Dm

ja, pu, pu,

C Bb

pu ein getur vakid mig,
Dm

ja, pu, pu,

F Bb

pu ein getur vakid mig,
Dm

ja, pa, pu,

F C Bb
pu ein getur vakid mig.
Gm F
Og aldar gébmul sorg vaknar.
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Husid og ég

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

G Am7 G Am7

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7

Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég.
Em D

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

G Am7
pad eru tar ar rudunni

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

Em D
eda er hun ad fljuga @ auganu a mér?
G Am7
AEtli husid geti 14tid sig dreyma,

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G Am7

Harid a mér er ljost, pakid a husinu er greent,
Em, C D

€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

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

G Am7

Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

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

G Am7 G Am7

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

Vid heyrdum i geesunum og regninu.

G

pPad var i 66ru husi,
Am7

pbad var i 6dru husi

Em
Pad var i 6dru husi,

C D
pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,

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

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
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| Don’t Want to Miss a Thing

Song by: Diane Warren Lyrics by: Diane Warren ArtistsAerosmith

Bm A/C#E

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

D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A D

and | don't want to miss a thing,

D AIC# Bm
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,

G D/IF#
And | wondering what you are dreaming,

Em
Wondering if it's me you are seeing,
D AIC# Bm
Then | kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
G D/F#
| just want to stay with you
A

in this moment forever and forever forever

D A/IC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D A/C# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,

G
| still miss you baby
A
and | don't want to miss a thing,

(o3
And | don't want to miss one smile,
G
| don't want to miss one kiss,
Bb
| just want to be with you right here with you,

F
Just like this,
Cc
| just want to hold you close,
G
| feel your heart so close to mine
Bb
And just stay here in this moment,
A

D A/C#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D A/C# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A

and | don't want to miss a thing,

D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A

and | don't want to miss a thing,
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| Saw Her Standing There

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

E7
Well she was just seventeen,
A7 E7
if you know what | mean

And the way she looked
B7
was way beyond compare,
E7 A7 C
So how could | dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.

E A7 E
Well she looked at me, and I, | could see,
B7

That before too long I'd fall in love with her.

E E7 A C
She wouldn't dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.

A7
Well my heart went boom

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

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

Now I'll never dance with another,

E B7 E
since | saw her standing there.

EATEB7TEE7TACEBT7E

A7
Well my heart went boom

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

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

E B7 E
Since | saw her standing there.
E B7 E

Since | saw her standing there.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

| Walk The Line

Song by: Johnny Cash Lyrics by: Johnny Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

E B7 E
| keep a close watch on this heart of mine
B7 E

| keep my eyes wide open all the time.
A

E
| keep the ends out for the tie that binds
B7 E A
Because you're mine, | walk the line

E7 A
| find it very, very easy to be true
E7 A
| find myself alone when each day is through
D A
Yes, I'll admit I'm a fool for you
E7 A D
Because you're mine, | walk the line
A7 D
As sure as night is dark and day is light
A7 D

| keep you on my mind both day and night
G D
And happiness I've known proves that it's right
A7
Because you're mine, | walk the line

E7 A
You've got a way to keep me on your side
E7 A
You give me cause for love that | can't hide
D A
For you | know I'd even try to turn the tide
E7 A
Because you're mine, | walk the line
E7 A
Because you're mine, | walk the line
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| know

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe

AB

EB
Oh, | know
C#m A
that's the way | like it,
E B
the way it is,
A B
the way it goes.

EB

| know,

C#m A

thats the way | want it
E B

and | dont care,

A B

not any more.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Free, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.
EB C#mA
EB A B

EB

| know,

C#m A

| don't have to be with
E B

you, blue,

A B

but | do.

EB

| know,

C#m A

| like the way it is to
E B

be free

A B

from she.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes

G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B

and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.

EB
| know,
C#m A
| don't have to wait for
E B
you, true,
A B
come true.
EB
| know,
C#m A
that's the way | like to
E B
be me
A B
forever free.
EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B

‘cause this is the day.

E B C#m

Great, | am ok.

G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.

EB C#EmG#mMmAEB

EB C#mG#mAEB

Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E

| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
EB C#mA
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EB AB

E B

Sailing on a jet,

C#m

swimming in the sea
E B

so free, me,

AB

to be.

E B
Having fun in the sun,
C#m A
beach with a surf

E B
so sweet, plete,
A B
complete.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know,
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I'myours

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz

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

Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

G D/F# Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
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Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn 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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Song by: John Rzeznik Lyrics by: John Rzeznik ArtistsGoo Goo Dolls

D Em G
And I'd give up forever to touch you
Bm A G
Cause | know that you feel me somehow
D Em G
You're the closest to heaven that I'll ever be
Bm A G
And | don't want to go home right now

D Em G
And all | can taste is this moment
Bm A G
And all | can breathe is your life
D Em G
And sooner or later it's over
Bm A G
| just don't want to miss you tonight

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am

D Em G
And you can't fight the tears that ain't coming
Bm A G
Or the moment of truth in your lies
D Em G
When everything feels like the movie
Bm A G
Yeah, you bleed just to know you're alive

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
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Ironic

Song by: Alanis Morissette Lyrics by: Alanis Morissette ArtistsAlanis Morissette

E6th F#

F# B F# G#m
An old man turned ninety-eight
F# B F# G#m
He won the lottery and died the next day
F# B F# G#m
It's a black fly in your Chardonnay
F# B Fi# G#m
It's a death row pardon two minutes too late
F# B F# G#m
Isn't it ironic... don't you think?

F# B F# G#m
It's like rain on your wedding day
F# B F# G#m
It's a free ride when you've already paid
F# B F# G#m
It's the good advice that you just didn't take
A5 E F#
And who would've thought... it figures
F# B F# G#m
Mr. Play It Safe was afraid to fly
F# B F# G#m
He packed his suitcase and kissed his kids goodbye
F# B F# G#m
He waited his whole damn life to take that flight
F# B F#
And as the plane crashed down he thought
G#m
"Well isn't this nice..."
F# B F#
And isn't it ironic... don't you think?

G#m

F# B F# G#m
It's like rain on your wedding day
F# B F# G#m
It's a free ride when you've already paid
F# B F# G#m
It's the good advice that you just didn't take
A5 E F#
And who would've thought... it figures
E6th F#
Well life has a funny way of sneaking up on you

When you think everythlng s okay
E6th
and everything's going rlght
E6th F#
And life has a funny way of helping you out when

You think everything's gone wrong
E6th F#
and everything blows up In your face

F# B F# G#m
A traffic jam when you're already late

F# B F# G#m
A no-smoking sign on your cigarette break
F# B

It's like ten thousand spoons
F# G#m

when all you need is a knife

F# B
It's meeting the man of my dreams

F# G#m
And then meeting his beautiful wife
F# B F# G#m
Isn't it ironic... don't you think?
F# F# G#m

A little too ironic... and yeah | really do think...

F# B F# G#m
It's like rain on your wedding day
F# B F# G#m
It's a free ride when you've already paid
F# B F# G#m
It's the good advice that you just didn't take
A5 E F#
And who would've thought... it figures
E6th F#
Life has a funny way of sneaking up on you
E6th
Life has a funny, funny way of helping you out,
F#

helping you out
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Is This Love

Song by: Bob Marley Lyrics by: Bob Marley ArtistsBob Marley
F#m F#m D A

F#m F#m D

AC#m  F#m
| wanna love you
D A
and treat you right.
C#m F#m F#m
| wanna love you
D A
every day and every night.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll be together
D A
with a roof right over our heads.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the shelter
D A
of my single bed.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the same room,

D A
Jah provide the bread.

C#m C#m
Is this love, is this love, is this love,
Bm Bm
is this love that I'm feeling?
C#m C#m
Is this love, is this love, is this love,
Bm Bm
is this love that I'm feeling?

BmC#mDE

Dmaj7 Dmaj7
| wanna know, wanna know, wanna know now.
C#m C#m
I've got to know, got to know, got to know now.
C#m C#m Bm Bm
I... I'm willing and able,
C#m C#m E D
so | throw my cards on your table.

C#Bm F#m
| wanna love you
D A C#m F#m

| wanna love and treat, love and treat you right.

F#m
| wanna love you
D A
every day and every night.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll be together

D A
with a roof right over our heads.
C#m F#m F#m

We'll share the shelter

D A
of my single bed.

C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the same room,

D A
Jah provide the bread.

A C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the shelter
D

of my single bed.

BmC#mDE
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Island in the Sun

Song by: Rivers Cuomo Lyrics by: Rivers Cuomo ArtistsWeezer

EmAMmDG
Hey hey
EmAmMmDG
Hey hey
EmAmMmDG
Hey hey
EmAMmDG
Hey hey

Em Am D G EmAm
When you're on a holiday
D G Em Am
You can't find the words to say
D G Em Am
All the things that come to you
D G Em Am
And | wanna feel it too

D G Em Am

On an island in the sun
D G Em Am

We'll be playing and having fun

D G Em
And it makes me feel so fine
Am D G
| can't control my brain

EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey
Em Am D G Em Am
When you're on a golden sea
D G Em Am
You don't need no memory
D G Em Am

Just a place to call your own
D G Em Am
As we drift into the zone

D G Em Am

On an island in the sun
D G Em Am

We'll be playing and having fun

D G Em
And it makes me feel so fine
Am D G
| can't control my brain

D G
We'll run away together

D G

We'll spend some time forever
C Am D
We'll never feel bad anymore

EmAMmDG
Hey hey

EmAMmDG
Hey hey

EmAmDG
EmAmDG
EmAmDG
EmAmDG

EmAMDG

D G Em Am

On an island in the sun
D G Em Am

We'll be playing and having fun

D G Em
And it makes me feel so fine
Am D G
| can't control my brain

D G
We'll run away together

D G

We'll spend some time forever
C Am D
We'll never feel bad anymore

EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey (We'll never feel bad anymore)
EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey (No no)
EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey (We'll never feel bad anymore)
EmAmDG
Hey hey
EmAmDG
Hey hey (No no)
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y .
I'm a Believer

Song by: Neil Diamond Lyrics by: Neil Diamond ArtistsNeil Diamond
G D G

| thought love was only true in fairy tales
G D G
Meant for someone else but not for me.
C G

Love was out to get me

C G

That’s the way it seemed.

C G D
Disappointment haunted all my dreams.

G C
Then | saw her face
G C
Now I’'m a believer
G C
Not a trace
G C
Of doubt in my mind
G C
I'm in love,
G
I'm a believer!
F
| couldn’t leave her

D
If | tried.

G D G

| thought love was more or less a given thing,
G D G

Seems the more | gave the less | got

C G
What’s the use in trying?
C G

All you get is pain.
Cc G D
When | needed sunshine | got rain.

G C
Then | saw her face
G C
Now I'm a believer
G C
Not a trace
G C
Of doubt in my mind
G C
I'm in love,
G
I'm a believer!
F
| couldn’t leave her
D
If | tried.
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Jammin

Song by: Bob Marley Lyrics by: Bob Marley ArtistsBob Marley

Bm E7
We're jamming
G F#m7
| wanna jam it with you
Bm E7
We're jamming jamming
G F#m7
and | hope you like jamming too

Bm E7
Ain't no rules ain't no vow

Bm E7
we can do it anyhow

G F#m7
And | Jah know will see you through
Bm
'Cos every day we pay the price
E7 Bm E7
with a loving sacrifice
G F#m7

Jamming till the jam is through

Bm E7
We're jamming to think that
G F#m7
jamming was a thing of the past
Bm E7 G
We're jamming and | hope
F#m7
this jam is gonna last
Bm E7
No bullet can stop us now
Bm E7
we neither beg nor will we bow
G F#m7
Neither can be bought nor sold
Bm
We all defend the right
E7 Bm E7
that the children us unite
G F#m7
your life is worth much more than gold
Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
G F#m7
we're jamming in the name of the Lord
Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
G F#m7

we're jamming right straight from Jah

Bm Em Bm Em

Holy Mount Zion, holy Mount Zion

Bm Bm

Jah sitteth in mount Zion

Bm Bm Bm

And rules all Creation, yeah we're, we're jamming

Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
G F#m7
| wanna jam it with you
Bm E7
Jamming jamming jamming jamming
G F#m7
I hope you like jamming too.

Bm E7 Bm E7
Jam's about my pride and truth | cannot hide
G F#m7
to keep you satisfied

Bm E7 Bm
True love that now exist is the love

E7 G F#m7

| can't resist so jam by my side

Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
F#m7
| wanna jam it with you
Bm E7
Jamming jamming jamming jamming
G F#m7
I hope you like jamming too.
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Jolene

Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsDolly Parton

Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

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

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G Am
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
Am 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

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am
I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

Please don't take him even though you can.
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Just Breathe

Song by: Eddie Vedder Lyrics by: Eddie Vedder ArtistsPearl Jam

C G C
Yes, | understand that every life must end, uh-huh Hold me 'ill | die
c G F

As we sit alone, | know someday we must go, uh-huh  Meet you on the other side...
Cc G
Oh I'm a lucky man, to count on both hands the ones | love

C G
Some folks just have one, yeah, others, they've got none, uh-huh
Am

Stay with me...
F

Let's just breathe...

Cc G

Practiced all my sins, never gonna let me win, uh-huh

Cc G

Under everything, just another human being, uh-huh

Cc G
Yeah, | don't wanna hurt, there's so much in this world to make me believe

Am
Stay with me
F

You're all | see...

G Dm

Did | say that | need you?

G Dm

Did | say that | want you?

F Am

Oh, if I didn't I'm a fool you see

F G

No one knows this more than me
G7

As | come clean...

Cc G

| wonder everyday, as | look upon your face, uh-huh
Cc G
Everything you gave and nothing you would save, oh no
Cc F

Nothing you would take everything you gave...

G Dm

Did | say that | need you?

G Dm

Oh, did | say that | want you?
F Am

Oh, if I didn't I'm a fool you see

F G

No one knows this more than me
G7

And | come clean, ah...

C G
Nothing you would take, everything you gave
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Just Getting Started

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

Dikta spilar lagid halfton nedar, og parf pvi ad leekka

alla strengi gitarsins nidur um halftén ef spila & med upptatknisithe villain and who is the hero

Fmaj7 C
Every story has two sides
Em7
and somewhere in between
F
the truth lies and waits for me
Fmaj7 C
And time can be greedy
Em7
stealing all the details

F
that you thought you had

Fmaj7 C
The elephant screams so loud
Em7
the ceiling cracks
F
and falls down on your head
Fmaj7 C
And still you just sit there,
Em7
wipe off all the dust
F
and say that you're sad

G Am F C
Help me to climb this magic mountain of me
G Am F

I've had enough of this, I'll never be free

F C
Can you please hold my hand
Dm Am
and say this wasn't planned
G F C
You know I'll understand
Dm
Just tell me how it is
F C
And someday soon you'll see
Dm Am
That it was not just me
G F C
And nothing comes for free
Dm
at least not worth fighting for

Fmaj7 Cc
Like every good story
Em7
this one has got a start,
F

middle, end and an epilogue

Fmaj7 C
But it can be tricky to see
Em7 F
Fmaj7 C
What you need to see is that we are
Em7 F

nowhere close to crossing the finish line
Fmaj7 C
It's so far away that it's looking like
Em7 F
a dot or maybe a zero

G Am F C
Help me to climb this magic mountain of me
G Am F

I've had enough of this, I'll never be free

F C
Can you please hold my hand
Dm Am
and say this wasn't planned
G F
You know I'll understand
Dm
Just tell me how it is
F C
And someday soon you'll see
Dm Am
That it was not just me
G F C
And nothing comes for free
Dm
at least not worth fighting for
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Karma Police

Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead

Am AmM/FEEm G Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.
AmFEmMG
Bm D G
AmD And for a minute there,
D G D E7
GG/F# C C/B I lost myself | lost myself,
Bm D G
Am BmD And for a minute there,
D G D E7
Am Am/F# Em | lost myself | lost myself,
Karma Police, Bm D G
G Am And for a minute there,
arrest this man, D G D E7
F Em | lost myself | lost myself,
he talks in maths,
G Am
he buzzes like a fridge
D G C AmBmD
he’s like a detuned radio.
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
arrest this girl,
F Em
her hitler hairdo,
G Am
is making me feel ill,
D G C AmBmD
and we have crashed her party.
C D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
C D G F#
this is what you'll get,
C D G
this is what you’ll get
Bm C BmD

when you mess with us.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
I've given all | can,
F Em
it's not enough,
G Am
I've given all | can,
D G C Am BmD
but we’re still on the payroll.

C D G F#
this is what you’ll get,

C D G F#
this is what you'll get,

C D G

this is what you’ll get
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Keyrum yfir Island

Song by: Sprengjuhdllin Lyrics by: Sprengjuhdllin ArtistsSprengjuhéllin
C/G

Forum ut i sveit

Dm C/G

Tokum bensin inn a stod

Dm C/G Em G C/GDm

Kaupum pykkmjolk bjor og snuda.
C/G

Pu matt koma med

Dm C/G

Pad er plass i bilnum fyrir einn
Dm C/G Em G C/G

En vid viljum enga luda.

G CIG

Vid aetlum ad keyra yfir Island

G F D C/GDm
Sja alla firdi, fjoll og tanga.

CIG

Parna er skolahus

Dm CIG

Par lasu born um danskan kéng
Dm CIG Em G C/GDm
En nuna sést par varla sala.

C/G
Stoppum inn vid flj6t
Dm C/G

Hendum linum oni vatn
Dm C/G Em G CI/IG
Veidum bleikju, lax og ala.

G CIG
Vid aetlum ad keyra yfir Island

G F D C/GDm
Sja alla firdi, fj6ll og tanga.

C/G

Vid tunfot inn vid fell

Dm C/G

Vid reisum tjéld og grillum fisk

Dm C/G Em G C/G Dm
Soétrum dosir séngbrjést penjum.

C/G

Einn er ordinn hress

Dm C/G

Er ber ad nedan upp a hol

Dm C/IG Em G CIG
Stendur par og sveiflar kedju.

G CIG
Vid aetlum ad keyra yfir Island
G F D CIG

Sja alla firdi, fjoll og tanga.

C/G G/B Am

Am
Pad er juninott
G
En enginn okkar sefur rott
F G DG

Pvi pad er alltof gaman — alltof mikid grin.

CIG
Eg vil aldrei snua vid

Dm C/G

Par er ekkert fyrir mig

Dm C/IG Em G C/GDm
Klifum haestu fjoll og tinda.

C/G
PU finnur mig hér uppfra
Dm C/G

bvi ég lifi nu hér uppfra
Dm C/G Em G CIG
| satt vid vedur oOll og vinda.

G cIG
Eg er buinn ad keyra yfir Island
G F D

Sja alla firdi fjoll og tanga-

F D

Aaaaaa
F G
Aaaaaa

DG




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Killing Me Softly With his Song

Song by: Charles Fox Lyrics by: Norman Gimbel ArtistsRoberta 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 F

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 G

And then he looked right through me

Am
as if | wasn't there
Dm7 G

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

Am Dm
Strumming my pain with his fingers,
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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Kindin Einar

Song by: Pluto Shervington Lyrics by: Siguréur Gudmundsson ArtistsHjalmar

BmEAE

E A
Morgunn einn ég hoppa upp i rutuna
D

med vasa fulla af banana.

E
Graenum gedpekkum fasana
A E

hafdi eg i bitid aelt.

A
Upp i sveit ég eetladi ad halda hana
D
i svaka parti med piuna.
E

En sidan hraktist ég leidina,
D A
pad var klarlega sem vid manninn meelt.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vid vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.

