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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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Song by: Steven Tyler Lyrics by: Joe Perry ArtistsAerosmith
BbCF G Bb

A E

There was a time

F#m C#m

when | was so broken-hearted

D A E

love wasn't much of a friend of mine

A E

The tables have turned, yeah

F#m C#m

‘cause me and them ways have parted
D A E

that kind of love was the killin' kind, listen
G D G D

All I want is someone | can't resist

C G E

I know all I need to know by the way that | got kissed

A E
I was Cryin' when | met you
F#m D
now I'm tryin' to forget you
A E D
your love is sweet misery
A E
I was Cryin' just to get you
C#m D
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
A E D BbCFG
do what you do, down on me
BbCFG
Now there's not even breathin' room
BbCFG

between pleasure and pain

BbCFG
yeah, you cry when we're makin' love

Bb

must be one and the same

A E

It's down on me

F#m C#m

Yeah | got to tell you one thing
D A E

It's been on my mind, girl | gotta say

A E

We're partners in crime

F#m C#m

You got that certain something

D A E

What you give to me takes my breath away
G D G D

Now the word out on the street is the devil's in your kiss

C G E

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

A E
| was Cryin' when | met you

F#m D
now I'm tryin' to forget you
A E D
your love is sweet misery

A E
| was Cryin' just to get you

C#m D
now I'm dyin' ‘cause | let you
A E D BbCFG
do what you do, down on me

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

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

BbCFG

AECEmDAED

AEF#EmMDAEDA
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Coming into Los Angeles

Song by: Arlo Guthrie Lyrics by: Arlo Guthrie ArtistsArlo Guthrie

Am D

Coming in from London from over the pole
F C E

Flying in a big airliner

Am D
Chickens flyin everywhere around the plane
F C E
Could we ever feel much finer

Am D

Coming into Los Angeles

Am D

Bringing in a couple of keys

Am D

Don't touch my bags if you please

F C E

Mr. Customs man

Am D

There's a guy with a ticket to Mexico

F C E

No he couldn't look much stranger

Am D

Walking in the hall with his things and all
F C E

Smiling said he was the Lone Ranger

Am D

Coming into Los Angeles

Am D

Bringing in a couple of keys

Am

Don't touch my bags if you please
F C E

Mr. Customs man

Am D

Hip woman walking on the moving floor

F C E

Tripping on the escalator

Am D

There's a man in the line and she's blowing his mind
F C E

Thinking that he's already made her

Am D

Coming into Los Angeles

Am D

Bringing in a couple of keys

Am

Don't touch my bags if you please
F C E

Mr. Customs man
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Lifid er yndislegt

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G

Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.

Bm G D A
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu hzedir fyrir pig.
G A
Eg vaeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja her.

D A (o3 G

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

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

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

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

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,

Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

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

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

G
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Sem lindin tar

Lyrics by: Bjarki Arnason ArtistsBjarki Arnason asamt fleirum.

F#m Bm C# F#m Bm C# F#m

. Bm
O hve gott a litil lind,
C# F#m
leika frjals um hlid og dal,
Bm
lida afram létt sem hind,
C# F#m
lita alltaf nyja mynd.
Bm
Hvisla 1j6d' ad greenni grein,
C# F#m
glettast 6gn vid litil blém,
Bm
lauma koss' a kaldan stein,
C# F#
kastast afram teer og hrein.
F# Ci#
Eg vildi ad ég veeri eins og pu
C7# F# F#7
og vakad geeti baedi daga og naetur,
B F#
pa skyldi 6llu kveda 66 um unad, ast og tru
C7# F# F#7
sem aldrei bregst en hugga leetur.
B F#
Ja, ef ég meetti lifa eins og lindin silfurtaer
C# F#m D Gm

sem l6g & sina undrastrengi sleer.

Cm
Hvisla lj6&' ad greenni grein,
D Gm
glettast 6gn vid litil blom,

Cm

lauma koss' a kaldan stein,
D G
kastast afram teer og hrein.

G D
Eg vildi ad ég veeri eins og pu
D7 G7
og vakad geeti baedi daga og neetur,
Cc

G
pa skyldi 6llu kveda 66 um unad, ast og tru
D7 G G7
sem aldrei bregst en hugga leetur.
C G
Ja, ef ég maetti lifa eins og lindin silfurteer
D G
sem |6g a sina undrastrengi sleer.
C G
Ja, ef ég meetti lifa eins og lindin silfurtaer
D G CG

sem l6g & sina undrastrengi sleer.
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Eg er ekki alki

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

D

Eg er ekki nzerri eins blautur og margir halda
A

ég er ekki einn af peim sem eru med mas.

En ég vidurkenni vel ad ég fae mér po i glas
€g vidurkenni ju ad pad kostar stundum pras

D
en ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

Eg er ekki einn af peim sem sofna fullur

€g er ekki einn af peim sem vakna :kel.

En vidurkenni vel ef ad pynnkan angrar mig

€g vidurkenni pad pa skit ég einum dllara a mig.

G
Eg er ekki alki
D

ég er ekki alki
A D
ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.
Eg er ekki einn af peim sem kyli konur
A
ég er ekki einn af peim sem hraedi born.
En ég vidurkenni vel ef ad radist er a mig

D
ég vidurkenni pad pa launar Sumarlidi fyrir sig.

Solo:

DD DD

A A DD GA

D

Eg er ekki einn af peim sem keyrir fullur
A

Eg er ekki einn af peim sem tek pann séns.

En ég vidurkenni vel ef ég parf ad na i ol

D
Eg vidurkenni pad pa speaeni ég upp malbiki og mal.
G
Eg er ekki alki
D
€g er ekki alki
A D

ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

G
Eg er ekki alki
D

ég er ekki alki
A D
ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.
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Livin' On A Prayer

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Bon Jovi ArtistsBon Jovi
EmCD

Em Em/F#

Tommy used to work on the docks

Em

Union's been on strike. He's down on his luck
C D Em

It's tough, so tough.

Em Em/F#

Gina work the dinner all day

Em

Working for her man. She brings home her pay
cC D Em

For love, for love.

CcCD Em

She says we've got to hold on to what we've got.

C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
C D Em C
We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.
D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D

Woooo0, we're halfway there,

G D7sus4

wooo0, livin' on a prayer.

Em C D

Take my hand we'll make it, | swear
G C D7sus4

Wooo, livin' on a prayer

Em

Tommy's got his six string in hock,

Em

now he's holding in, what he used to make it talk
C D Em

So tough, it's so tough.

Em Em/F#

Gina dreams of running away

Em

When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers:
C D Em

Baby it's O.K., some day.

C D Em
We've got to hold on to what we've got.
C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
C D Em C
We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D

Woooo0, we're halfway there,

G D7sus4

woo0o0, livin' on a prayer.

Em C D

Take my hand we'll make it, | swear
G C D7sus4

Wooo, livin' on a prayer

(o]

Livin' on a prayer.

EmCDGCD
Em C D
Ooo000000h, we've got to hold on,
EmD
ready or not
C D

You live for the fight when it's all that you've got.

Bb Eb Fsus4 F

Woo00000, we're halfway there

Bb Eb Fsus4

Wo000000, livin' on a prayer

Gm Eb F

Take my hand and we'll make it | swear
Bb Eb Fsus4

Woo000, livin on a prayer

Eb

Livin' on a prayer.
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Fuck You

Song by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. ArtistsCee Lo Green

CD7FC F C
C D7 Cause being in love with your ass ain't cheap
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
) H IIF 9 C D7
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000[?700 | pity the foooooool who falls in love with you
F C
I guess the cgange in my pogket wasn't enough Oh shit she's a gold digger, just thought you should know ni
D7
And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too." 000000000, | got some news for you
D7 F C
'l:f I was richer, I'd still be Véith ya Ooh, | really hate your ass right now
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit) c D7
. D7 | see you driving round town with the girl | love
And though there's pain in my chest I still wish you the best F c
_ F c And I'm like "Fuck you!" Qoo 000 000
With a "Fuck you" D7
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
. Cc D7 F Cc
| salg I'm sorry...I can't afford a Ferrari c And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
D7
But that don't mean | can't get you there If I was richer, I'd still be with ya
D7 F Cc
| guesthe's an X-box and I'm more Aéarl Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
D7
But the way you play your game ain't fair And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the be
F C

Cc D7 With a "Fuck you"

| pity the foooooool who falls in love with you

F c Em Am
Oh shit she's 30970|d digger, just thought you should knowNg@g®aby, baby, baby, why'd you wanna, wanna hurt me s
000000000, | got some news for you (so, bad, so bad, so bad)
F . C Em Am D
You can go run and tell your boyfriend I'd try to tell my momma but she told me this one from you d
C D7 (your dad, your dad) yes she did
| see you driving round town with the girl | love Dm F G Am Dm
F C Why, why, why, Lady
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000 F
D7 I love you, | still love you! Aaaaaaa!
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
) H IIF C " C D7
And I'm like FUCkD)fIOU, and fuck her too. | see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C
If I was richer, I'd still be with ya And I'm like "Fuck you!" Qoo 000 000
F c D7
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some sg;t) | guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F Cc
And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the bestd I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
F C D7
With a "Fuck you" If | was richer, I'd still be with ya
F C
Cc D7 Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
Now | know | had to borrow, D7
F c And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the be
beg and steal and lie and cheat F Cc
D7 With a "Fuck you"