D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyrdi hann i spad.
Bm E A

Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

E A
Pad var komid langt fram ad hadegi
D
og pa hrépadi einn farpegi
E

ad feeri ekki lengra ef hann fengi eigi
A E
greyid Einar rud og skreelt.

A
Nu ég kvad vid, hvi ekki a peim degi
D

barasta ad buta hann strax.
E
Svo hreinlega velta honum ar deigi,
D A
grilla hann og egg med jafnvel speelt.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vid vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyrdi hann i spad.
Bm E A

Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

E A
i pvi bar ad bondann & neesta bee,

A
hann kom til vor og sagdi hee.
E

Nei hvad sé ég, er petta kindarhrae?
A E
Beetti hann vid og aefur vard.

Eina kindi éttiﬁér heima a bee

sem ad aetladi nidrad gae.

En nL'maEsposkur €g spranga og hlee
pvi nuna skuldardu ﬁneir en nokkurn gparé.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vid vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyrdi hann i spad.
Bm E A
Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.
D A
Einar var pa vid vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
D A
Fyrir hann stokk og ég speeldi hann i spad.
Bm E A

Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

D A
Einar var pa vié vegabrunina

E A

buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.

D A

Fyrir hann stokk og ég speeldi hann i spad.

Bm E A
Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.

G D Am

Mama, take this badge off of me

G D C

| can't use it anymore.

D Am

It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
D C

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

@

1)

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

G D Am
Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D Cc

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

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

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: borlakur Kristinsson ArtistsUtangardsmenn

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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Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
CF G#ECF 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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Lagid um pad sem er bannad

Song by: Sveinbjorn |. Baldvinsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn I. Baldvinsson ArtistsEypér Arnalds

D A D G A7 D

Pad ma ekki pissa bakvid hurd Pad er alltaf ad skamma mann.
Bm F#

og ekki henda grjoti oni skurd.

A

Ekki fara i baeinn
D

og kaupa popp og tyggjo,
E A

ekki nota skrufjarn fyrir sleikjo.

D A D
Pad ma ekki vada uti sjo
Bm F#

og ekki fylla hufuna af snjé.
A

Ekki tina bléomin,
D
sem eru uti' i bedi,
E A A7
ekki segja raddi, heldur rédi.

D A/C# Bm A

petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,

D A/C# Bm A
pad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
D A/IC#EBm A
p6 madur geri ekki neitt.

G A7 D
pPad er alltaf ad skamma mann.

D A D
Pad ma ekki skoda litinn kall
Bm F#
og ekki gefa ketti drullumall.

A

Ekki skjota pabba
D

med byssunni fra 6mmu
E A A7
og ekki tina orma handa mémmu.

D A D
Pad ma ekki hjola uti bud

Bm F#
og ekki gefa litla brodur snud.
A

Ekki fara ad hlaeja
D

pbo einhver sé ad detta,
E A A7
ekki gera hitt og ekki petta.

D A/C# Bm A
petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,
D A/C# Bm A
pbad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
D A/IC#Bm A
b6 madur geri ekki neitt.
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Last kiss

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

G Em G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be? Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D C D
The Lord took her away from me. The Lord took her away from me.
G Em G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good, She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C D G C
so | can see my baby when | leave this world. so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
C D

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em

| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
Cc D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
Cc D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
Cc D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
C D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

| held her close. | kissed her, our last kiss.
C D

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

But now she's gone, even though | hold her tight.
C D G

| lost my love ... my life, that night.
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Lay lady lay

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan
GBm F Am GBmF Am

G Bm

Lay, lady, lay,

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,

F Am G
stay while the night is still ahead

GBmMFAMBmMCG

Bm F Am
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Leavin’ on a Jetplane

Song by: John Denver Lyrics by: John Denver ArtistsJohn Denver

G C
All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go
G C

I'm standing here outside your door
G c D
| hate to wake you up to say goodbye
G c

but the dawn is breaking, its early morn'
G c
the taxi is waiting, he's blowin' his horn.
G c D
Already I'm so lonesome | could die.

G C
So kiss me and smile for me.
G C
Tell me that you'll wait for me.
G Am D
Hold me like you'll never let me go.
G C
'‘Cause I'm leavin' on a jetplane,
G C D G
don't know when I'll be back again
(o D
oh, babe | hate to go.

D G C
There's so many times I've let you down;
G C
So many times I've played around,
G C D
| tell you now they don't mean a thing.
D G C
Ev'ry place | go I'll think of you,
G C

Ev'ry song I sing I'll sing for you.
G c D
When | come back I'll wear your wedding ring.

G C
So kiss me and smile for me.
G C
Tell me that you'll wait for me.
G Am D
Hold me like you'll never let me go.
G C
'‘Cause I'm leavin' on a jetplane,
G C D G
don't know when I'll be back again
C D
oh, babe | hate to go.

DG C
Now the time has come to leave you,
G C
one more time let me kiss you,
G C D
Then close your eyes, and I'll be on my way.

DG C
dream about the days to come,
G C
When | won't have to leave alone,
G C D
About the times | won't have to say.

G C
Kiss me and smile for me.
G C
Tell me that you'll wait for me.
G Am
Hold me like you'll never let me go.
G C
'‘Cause I'm leavin' on a jetplane,
G C D
don't know when I'll be back again
C D
oh, babe | hate to go.

D
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Leidin okkar allra

Song by: borsteinn Einarsson Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

ECEm ABE ECEm ABE
EC#Em ABE EC#Em ABE
] E C#m A EC#m ABE
Eg eetla mér, ut ad halda

B E ECEm ABE

Orlogin valda pvi.
E C#m A EC#Em ABE
Mdrgum a ég, greida ad gjalda
B E

Pad er gdbmul saga og ny.

E C#m A
Gud einn veit, hvert leid min liggur
B E
Lifid svo flokid er.
E C#m A

Oft ég er, i hjarta hryggur
B E
En ég harka samt af mér.

E C#m A
Eitt litid knus, elsku mamma
B E
Adur en ég fer.

E C#m A
Nu er ég kominn til ad kvedja
B E

Eg kem aldrei framar hér.

EC#EmABE
EC#mABE
EC#mABE

E C#m A
Er manaljésid, fegrar fjollin
B E
Eg feta veginn minn.
E C#m A
Dyrnar opnar draumahdllin
D E
Og dregur mig par inn

i E C#m A
Eg pakkir sendi, sendi 6llum
B E
petta er kvedja min
E C#m A

Eg mun ganga & pessum vegi
B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin

) E C#m A

Eg mun ganga a pessum vegi
B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin
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Let it he

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

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

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

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

F CIEDmC

let it be.

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

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

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Let me entertain you

Song by: Robbie Willams Lyrics by: Guy Chambers ArtistsRobbie Willams
EGI/E AIE E

EG/E AIEE

E
Hell is gone and heavens here
G/E
There's nothing left for you to fear
AJE E
Shake your ass come over here, now scream
E
I'm a burning effigy

GI/E
of ev'rything | used to be
AJE E

You're my rock of empathy, my dear.
So come on

E G A E
Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you

E
Life's too short for you to die
GI/E

So grab yourself an alibi
AJE E
Heaven knows your mother lied, mon cher
E
Separate your right from wrongs
GI/E
Come and sing a different song

AIE E
The kettle's on so don't be long, mon cher.

So come on

E G A E
Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you

E
Look me up in the yellow pages
GI/E
| will be your rock of ages
AJE E
see through fads and your crazy phases, yeah

E
Little Bo Peep has lost his sheep
G/E
He popped a pill and fell asleep
AIE E
The dew is wet but the grass is sweet, my dear

E G/D
Your mind gets burned with the habits you've learned

AIC# E
But we're the generation that's gotta be heard
E G/D
You're tired of your teachers and your school's a drag
AIC# E
You're not gonna end up like your mum and dad.

So come on

E G A E
Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you

E G/D

He may be good he may be outta sight
AIC# E

But he can't be here so come around tonight

E G/D

Here is the place where the feeling grows
AIC# E

You gotta get high before you taste the lows.

So come on
EG/E AIE E
EG/E AIE E
E G A E
..Let me entertain you

E G A E
Let me entertain you..

E
..Come on, come on, come on, come on
G/E
Come on, come on, come on, come on
AJE E

Come on, come on, come on, come on..
EGAE

E G A E
..Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you..
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Life on Mars?

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie

F F/IE F7
It's a God awful small affair
D Gm
To the girl with the mousy hair
Gm7 C
But her mummy is yelling no
C7 F
And her daddy has told her to go
F/IE F7
But her friend is nowhere to be seen
D Gm
Now she walks through her sunken dream
Gm7 C
To the seat with the clearest view
C7 Ab
And she's hooked to the silver screen
Ab+ Fm
But the film is a saddening bore
Ab7 Db
For she's lived it ten times or more
F7 Bbm
She could spit in the eyes of fools
Db
As they ask her to focus on

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
F

Gm 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

Ab+ Fm
But the film is a saddening bore
Ab7 Db
Cause | wrote it ten times or more
F7 Bbm
It's about to be writ agine
Db
As they ask her to focus on

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 Bb Eb Ebm Bb
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Light my Fire

Song by: The Doors Lyrics by: Robbie Krieger ArtistsThe Doors

Am7 F#m7
You know that it would be untrue
Am7 F#m
you know that it would be a lie
Am7 F#m
if i was to say to you
Am7 F#m7
girl we couldn't get much higher

G A

Come on baby light my fire

G A D

Come on baby light my fire

G A E

Try to set the night on fire
Am7 F#m7
The time to hesitate is through
Am7 F#m7
no time to wallow in the mire
Am7 F#m
try now we can only loose
Am7 F#m7

and our love become a funeral pyre

C
try to set the nlght on fire

try to set the nlght on fire
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Lightning Crashes

Song by: Live Lyrics by: Live ArtistsLive

EB F#

EB F#

E B F#
Lightning crashes, a new mother crys.
E B F#

Her placenta falls to the floor.

EB F#

The angel opens her eyes.
E

The confusion sets in,
B F#
Before the doctor can even close the door.

E B F#
Lightning crashes, an old mother dies.
E B F#
Her intentions fall to the floor.
EB F#
The angel closes her eyes.
E
The confusion that was hers,
B F#
Belongs now to the baby down the hall.
E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B t#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.
E B F#
Lightning crashes, a new mother crys.
E B F#
This moment she's been waiting for.
EB F#

The angel opens her eyes.
E

Pale blue colored iris.
B F#

Presents the circle and puts the glory out to hide, hide.

E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B t#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.

G#m F# G#m F# G#m F#

EF# G#m
Oh |

F# G#m
Oh Oh Oh |
F# E F#
Oh Oh Oh |
E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B f#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.
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Like A Rolling Stone

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C FG
With no direction home
C Dm C FG
Once upon a time you dressed so fine Like a complete unknown
Em F G (o FGCFGG
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you? Like a rolling stone
C Dm
People'd call, say, "Beware doll, Cc Dm Em
Em G Aww, You never turned around to see the frowns
you're bound to fall" You thought they were all kiddin' you F G
On the jugglers and the clowns when they all did tricks for y
F G C Dm
You used to laugh about You never understood that it ain't no good
F G Em F G
Everybody that was hangin' out You shouldn't let other people get your kicks for you
Em Dm Cc
Now you don't talk so loud F G
F Em Dm c You used to ride on the chrome horse with your diplomat
Now you don't seem so proud F G
F c G Who carried on his shoulder a Siamese cat
About having to be scrounging your next meal. F Em Dm c
Ain't it hard when you discovered that
C FG F Em Dm C
How does it feel He really wasn't where it's at
C FG F C G
How does it feel After he took from you everything he could steal.
C FG
To be without a home C FG
Cc FG How does it feel
Like a complete unknown C FG
( FGCFGG How does it feel
Like a rolling stone Cc FG
To hange on your own
C Dm Em C FG
Aww, You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss LonelyVith no direction home
F G C FG
But you know you only used to get juiced in it Like a complete unknown
C Dm Em (o FGCFGG
Nobody has ever taught you how to live out on the street Like a rolling stone
F
And now you're gonna have to get used to it Cc Dm Em
Aww, Princess on the steeple and aII the pretty people
F G
You said you'd never compromise They re all drlnkln thinkin' that they got it made
F G Dm Em
With the mystery tramp, but now you realize Exchanglng all precious gifts
F Em Dm C F G
He's not selling any alibis But you'd better take your diamond ring, you'd better pawn if
F Em Dm C
As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes F G
F C G You used to be so amused
And say "do you want to make a deal?" G G
At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used
C FG F Em Dm C
How does it feel Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse
C FG Em Dm C
How does it feel When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose
C F G (o G

To be on your own You re invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal.
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C FG
How does it feel

(o3 FG
How does it feel

Cc FG
To be on your own
C FG
With no direction home
(o3 FG

Like a complete unknown

Cc FGCFGCFGCFG
Like a rolling stone
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Losing My Religion

Song by: Peter Buck Lyrics by: Michael Stipe ArtistsR.E.M.

FAmF Am G
Am
Oh, life it's bigger,
Em Am
It's bigger than you and you are not me
Em
The lengths that | will go to
Am
the distance in your eyes
Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much
G
I've said it up.

Am
That's me in the corner
Em
that's me in the spotlight
Am
losing my religion
Em
trying to keep up with you
Am

and | don't know if | can do it
Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much
G

| haven't said enough

F Fsus2
| thought that | heard you laughing

Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
| thought that | heard you sing

F Fsus2 F AmG

| think | thougth | saw you. try

Am Em

Every whisper of every waking hour
Am
I'm choosing my confessions
Em

trying to keep a eye on you

Am
like a hurt lost blinded fool, oh
Em Dm
oh no I've said too much

G

| said it up.

Am
Consider this, consider this
Em
the hint of century
Am
consider this a slip that
Em
brougth me to my knees, failed
Am
what if all these fantasies

Em
come flying around
Dm G

now |’ve said too much
F F Fsus2

| thought that | heard you laughing
Am Am/B Am/C Am/E

| thought that | heard you sing

F Fsus2 F AmG
| think | thougth | saw you try

AmMGFG

C Am

That was just a dream,

C

that was just a dream,

Am

That's me in the corner,
Em

that's me in the spotlight,

Am
Losing my religion

trying to keep a view,

Am Em
And | don't know if | can do it,
Dm
Oh no | said to much,
G
I haven't said enough
F F Fsus2
| thought that | heard you laughing
G Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
| thought that | heard you sing
F Fsus2 F Am
| think | thougth | saw you try
F Fsus2 Am

But that was just a dream, to try cry why try?
F Fsus2

That was just a dream,

G Am

just a dream, just a dredream, dream

Am
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Lukku Laki

Song by: Hallbjérn Hjartarson Lyrics by: Jén Vikingsson ArtistsHallbjérn Hjartarson

Dm G D
Eftir gresjunni kemur madur ridandi hesti a
D E A
Arizona er stadur sem hann hefur maetur &
D D7 G
Léttfeti er hans fakur dyggur og gédur pjonn
D A D
Lukku Laki er katur laganna vérdur og pjonn

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjota i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki

A G#

gerir oft miki® hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
i eldlinu badir standa og skiptast pa jafnan &
A D
ad bjarga hvor 66rum ur vanda
E A
sem herjar pa bada a
D D7 G

Reaeningja drasl og lydur Laka oft skjota a

D

en laki samt sndéggur sem skugginn
A7 D
ad klappa peim hausinn a

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D
en skugginn ad skjéta i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki
A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D A D
og jobbi litli dalton stynur: ég bratt af pér hausinn sny

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjota i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki

A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn
A

Eg held bara ad enginn geti

A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
Svo rida peir badir brottu og blistra sitt gamla lag
A A
og skrifarar allir glottu- ja petter ordid gott i dag
D D7 G

en vinirnir halda afram og fina sér annan stad
D A D
Léttfeti og Lukku Laki koma sko skapinu i lag

D G D

Dalténar nokkrir gera Laka oft lifid leitt

A D E A

fangelsin i sundur peir skera og komast pa jafnan i feitt
D D7 G

Laki pa jafnan finnur og feerir i his a ny
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Lifid er lotteri

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar

Um ?raegéarmenn og kappa vid %rSm oft ad heyra,
en I;éa veit ég lika honum giglufjaréar-geira.

Ad erfidleikum sinum hannglrl?af gaman henti,

og I(:ef ad hann i sérstdku (k:lammarii lenti,

sagd’ann:

G7 C

Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri

F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi

C Am
i @sku hans a bollum voru aflog fastur lidur
F C
og allra manna fyrstur var hann jafnan sleginn nidur
C Am
en pegar hann svo st6d upp aftur eftir medferd slika
F

med augu bdlgin, sprungna vor og nefid brotid lika

sagd ann:
G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann ungur gerdist formadur a métorbatnum Brandi,
F C
0g bein Ur sjo hann aldrei drd, en lenti oft i strandi
C Am

en geira st6d a sama, hann 6xlum sinum yppti
F Cc
og er hann batnum strandadi i tuttugasta skipti,

sagd’ann
G7 Cc
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann eitt sinn fékk sér konu, af 6drum konum bar hun,
F Cc
en ekki nema i medallagi dyggdug kona var hun.
C Am
hun elskadi hann talsvert, en adra talsvert meira
F c

og er hun lokum skildi vid manninn sinn hann geira

sagd ann

G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
En dag einn syndist karlinn eitthvad lumbrulegur vera
F C
og laeknarnir peir toku hann og féru strax ad skera
C Am

og er peir héfdu burt ur honum skorid fleira og fleira
F C
svo faekkad hafdi stoérlaga innyflum i geira,

sagd’ann
G7 c
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
Cc Am
og kvold eitt fékk hann adkenning af alvarlegu slagi.
F (o
og innan stundar fékk hann slag af miklu verra tagi
Cc Am

og pegar néttin lagdist yfir haf og yfir haudur
F C

og heidurskarlinn geiri virtist loksins alveg daudur

sagd ann
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C

Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
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Mad World

Song by: Tears For Fears Lyrics by: Tears For Fears ArtistsGary Jules

Em G Em
All around me are familiar faces Are the best I've ever had
D A A

Worn out places, worn out faces | find it hard to tell you

Em G Em
Bright and early for their daily races cause | find it hard to take
D A A
Going nowhere, going nowhere When people run in circles
Em G

their tears are filling up their glasses It's a very, very

D A Em G A

No expression, no expression Mad World

Em G

Hide my head | want to drown my sorrow

D A

No tomorrow, no tomorrow

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

The dreams in which I'm dying

Em
Are the best I've ever had

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

It's a very, very

Em G A
Mad World
Em

Chlldren wa|t|ng for the day they feel good
Happy Birthday, Happy Blrthday
Made to feel the way that every child should

D A

Sit and listen, sit and listen

Em G

Went to school and | was very nervous
D A

No one knew me, no one knew me

Em G

Hello teacher tell me what's my lesson
D A
Look right through me, look right through me

Em A
And | find it kind of funny
Em
| find it kind of sad
A
The dreams in which I'm dying
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Man On The Moon

Song by: R.E.M. Lyrics by: R.E.M. ArtistsR.E.M.

C D
Mott the Hoople and the game of Life,
Cc

yeah, yeah, yeah, yea

C D

Andy Kaufman in the wrestling match,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

C D

Monopoly, 21, checkers, and chess,

C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

C D

Mr. Fred Blasy, and the breakfast mess,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

C D

Let's play Twister, let's play Risk,

C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

C

I'll see you heaven if you make the list,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Am G
Now Andy did you hear about this one,
Am G
tell me are you locked in the punch
Am G
Andy are you goofing on Elvis,
C D

hey baby, are we loosin' touch

G Am C Bm G

If you believe they put a man on the moon,
Am D

man on the moon

G Am Bm Am

If you believe there's nothing up their sleeve

and nothing is cruel

C D

Moses went walking with a staff of wood,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
C D

Newton got beaned by the apple good,

yeah yeah, yeah, yeah
Egypt was troubled by the horrlble asp,
yeah yeah, yeah, yeah
Mr Charles Darwin had the gaII to ask,

C
yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Am G
Now Andy did you hear about this one,
Am G
tell me are you locked in the punch
Am G
Andy are you goofing on Elvis,
D

hey baby, are we havin' fun

G Am C Bm G

If you believe they put a man on the moon,
Am D

man on the moon

G Am Bm Am

If you believe there's nothing up their sleeve

and nothing is cruel

(o3 D

Here's a little agit for the never believer,
(o3

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

(o] D

Here's a little ghost for the offering,
(o3

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
C D

Here's a truck stop instead of St. Peter's,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

C D

Mr. Andy Kaufman's gone wrestling,
Cc
yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Am G
Now Andy did you hear about this one,
Am
tell me are you locked in the punch
Am G
Andy are you goofing on Elvis,
Cc D

hey baby, are we loosin' touch

G Am C Bm G

If you believe they put a man on the moon,
Am D

man on the moon

G Am Bm Am

If you believe there's nothing up their sleeve

and nothing is cruel
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

G

Eg er & vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
C D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

sidan sildin hvarf.
C B7
Enda svolitid latur til vinnu
Em D
en hef pad samt gott. O - O.

G
Konurnar fila pad maeta vel,
A
allflestar ad ég tel
C D G
ég er og verd bohem og finnst pad flott.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

i Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 8 sama aldri og ég,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun a hradri leid inn a ping.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
e
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
pPad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
c D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

(03 D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.
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Me And My Guitar

Song by: Jeroen Swinnen Ashley Hicklin asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jeroen Swinnen Ashley Hicklin asamt fleirum. ArtistsTom Dice

Capo. 2 G Dsus4
Tell me that I've got it wrong
Cadd9D G Cadd9 G
Tell me everything will be okay
Cadd9 D G D Cadd9
People always say Before | fall
Cadd9 D G G Dsus4
Tom, this has gone too far Tell me they'll play my songs
Cadd9 D Em Cadd9 G
But I'm not afraid to chase my dreams, Tell me they'll sing the words | say
Cadd9 D G D Cadd9
Just me and my guitar When darkness falls
A7 Am
Cadd9 D G All of the stars will see
And no one may ever know Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Caddd9 D G Just me and my guitar
The feelings inside my mind
Cadd9 D Em G Cadd9 D Dsus4 G

'‘Cause all of the lines | ever write
Cadd9 D G
Are running out of time Me and my guitar...

Am Fmaj7

So maybe | should get a nine to five

Am D Dsus4
But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to life

G Dsus4
Tell me that I've got it wrong
Cadd9 G
Tell me everything will be okay
D Cadd9
Before | fall
G Dsus4
Tell me they'll play my songs
Cadd9
Tell me they'll sing the words | say
D Cadd9
When darkness falls
A7 Am
All of the stars will see
Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Just me and my guitar

Cadd9 D Dsus4 G

Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
I'm sure that I'll find my way
Cadd9 D Dsus4G
'‘Cause I'm not afraid to try
Cadd9 D Em G D G
Even a world of love and hope can't guarantee that price

Am Fmaj7
So maybe | should get a nine to five
Am D Dsus4

But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to life




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Mercedes Benz

Song by: Bob Neuwirth Lyrics by: Michael McClure ArtistsJanis Joplin

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7
My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends
D G D
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
D A7

No dialing for dollars is trying to find me

D G D
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a night on the town
D A7

I’m counting on you Lord please don’t let me down

D G D
Prove that you love me and buy the next round
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a night on the town.

Everybody !
D G D

Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7

My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends

D G D

Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.
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Mr. Tambourine Man

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsThe Byrds asamt fleirum.

DADA

G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G A
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A D
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D

G A D
Though you might hear laughin’, spinnin' swingin' madly acrt
D G D

It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the run
D G

And but for the sky there are no fences facin'

G A D G
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin"you.  And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme
D G D G
G A D G To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship D G D
D G G | wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow you're
My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip G
D G D G Seein' that he's chasing.
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels
A _ G A D G
To be wanderin' Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G
G A D G I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade G A D
D G D G Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way D G D
A In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
| promise to go under it.
G A D G
G A D G Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of my m
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me D G D G
D G A Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to D G D G
G A D The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy beach
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me D G A

D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow

G D G
G A D G Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand wavi
Though | know that evenin's empire has returned into sand G D G D
D G Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands
Vanished from my hand G D G D
D G A With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping G A
Let me forget about today until tomorrow.
G A D G
My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet G A D G
D G Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

| have no one to meet D G A

D G A
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming.

G A D G

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to

G A D

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
AD A
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Mrs. Robinson

Song by: Paul Simon Lyrics by: Paul Simon ArtistsSimon and Garfunkel

E7TADGCAmME7D

D7 G Em
And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson
G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,

Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

God bless you please Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray,
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

We'd like to know a little bit about you for our files
A

We'd like to help you learn to help yourself

D G C A7
Look around you all you see are sympathetic eyes
E7 D

Stroll around the grounds until you feel at home

D7 G Em
And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson
G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,

Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

God bless you please Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray,
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
A

Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes

D G C A7

It's a little secret just the Robinsons’ afair

E7 D

Most of all you've got to hide it from the kids

D7 G Em

Coo, coo, ca-choo, Mrs Robinson

G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,

Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

}God bless you please, Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon
A

Going to the candidates debate

D G C A7
Laugh about it shout about it when you've got to choose
E7 D

Any way you look at it you lose

D7 G Em

Where have you gone Joe DiMaggio
G Em (o

A nation turns its lonely eyes to you,

Am D

W00 WOO WOO

D7 G Em

What'’s that you say Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Joltin’ Joe has left and gone away,

Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey
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Murr Murr

Song by: Pétur Ben dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison

Am D C BmAm
| tried to do it quietly ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
Not a whisper more like a shock ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
| tried to disorganize neatly what to keep and what to block ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
| shout like that old fly ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm

In that window and wait ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
Wait for a finger to squeeze or will hesitate ah hm hm hm

Am C BmAm
Shout A,

Am D C BmAm
There ain’t no logic, there ain’t no plain ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
No roads you can travel free from pain ah hm hm hm

Dm
I’'m Clonly shoulder, I'm only a kiss
D CBmAm

good for comfort and cool for the - [diss

DC BmAm
The lord is my mom she’s my save ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
I’'m her troubled boy unto the grave ah hm hm hm
D C Bm Am
| pretend she is blessin’ blessin’ me
D CBmAm
hopefully she’ll save me from uh uh misery

Am C BmAm
Shout A,
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My Heart Will Go On

Song by: James Horner Lyrics by: Will Jennings ArtistsCéline Dion

C#imBABC#mBAB

E B
Every night in my dreams
A E B
| see you | feel you
E B A
that is how | know you go on.

E B
Far across the distance
A E B
and spaces between us
E B A
you have come to show you go on.

C#m B A B
Near, far, where ever you are
C#m B A
| believe that the heart does go on.
C#m B A B
Once more, you open the door
C#m B
and you're here in my heart and
A B E
my heart will go on and on.

B
Love can touch us one time
A E B
and last for life time
E B A
and never let go till we're gone.

E B

Love was when | loved you,
A E B

One true time | hold to

E B A

In my life we'll always go on.

C#m B A B
Near, far, where ever you are
C#m B A
| believe that the heart does go on.
C#m B A B
Once more, you open the door
C#m B
and you're here in my heart and
A B E
my heart will go on and on.

BC#m B A

Fm Eb Db Eb
You're here there's nothing | fear

Fm Eb Db
and | know that my heart will go on.
Fm Eb Db Eb
We'll stay forever this way
Fm Eb
You are safe in my heart
Db Eb Fm Eb Db Fm Eb Db Fm

and my heart will go on and on.

Eb Db Ab Eb Db Ab
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My Way

Song by: Claude Francois Lyrics by: Paul Anka ArtistsFrank Sinatra

C Em Em7 Am

And now, the end is near And not the words of one who kneels.
Gm6 A7 Dm7 G7
and so | face the final curtain. The record shows, | took the blows,
Dm Dm7 F6 C
My friend, I'll say it clear And did it my way.
G7 Cc
I'll state my case of which I'm certain.
C7 F Fm

I've lived a life that's full, | travelled each and every highway

Cc G7 F6 C
And more, much more than this, | did it my way.

C Em
Regrets, I've had a few,
Gm6 A7

but then again too few to mention.

Dm Dm7
| did what | had to do

G7 C
and saw it through, without exemption.
C7 F Fm
| planned each charted course each careful step, along the byway
(o G7 F6 C

And more, much more than this, | did it my way.

Cc7
Yes there were times, I'm sure you knew,
F
When | bit off more than | could chew
Dm7 G7
But through it all, when there was doubt
Em7 Am
| ate it up, and spit it out,
Dm7 G7
| faced it all, and | stood tall,
F6 C
And did it my way.

C Em

I've loved, I've laughed and cried,
Gm6 A7

I've had my fill, my share of losing.

Dm Dm7
And now, as tears subside,

G7 C
| find it all so amusing.
C7 F Fm
To think, | did all that, and may | say, "Not in a shy way",
Cc G7 F6 C

Oh no no, oh no not me, | did it my way

Cc7
For what is a man, what has he got,
F
If not himself, then he has not,
Dm7 G7
To say the things, he truly feels,
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Song by: Blind Melon Lyrics by: Blind Melon ArtistsBlind Melon
EEEDE DEDE D

E D
All'l can say is that my life is pretty plain.
A G E
| like watchin' the puddles gather rain.
D

And all | can do is just pour some tea for two,
A G E
And speak my point of view but it's not sane,

it's not sane.
E D E D
| just want someone to say to me, oooh
E D E D

"I'll always be there when you wake."
E D E D
You know, I'd like to keep my cheeks dry today.
E D E D

So stay with me and I'll have it made.

E D
And | don't understand why | sleep all day.
A G E
And | start to complain that there's no rain.
D
And all | can do is read a book to stay awake.
A G E
It rips my life away, but its a great escape...
E E E
escape... escape... escape...

E D
All'l can say is that my life is pretty plain.
A
You don't like my point of view.
G
You think that I'm insane.

E E
It's not sane... It's not sane.

E D E D
| just want someone to say to me, oooh
E D E D

"I'll always be there when you wake."

E E D
You know, I'd like to keep my cheeks dry today.
E D E D

So stay with me and I'll have it made.
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No woman, no cry

Song by: Vincent Ford Lyrics by: Vincent Ford ArtistsBob Marley
GCGIBAM7FCFCG

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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Nostradamus

Song by: Ny Dénsk Lyrics by: Ny Dénsk ArtistsNy Donsk

D

Fadir afa mins er eitthundrad og sextiu ara.

D/F#

Hitti hann fyrir viku, drukkum purtvin, spiludum Tarot
Am7

Eg er steingeit en hann er vog

G

Midillinn segir ad pad sé agaetis samband.

D

Horfi & aruna sveipa pig duludlegum blae
D/F#

Pu ert falleg med pridja auganu séd

Am7

Oll pessi namskeid hafa gert mér svo gott
G

Loksins er ég stjornufrodur spamadur med eindeemum

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg
Bm D G A
Frétti pad a spjalli vid 16ngu latinn mann.
Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G A

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi tiéd mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A

Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Bm Cmaj7 G

Allt i einu sé ég...

G

Himnana opnast fyrir ofan mig

A

Regnid fellur med prumugny

c D

Vera i mannsmynd maelir & framandi tungu

EF G
Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G A

Bm D

Komandi tiéd mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Eg get radié framtidina alveg eins og hann.
G D

D
Allt sem ég sé pad hefur otal hlidar

D/F#

Viddirnar fléttast saman og mynda eina

Am7

Par sem ad litir og I6gun skipta engu

G

Hverf inn i sjalfan mig og kved ykkur ad sinni

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G A

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi tiéd mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A

Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Gitarsolo:
BmDGDBmMmDGA

BmDGDBmDGA

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég

Bm D G A

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.

Bm D G D

Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg

Bm D G A E/G# G DIF#

Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.
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Nothing Else Matters

Song by: James Hetfield Lyrics by: Lars Ulrich ArtistsMetallica
Em Am CDEm

EmDCEmD C
EmDCG BEm

Em D C
So close no matter how far
Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C
forever, trusting who we are
G B Em
And nothing else matters
Em D C
I never opened myself this way
Em D C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em D CG
all these words | just don't say
B Em
And nothing else matters
Em D C
Trust | seek and | find in you
Em D C
Everyday for us something new
Em D (o4 G
Open mind for a different view
B Em C Am

And nothing else matters
D C Am
Never cared for what they do
D Cc AmD
Never cared for what the know

Em
But | know
Em D C
So close no matter how far
Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C
forever, trusting who we are
G B Em C Am
And nothing else matters
D C Am
Never cared for what they do
D C AmD
Never cared for what the know

Em
But | know
Em D C

I never opened myself this way

Em D C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em D CG
all these words | just don't say

B Em
And nothing else matters
Em D C
Trust | seek and | find in you
Em D C
Everyday for us something new
Em D C G
Open mind for a different view

D Em
And nothing else matters
D C Am
never cared for what they say
D C Am
never cared for games they play
D C Am
never cared for what they do
D CcC AmbD
never cared for what they know

Em

and | know
Em D C
So close no matter how far
Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C
forever, trusting who we are
G B Em

And nothing else matters
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Ofhodslega fregur

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

F

Hann er einn af pessum storu,

Cc

sem i menntaskolann foru

Dm Bb F

og sneru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg s& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

Cc

i midri Keflavikurgongu,

Dm Bb F

hann pétti helst til réttaekur og pykir enn.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann ték i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F
Hann hefur samid fullt af [jé6dum,
C
alveg ofbodslega godum,
Dm Bb F
sem fjalla adallega um salar lif pins innri manns.
F
Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,
C
pbar sem skaldid er a sveimi
Dm Bb F
midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F B
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
C

ég hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera anzi bradur,

C

hann spurdi hvort &g veeri fjadur

Dm Bb

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
Cc

hann tok i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
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Song by: U2 Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

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
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Ordinary World

Song by: Duran Duran Lyrics by: Duran Duran ArtistsDuran Duran

B F#m D A/C#C

C#m E
Came in from a rainy thursday on the avenue

F#

C#m E F#

Thought | heard you talking softly.

C#m E F#

| turned on the lights, the tv and the radio

C#m E F#

Still I cant escape the ghost of you

C#m

What has happened to it all?

G#m

Crazy, somed say,

D#7 E

Where is the life that | recognize?

Gone away...
B F#m D
But | wont cry for yesterday, theres an ordinary world,

AICH# E
Somehow | have to find.
B F#m D
And as | try to make my way, to the ordinary world...
AlC# C

| will learn to survive.

C#m E F#

Passion or coincidence once prompted you to say
C#m E F#
Pride will tear us both apart

C#m E
Well now prides gone out the window cross the rooftops,
C#m E F#
Left me in the vacuum of my heart.
C#m
What is happening to me?
G#m
Crazy, somed say,
D#7 E
Where is my friend when | need you most?
Gone away...
B F#m D
But | wont cry for yesterday, theres an ordinary world,
AICH# E
Somehow | have to find.
B F#m D
And as | try to make my way, to the ordinary world...
AIC# E

| will learn to survive.

B F#m D A/CH#HE

B F#m DAI/C#C
C#m E F#
Papers in the roadside tell of suffering and greed
C#m E F#
Here today, forgot tomorrow
C#m E F#
Ooh, here besides the news of holy war and holy need
C#m E F#
Ours is just a little sorrowed talk

B F#m D

But | wont cry for yesterday, theres an ordinary world,

AIC# E

Somehow | have to find.

B F#m D

And as | try to make my way, to the ordinary world...

AICH#
| will learn to survive.

F#
run away,
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Outside

Song by: Aaron Lewis Lyrics by: Aaron Lewis ArtistsStaind

ES5
And you,

D5 G6
You bring me to my knees
Asus2
Again

E5
All the times
D5 G6
Then | could beg you please
Asus2
In vain

E5

All the times

D5 G6
Then | felt insecure
Asus?2
For you

E5
And | leave

D5 G6 Asus?2

My burdens at the door

E
But I’'m on the outside
G
And I'm looking in
D
I can see through you
Asus2
See your true colors
E
‘Cause inside your ugly
G

Your ugly like me
D5

| can see through you
Asus2
See to the real you

ED G Asus2

Asus?2
All the times
D5 G6
That | felt like this won’t end
Asus?2
it's for you
E5
And | taste
D5 G6
What | could never have
Asus2
It was from you

E5
All the times

D5
That I've cried
G6
My intentions
Asus2

Were full of pride

E5
But | waste

D5 G6 Asus2
More time than anyone

E
But I’'m on the outside
G
And I'm looking in
D
| can see through you
Asus2
See your true colors
E
‘Cause inside your ugly
G

Your ugly like me
D5

| can see through you
Asus2
See to the real you

ED G Asus2

E
All the times
D
That I've cried
G
All this wasted
Asus2
It's all inside

E
And | feel
D
All this pain

G
Stuffed it down

Asus2
It's back again

E
And | lie
D
Here in bed
G
All alone
Asus2
| can’t mend
E5
But | feel
D5 G Asus?2
Tomorrow will be OK
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E
But I'm on the outside
G
And I'm looking in
D
| can see through you
Asus2
See your true colors
E

‘Cause inside your ugly
G

Your ugly like me
D5

| can see through you

Asus2
See to the real you
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Piano Man

Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel
CG7/B FIA CIG

FC/ED7 G

CG7/B F/IA CIG

FGC

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

C G7/B FIA C/G
It's nine o'clock on a saturday

F C/E D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in

C G7/B FI/A CIG
There's an old man sitting next to me
F G C

Makin' love to his tonic and gin

CG7/B FIA CIG
FGC
CCsus4

C G7/B FIA C/IG

He says "Son can you play me a memory ?

F C/E D7 G
I'm not really sure how it goes

C G7/B FIA C/G
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete
F G C

when | wore a younger man's clothes"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F#D7 G
dada dede dadada

G/F C/IE G7/D
C G7/B FIA C/G
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F CIE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
C G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
CIGF G C

and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

C G7/B  FIA C
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine,
F CIE D7 G
he gets me my drinks for free
Cc G7/B FIA C/G
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
F G Cc

but there's some place that he'd rather be
CCsus4

C G7/B F/A C/G

He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"
F CIE D7 G

As a smile ran away from his face

C G7/B FIA CIG
"Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star

F G C

If | could get out of this place"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
dada dede dadada

C G7/B FIA C
Now Paul is a real estate novelist
F C/E D7 G
who never had time for a wife
C G7/B FIA C/G

And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,
F G c

and probably will be for life

CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4
C G7/B FIA
And the waitress is practicing politics,
CIlG F CIE D7 G
as the businessmen slowly get stoned
(o G7/B FIA CIG
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness,
F G C
but it's better than drinking alone
( Pianosolo)
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
Am Am/G Am/F#
GG/F C/E G7/D
C G7/B FIA CIG

Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
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F C/IE D7 G
sing us a song tonight

Cc G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
C/IGF G Cc

and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

Cc G7/B F/IA Cc
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday
F CIE D7 G
and the manager gives me a smile
C G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me
FIA C/G
that they've been coming to see
F G Cc
To forget about life for a while
CCsus4

C G7/B FIA C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
F CIE D7 G
and the microphone smells like a beer
C G7/B FIA

And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
Cc

F G
and say "Man what are you doing here ?"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
Da da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
da da de de da dada

C G7/B FIA CIG

Sing us a song, you're the piano man,

F C/E D7 G

sing us a song tonight

C G7/B F/A

Well we're all in the mood for a melody

C/IGF G Cc

and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
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Plush

Song by: Stone Temple Pilots Lyrics by: Stone Temple Pilots ArtistsStone Temple Pilots

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And she feels it
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

D#7M/A F
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D Where you're going for tomorrow?
D#7TM/A F
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#7M/A F
G D/IF# F Cc And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her
And | feel that time's a wasted go D#7M/A F
D#7TM/A ~ F Will she stand alone?
So where you going 'till tomorrow?
G D/F# F C G F
And | see that these are lies to come When the dogs do find her
D#7M/A C D# D G
So would you even care? Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F C D#D
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9 To find it, to find it, to find it
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9 G F
And | feel it When the dogs do find her
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9 C D# D G
Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
D CaddQ G/B Cadd9 F C D#D
And she feels it To find it, to find it, to find it
D#7TM/A _ F Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Where you're going for tomorrow?
D#7TMI/A _ _ F Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#7TM/A F _ Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her
D#7M/A F Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

Will she stand alone?
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

G D/IF# F C

And | feel, so much depends on the weather
D#7M/A F

So is it raining in your bedroom?