Tryin to keep ya, tryin' to please ya
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Boys Don't Cry

Song by: Cure Lyrics by: Cure ArtistsCure

A Bm
| would say I'm sorry
C#m D
If | thought that it would change your mind
A Bm
But | know that this time
C#m D
I've said too much, been too unkind

C#m Bm

| try to laugh about it

C#m Bm

Cover it all up with lies

C#m Bm

| try to laugh about it

C#m Bm

Hiding the tears in my eyes
A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm

'‘cause boys don't cry

A Bm C#m DD C#m Bm

Boys don't cry

A Bm

I would break down at your feet
C#m D

And beg forgiveness, plead with you

A Bm

But | know that it's too late
C#m D

And now there's nothing | can do

C#m Bm

| try to laugh about it

C#m Bm

Cover it all up with lies

C#m Bm

| try to laugh about it

C#m Bm

Hiding the tears in my eyes
A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm

'‘cause boys don't cry

A Bm C#m DD C#m Bm

Boys don't cry

A Bm
I would tell you that | loved you
C#m D
If | thought that you would stay
A Bm
But | know that it's no use
C#m D
That you've already gone away

Em F#m F#m7
Misjudged your limits

Em F#m F#m7
Pushed you too far

Em F#m F#m7
Took you for granted

D E
| thought that you needed me more

A Bm

Now | would do most anything
C#m D

To get you back by my side

A Bm

But I just keep on laughing
C#m D
Hiding the tears in my eyes

A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm
'‘cause boys don't cry
A Bm C#m D D C#m Bm
Boys don't cry

ABm C#m D D C#m Bm
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Starman

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
Bb FBb F

Gm
Didn't know what time it was

the lights were low-oh-oh

F

| leaned back on my radio-oh-oh

C

Some cat was layin' down some

Cc7 F G#Bb
rock 'n' roll 'lotta soul, he said

Gm

Then the loud sound did seem to fay-ay-ade
F
Came back like a slow voice

on a wave of phase-ha-hase

C c7 AG

That weren't no DJ, that was hazy cosmic jive

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He's told us not to blow it
Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"

BbFCFBbFC
Gm

| had to phone someone so | picked on you-ooh-ooh

F
Hey, that's far out, so you heard him too-ooh-ooh!
C C7

Switch on the TV we may pick him up on channel two

Gm

Look out your window, | can see his li-i-ght
F

If we can sparkle he may land toni-i-ight

Cc Cc7

Don't tell your poppa or he'll get us locked up in fright

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am
He'd like to come and meet us

C7

But he thinks he'd blow our minds

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky

Am C

He's told us not to blow it

C7
Cause he knows it's all worthwhile he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"

F Dm
Starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He's told us not to blow it
Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it

F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"
BbFCF
Bb F
la, la, la, la, la,
Cc F
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
Bb F
La, Ia, la, la, Ia, Ia, la, la,
C F

la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.

F G# Bb

AG
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Suspicious Minds

Song by: Mark James Lyrics by: Mark James AtrtistsElvis Presley

G C
We’re caught in a trap, | can’t walk out
D C G
Because | love you too much, baby

C

Why can’t you see what you’re doing to me
D C

When you don’t believe a word | say?
CBm D7

Cc G

We can’t go on together

Bm C D

with suspicious minds

Em Bm

And we can’t build our dreams
C D D7

on suspicious minds

G C
Should an old friend | know stop me and say hello
D C G
Would | still see suspicion in your eyes?
C

Here we go again, asking where I've been

D C D
You can’t see the tears I'm crying
CBm D7
C G
We can’t go on together
Bm
with suspicious minds
Em Bm
And we can’t build our dreams
C D D7

on suspicious minds
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Layla

Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton
Dm Bb C Dm

Dm Bb C Dm

Dm Bb C C#m A7 C

C#m Ab7
What will you do when you get lonely
C#m C D E
With nobody waiting by your side
F#m B E A
You've been running and hiding much too long,
F#m B E A
You know it's just your foolish pride.
Dm Bb
Layla,
C Dm
you got me on my knees.
Dm Bb
Layla,
C Dm
I'm begging darling please.
Dm Bb
Layla,
C Dm Bb C A7C
darling won't you ease my worried mind.
C#m Ab7
Tried to give you consolation,
C#m (o D E
Your old man won't let you down
F#m B E A
Like a fool, | fell in love with you,
F#m B E A
Turned the whole world upside down
Dm Bb
Layla,
C Dm
you got me on my knees.
Dm Bb
Layla,
C Dm
I'm begging darling please.
Dm Bb
Layla,
C Dm Bb C A7C

darling won't you ease my worried mind.