G D/F# F C

And | see, that these are the eyes of disarray
D#7TM/A

Would you even care?
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

And | feel it
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
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Proud Mary

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence 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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Psycho Killer

Song by: Talking Heads Lyrics by: Talking Heads ArtistsTalking Heads

Am G Am
| can't seem to face up to the facts
Am G Am
I'm tense and nervous and | can't relax
Am G Am
| can't sleep, my beds on fire
Am G
Don't touch me I'm a real live wire

F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,

Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C

Run, run, run, run, run, run away, oh, oh, oh,
F G
Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,
Am
fafafafafafafafafafar better
F G C
Run, run, run, run, run, run away,
F G
oh, oh, oh, ay-ay-ay-ay

AG A

A
You start a conversation

GA
you can't even finish it
A
You're talking a lot,

GA

but you're not saying anything
A
When | have nothing to say, my lips are sealed
A
Say something once, why say it again

F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,
Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C

Run, run, run, run, run, run away, oh, oh, oh,
F G
Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,

Am
fafafafafafafafafafar better
F G C
Run, run, run, run, run, run away,
F G
oh, oh, oh, ay-ay-ay-ay
Bm G
Ce que j'ai fait, ce soir-la,
Bm G

ce qu'elle a dit, ce soir-la

A

Realisant mon espoire,

G A GA
je me glance vers la gloire okay

A G

We are vain and we are blind,

A G
| hate people when they're not polite

F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,

Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C

Run, run, run, run, run, run away, oh, oh, oh,
F G

Psycho Killer, que'est-ce que c'est,

Am

fafafafafafafafafafar better

F G C
Run, run, run, run, run, run away,

F G
oh, oh, oh, ay-ay-ay-ay
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Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

D

You are saying

D7 G

you are leaving, | don’'t know why
D

you're coming in my arms.

D

You are saying

D7 G

you are leaving, | don’'t know why
D

you're running out on met(l.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don’t try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.
D
You are the sun
D7 G
you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm
never get enough.
D
You are the sun
D7 G
you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm
never get enough.
Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.

Em

Don't try to change me

G D

don’t try to change me now

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
Em

Don’t try to change me

G D

don't try to change me now

D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.

D7
You don’t have to change me

I've already set my eye’s on something oh yeah

D7

| really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door
G

because of me yeah.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don’t try to change me

D
don't try to change me now
Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don’t try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
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Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir
Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekKki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég aeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A
2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G
Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi
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Redemption Song

Song by: Bob Marley Lyrics by: Bob Marley ArtistsBob Marley

Em
Old plrates yes they rob |,
Am
Sold | to the merchant ships
G Em
Minutes after they took |
C G Am
From the bottomless pit.
G Em
But my hand was made strong
C G Am
By the hand of the Almighty,
Em
We forward in this generation
C D
Triumphatly.

G C
Won't you help to sing
D G

these songs of freedom?

C D Em
‘Cause all | ever have,
cCD G
Redemption songs,
CcD G CD
redemption songs.
G Em
Emancipate your selves from mental slav'ry
C G Am
None but our selves can free our minds.
G Em
Have no fear for atomic energy,
C G Am
‘Cause none of them can stop the time.
G Em
How long shall they kill our prophets
C Am
While we stand a S|de and look?
G Em

Ooh, some say it’s just a part of i,
C D
We've got to fulfill the book.

G C
Won't you help to sing
D G

these songs of freedom?

C D Em
‘Cause all | ever have,
cCD G
Redemption songs,
CcD G CcD
redemption songs.

G Em
Emancipate your selves from mental slav'ry

C G Am
None but our selves can free our minds.
G Em
Have no fear for atomic energy,
(o G Am
Cause none of them can stop the time.
Em
How Iong shall they kill our prophets
C G Am
While we stand a side and look?
G Em

Ooh, some say it’s just a part of i,
C D
We've got to fulfill the book.

G
Won't you help to sing
C D G
these songs of freedom?
C D Em
‘Cause all | ever had,
cDh G
redemption songs.
C D Em
All | ever had,
CcDh G
redemption songs.
C D G cD
These songs of freedom,
G CGAm
songs of freedom
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Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

G Cc G
Love is a burning thing
D

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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Runaway Train

Song by: Dave Pirner Lyrics by: Dave Pirner ArtistsSoul Asylum

C
Call you up in the middle of the night
Em7
Like a firefly without a light
Am
You were there like a blowtorch burnin'
G
| was a key that could use a little turnin'
C
So tired that | couldn't even sleep
Em7
So many secrets | couldn't keep
Am
Promised myself | wouldn't weep
G
One more promise | couldn't keep
F G
It seems no one can help me now
C Am

I'm in too deep there's no way out

F Em G

This time | have really led myself astray

Cc

Runaway train never going back

Em7

Wrong way on a one way track

Am

Seems like | should be getting somewhere
G

Somehow I'm neither here nor there

C
Can you help me remember how to smile
Em7
Make it somehow all seem worthwile
Am
How on earth did | get so jaded
G
Life's mysteries seem so faded
C
| can go where no one else can go
Em7
I know what no one else knows
Am
Here | am just drowning in the rain
G
With a ticket for a runaway train
F G
And everything seems cut and dry
C Am
Day and night, Earth and sky
F Em G
Somehow | just don't believe it

Cc

Runaway train never going back
Em7

Wrong way on a one way track

Am

Seems like | should be getting somewhere
G

Somehow I'm neither here nor there

got a ticket for a runaway train

Eirl‘:e a madman laughing at the rain

ﬁi?’:le out of touch little insane

Ict;'s just easier than dealing with the pain
gunaway train never going back

\EVTong way on a one way track

Am

Seems like | should be getting somewhere
cS;omehow I'm neither here nor there

Cc

Runaway train never coming back

Em7

Runaway train tearing up the track

Am

Runaway train burning in my veins

G

I'd runaway but it always seems the same.

CEm7 Am G

CEm7 Am G
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Ridum sem fjandinn

Song by: Sudur Afriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsHelgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum.

D
Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

riGum sem fjandinn

A

skellum i gandinn

D

svona skemmtir sér landinn.

Hae!

D
Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

rioum sem fjandinn

A

stillum ei gandinn

D

petta er storkostlegt geim.

G
Pad er fullt af bruggi i fléskunni
A D
og flatbraudsneid i tdskunni
G D
og glod er enn i dskunni
A D
vid komum 6skufullir heim.
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Romeo og Julia

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi 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 von um lif i sedarnar.

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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Satisfaction

Song by: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Rolling Stones

EDAEDAEDAEDA

E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E B7 E A
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no

E D A
When I'm drivin' in my car
E D A
And that man comes on the radio
E D A

He's tellin' me more and more

E D A
About some useless information

E D A
Supposed to fire my imagination

E DA

| can't get no,

oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E DA

that's what | say

E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E B7 E A
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no

E D A
When I'm watchin' my TV
E D A
And that man comes on to tell me
E D A
How white my shirts can be
E D

But he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke

E D A
The same cigarrettes as me
E DA
| can't get no,
E

oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey

E DA
that's what | say
E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no girly action
E B7 E
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
I can't get no
E D A
When I'm ridin' round the world
E D
And I'm doin' this and I'm signing that
E D A
And I'm tryin' to make some girl
E D
Who tells me baby better come back later next week
E D
'cause you see i'm on losing streak
E DA
| can't get no,
E
oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E DA
that's what | say
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no
E DA
No satisfaction
E DA

No satisfaction

A

A

A

A
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Sem aldrei fyrr

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

CG Am Em
CGAMEmMmDmMC

Cc G
Suma dreymir gull og graena skoga
Am Em
og grata peir eiga ekki meir.
Cc G
Med gallbragd i munni brosa beiskir
Am Em
og bolva par til salin i peim deyr.

Am Em
Og Judas er verdlaus luser,
Dm C
sem lifinu hafnadi segja peir.

c G
En mig dreymir adeins pessa einu konu,
Am Em
bad er eldfimt loftid par sem huan fer.
Cc G
Pad er gott ad elska og eiga hennar hjarta
Am Em
og hun elskar mig eins og ég er.
Am Em
Og ég veit hvar frelsid er ad finna,
Dm C
i fadm’ hennar par bidur eftir mér.

Am Em
Og pad er vont ad vera tyndur
F C
i verdéld sem engar hefur dyr.
Am Em
Og fyrir pa sem aldrei hafa elskad
F C
hlytur timinn ad standa kyrr.
Dm F
En ég er astfanginn

sem aldrei fyrr.
CG Am Em
CGAmMEmDmC

C G
Ju, mig dreymir adeins pessa einu konu
Am Em
og allan pennan pokka sem hun ber.
C G
Pad er gott ad elska og eiga hennar hjarta
Am Em
pvi hun tekur mér eins og ég er.
Am Em
Og ég veit hvar frelsid er ad finna,
Dm C
i fadm’ hennar pad bidur eftir mér.

Am Em
Og pad er vont ad vera tyndur
F Cc
i verdld sem engar hefur dyr.
Am Em
Og fyrir pa sem aldrei hafa elskad
F Cc
hlytur timinn ad standa kyrr.
Dm F
En ég er astfanginn

sem aldrei fyrr.
CG Am Em

CGAMEmMmDmMC
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Sex on fire

Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon
EC#m

E
Lay where you're laying, don't make a sound.
C#m
I know they're watching, they're watching.
E

All the commotion, the killing of pain,
C#m
has people talking, talking.

E CH#m A
You! Your sex is on fire!

E
The dark of the alley, the break of the day,
C#m
ahead while I'm driving, I'm driving.
E
Soft lips are open, them knuckles are pale,
C#m A
Feels like you're dying, you're dying.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire

E C#mA
And so were the words to transpire

E
Hot as a fever, rattling bones.
C#m
| could just taste it, taste it
E

But it's not forever, but it's just tonight
C#m

Oh we're still the greatest!

The greatest!

The greatest!

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire
E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire
E C#m A
And so were the words to transpire
E C#m A
And You! Your sex is on fire
E C#mAE

And so were the words to transpire
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Sheep Go To Heaven

Song by: John McCrea Lyrics by: John McCrea ArtistsCake

AD A
AD A

A
I’'m not feeling alright today

I’'m not feeling that great
I’'m not catching on fire today
D A

love has started to fade

I’m not going to smile today
I’'m not gonna laugh

you're out living it up today
D A

I've got dues to pay

D A
And the grave-digger puts on the forceps
D A

The stone mason does all the work

E A
The barber can give you a haircut
D E

The carpenter can take you out to lunch

A D A
| just want to play on my pan-pipes
D A

| just want to drink me some wine

E A

as soon as you're born you start dying
D E

so you might as well have a good time

D A

Sheep go to heaven

E A

Goats go to hell

D A

Sheep go to heaven
E A
Goats... go to hell

A
| don't wanna go to sunset strip

| don't wanna feel the emptiness

bold marquees with stupid band names
D A

| don't wanna go to sunset strip

| don't wanna go to sunset strip

| don't wanna feel the emptiness

Bold marquees with stupid band names
D A

| don't wanna go to sunset strip

D A
And the grave-digger puts on the forceps
D A

The stone mason does all the work

E A
The barber can give you a haircut
D E

The carpenter can take you out to lunch

A D A
| just want to play on my pan-pipes
D A

| just want to drink me some wine
E A
as soon as you're born you start dying
D E
so you might as well have a good time

D A
Sheep go to heaven
E A

Goats go to hell
D A
Sheep go to heaven
E A
Goats... go to hell

D A
And the grave-digger puts on the forceps
D A

The stone mason does all the work

E A
The barber can give you a haircut
D E

The carpenter can take you out to lunch

A D A
| just want to play on my pan-pipes
D A

| just want to drink me some wine
E A
as soon as you're born you start dying
D E
so you might as well have a good time

D A
Sheep go to heaven
E

Goats go to hell
D A
Sheep go to heaven
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E A
Goats... go to hell
D A
Sheep go to heaven
E A
Goats go to hell

D A

Sheep go to heaven
E A
Goats... go to hell

D A
Sheep go to heaven
E A
Goats go to hell

D A
Sheep go to heaven
E A

Goats... go to hell
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Smelly Cat

Song by: Phoebe Buffay Lyrics by: Phoebe Buffay ArtistsPhoebe Buffay

E A

Smelly Cat, Smelly Cat,

D A E

What are they feeding you?
E A

Smelly Cat, Smelly Cat,

A D A

It's not Your Fault

E A
They won't take you to the vet
D A E
You're obviously not their favorite pet
E A
You may not be a bed of roses
D A E
You’re not a friend to those with noses

E A

Smelly Cat, Smelly Cat,

D A E

What are they feeding you?
E A

Smelly Cat, Smelly Cat,

A D A

It's not Your Fault




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Smoke on the water
Song by: Deep Purple Lyrics by: Deep Purple ArtistsDeep Purple
G F G
We all came down to Montreux we made a place to sweat
F G G
on the Lake Geneva shoreline No matter what we get out of this
G F G
To make records with the mobile | know well never forget
F G
We didn't have much time C Ab
G Smoke on the water
Frank Zappa and the mothers G
F G a fire in the sky
were at the best place around Cc Ab
G Smoke on the water

But some stupid with a flare-gun
F
burned the place to the ground

C Ab
Smoke on the water
G

a fire in the sky

C Ab
Smoke on the water

'Iqhey burned down the gambling house
it died with an ';wful (s;ound
gfunky claude was running in and out
gulling kids I:)ut theground

When it all was over
F G
we had to find another place
G
But Swiss time was running out
F G
it seemed that we would lose the race

C Ab
Smoke on the water
G

a fire in the sky

C Ab
Smoke on the water

G

We ended up at the Grand Hotel
F G

it was empty cold and bare

G

But with the rolling truck stones thing outside
F G
making our music there

With a few red lights and a few old beds
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. Eﬂ.' r
Somewhere over the rainbow P
Song by: Harold Arlen Lyrics by: E.Y. Harburg ArtistsBjorn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum. 'E '_: . . o
o Em F C =
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high (o3
F Cc Someday I'll wish upon a star,
And the dreams that you dream of Am Am F
G Am F wake up where the clouds are far behind me
once in a lullaby (o4
o1 Em F Cc Where trouble melts like lemon drops
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly G Am F
F C G High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams (o4 Em F (o}
Am F Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
really do come true F Cc G
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
C Am F
Someday I'll wish upon a star, oh why can't I?
G G Am F
wake up where the clouds are far behind me
C
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G
High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's
Am F
where, you'll find me
C Em F C
Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
F C G
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
Am F

oh why can't I?

C Em F C

Well | see trees of green and red roses too,
F C Em F
I'll watch them bloom for me and you

F G Am F
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
C Em F C
Well | see skies of blue and | see clouds of white
F C E7 Am

and the brightness of day | like the dark
F G FC
and | think to myself, what a wonderful world

G C
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

G C
are also on the faces of people passing by

F C F

| see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F C Dm7 G
They're really saying, "I, | love you"

C Em F C
| hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
F C E7 Am
they'll learn much more than we'll know
F G Am F
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
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Space Queen

Song by: 10 Speed Lyrics by: 10 Speed Artists10 Speed

\EVeII | was stranded, one million miles from earth
The?afety device on my ship didn't work
éloating around half dead with no future

in the c\:/acuum of space, getting weaker
AIIEon%;:ame a ship with the girl that was in it

A
and in my search for intelligent life
B (9
nothing like you has ever crossed my eyes

E C
(crossed my eyes)
E C

(crossed my eyes)
E

As | was leaving the earths atmosphere,

She looked like a cross between Bob Morenna and Gidget

F#m

She said "Hey man, can | give you a ride?"
B

She opened her hatch, | went inside

The tears were rolling down my face

F#m B E C#
Don't let me go, | can't take the fall
F#m B E C# F#m

You might not know it, but you're my space queen
B E C#
My rocket holds, one more soul
A
and in my search for intelligent life
B E
nothing like you has ever crossed my eyes

E

She took me back to an earth that was horrid
E7

Anger, and greed, and heartache and squalor
A

For protection we had each other
Cc
We built a home, and we recovered
E

And we loved one another with all of our hearts

C#
but we took it for granted and grew apart
F#m
| yearned for the open expansive space
B
and rebuilt my ship and went away

B B

and as | was leaving | felt like Luke Skywalker

leaving his home planet of Tattouine

"Usa la force-a, Luke"

F#m B E C#
Don't let me go, | can't take the fall
F#m B E C# F#m

You might not know it, but you're my space queen
B E C#
My rocket holds, one more soul

something was holding me back was it fear?
A

Maybe, it was the gravity belt

C

That's when | learned what it was that | felt

E
A giant rubber band was attached to me tightly
C#
tied to my waist by the girl who had saved me
F#m B
to make sure I'd return one day

but what she didn't realise

is that the rubber band stretched so far

that when it snapped me back to earth
B5

| went through the earths crust,
C5
through the mantle,
C#5
through the core
D5 D#5
and out the other side,
B5
breaking every bone in my body (aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

F#m B E C#
Don't let me go, | can't take the fall
F#m B E C# F#m
You might not know it, but you're my space queen
B E C#
My rocket holds, one more soul
A
and in my search for intelligent life
B F#m B E C#
nothing like you has ever crossed my eyes

F#m B E C#
F#m B E C#
AB

F#m B E C#
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F#m B E C#
F#m B E C#

A
And in my search for intelligent life
C E
nothing like you has a, has ever crossed my eyes
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Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas

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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Stand by me

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
GBCC/BD

GBCC/BD

G B C

Made a meal and threw it up on Sunday,
C/B D

I've, got a lot of things to learn,

G B

Said | would and | believe in one day,

C Cc/B D

Before my heart starts to burn

C D
So what's the matter with you,
G Bm7 Em
Sing me something new,
A
Don't you know the cold and wind and rain
C D

don't know,they only seem to come and go away.

G B
Times are hard when things have got no
c c/B D

meaning, I've found a key upon the floor
G B
Maybe you and | will not believe in

c Cc/B D
the thing we find behind the door.

Cc D
So what's the matter with you,
G Bm7 Em
Sing me something new,
A
Don't you know the cold and wind and rain
Cc D

don't know,they only seem to come and go away.

G D Am

Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG

the way it's gonna be

G D Am

Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG

the way it's gonna be

G D Am

Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG

the way it's gonna be

G D Am

Stand by me, nobody knows,

C D G
yeah nobody knows, the way it's gonna be

G B
If you're leaving will you take me with you

c cB D
I'm tired of talking on my phone.
G B
There is one thing | can never give you,
c c/B D
My heart can never be your home.

C D
So what's the matter with you,
G Bm7 Em

Sing me something new,
A

Don't you know the cold and wind and rain
(5 D
don't know,they only seem to come and go away.

G D Am

Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG

the way it's gonna be

G D Am

Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG

the way it's gonna be

G D Am

Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG

the way it's gonna be

G D Am

Stand by me, nobody knows,

C D G
yeah nobody knows, the way it's gonna be

G D Em
The way it's gonna be, yeah.

G D Em
maybe | can see, yeah

A
But don't you know the cold and wind and rain
(5 D
don't know,they only seem to come and go away.

G D Am
Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG
the way it's gonna be
G D Am
Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG
the way it's gonna be
Am
Stand by me, nobody knows
CFDG
the way it's gonna be
G D Am
Stand by me, nobody knows,
C D G
yeah nobody knows, the way it's gonna be
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Stulkan sem starir a hafid

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

Cm
Eg kom i porpié kvéld eitt um sumar
G

klukkan tolf i midnaetursal,

ég fékk herbergi upp a verbud, pad virtist i lagi
Cm
med vaski, bordi og stdl.

Cm
Um morguninn gekk ég ut & gotuna ad skoda,
G

sa gomul vélhree liggja uta 164,

€g sa hus sem attu ségu og sum voru ad deyja,
Cm
pad seytladi ur gluggunum blod.

Cm G
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Eg s& hana dansa med ddpur green augu,
G

dansa likt og hun veeri ekki hér,

hun virtist lida um i sinum lokada heimi,
Cm
leestum fyrir pér og mér.

Cm
Hver han var vissi ég ekki en alla ég spurdi
G

sem attu leid par hja

par til mér var sagt ad einn svartan vetur
Cm
hefdi sjorinn tekid manninn henni fra.

Cm G
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Pessi starandi augu, haustgreen sem hafid,
G
ég horfdi ofan i djupid eitt kvold,

pau spegludu eitthvad sem adeins hafid skildi
Cm
angurveer, teelandi og kold.

Cm
Uppi @ hamrinum stdd hun og stardi yfir fjordinn
G

stundum kraup hun hvénninni i,

par teygadi hun vindinn og villt augun grétu
Cm
medan vonin hvarf henni a ny.

Cm G
Petta er stelpan sem starir a hafid
stjorf med augun(?nnél')tt
hun stendur 6ll kvold og starir é(r;]afié
stéreyg, daldid %’p[

Cm
Petta sumar var fallegt, ég fékk nog ad vinna,
G

pad fiskadist og tidin var god.

En ég stéd og hugsadi og stardi ut um glugga
Cm

um stelpuna sem var talin 66.

Cm
Eina nétt hrokk ég upp i skelfingu og skildi
G

hvad skreid um i hjarta mér.
Pad sem virtist vera i fyrstu bara forvitni hjartans

Cm
hafdi fundid astina hér.

.Cm G
| stelpunni sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G
han stendur 6ll kvold og starir & hafid

Cm
stéreyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Daginn eftir fér g med fyrsta bilnum
G

sem flutti mig sudur a leid.
Eg leit aldrei til baka, ég bélvadi i hljédi

Cm
og i brjéstinu var eitthvad sem sveid.
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Cm
Er ég les pad i bladi ad batur hafi farist
G
pa birtist mynd i huga mér

par sem hun stendur og starir a hafid
Cm
starir par til birtu pver.

i Cm G

Eg man stelpuna sem stardi & hafi
stjorf med augun(r;nntl')tt

hun stendur 6ll kvold og starir a ch;afic"j
stéreyg, daldid %’H
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Sumar konur

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

C E

Sumar konur hlzeja eins og hafid,
F7 D7

i hdbndum peirra ertu litid ped.

C E

Aldrei skaltu svikja pannig konu,

F7 D7

sal pina hun tekur og hverfur meé.

C E

Pannig konur, karlinn, skaltu varast

F7 D7

kalladur a drottin, pad hjalpar ekki neitt.
C E

pPad sefur enginn salarlaus madur,

F7 D7

sarsaukanum feer enginn breyitt.

C E F7 D7
Og i nétt munu braedur minir grata.

C E F7 D7
Og i n6tt munu braedur minir grata,

C G7 C F7C
med hjortun saerd og bla.

Cc E
Ad vakna sem salarlaus madur,
F7 D7
lita til baka og vita inni i sér
Cc E
ad konur sem hleeja eins og hafid
F7 D7
i brjésti sinu geyma sorfin sker.

C E F7 D7
Og i n6tt munu braedur minir grata.

C E F7 D7
Og i n6tt munu braedur minir grata,

c G7 C F7C
med hjortun saerd og bla.

C E

Sumar konur hlzeja eins og hafid,
F7 D7

i hdbndum peirra ertu litid ped.

C E

Aldrei skaltu svikja pannig konu,

F7 D7

sal pina hun tekur og hverfur meé.

C E F7 D7
Og i n6tt munu braedur minir grata.

C E F7 D7
Og i nétt munu braedur minir grata,

c G7 C F7C
med hjértun szerd og bla.
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Summer of '69

Song by: Bryan Adams Lyrics by: Jim Vallance ArtistsBryan Adams
D

| got my first real six-string

gought it at a five-and-dime

Elayed it til my fingers bled

It was the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
A

had a band and we tried real hard
D

Jimmy quit and Jody got married
A

| 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 Child Of Mine

Song by: Slash Lyrics by: Axl Rose asamt fleirum. ArtistsGuns N' Roses

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

as the bright blue sky

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

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

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

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

| hate to look into those eyes

D
and see an ounce of pain

D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place

Cadd9

where as a child I'd hide

G
and pray for the thunder

D

and the rain to quietly pass me by

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

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

EFEGABCDG

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

Sweet child of mine
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Sweet home Alabama

Song by: Lynyrd Skynyrd Lyrics by: Lynyrd Skynyrd ArtistsBjorn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Big weels keep on turning

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Carry me home to see my kin.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Singing songs about the southland

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

| miss’ole’ ‘bamy once again (and | think it's a sin)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard Mister Young sing about her
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard ole Neil put her down

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | hope Neil Young will remember
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

A southern man don’t need him around anyhow

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, ’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

In Birmingham they love the Gov’'nor (Boo hoo hoo!)
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now we all did what we could do.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, ’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now muscle Shoals has got the Swampers
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

And they’ve been known to pick a tune or two
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Lord they get me off so much

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue

Now how about you?

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Where the skies are so blue,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Lord, I’'m coming home to you.
Dsus2 Cadd9 G
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Syndir holdsins/Lifi ljosid

Song by: MacDermont asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Davié bér Jonsson ArtistsHarid

Am
Vid horfum,

hér hvert & annad hungursaugum,
G
i vetrarfrokkunum og fljotum,

innan um ilmvatnsprufur,

Am C
sofandi ad feigdarosi.
Am E
Vid erum oll i feluleik,
Am

fost i okkar lygavef
F
sem ad upphefur eymdina.

Am
Eitthvad er einhversstadar mikilfenglegt.
G

En enginn veit hvad bidur okkar,

Am C
pvi set ég traust mitt a taekni og kvikmyndir,
Am E
svo pognin ekki segi mér
Am F C

sannleikann, sannleikann

Am
Manchester England England

Manchester England England
Aldrei leit ég pig,
Dm
€g er mjog vel ad gudi gerdur
E
0g ég trui ad hann, og €g trui ad hann,
Am
trdi @ manninn mig, a mig, a mig.

Am
Vid horfum,

hér hvert @ annad hungursaugum,
G
i vetrarfrokkunum og fljétum,

innan um ilmvatnsprufur,

Am C
sofandi ad feigdarosi.
Am E
Vid erum oll i feluleik,
Am

fost i okkar lygavef
F c

sem ad upphefur eymdina.

Am
Syngjum, spilum a kéngulbarvefscitar.
G

Lifid er inn i pér og um plg,
AmC
veraldarfalsspamenn lifi ljésid.

Am E Am F C
Lifi ljosi®, lifi ljosid hér og IyS| ber.
AmE Am

Lifi ljosid, lifi ljosid hér og IyS| ber.
AmE Am

Lifi 1j6sid, lifi 1j6sid hér og IyS| per.
AmE Am

Lifi ljosi®, lifi ljosid hér og IyS| ber.
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Song by: Ymsir Lyrics by: Ymsir ArtistsYmsir

Am F
It starts with a haircut that you don't understand
Am
all dressed looking so sharp just
F E
knowing that you're the man
Am F

with a walk to the beat and you're move's on repeat

Dm E
the game is on to night

Am

With a smile on your face

F
but along with the taste

Dm E

a lonliness to replace

AmF C E7
Lalalalalalala
AmF C E7
Lalalalalalala
AmF C E7
Lalalalalalala
AmF C E7
Lalalalalalala

Am
Jag kanner en bot.

F G
Hon heter Anna. Anna heter hon.

C Em Am

Och hon kan banna, banna dig sa hart.

F G
Hon réjer upp i varan kanal.

Em Am

Jag vill beratta for dig att jag kadnner en bot.

Am F C
How long, how long will | slide
G Am F C
Separate my side; | don't,
G AmF
| don't believe it's bad
Cc
Slittin' my throat

G
it's all | ever...

Am F
Af hverju get ég ekKki
c G

lifad edlilegu lifi

Am F
Af hverju get ég ekki

lifad business lifi

C G
keypt mér husbil og ibud
Am F

Af hverju get ég ekki

gert neitt af viti
C G
af hverju faeddist ég looser

Am F C

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
G

i vitlausu husi

Am F C

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
G

i vitlausu husi

Am F

Vrei sa pleci dar nu ma, nu ma iei,

c G

Nu ma, nu ma iei, nu ma, nu ma, nu ma iei.
Am F

Chipul tau si dragostea din tei,

C G

Mi-amintesc de ochii tai.
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Sidan hittumst vid aftur

Song by: Helgi Bjornsson Lyrics by: Helgi Bjornsson ArtistsSSSol

F c G
Og sidan hittumstvid aftur amidri leid

F C G Am
Og sidan hittumstvid aftur amidri leid

( G

Eg stend hérna einn i rigningunni

c G
hugsa til pin i 66rulandi

Cc G
ég horfi til himins a stjornurnar
F E

eru peer eins hja pér

C
Ef ég aetti prjar éskir
G

pa ég 6skadi mér
C

G
ad ég geeti flogid, flogid til pin
F E Am
yfir fjoll, yfir hof til pin

F c G
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur @ midri leid
F Cc G
Vid eigum heiminn og allt sem i honum er
F C G Am
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur 8 midri leid

c G
Mig langar ad klifra upp a regnbogann
c G

mig langar ad synda i tunglsljési

Cc G F

Mig langar ad sigra jokulinn, eldfjollin
E

0, med pér

C
Eg get ekki sungid
G

€g get ekki gratid
C

G
Eg get ekki fundid nordurljosin
F E Am
tilganginn, fullkomnun an pin
F c G
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur @ midri leid
F Cc G
Vid eigum heiminn og allt sem i honum er
F Cc G Am

Og sidan hittumst vid aftur a midri leid
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Sodoma

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

G D
Skuggar i skjéli neetur
G D

skjota rotum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,
G D

allt svo framandi er.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur

G D
saman renna hér i eitt.
G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki

G D

getur lifinu breytt.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,
G

D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geaeti girnst.

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G

Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.

Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

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

Sodomal

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D
dreyri, vessar og vin.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G
Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
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Solstrandargai

Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir

Immi byrjadu

Eg var ad moka steypu,
alveg helvitishellings steypu

G (5

pa kom verkstjorinn til min, og sagdi
hei Kalli pad er komid kaffi,

alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi

r(1;y brennt og malad beint fra %rasell’u
pa sagdi ég

Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,

€g heiti Gudmundur

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F (
sélstrandargeeji
F Cc

sOlstrandageeji

G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

C
Eg var ad byggja hus ar mykju,

alveg hellvitishellins mykju

gé kom hoéfdinginn til min, og sagdi

hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf,
alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf

pu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn
med st()racreykhéfa

pa sagdi ég

Apu, ég heiti ekki Apu,

ég heiti Hanglungli

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F Cc
sélstrandageeji

F C
sOlstrandageeji
G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

pa sagdi ég
ég heiti ekki gabba gabba,
€g heiti gabba gabba gabba gabba

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out

Ig:;abba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacgaeji
Ig:jabba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacg:jaeji
gac’i er i godu lagi, ad vera
gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji

¢
Eg var ad slatra belju

alveg helvitishellings belju

gé kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
galdrakallaskattinn

G C
pu veist ad malteekid segir two for you

pa sagdi ég
€g heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,
€g heiti Gudmundur
0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out
F C
sélstrandageeji
F C
sOlstrandageeji
G
pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.
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Soknudur
Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
Cc G Cc F (o 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 (o

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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Take me home country roads

Song by: Taffy Nivert &samt fleirum. Lyrics by: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. ArtistsJohn 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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Tequila Sunrise

Song by: Don Henley Lyrics by: Glen Frey ArtistsThe 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 Drugs Don't Work

Song by: Richard Ashcroft Lyrics by: Richard Ashcroft ArtistsThe Verve

CAmMEmMmFGC

C
All this talk of getting old
Am
It's getting me down my love
Em F
Like a cat in a bag, waiting to drown
G C
This time I'm coming down

Cc
And | hope you're thinking of me
Am
As you lay down on your side
Em
Now the drugs don't work
F
They just make you worse
G Cc
But | know I'll see your face again
Em
Now the drugs don't work
F
They just make you worse
G Cc
But | know I'll see your face again

C
But | know I'm on a losing streak
Am
'‘Cause | passed down my old street
Em F
And if you wanna show, then just let me know
G C
And I'll sing in your ear again
Em
Now the drugs don't work
F
They just make you worse
G C
But | know I'll see your face again

F Em

'‘Cause baby, oohhhh,
Am G

if heaven calls, I'm coming too

F Em
Just like you said,

Am G
you leave my life, I'm better off dead

c
All this talk of getting old
Am
It's getting me down my love
Em F
Like a cat in a bag, waiting to drown

G Cc
This time I'm coming down
Em
Now the drugs don't work
F
They just make you worse
G Cc
But | know I'll see your face again

F Em

'Cause baby, oohhhh,
Am G

if heaven calls, I'm coming too

F Em
Just like you said,

Am G
you leave my life, I'm better off dead

Em F
But if you wanna show, just let me know
G Cc
And I'll sing in your ear again

Em
Now the drugs don't work
F
They just make you worse
G Cc
But | know I'll see your face again

Cc
Yeah, | know [I'll see your face again
C

Yeah, | know I'll see your face again
Cc

Yeah, | know ['ll see your face again
Cc

Yeah, | know [I'll see your face again

Cc
Never going down, I'm never coming down
c

No more, no more, no more, N0 more, NO more
Cc
Never going down, I'm never coming down

(o

No more, no more, no more, N0 more, N0 more
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The Lion Sleeps Tonight

Song by: Solomon Linda Lyrics by: Solomon Linda ArtistsThe Tokens

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G Cc
In the jungle, the mighty jungle
G D

The lion sleeps tonight

G

In the jungle, the quiet jungle
G D

The lion sleepstonight

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G Cc

Near the village, thepeaceful village
G D

The lion sleepstonight

G Cc

Near the village, thepeaceful village
G D

The lion sleepstonight

G CG D
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh
G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C
Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

ﬁush my darling, don't ?ear my darling
Thecl;ion sleeps?onight
ﬁush my darling, don't fear my darling
The(I;ion sleeps?onight

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
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The man who sold the world

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsNirvana

F DmF Dm
F DmF Dm
F Dm F Dm

A
We past upon the stairs
Dm
Spoken walls of when
A
Although | wasn’t there
F
Said | was his friend
C
Which came as a surprise
A
| spoke into his eyes
Dm
| thought you died alone
C

A long, long time ago

F
Oh no, not me
C# F

| never lost control

C F
Your face to face

C# A

With the man who sold the world

F DmF Dm
F DmF Dm

F Dm F Dm

A
| laughed and shook his hand
Dm
Made my way become

| searched for foreign land
F
For years and years | romed
C

| gazed a gazly stare

We walked a millions hills
Dm

| must have died alone
(03

A long, long time ago

F
Who knows, not me
C# F
We never lost control

Dm

(03 F
Your face to face
C# A Dm
With the man who sold the world

FDmFDm
FDmFDm
FDmFDm
(03 F
Who knows, not me
C# F
We never lost control
C F
Your face to face
C# A Dm
With the man who sold the world
FDmF Dm
F DmF Dm
F DmF Dm

ADMFDmMmADmMF
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The times they are a-changing

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan

G Em C G Am D
Come gather 'round people wherever you roam The order is rapidly fading.
Am C D D7 Gmaj7 D
And admit that the waters around you have grown, And the first one now will later be last,
G Em Cc G G CDG
And accept it that soon you'll be drenched to the bone, for the times they are a-changing!
G Am D
If your time to you is worth saving.
D7 Gmaj7 D
Then you'd better start swimming or you'll sink like a stone,
G cCDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come writers and critics who prophesize with your pen,
Am C D
And keep your eyes wide, the chance won't come again.
G Em C D
And don't speak too soon, for the wheel's still in spin,
Am D
And there's no telling who that it's naming.
D7 Gmaj7 D
For the loser now will be later to win,
G CDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come senators, congressmen, please heed the call,
Am C D
Don't stand in the doorway, don't block up the hall.
G Em C G
For he that gets hurt will be he who has stalled,
Am D
There's a battle outside and it's raging.
D7 Gmaj7 D
It'll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls,
G C DG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come mothers and fathers, throughout the land,
Am C D
And don't criticize what you can't understand.
G Em (o D
Your sons and your daughters are beyond your command,
Am D
Your old road is rapidly aging.
D7 Gmaj7 D
Please get out of the new one if you can't lend your hand,
G CDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
The line it is drawn, the curse it is cast,
Am C D
The slow one now will later be fast.
G Em C D
As the present now will later be past,
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To Be With You

Song by: Eric Martin Lyrics by: David Grahame ArtistsMr. Big

C#im E
Hold on little girl.
Asus2 E
Show me what he's done to you.
C#m E
Stand up little girl.

Asus2 E
A broken heart can't be that bad.
Asus2
When it's through it's through
Asus2
Fate will twist the both of you.

D

So come on baby, come on over.
B
Let me be the one to show you.

E Asus2 B E
Im the one who wants to be with you
E Asus2 B E
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
E Asus2 B E
Waited on a line of greens and blues
E Asus2 B E
just to be the next to be with you.
C#m E
Build up your confidence
Asus2 E

S0 you can be on top for once.
C#m E
Wake up! Who cares about
Asus2 E
little boys that talk to much?
Asus2 E
I've seen it all go down.
Asus2 E
Your game of love was all rained out.
D
So come on baby, come on over.
B
Let me be the one to hold you.

E Asus2 B E
Im the one who wants to be with you
E Asus2 B E
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
E Asus2 B E
Waited on a line of greens and blues
E Asus2 B E
just to be the next to be with you.
Asus2
Why be alone when
C#m

we can be together baby?
G

You can make my life worthwhile.

E
I can make you start to smile.
Asus2 B E

E Asus2BE
E Asus2 B C#m
E Asus2BE

Asus2 E
When it's through it's through.
Asus2
Fate will twist the both of you.
D
So come on baby, come on over.
B
Let me be the one to show you.

G Cadd9 D G
Im the one who wants to be with you.
G Cadd9 D G
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
G Cadd9 D Em
Waited on a line of greens and blues
G Cadd9 D G

just to be the next to be with you.