C#m Ab7
Let's make the best of the situation
C#m C D E

Before | fin'lly go insane.

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

And tell me all my loves in vain
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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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Faith

Song by: George Michael Lyrics by: George Michael ArtistsGeorge Michael

B
Well | guess it would be nice

If I could touch your body

I know not Everybody

Has got a body like I33/ou

But I've got to think twice

Before | give my heart away

And | knowgll the gag1es you play

Because | play them too

E B
Oh, but | Need some time off from that emotion

E B
Time to pick my heart up off the floor
E

Oh, when that love comes down
B G#m
Without devotion
C#m
Well it takes a strong man baby
F#
But I'm showing you the door
B

'‘Cause | gotta have faith.

| gotta have faith

Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith
| gotta have faith, faith, faith.

B
Baby | know you're asking me to stay
E

Say please, please,please don't go away

You say I'm giving you theEIues

Maybe, you mean every word you say

Can't help butItEhink of yesterday

And another whoEt;ied me down to loverboy rules

E
Before this river
B
Be comes an ocean
E B
Before you throw my heart back on thefloor
E
Oh, baby | reconsider

B G#m
My foolish notion
C#m
Well Ineed someone to hold me
F#
But I'llwait for something more
B
'Cause | gotta have faith.

| gotta have faith
Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith
| gotta have faith, faith, faith.

E
Before this river
B
Be comes an ocean
E B
Before you throw my heart back on thefloor
E

Oh, baby | reconsider
B G#m
My foolish notion
C#m
Well Ineed someone to hold me
F#
But I'llwait for something more
B
'‘Cause | gotta have faith.

| gotta have faith
Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith

| gotta have faith, faith, faith.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

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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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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Blomin i brekkunni

Song by: borsteinn Einarsson Lyrics by: borsteinn Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

E A
Eg las pad i bladi
B E

Og leyst ekkert &
A

pakid er farid
B E
Og restin a ska

E A
Hvar a ég nuna
B E
ad hvila min bein?
A
P4 vitid er farid
B E
Og vidbrogdin sein

E A

Pu lofadir 6llum

B E

Ad leysa pau mal
A

En na ert pu farinn
B E
Og neistinn er bal

E A

Pu ert pad versta

B E

Sem vid hofum att
A

En peim litla kafla

B E

likur na bratt

E A
Pa munu blémin
B E
i brekkunni sja

A
sélina @ himninum
B E
skinandi a
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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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bad synir sig

Song by: Sigurdur Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Gudmundsson ArtistsHjalmar

C C7 Dm7 GC
Ekkert ad sja pott pu setjist uppa. Mmm,
F
Soldid a ska.
G#
En pad hefst ad lokum.
C A7
Og synir sig...
Dm7 G
kannski seinna.
C C7
Veist ekki hvad en pu situr afram
F
a sama stad,
G#

pad geeti gerst
c G C
ad pad syni sig hugsanlega nu.

G C

Ofan vid sky er alft & flugi
E7 Am

og endurtekur fyrir bi

F G C Am

ad jafnan hafi til pess sést hér
Dm7 G

b6 ekkert boli nu a pvi.

Cc C7
Kannski er svo enn ad pu sitjir stilltur.
F

Pvi svona eru menn,

G#t
einn viss, einn villtur.

Cc
Pad synir sig...
F G Cc
Mmm, mmm, mmm.

G C

Ofan vid sky er alft & flugi
E7 Am

og endurtekur fyrir bi

F G C Am

ad jafnan hafi til pess sést hér
Dm7 G

b6 ekkert boli nu a pvi.

Cc Cc7
PVi er svo enn ad pu situr stilltur.
F
Pvi svona eru menn,
Gi#
einn viss, einn villtur.
Cc
Pad synir sig...
A7
Synir sig
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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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Gledibankinn

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsICY

C D Em Bm Cmaj7
Timinn lidur hratt & gervihnattadld

D Em Bm Cmaj7
Hradar sérhvern dag, hradar sérhvert kvold

Cc G
Ertu stundum hugsandi yfir 6llum gulu midunum?
Am B

Pu tekur kannski of mikid ut ur Gledibankanum?