E Asus2 B E
Im the one who wants to be with you
E Asus2 B E
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
E Asus2 B C#m
Waited on a line of greens and blues
E Asus2 B E

just to be the next to be with you.

E Asus2 B E

just to be the next to be with you.
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Total Eclipse 0f The Heart

Song by: Jim Steinman Lyrics by: Jim Steinman ArtistsBonnie Tyler

Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit lonely

and you're never coming round.
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit tired

of list'ning to the sound of my tears.
Db
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit nervous

that the best of all the years have gone by.
Db
(Turn around)

B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified
and then | see the look in your eyes.

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.

Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit restless

and | dream of something wild
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little helpless

and I'm lying like a child in your arms
Db
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit angry

and | know I've got to get out and cry
Db
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified

and then | see the look in your eyes.

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

A

Every now and then | fall apart.

Fm Db
And | need you now tonight
Eb Ab
and | need you more than ever
Fm Db
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab
we'll be holding on forever.
Fm Db
And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.

Db Eb
Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Fm Bb
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Ab Eb/G
| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
Fm Bb

We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
Db

| really need you tonight,
Bb cm Db
forever's gonna start tonight,
Eb
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab Fm
Once upon a time | was falling in love
cm Db Ab/C
but now I'm only falling apart.
Bbm
There's nothing | can do,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.

Fm Db Eb

Ab Fm
Once upon a time there was light in my life
cm Db Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.
Bbm
Nothing | can say,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes.
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Bls. 225

Bbm
(Turn around), every now and then | know
Ab
you'll never be the boy you always you wanted to be
Bbm
(Turn around), every now and then | know
Ab

Ab fm
Once upon a time there was light in my life
cm Db Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.
Bbm
Nothing | can say,
Eb Ab

you'll always be the only boy who wanted me the way tha tadal eclipse of the heart.

Db
(Turn around), every now and then | know
B

there's no one in the universe as magical and wonderous as you

Db
(Turn around), every now and then | know
B

there's nothing any better and there's nothing | just wouldn't do

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.

Fm Db
And | need you now tonight
Eb Ab
and | need you more than ever
fm Db
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab
we'll be holding on forever.
fm Db
And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.
Db Eb
Together we can take it to the end of the line.
fm Bb
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Ab Eb/G

| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.

fm Bb
We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
Db

| really need you tonight,

B cm Db
forever's gonna start tonight,

Eb
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab fm
Once upon a time | was falling in love
cm Db Ab/C
but now I'm only falling apart.
Bbm
There's nothing | can do,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.

fm Db Eb
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Traustur vinur

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
A

hvort vini attu pa.

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

A Bm

Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er

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

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

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

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm
Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

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

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

synist einskisvert.

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

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

Song by: Tenacious D Lyrics by: Tenacious D ArtistsTenacious D

Am D F C G
This is the greatest and best song in the world...Tribute. Ahhh, ahhh, ahhh-ah-ah,
Am F
Long time ago me and my brother Kyle here, Ohhh, whoah, ah-whoah-oh!
Am
We was hitchhikin' down a long and lonesome road. Am G F
Am This is not The Greatest Song in the World.
All of a sudden, there shined a shiny demon... Am G F
Am No, this is just a tribute.
In the middle of the road. Am G F
Am Couldn't remember The Greatest Song in the World.
And he said: Am G F

No, this is a tribute, oh.
A5
"Play the best song in the world, or I'll eat your souls." Am G D F
Am To The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
Well me and Kyle, we looked at each other, Am G D F
Am It was The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
And we each said... "Okay" Am G

It was the best muthafuckin' song
Am D F
And we played the first thing The greatest song in the world.
G

that came to our heads, AmGDF
F
Just so happened to be, AmGDF
Am G
The Best Song in the World, Am

G
F And the peculiar thing is this my friends:
it was The Best Song in the World. D F
The song we sang on that fateful night,
D F Am G D F
Look into my eyes and it's easy to see It didn't actually sound anything like this song.
G
One and one make two, two and one make three, Am G D F
F This is just a tribute! You gotta' believe me!
It was destiny. Am G D F
D F And | wish you were there! Just a matter of opinion.
Once every hundred-thousand years or so, Am G
(o G Ah, fuck! Good God, God lovin',
When the sun doth shine and the moon doth glow D F
F So surprised to find you can't stop it.
And the grass don't grow... AmGDF

Am

Needless to say, the beast was stunned.
Am

Whip-crack went his schwumpy tail,

Am

And the beast was done.

Am

He asked us: "Be you angels?"

Am

And we said, "Nay. We are but men!"

ROCK!
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Tvar ur Tungunum

Song by: Larry Coleman Lyrics by: Halli og Laddi ArtistsHalli og Laddi

C

Vid erum tveer ur tungunum
F C

og til i hvad sem er

Hundleidar a haensnunum
C
og hardlifinu hér

Eftir fiértan ar i forinni
okkur?innst vid veréskuldg
ad (s;tinga af ur sveitinni

og sja héfuéborgicn:a

Cc
Vid erum utvaxnar a ymsum stodum
G
raudbirknar og freknéttar

klofnar upp ad herdablédum,
kaflodnar og giéfaettar.
Neersynar og naflaslitnar
nefbrotnar |'II:<eng.
Vergjarnar og (\:/eéurbitnar

G (o

valkyrjur i spreng.

Cc
og sneri sig a hael.

Cc

Vid erum dtvaxnar a ymsum stédum
G
raudbirknar og freknéttar
klofnar upp ad herdablédum,
c
kaflodnar og kidfeettar.
Neersynar og nyrnaslappar
F
nefbrotnar i keng.
Cc

Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar
G c
valkyrjur i spreng.
F Cc
Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar
G Cc

valkyrjur i einum spreng.

Jubbuler og jubbuler ofsalega er gaman hér.
Vodalega eru saetir strakar hérna Gunnal! ja, ofsalega...
Sérdu pennan jarpa parna...6hh gvédd!
Heyridi stelpur,ma ekki bjoda ykkur & ball..
Ju audvitad, hvad heldurdu madur hahahahaaa
Cc
Vid eeddum inn i dngpveitid
og Il:JItum til og ?ré
guttum inn a dansgolfid
og dj6fludumst pvi g.
Gunna systir glennti sig
F C
i geysihrodum reel

Rann svo beint & rassgatid
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Tatum og tryllum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

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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Umbrella

Song by: Jay-Z asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jay-Z dsamt fleirum. ArtistsRihanna

F (5
You had my heart, and we'll never be world apart
E Am

Maybe in magazines, but you'll still be my star
F

Baby cause in the Dark, You can see shiny Cars

E
And that's when you need me there
Am
With you I'll always share
F
Because
F
When the sun shines
C
We'll shine together
G
Told you I'll be here forever
Am
That I'll always be your friend
F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
C
Now that it's raining more than ever
G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F
Under my umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
F C
These fancy things, will never comein between
E Am

You're part of my entity, Here for Infinity
F

When the war has took it's part
C
When the world has dealt it's cards
E Am
If the hand is hard, Together we'll mend your heart

F
Because

I\:/Vhen the sun shines
We'll shineq[ogether
Told you I'll be here?orever

Am
That I'll always be your friend
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till theFend
Now that it's raining more thanCever
Know that we still have eachcf)ther
You can stand under my Umbrglllg
You can stand under my Umbrglla
(Ella ella ehgrllc%h)

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F

Under my umbrella
GIC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

Bb F

You can run into my Arms
C

It's okay don't be alalarmed

(Come into Me)

(There's no distance in between our love)
gg Gonna let the rainlp:)our

I'll be all you need andEmore

Because ]

F
When the sun shines
C

We'll shine together

G
Told you I'll be here forever

Am

That I'll always be your friend
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F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Cc
Now that it's raining more than ever
G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F

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

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
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Under the bridge

Song by: Red Hot Chili Peppers Lyrics by: Red Hot Chili Peppers ArtistsRed Hot Chili Peppers

DF# D D E F#

x2

E B
Sometimes | feel

C#m gim A
Like | don't have a partner
E B
Sometimes | feel

C#m A

Like my only friend
E B

Is the city | live in
C#m g#mA
The city of angels

E B

Lonely as | am
C#m A
Together we cry

Emaj7

E B
| drive on her streets
C#m gim A
'‘Cause she's my com - panion
E B
| walk through her hills
C#m A
And she knows who | am
E B
She sees my good deeds
C#m g#m A
And she kisses me  windy
E B
| never worry
C#m A
Now that is a lie

Emaj7

F#m E
[|:1 don't ever want to feel
B F#m
Like | did that day
E
Take me to the place | love
B F#m
Take me all the way:||

E B
It's hard to believe
C#m g#m A

That there's nobody out there
E B
It's hard to believe
C#m A
That I'm all alone

E B

At least | have her love
C#m g#m A

The city she loves me
E B
Lonely as | am

C#m A
Together we cry

F#m E
[|:1 don't ever want to feel
B F#m
Like | did that day
E
Take me to the place | love
B F#m
Take me all the way:||

A C

Under the bridge downtown
G6 Fmaj7

Is where | drew some blood
A C

Under the bridge downtown
G6 Fmaj7

| could not get enough

A

Under the bridge downtown
G6 Fmaj7

Forgot about my love

A C

Under the bridge downtown
G6 Fmaj7

| gave my life away
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Unintended

Song by: Matthew Bellamy Lyrics by: Matthew Bellamy ArtistsMuse

E Am

You could be my unintended,

D G

Choice to live my life extended,

C B7 E

You could be the one [I'll always love.

E Am

You could be the one who listens,

D G

To my deepest inquisitions,

C B7 E

You could be the one I'll always love.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

E Am

First there was the one who challenged,
D G

All my dreams and all my balance,

C B7 E

She could never be as good as you.

E Am

You could be my unintended,

D G

Choice to live my life extended,

C B7 E

You should be the one I'll always love.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before.

Am
Before you.
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Use somebody

Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon
CCIEFCCIEF

CCIEFCCIEF

C CIE
I've been roaming around
F
Always looking down at all | see
C C/E F
Painted faces, fill the places | cant reach

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

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

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

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

CCIEFCCIEF
CCIEF

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

Waging wars to shape the poet and the beat

Am CF
| hope it's gonna make you notice

Am CF
I hope it's gonna make you notice

C CIEF
Someone like me

C CIEF
Someone like me

C CIEF
Someone like me, somebody

C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

C
I've been roaming around,
C/E F
Always looking down at all | see
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

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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Vgan fekk hann dom

Song by: Egé Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo

A G D E C
Pegar é6happ audkyfings Vagan fékk hann dom...
A G D E C
aud bankans skerdir. Veegan fékk hann dom...
A G D B A# A
Reka hann til réttarpings Vagan fékk hann dom...
A G
falskir lagaverdir.

D E C

Vaegan fékk hann dom...

D E C

Vaegan fékk hann dom...

D B A# A

Vagan fékk hann dom...

A G
A Kviabryggiju liggur hann
A G

stérlaxar hringja a laun.

A

Mo0oir kvedur minni mann

A G

sem er sendur a Litla Hraun.

D E C
Vaegan fékk hann dom...
D E C
Vagan fékk hann dom...
D B A# A
Vaegan fékk hann dom...

A G
Flestir fara & Litla Hraun
A G
nema bankabdkin sé feit.
A G
Démarinn brosir, deemir a laun.
G
Landsbankinn parf ekki ad vita neitt.

D E C
Vagan fékk hann dom...
D E C
Vaegan fékk hann dom...
C B A# A
Vaegan fékk hann dom...

A G
Kerfié bjénar peim riku
G

yflrstettln tryggir sin vold.

Logln beygja sig, fyrir audsins kI|ku
G

HV|th|bb|nn greiddi sin gjold.
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What A Wonderful World

Song by: George David Weiss Lyrics by: Bob Thiele ArtistsLouis Armstrong

D FEm G F#m
| see trees of green, red roses too
Em7 D F#7 Bm
| see them bloom, for me and you,
Bb Em7/A A7 D D+ Gmaj7 A7
And | think to myself, What a wonderful world.
D F#m G F#m
| see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Em7 D F#7 Bm
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
Bb Em7/A A7 D GGD

And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

A7 D

The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
A7 D

Are also on the faces of people goin' by

Bm F#m
| see friends shaking hands, saying,
Bm F#m
"How do you do?"
Em7 F#dim7 Em7 F#dim7 Em7
They're really saying, "I love you."
A7 D F#m G F#m
| hear babies cry, | watch them grow
Em7 D F#7 Bm
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
Bb Em7/A A7 D F#m7b5 B7

And | think to myself what a wonderful world

Em7 Em7/A A7b9 D G6 D
Yes | think to myself, what a wonderful world.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

What's up

Song by: Linda Perry Lyrics by: Linda Perry Artists4 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 |,

| am feeling a little pecul.har.

go I wgke in the morning and | step outside
m

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?
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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While My Guitar Gently Weeps

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsThe Beatles

Am Am7/G AmG6/F# F
Am GDE7

Am Am7/G AmG6/F#
| look at you all see the love there that's
F
sleeping
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps
Am Am7/G AmG6/F# F
I look at the floor and | see it needs sweeping
Am G C E7
Still my guitar gently weeps

A C#m F#m  C#m

I don't know why nobody told you
Bm E7sus4 E7
how to unfold your love

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how someone controlled you
Bm E7sus4 E7

They bought and sold you

Am Am7/G AmG6/F#
I look at the world and | notice it's
F
turning
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F

With every mistake we must surely be learning
Am G C E7
Still my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am G D E7
Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am GDE7

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how you were diverted
Bm E7sus4

You were perverted | too

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how you were inverted
Bm E7sus4

No one alerted lyou.

Am Am7/G AmG6/F# F
I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G
..Look at you all
Am6/F# F

Am G D

Still my guitar gently weeps

E7
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Whiskey in the jar

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: irskt pjodlag ArtistsThin Lizzy
EmGEmG

G
As | was goin' over
Em
the Cork and Kerry mountains
C
| saw Captain Farrell
G
and his money he was countin’
G
| first produced my pistol
Em
and then produced my rapier
C
| said stand and deliver
G
or the devil he may take ya

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da
C C
Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G
| took all of his money

Em
and it was a pretty penny
C
| took all of his money

G
and | brought it home to Molly
G
She swore that she'd love me,
Em
never would she leave me
C
But the devil take that woman
G

for you know she tricked me easy

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da
(o Cc
Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G
Being drunk and weary
Em
| went to Molly's chamber
Cc
Takin' my money with me
G

and | never knew the danger

G

For about six or maybe seven

Em

in walked Captain Farrell

C

| jumped up, fired off my pistols
G

and | shot him with both barrels

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy o, Whack for my daddy-o
G G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G Em
Now some men like the fishin'

and some men like the fowlin'

C

And some men like ta hear a
G

cannon ball a roarin'

G

Me | like sleepin'

Em
specially in my Molly's chamber
Cc

But here | am in prison,
G
here | am with a ball and chain yeah

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da
C C
Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o
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White wedding

Song by: Billy Idol Lyrics by: Billy Idol ArtistsBilly Idol

BmEDBmMDE

Bm AE
Hey little sister what have you done?
Bm AE

Hey little sister who’s the only one?

Elreny little sister who’s your superman?
ﬁey little sister who'’s the one you want?
ﬁre?y little sister shotgun!

A E Bm
It's a nice day to start again
E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding
E D Bm
I's a nice day to start again.
Bm A E
Hey little sister who is the only who?
Bm A E

Hey little sister what's your vice and wish?
ﬁre?y little sister shotgun oh yeah!

ﬁey little sister who’s your superman?
Elr(l;y little sister shotgun!

A E Bm
It's a nice day to start again

E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding

E D Bm

It's a nice day to start again.
BmEDBmMDE
BmDBmDEABM

Bm AE Bm
Pick it up. Take me back home yeah!
Bm A E
Hey little sister what have you done?
Bm A E
Hey little sister who’s the only one?

Bm

I've been away for so long (so long)

A

I've been away for so long (so long)

Bm

I let you go for so long

A E Bm
It's a nice day to start again
E D Bm

I's a nice day for a white wedding

E D Bm
It's a nice day to start again.

Bm

There is nothin’ fair in this world

Bm

There is nothin' safe in this world
Bm

And there's nothin' sure in this world
Bm

And there's nothin' pure in this world
Bm

Look for something left in this world

ED Bm
Start again

D E Bm

Come on it’s a nice day for a white wedding

E D Bm
It's a nice day to start again.

E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding

E D Bm
It's a nice day to start again
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Why does it always rain on me

Song by: Fran Healy Lyrics by: Fran Healy ArtistsTravis
EBm A

EBm A

E

| can't sleep tonight

C#m

Everybody saying everything is alright
E

Still | can't close my eyes
C#m
I'm seeing a tunnel at the end of all these lights

A B
Sunny days ooohh
A B

Where have you gone
A B
| get the strangest feeling you belong

E B

Why does it always rain on me?

A

Is it because | lied when | was seventeen?
E B

Why does it always rain on me?

A

Even when the sun is shining
| can't avoid the lightning

E

| can't sleep tonight

C#m

Everybody saying everything is alright
E

Still | can't close my eyes
C#m
I'm seeing a tunnel at the end of all these lights

A B
Sunny days ooohh
A B

Where have you gone
A B
| get the strangest feeling you belong

E B

Why does it always rain on me?

A

Is it because | lied when | was seventeen?
E B

Why does it always rain on me?

A

Even when the sun is shining

| can't avoid the lightning
C#m E
Oh, where did the good times go?

C#m E
And why is it raining so?
A B

It's so cold

E B

Why does it always rain on me

A

is it because | lied when | was seventeen

E B A

Why does it always raaain on me ooohh
EBm A

EBm A




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Wild World

Song by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Lyrics by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) ArtistsCat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

Am D7

La, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

G Cmaj7

La, Ia, Ia, la, Ia, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

F Dm

La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, laa, laa, la,

E

Laaa, laaa.

Am D7 G

Now that I've lost everything to you,

Cmaj7

You say you wanna start something new,

Dm E

And it's breakin' my heart you're leavin'.

Baby, I'm grievin'.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear,
Dm E G7
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C
It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
cC G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C Dm E
I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
Am D7 G
You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do.
Cmaj7 F
And it's breakin' my heart in two.
Dm E

Because | never wanna see you sad, girl.
Don't be a bad girl.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F

Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
Dm

But just remember there's a lot of bad

E G7

and beware - ware!

C G F

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C

It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
cC G F

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.

G F C

And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
Am D7
La, la, la, 1a, I3, la, I3, laa, laa, la,
G Cmaj7
La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, laa, laa, la,
F Dm
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
E
Laaa, laaa.

Baby | love you.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F

Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
Dm

But just remember there's a lot of bad

E G7

and beware - ware.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F c
It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C DmE
And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C
And it's hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C
And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
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Wild horses

Song by: Mick Jagger Lyrics by: Keith Richards ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
GAm G AmMG

Bm G Bm G
Childhood living is easy to do
Am G C D

The things you wanted
G D C

| bought them for you

Bm G Bm G
Graceless lady you know who | am
Am C D

You know | can’t let you

G D
slide through my hands

Am C D
Wild horses
G F C Bm
couldn’t drag me away
Am C D
Wild, wild horses,
G F C
couldn’t drag me away
Bm G Bm G
| watched you suffer a dull aching pain,
Am GC D
Now you’ve decided
G D C
to show me the same
Bm G Bm G
No sweeping exits or offstage lines
Am C D
Could make me feel bitter
G D
or treat you unkind
Am C D
Wild horses
G F C Bm
couldn’t drag me away
Am C D
Wild, wild horses,
G F (o
couldn’t drag me away
Bm G Bm G
| know I've dreamed you a sin and a lie,
Am G C D
| have my freedom
G D C
but | don’t have much time
Bm G Bm G
Faith has been broken, tears must be cried,
Am C D
Let’'s do some living
G D

after we die

Am C D

Wild horses

G F C Bm
couldn’t drag me away

Am C D

Wild, wild horses,

G F C G
we’ll ride them some day

Am C D

Wild horses

G F C Bm
couldn’t drag me away
Am C D

Wild, wild horses,

G F C
we’ll ride them some day
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.

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 Or Without You

Song by: U2 Lyrics by: U2 ArtistsU2

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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Wonderwall

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

Capo a 2. bandi.

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

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 AT7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

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

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

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

| do about you now

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

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

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

Today is gonna be the day but they'll

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

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

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

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

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

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Yellow

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

B
Look at the stars,
F#
look how they shine for you
E

and everything you do,

yeah, they were all yellow.

B
| came along,
F#
| wrote a song for you
E

and all the things you do,
B

and it was called yellow.

B F#
So then | took my turn
E
oh, what a thing to have done,
B
and it was all yellow.
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
turn into something beautiful,
E G#m F# E

and you know, for you I'd bleed myself dry,

for you I'd bleed myself dry
B
It's true.
F#
Look how they shine for you,
E
look how they shine for you,
B
look how they shine for.

B F#
Look how they shine for you,
E

look how they shine for you,
B
look how they shine.
B
Look at the stars,
F#m
look how they shine for you
E

and all the things that you do.
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Yesterday

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe 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
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

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

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

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

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

game to play,
G

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

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

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

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

game to play,
G C

Now | need a place to hide away,

G/B Am D7 F

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

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

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Elton John ArtistsElton John

Capo a 3.bandi
CFmaj7 G Em

C Fmaj7 G Em

It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside

Am Am/G Am/F# F

I'm not one of those who can easily hide

C G E Am

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

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

C Fmaj7 G Em

If | was a sculptor, but then again no

Am Am/G Am/F# F

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

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

C Dm F G

My qift is my song, and this one for you

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

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

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

CFmaj7 G Em

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

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

F G

that keep it turned on

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

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

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

Fmaj7 G En
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Zombie

Song by: The Cranberries Lyrics by: The Cranberries ArtistsThe Cranberries

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

Em
but you see, it's not me

C
it's not my family
G

in your head, in your head
D/F#

they are fighting

Em
With their tanks, and their bombs,

(5
and their bombs, and their guns

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

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

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

Em C
In your head, In your head
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
Em C
What'’s in your head in your head,
G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
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A Sprengisandi
Song by: Sigvaldi Kaldaléns Lyrics by: Grimur Thomsen Artistslslandica

Am

Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,
E E7

rennur sol a bak vid Arnarfell.

Am

Hér a reiki' er margur 6éhreinn andinn
E E7
ur pvi fer ad skyggja a jokulsvell.

Am Dm Am
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn,
E7 Am F7 E7
drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.
Am Dm Am
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn,
E7 Am F7 E7 Am
drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.

Am
Pei pei, pei pei. baut i holti téfa,
E E7

purran vill hun blédi vaeta gom,
Am

eda lika einhver var ad hoa

E E7

undarlega digrum karlarom.

Am Dm i Am
Utilegumenn i Odadahraun

E7 Am F7 E7
eru kannski' ad smala fé a laun.
Am Dm . Am
Utilegumenn i Odadahraun

E7 Am F7 E7 Am
eru kannski' ad smala fé a laun.

Am

Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,
E E7

rokkrid er ad siga' a Herdubreid.
Am

Alfadrotting er ad beisla gandinn,

E E7

ekki' er gott ad verda' a hennar leid.

Am Dm Am
Veensta klarinn vildi' ég gefa til
E7 Am F7 E7
ad vera kominn ofan i Kidagil.
Am Dm Am
Veensta klarinn vildi' ég gefa til
E7 Am F7 E7 Am
ad vera kominn ofan i Kidagil.
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Abyggilega

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

Einn! Tveir! B D
EAEA En pad er sjalfsagt i stakasta lagi,
C# F#
. E A E A pvi ad pu sérd varla hélfa sjon.
Eg veit um konu sem kemur a ovart, E A E A
E A E A Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
han er i Krabbanum alveg eins og pu. E A E A
E A E A og verdid eflaust a endanum hjon.
Hun hefur dhuga a indversku jéga
E A E E A EA
og Ollu pvi sem lytur ad tru. .\ha, na, na na na
E A EA
B D na, na, na, na, na, na
Varst ekki alltaf ad kvarta og kveina? E A EA
C# F# na, na, na nana
- bu vildir konu meé risandi ljon. E A EA
E A E A na, na, na, na, na, na..
Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A B D
og verdio eflaust a endanum hjon. bu varst alltaf ad kvarta og kveina
C# F#
EAEA - PU vildir konu med risandi ljon.
E A E A
E A E A Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
Nu vek ég athygli pina & einu; E A E A
E A E A og verdid eflaust & endanum hjon.
PU hefur mest alla tid verid staur.
E A E A E A EA
PU gaetir komist i sjuklegar alnir .:na, na, na na na
E A E A E A EA
og alltaf att i vasanum aur. na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
B D na, na, na nana
J4, hun & helling af silfri og sedlum E A EA
C# F# na, na, na, na, na, na..

og hefur herbergispernur og pjon.
E A E A

Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust & endanum hjon.

E A EA
na, na, na nana

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
na, na, na nana

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na

E A E A
pad er adeins eitt sem mér [adist ad nefna;
E A E
hun hefur utlitid ekki med sér.
E A E
Pvi hun er 6frid og allnokkud skeggjud
E A E
og ekki 6ldungis fénguleg ber.
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Alfablokkin

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

Capo 4.bandi

C G C
| alfablokkinni bjo
F C G
litil stulka og mjo.
F G

Hun atti sér draum
Am
sudur med sjo,

F G C
par alfadrengurinn bjo.

C G C
Einn var haengur pé &,
F C G
han fékk ei drenginn ad sja,
F G
pvi mamma var pver
Am
0g pabbi var skver,
F G C
pvi fer sem fer.

c7

Babu, babu,
F Csus4
haetta ha ferd.

A9

Babu, babu,

D7

svona er ad skapa
G

pjodfélagspegn.

C G C
Baedi vorudu vid,
F C G

pau grettu og yggldu sig.
F G

Pad skeikar a sképudu,
Am
sama er mér,

F G C
og hun skellti a eftir sér.

C G C
Eitt sinn upp hun stéd
F C G
med haleluja hlj6d.
F G

Hun haféi pa séd
Am

eitthvad seett.

F G C
Eitthvad bitastaett.

C7

Babu, babu,
F Csus4
heetta ha ferd.

A9

Babu, babu,

D7

svona er ad skapa
G

pjodfelagspegn.

. C G C
O, mamma, ma ég fa
F Cc G
drenginn minn ad sja?
F G
Eg kem & eftir,

Am
€g verd ekki sein.
F G C
En hun kom ekki heim.

DI9/F# G Cc
Af pessu pad ma leera,
DIF# G Cc
husbaendur og hju,
F G Am
allir eru skrytnir,
F G C
og lika pu.
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Alfar

Song by: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Haflidi Vilhelmsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsMagnus bér Sigmundsson

Bb Gm F EbBb F
Bb Gm Gm7 Ebmaj7 C/E F F#6 Gm F

.Bb Dm Eb Bb

I gémlum ségnum segir svo fra
D Eb

er alfar bjuggu ménnum hja.

Bb F

Saman peir lifdu i seelu a joro,
Ebmaj7 F
vinatta, samvinna, leikur og storf.

Bb Gm
Fa peir fyrirgefid?
F

Fa peir 6llu gleymt?
Eb Bb
Fa peir snuid aftur i mannanna heim?

F Bb
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Gm Gm7 Eb CIEEFF#6 GmF
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Bb Dm Eb Bb
Djupt oni jordu bua peir enn,

D Eb
alfar sem fordast illa menn.
Bb F
Minningar lifa sogunum i,
Ebmaj7 F
vonandi birtast peir bradum a ny.

Bb Gm
En hver glatadi fridi?
F

Hver lysti yfir stridi?
Eb Bb
Hver vildi fa meir en Modir Jord gaf?

F Bb
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Gm Gm7 Eb CIEEFF#6 GmF
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Bb Gm
Fa peir fyrirgefid?
F

Fa peir 6llu gleymt?
Eb Bb
Fa peir snuid aftur i mannanna heim?

F Bb
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Gm Gm7 Eb CIEEFF#6 GmF
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Bb Dm Eb Bb
| gardinum bakvid stéran stein
D Eb
stundum sja ma alfasvein.
Bb F
Tekinn til augna pvi dapur hann er,
Ebmaj7 F6

horfir a heiminn, hvad hefur sked?
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Song by: H. Heide Lyrics by: Jonas Hallgrimsson ArtistsLarus Palsson
C G Cc

Stoéo ég uti' i tunglsljosi, stéd ég ut vid skog,
G G7 C

stérir komu skarar, af alfum var par ndg,

F (o3 G7

blésu peir i sdngludra’ og bar pa ad mér fljott
F G Cc

og bjoéllurnar gullu a heidskirri nott,
F G C
og bjoéllurnar gullu a heidskirri nott.

c G c
Hleyptu peir a fannhvitum hestum yfir grund,
G G7
hornin jéa gullrodnu blika vid lund,
F Cc G7 c
eins og pegar alftir af isa grarri spong

F G c

fljuga sudur heidi med fjadrapyt og séng,
F G C
fljuga sudur heidi med fjadrapyt og séng.

C G C
Heilsadi' hun mér drottningin og hlé6 ad mér um leid,
G G7 C
hié ad mér og hleypti hestinum a skeid.
F C G7 C
Var pad ut af astinni ungu, sem ég ber?
F G C
Eda var pad feigdin, sem kallar ad mér?
F G C
Eda var pad feigdin, sem kallar ad mér?
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Alfheidur Bjork

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson asamt fleirum.

DF#m G Em G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
D/AAD/AADA Em A
ég eftir pér bid.
AIC# D Bm Em

Alfheléur Bjork, ég elska pig, Pu métt ekki lata pennan déna,
G/B D A
hvad sem pu kannt pennan fylllraft og réna, glepja pig.

Em A D Bm Em
ad segja vid pvi. Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

D A
Eg veit annar sveinn oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
AIC# . F#m B
ast pina feer. O, hlustadu a mig
G/B Em A D
Hvad get ég gert? bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjérk.
Em A F#m G B7/D#
Hvad get ég sagt? Alfheidur Bjork,

Em A D
AIC# bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.

AIfheléur Bjork, vid erum eitt. FAiMGAD
G/B
Ast okkar grandad
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.

D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

hjarta pitt prair.
G/B

Hvad get ég gert’?
Em
Hvad get ég sagt?

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,
A D A
pennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.
. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B
Lif mitt er einskis
Em A
virdi an pin

D

Segd' ad ad pu sért
AIC#

min alla tid
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An pin

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Audunn Bléndal ArtistsSverrir Bergmann

Capo a 3. bandi

CFamF
Am G
Astin er mér lifid og pvi faer enginn breytt
F Em7 E7
Eg hef elskad pig svo lengi og alltaf jafn heitt
Am G
En ndna ertu farin, ertu farin mér fra
F Em7 E7

Med harid mjukt sem silki, og augun skeerbla

Am G
En ég mun ekki grata, astartarunum til pin
F
Af pvi ég veit ad orlégin munu koma
Am G
pér aftur heim til min

C G F AmG
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
C G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Am
€g sé ekkert

C
Eg verd par sem ad sdlin ris,
G
par sem sdlin sest, par sem sdlin skin
F

Ja og ég er par, ég er alls stadar

G F G am F Fsus2
Min ast til pin, endalaus

Am
Og myndirnar sem pu sendir heim
G

eru minningar af okkur tveim

F
Pegar allt var gott, vid vorum eitt
Em7 E7

en an pin, er ég ekki neitt

Am
Og manstu pann dag er vid hittumst fyrst,
G

Pu pradir pad ad vera kysst
F
Astin blémstradi innst i hjarta mér
Em7 E7
Nu hef ég kludrad pvi, petta er bara ég

Am
Pegar hann heldur pér fast i &rmum sér

G
Og hann elskar pig likt og pu elskadir mig
F

Eg vildi ég veeri hann, pu i érmum mér
Am G
Vid finnum stad par sem astin er

C G F AmG
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Am
€g sé ekkert

Bb Eb F Bb
Eg skaeri mér hjartad ur, med skeid
Eb F Gm
Pvi ég geeti ekki elskad pig neitt meir
F Eb
Pvi greet ég i nott,
F
O komdu nu fljétt,
af pvi ég sakna pin svo.
CGF AmG
CGF AmG

F
Ekki gleyma mér, ég er hér enn
G

Eg finn svo til, pvi innan i mér brenn
F
Allar minningarnar um mig og pig
F G

G
Ekki gleyma pvi peer eru til

C G F Am G
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin

C G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,

Am G
ég sé ekkert
o
Eg verd par sem ad solin ris,
G

pbar sem sdlin sest, par sem sdlin skin
F

Ja og ég er par, ég er alls stadar
G F GC
Min ast til pin, endalaus.

G AmG FC
endalau s

G AmG F
endalau s




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 259

C
endalaus
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Ast

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Norddal ArtistsRagnheidur Grondal

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
C G
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
G D
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
Em Em7
er leerdi ég ad unna pér,
C 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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Astardiett

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

i A F#m A F#m
Eg er dainn ur ast, pott hjartad deeli blddi.
A F#m A F#m

Eg heyri engan mun, & havada eda hljoai.
E F#m

Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.
E

Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé

A F#m A F#m
Horpu Sjofn Hermundardéttur,
A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjéfn Hermundardoéttur
D A
Hoérpu Sjéfn - Harpa Sjofn.

A F#m A F#m
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki

A F#m A F#m
sem Runki for &, ridandi & brokki.

E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tinum med honum,
E

€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég se
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
D A
Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

EG#m7 C#m F#m B
EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E

A F#m A F#m
Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,
A F#m A F#m
pbu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.
E F#m
Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp pé moti pér blasi,
E

vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annad.
A F#m A F#m

Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,

A F#m A F#m

Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardéttir

D A

Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
Dmaj7

storfint
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Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: J6n Guéfinnsson ArtistsLand og Synir
G
Sjadu ég finn, likaminn

Bm C

stendur einn og sar petta astarfar
D

er ad gera mig brjaladan

G Bm

Eg og pu hljdmar pad ekki vel
Cc D

mér er sama ég geeti elskad pig
Bm C
a morgun verdur samt aldrei
Bm
eins og nu syndu mér
C
pvi ég vil ekki sja pig
D

hverfa fra mér

E

Ekki saera mig
F#m

ég veit ég vil pig
A

mér er sama po pu litir vid mér
E F#m

leyfdu sal pinni ad leika vid mig
A B

og ad eilifu ég geng med pér

G Bm
En i kvOld hvers vegna er sal pin kold
C D
ertu horfin, ertu buin ad gleyma mér
G Bm C
en hvad afhverju segir pu mér er sama
D

€g geeti elskad pig

Bm
a morgun verdur samt aldrei

Bm
eins og nu syndu mér
C

bvi ég vil ekki sja pig
D
hverfa fra mér

E

Ekki saera mig

F#m

€g veit ég vil pig

A

mér er sama po pu litir vid mér
E F#m

leyfdu sal pinni ad leika vid mig
A B

og ad eilifu ég geng med pér
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Eg er afi minn
Song by: Shel Silverstein Lyrics by: Laddi ArtistsLaddi

C
Ja pu truir ei glatt,
F

en ég segi pad satt
C G7C
ad ég er afi minn.

C

Eg er afi minn,

F Dm7

ég er afi minn.
(o

Ja pu truir ei glatt,
F

en ég segi pad satt
C G7C
ad ég er afi minn.

Cc G7
Fyrir 6tal mérgum arum pegar g var tuttugu og eins
Cc

€g var giftur ungri ekkju sem var kollud Lilla Sveins,
c7 F
han atti unga dottur sem var alls ekki svo ljot
Cc G7
og pabbi minn vard astfanginn og giftist peirri snot.

C G7
Petta vard til pess ad nu er pabbi tengdasonur minn
C

og daéttir min vard konan hans og var pvi médir min
Cc7 F
petta var nu ordid nokkud flokid sem er von
C G7
og ekki var pad betra er ég eignadist svo son.

gvi litli snadinn var nu ordinn %7égur afa mins

og var pvi ordinn nokkurs konar?raendi pabba sins
en par sem(;\7ann var fraendi minn

ba I\:/ar hann lika brédir minn

og %'aenka hans sem var daéttir min

varcc;)ZGin tengdamédir min.

c

Eg er afi minn,

F Dm7

€g er afi minn.
C

Ja pu truir ei glatt,
F

en ég segi pad satt
C G7C
ad ég er afi minn.

Cc
Svo eignudust pau son
G7
einn daginn pabbi og dottir min
(o
sem gerir pad ad verkum ad ég er afi brodur mins
C7 F
0og konan min er ordin niina moédur moédir min
Cc G7
sem leidir pad af sér ad hun er ordin amma min.

c

Eg er afi minn,
F Dm7
€g er afi minn.

C
Ja pu truir ei glatt,
F

en ég segi pad satt
Cc G7C
ad ég er afi minn.

Cc G7
Ef konan min er amma min pa er ég barna barn
c

og ég get ekkert gert af pvi p6 ég sé eigingjarn
C7 F

en ég er sennilega alveg einstakt tilfelli
Cc G7
ad vera giftur 8dmmu sinni er merki um elli.

o

Eg er afi minn,

F Dm7

€g er afi minn.
C

Ja pu truir ei glatt,
F

en ég segi pad satt
Cc G7C
ad ég er afi minn.
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Eg er kominn

Song by: Jens Hansson Lyrics by: Fridrik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

C F
Daemdur madur dreg ég mina
C F
djofla fleir'en einn,
C F C
vidurkenni pad,
C F C
pad var ég sem rauk af stad.
C F
Oldin verdur énnur bradum
C F
og pa muntu sja
C F C
vandamalin leyst,
C F C
pvi ad ég hef breyst.

F o
Eg er kominn, nu kved ég a dyr
F c
ja, peer somu og kvaddi ég fyrr,
F c

€g er kominn, pad kvedur ad mér i nott.

C F

Eflaust gengur ill'ad gleyma,
C F

en pu getur reynt,

C F C

gerdu grin ad pvi

C F C

sem er fyrir bi.

C F
Einsemd pin er uti ef pu
C F

opnar fyrir mér,

C F C

ekki vera pver,

C F C

og tofraordiod er,

F C
segdu: "kom-inn", nu kved ég a dyr
F C
ja, peer sdbmu og kvaddi ég fyrr,
F C

€g er kominn, pad kvedur ad mér i nott.
F C
Eg er kominn, na kved ég & dyr
C F
ja, peer sbmu og kvaddi ég fyrr,
F C

€g er kominn, pad kvedur ad mér i nott.

Am Em Am
Ef ég nu hefd ekki farid burt
Em Am

pba veeri ég ekki hér

F G
ad koma til pin & ny.
] F C
Eg er kominn, nu kved ég a dyr
F C

ja, peer sdmu og kvaddi ég fyrr,
F (]
€g er kominn, pad kvedur ad mér i nott.

C F
Deemdur madur dreg ég mina
C F

djofla fleir'en einn,

C F C

vidurkenni pad,

C F C

pad var ég sem rauk af stad.
C F C

Nuna er ég her

C F C

Hvernig svo sem fer.
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Eg er kominn heim

Song by: Emerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsO8inn Valdimarsson

Eb Gm Ab Bb7

Eb Gm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab 7
og vermir sélin grund.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7
verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman beze i sveit
Ab C7
sem brosir méti sél.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjél.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm

S4l sleer silfri a voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab Cc7
sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb

€g er kominn heim.
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Eg er sko vinur pinn

Song by: Randy Newman Lyrics by: Randy Newman ArtistsToy Story

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

F C

allt & skakk og skjon

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

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

C G C

Eg er sko vinur pinn.

F F#dim C C7

Langbestivinur pinn

F C

Pér leidist margt.
E Am

Sama segi éq,

F C E Am

Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf ddsamleg.

F C E Am

pa skaltu muna visddoms ord fra mer

D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

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

C G c C7

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

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn,

AD7 G C
langbesti vinur pinn.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Eg held ég gangi heim

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjénsson ArtistsValgeir Gudjonsson

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em Cc

petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

c D G
Alveg skothelt kvold og skemmtilegt folk
(o D G
sem skaladi i 6llu 6dru en mjélk,
c G C
kjalkalionum kjoftudu sig allir ar
D

og Indridi var ordinn alveg hrikalega klur.

G Cc
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em Cc

Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
D

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

c D G
Tviburarnir gefdéu i séfanum svig
c D G
0g sungu log eftir Bubba, Megas og mig
c G c

Milliraddir fleieddu ur munnunum ut
D C
og Matthildur I1ék undir & toman fléskustut.

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C

Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
D G

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Am Em
Laufey er ad hringja a leigubil
Am Em
han vill losna sem fyrst vid pennan skril
F c
Eysteinn vildi 6lmur aka af stad
Am Am/G D

en amma gamla i kjallaranum bannad’ honum pad.

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Em Cc
petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
G D
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Cc D G
Allir hlutir enda og eins petta kvold
c D G

allur bjorinn buinn og pizzan skitkéld
c

En billyklarnir eru enn & sinum stad
D (o

og pad er nu pad er nu pad er nu pad.

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C
petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
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Eg labbadi i bazinn

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

AE B7E
E E7 A E
Eg labbadi i beeinn, mér létt i skapi var,
C# F# B7
ad lita inn a bullur samkveemt vana.
E E7 A E
Mér fannst ég vera pyrstur, fékk mér bjérglas inni & bar
B7 A E
og byrjadi ad spa i natthrafnana.
AE B7E
E E7 A E
pa settist hja mér stulka, hun sagdist vera sautjan.
C# F# B7

Hun sagdi ei margt ad visu, en fylgdist med.

E E7 A E

Eg gaf mér naegan tima, pvi oft er pad min apjan
B7 A E7

ad zetla ad gefa rad og elginn ved.

A E
Vid téludum um bilid, sem byggjum vid af hvot,
C# F# B7
um bilid milli aldurs, sem er grima.
A E
Vid gefa viljum bérnum okkar graena skéga og fot
B7 A E
en gleymum oft pvi dyrmaetasta: tima.

AE B7E
E E7 A E
P& kom hun mér a ovart, pvi er ég fér ad inna
C# F B7
eftir hennar skodunum, ef heféi hun einhverjar.
E E7 A E
Pad litla sem han sagdi, ég verd ad vidurkenna
B7 A E7
vakti mig til umhugsunar a pvi hver ég var.
A E
Eg held vid aettum stundum ad hlusta adeins betur
C# F# B7
a hugrenningar peirra, sem erfa skulu land,
A E
pvi kannski er naesta kynslod, kynslédin sem getur
B7 A E
komid fram med svdrin, par sem sigldum vid i strand.
AE B7E
E E7 A E
Okkur kann ad finnast ad ungdémurinn nu
C# F# B7
sé einskis nytur - reki i lifsins gjolum.
E E7 A E

En gleymum ekki stadreyndum, pvi stadreyndin er su:

B7 A
pad vorum ég og pu, sem upp pau olum.
A E
Ja ég held vid aettum stundum ad hlusta adeins betur
C# F# B7
a hugrenningar peirra, sem erfa skulu land,
A E
pvi kannski er naesta kynslod, kynslédin sem getur
B7 A E
komid fram med svdrin, par sem sigldum vid i strand.
AE B7E
AE B7E
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Eg lifi i draumi

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Adalsteinn Asberg Sigurdsson ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson

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 pant spila a gitar
Song by: Halli og Laddi Lyrics by: Halli og Laddi ArtistsLaddi

DABmGD G A G A D
en hinir bara spila sma en syngja ekki neitt

D G
Mig da oft hefur dreymt ad og doldié langad til
A D

ad verda godur gitarleikari.
G
| gédri hljomsveit spila svo hatt eins og ég vil
A D

en hinir verda adeins veikari.

A D
Pvi ad ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A D

og semija 6ll 16gin sjalfur nema eitt.
A D
Pvi ég pant spila & gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A G A D
en hinir bara spila sma en syngja ekki neitt

gvo spilum vid a boéllum meécgvaka lidsashow
Qg verdum ofsa vinseelir og gllt.

i sérsaumudum géllum afgtuéi verdur nog

og :telpurnar elt' okkur at um I:a)llt.

A D
Pvi ad ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A D

og semija oll 16gin sjalfur nema eitt, e-e-e-eitt
A

D
Pvi ég pant spila & gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A G A D
en hinir bara spila sma en syngja ekki neitt
DABmGD
A D

Pvi ad ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A D
og semija 6ll 16gin sjalfur nema eitt, pad held ég.
A D

Pvi ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A G A D
en hinir bara spila sma en syngja ekki neitt

A D
Pe-pe-pe-pvi ad ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafén
G A D

og semija oll 16gin sjalfur nema eitt, e-e-e-eitt
A D
Pvi ég pant spila & gitar og syngja i mikrafon
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Eg triii 4 betra lif

Song by: Hallgrimur Oskarsson Lyrics by: Eirikur Hauksson &samt fleirum. ArtistsMagni Asgeirsson

C Edim
Vegalaus ég leitadi ad
Gm A
gaedum lifsins, lagdi undir allt
Dm
Gleymdi stund og stad
G7

Til 6rlaganna bad

Csus4 C G
salin dofin, ishjarta kalt

C Edim
Vorid kom med bodskap um grid

Gm A
betri tima og breytt sjébnarmi®

Dm
gera hlutum skil
G7
ad elska og finna til
Csus4 C G

Nuna veit__ ég, hvad ég vil

. C Em Am
Eg flyg, & vonarveengjum svif
Em Am G

pvi ég trii a betra lif
. C Em Am
Eg finn, allt lifnar vid a ny
Em Am
lattu drauminn vekja pig
G6 G

i tru a betra lif...

C Edim
Hvernig get ég ordid ottalaus
Gm A
Verid sterkur, reynt ad halda haus
. Dm G7
Odlast nyja tra? - Leert ad finna til
Csus4 C G
Nuna veit__ ég, hvad ég vil

. C Em Am
Eg flyg, & vonarveengjum svif
Em Am G

pvi ég trii a betra lif
. C Em Am
Eg finn, allt lifnar vid a ny
Em Am
lattu drauminn vekja pig
G6 G

i tru a betra lif

Csus4 C Asus4 Am Dm
Lidin er fortidin

F G
dagar - neetur - ar
Csus4 C Asus4 Am Dm
Okkar er framtidin

F GA
Vid sigrum heiminn

. D F#m Bm
Eg flyg, @ vonarveengjum svif
F#m Bm A

pvi ég trii a betra lif
. D F#m Bm
Eg finn, allt lifnar vid a ny
F#m Bm
lattu drauminn vekja pig
A6 AA7D
i tra a betra lif...
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Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
Song by: SSSl Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson ArtistsSSSél
Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

D G
Mig langar til ad segja peér
A D G

eins heidarlega og ég get,
D G
hvad mer finnst um pig,

A D GA
hvernig pu hagar pér.
D G

Eintomir steelar endalaust,

A D GA
upp i loft med I6ngutdng.
D G

Hangir med klikunni
A D GA
pangad til pu verdur gedveik

F#m Bm

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
E A

med astarorvum i hartad

F#m Bm

b6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
E A G#m

med varalit ut a kinnar.

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

D G
Eg sa pig fyrir framan mig
A D GA
um daginn a ténleikum.
D G
Pu dansadir svo eggjandi
A D GA
ad ég fékk standpinu.
D G

Sidan dreymi ég pig
A D GA
og mig i fadmlégum.
D

Og ég a@ mér eina 6sk
A D GA
og hun er alveg gedveik.

F#m Bm

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
E A

med astardrvum i hartad

F#m Bm

b6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
E A G#m

med varalit ut & kinnar.

F#m Bm

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
E A

med astardrvum i hartad

F#m Bm

b6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
E A G#m

med varalit ut & kinnar.

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA
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Eg vil ei vera vaminn

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Tvih6féi ArtistsTvihoféi

Am G
Astin er svo mikil, ad mér er ordid heitt
F Am E7

Pu elskar mig svo lika, ad pu ert ordin sveitt
Am G

En ertu pa farin, ertu farin fra mér

F E7

Hvar ertu nuina, ertu flutt eitthvad burt

Am G

En ég mun ekki grenja, eins og alger aumingi
F Am G

Eg tel mig vera karlmann, en ekki kellingu

C E7 F Am G

En ég vil ei vera vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

pa veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am Am
Ekkert kjaftaedi og kerlingarveel,

Am
Og reikningarnir sem pu sendir
G
heim, ég eetla ekki ad borga af peim
F
Eg leet ba falla & pig,
E7
pvi pu saerdir mig, og pad er ljétt ad saera folk

Am
Manstu pegar pu sast mig fyrst,
G

Hvad pu hafdir litta matarlyst
F
En ég gaf pér fisk, og pu braggadist
E7
0g pu heilladist af mér sem karlmanni

Am
Og b6 pad komi fyrir ad ég missi saur
G

pa er ég alls ekkert veeminn gaur
F
Eg er téffari, enginn aumingi
Am G
b6 pad komi fyrir ad ég grenii

C G F Am G
Eg vil ei vera, veeminn, aldrei

C G F AmG
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.
Bb Eb F B
Eg get Iyft heilli pvottavél, an pin
Eb F Gm
€g get drukkid eitt klaravin, og keyrt bil
F Eb F

Eg er hardur af mér, ég nagli er,
ja ég ekki vaeminn er

(o3 G F AmG
En ég vil ei vera, vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

ba veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am
Ekkert kjaftaedi og kerlingarveel,
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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

Dm A7 Bb C F
Eg vil f& mér keerustu sem allra allra fyrst.
Gm Dm E7 A7
En ekki verdur gott ad finna hana
Dm A7 Bb C F
pvi hun skal hafa kinnar eins og hrutaber a kvist
Gm Dm A7 Dm
og hvarmaljosin bjort sem demantana.

F C Dm A7

Hun skal vera fallegust af 6llum innanlands
Dm A7 Bb C F

og idin vid ad spinna og léttan stiga dans
Gm Dm A7 Dm

og hun skal kunna ad haga sér hid besta.

Dm A7 Bb C F
baer eru flestar godar medan unnustinn er naer
Gm Dm E7 A7
en 0ss peaer eru vissar til ad blekkja
Dm A7 Bb C F
en ég vil fa mér eina pa sem ei vid 6drum hlaer
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sem elskar mig og bara mig vill pekkja.

F C Dm A7
Og hun skal lika finna beztu hugarré hja mér
Dm A7 Bb C F
ef husi minu feerir hun idni og dyggd med sér

Gm Dm A7 Dm
og stéra, fulla kistu beztu kleeda.

Dm A7 Bb C F
Og ef ég svo i eina nze jafnt alveg sem ég vil
Gm Dm E7 A7
pa 6dara til brullups skal ég feta
Dm A7 Bb C F
og sveitafolk mitt veislu feer sem vantar ekkert til
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en vin og hrokafylli sina éta

F C Dm A7
Og par skal vera dans og drykkja daga prja i r6d
Dm A7 Bb C F
hin dyra ast oss gjorir i hjortunum svo gl6d
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.
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0 borg, min borg

Song by: Haukur Morthens Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Gudmundsson fra Skaholti ArtistsHaukur Morthens

E7 Am C+ Am
O, borg min, borg, ég lofa ljost pin streeti,
Dm E7 Am E7
pin lagu hus og allt, sem fyrir ber.
Am C+ Am
Og pott svo tarid oft minn vanga veeti,
Dm E7 Am
er von min einatt, einatt bundin pér.
E7 Am
Og hversu, sem ad adrir i pig narta,
Dm
big edla borg sem fordum pryddir mig,
C+ Am
svo blitt, svo blltt, sem barnsins unga hjarta,
Dm E7 Am
er brjost mitt fullt af minningum um pig.

] E7 Am
Eg gledst i pér, b6 ber €g vangann bleyttan
Dm E7
af beiskum tarum, hér a pessum stad.
Am C+ Am
En hversvegna ég geng og greet mig preyttan?
Dm E7 Am E7
Gud a himnum, einn, veit bezt um pad.

Am C+ Am
pad for nu svo, ég féll i pina arma;
Dm E7 Am E7
pu freeddir mig um Gud, sem onnur born.
Am C+ Am
P att svo margt, sem mykir lifsins harma,
Dm E7 Am
og medal annars pina fogru tjérn.
E7 Am
Svo attu lika landsins beztu drengi,
Dm E7
sem lifa spart og taka aldrei lan.
Am C+ Am
O, litla borg, ég gled mig vid pitt gengi,
Dm E7 Am E7
en graet mig preyttan yfir Kdbenhavn.

Am C+ Am
Ja, tjornin pin er tjarna bezt i heimi.
Dm E7 Am E7
Vid tjarnarendann landsins dyrsti rann,
Am C+ Am
og ad ég ekki alftum pinum gleymi,
Dm E7 Am
sem einn af beztu sonum pinum fann.
E7 Am
Og hvilikt djasn er ei s& helgi hringur?
Dm E7
hoélminn, par sem krian a sitt skjol.
. Am C+ Am
O, ljufa borg, ég lofa allt pitt glingur,
Dm E7 Am
sem liggur fagad kringum Arnarhdl.

E7 Am
Sja glingur pitt er gjof ur helgum sjodi,
Dm E7

sumt glitrar eins og helgilin i kor.
Am C+ Am
Pad minnir mig i litum og i lj6di
Dm E7 Am E7
a litinn dreng, sem pradi ad verda stor.

Am C+ Am
Og fyrir pig ég vil svo gjarnan vinna,
Dm E7 Am E7
vinna pér, sem adeins faum ber.
Am C+ Am
PuU hefur eflaust 68rum meira ad sinna,
Dm E7 Am
en ansa slikum kjanaskap ur mér.
] E7 Am
O, fyrirgefdu, ef flonskar baenir ynnu
Dm E7
a fjétrunum, sem liggja mér um hals.
Am C+ Am
En audvitad a enginn rétt a vinnu
Dm E7 Am E7
og efalaust er bezt ad vera frjals.

Am C+ Am
po6tt aldrei muni 6skir minar raetast,
Dm E7 Am E7
um Oll pin beztu dyrlegheit ég syng.
Am C+ Am
Eg lofa pad, sem lif mitt gerdi ssetast,
Dm E7 Am
pinn ljésa dag og blaa fjallahring.
E7 Am
Og avallt hoppar hjarta mitt af keeti,
Dm E7
ef horfi ég a gullnu torgin pin.
. Am C+ Am
O, borg, min borg, ég lofa ljost pin streeti,
Dm E7 Am
pin lagu hus, pitt gull og brennivin.

] E7 Am
O, ljufa borg, ég lofa einnig hraerdur
Dm E7
loftid blatt — og drekk pvi gullna skal,
Am C+ Am
pvi aldrei mun ég svo i fjdtra feeréur,
Dm E7 Am E7
ad fegurd pin ei gledji mina sal.

Am C+ Am
poétt avallt sértu einhvern vegin skrytin
Dm E7 Am E7

og ofurlitid stolt af pinni sél;
Am C+ Am
€g geri mig i godu vid pig litinn
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Dm E7 Am

og gala nafn pitt vitt um heimsins bal.
Am

Um sid, um sid ég kem og kryp pér aumur

Dm E7
og kyssi jafnvel hérdu streeti pin.

Am C+ Am

bvi af pér faeddist lifs mins ljési draumur,

Dm E7 Am E7
eitt litid barn og pad var astin min.

Am C+ Am
Pvi um pad bil, sem illar veettir séttu
Dm E7 Am E7
a minn skrokk, med djofullegar kleer,
Am C+ Am
han kom til min sem draumur & dimmri néttu
Dm E7 Am
med drengjakoll og leir um berar teer.
E7 Am
Og ennpa hlynar hugur eins af kaeti,
Dm E7
ef hugur pess naer tengd vid barnid sitt;
Am C+ Am
pvi mun ég, borg min, lofa lengst pau straeti,
Dm E7 Am E7 Am
sem liggja a vixl i gegnum hjarta mitt.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 277

0, Maria mig langar heim

Song by: Tills Wilkins Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsYmsir

Cc G Bb
Hann sigldi at um hofin bla i 17 ar En Maria bidur og bidur enn
C F C F
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har, Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.
F

Hann saknadi alla ti6é stulkunnar . Cc

c G c O, Maria mig langar heim.
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar. F

G

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

O, Maria mig langar heim. O, Maria hja pér.

F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
B F

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.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

F c
En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.
F
Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.
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bad er gott ad elska

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

Capo a 3.bandi

D

Pad var einn morgun snemma sumars,
pbegar (ssélin kikti Ii)nn

€g sat Xié gluggann med kaffid,

var ad horfa a himininn

D D7
geislarnir tipludu inn a hvitum fétum
D
og foldu brosin sin
G D

og fundu pig undir saenginni mjuku
A D

0og opnudu augun pin.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D
PuU bydur mér blidlega gbédan dag

G D
og drekkur pitt kinverska te
dimmbla fegurd augna pinna

A

er pad eina sem ég sé
D D7
pad er ljuft ad horfa a pig
G

og finna fridinn sem leggur fra pér
D

G
pu ert falleg svona nyvéknud,
A D

pu ert allt sem ég 6ska mér.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

DGDA
DD7GD
GDAD
D7 G D
pad er gott aépielska, og pad er got(t;ac’) elljska

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D

Og nu er ég ordinn fadir
G D

og finn hvursu ljuft pad er

ad fa furdu smaar hendur
A
ad morgni dags um hals a mér.
D D7
Og gagnvart konu eins og pér
G D

er astin mitt eina svar

G D
og ef pad er lif eftir petta lif
A D
pa mun ég elska pig lika par.
D7 G D
Pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pbad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

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

Fmaj7

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

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

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

Vié maettumst par,

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

F G

ég var ad leita ad ast!

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

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Am Em
pPad er munur 4,

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

Am G Cc

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

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,

G
6 sem betur fer.

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

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

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

€g var ad leita ad ast!

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

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

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

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

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

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000
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Pusund sinnum segdu ja

Song by: Grafik Lyrics by: Helgi Bjornsson ArtistsGrafik
BmABmA

Bm

A hverjum morgni ég hugsa til pin,
A

pu varst heit og ilmandi.

Bm

Er pu lagdist vid hlidina & mér,

A

kitladir og kitladir mig svo mig svimadi.
Bm

Svo lengi elskudumst vid,

A

pbig ég vefja tok......

Bm
Pudsund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

Pusund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,

Bm
segdu ja.
Bm

Allt petta er lif er buid spil,
A

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

Bm

Pusund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdu o.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

Pudsund sinnum segdu ja,

pusund sinnum segdu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
G

segdu ja.

G A D/BAIC#D

BmABmMmA
Solo:

Bm
Pudsund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

Pusund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdéu o.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,

Bm

segdu ja.

BmABmMmABmMA