C D Em Bm Cmaj7
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
D Em Bm Cmaj7
Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut
Cc

Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir
G

sitja i pankanum
Am B
Odutleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
A

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

F#m C#m
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi hus
E

Kosi litid lag,
A
sem gaeti gripid® mig og hvern sem er
F#m B C#m

Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman Blus

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
A

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

F#m C#m
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi hus
E

Kosi litid lag,
A
sem gaeti gripidé mig og hvern sem er
F#m B C#m

Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman blus
C D Em Bm Cmaj7
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut

D Em Bm Cmaj7

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara at
c
Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir
G
sitja i pankanum
Am B
Outleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag

A

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

F#m C#m
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi has
E
Kosi litid lag,

A

sem geeti gripi® mig og hvern sem er

F#m B C#m

Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman Blus

F#m B B
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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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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

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

E B
Working hard to get my fill,
C#m A

everybody wants a thrill
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Bahy

Song by: Justin Bieber Lyrics by: Justin Bieber ArtistsJustin Bieber

Capo a fyrsta

Cc Am F G

G

And | just can't believe my first love won't be around,

Ohh wooaah, Ohhwooaah, Ohh wooaah, Ohh wooaah And I'm like

You know youcI:ove me,l know you care
You shout wheng\Ter, And I'll be there
You want myﬁove, You want my heart
And we wiII?]ever ever ever be apart

Cc
Are we an item? Girl quit playing
Am
We're just friends, What are you saying?
F
Said there's another, Look right in my eyes

G
My first love broke my heart for the first time,

And | was like

C

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G

| thought you'd always be mine mine

C

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G
| thought you'd always be mine, oh oh

Cc
For you, | would have done whatever
Am
And | just can't believe we're here together
F

And | gotta play it cool, 'cause I'm loosin' you
G
I'll buy you anything, I'll buy you any ring
C

'‘Cause I'm in pieces, baby fix me
Am

C

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo
G
| thought you'd always be mine mine
C
Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am
I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F
I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo
G

| thought you'd always be mine, mine

Cc Am
You can give all of your love,
F

But sometimes it won't be enough
G
Never told me this day would come,
c
Now I'm all gone
Am
You can give all your love,

But sometimes it won't be enough
G
Never told me this day would come

'Cause | was like

C
Baby, baby, baby nooo
A

I'm like brerxlby, baby, baby noo

I'm like I:)aby, baby, baby nooo
I?hought you'd always be mine mine
(\:(eah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah
S(Igah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah

Yeah yeah yeah

And you shake me 'til you wakel me from this bad dream

F
I'm going down, down, dooown

G
Now I'm all gone, gone, gone, gone
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C
I'm goooooooone
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bjodvegur 66

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

C G C
pjédvegur 66
F

i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
Cc
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Manneskjur a flétta
Am F
allsstadar a ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

Cc G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F
héldu i sému att
Cc G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad hafdi enginn hatt, & pjédvegi 66

F
i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fjéllin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
c
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjédveqi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann for pessa slod
C G
og hann skrifadi skruddu
Am F
um undarlega pjod

C G Am F
Um folk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
C G Am F

meetti fiandskap allt petta er skrad
C G C
a pj6édvegi 66
F c
Orloég gafu spilin, gjof var ekki god

F
annad hvort ad deyja
C

eda fara pessa slod
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am F
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G
til eru hoéfdingjar
Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
C G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
C G C
a pjoédvegi 66

F C
Til eru fj6ll sem alltaf verda bla
F C
Draumar sem raetast, tri og pra
G AmF

a pjodvegqi 66, ja littu vid
C G Am F
Sjadu pjodveginn, hann er blar

C G Am F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjodvegur 66
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

G C
Pu feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
G

pegar ferd pu a stja.
D

Pu att hvergi heima
Cc G
nema veginum a.

Cc
Med angur i hjarta
G

og dirfskunnar méo
D

pu ferd pina eigin,

C G

6trodnu sléé.

D C G
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
D
Segdu mér sogur,
C G
ja, segdu mér fra.
Em
pu attir von,

C G
nu er vonin farin a brott
D CG

flogin i veg.

G C
Eitt er ad dreyma
G
0og annad ad pra.
D
Pu vaknar ad morgni
C G
veginum a.

D C G
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
D
Segdu mér sdgur,
C G
ja, segdu mér fra.
Em
pu attir von,

C G
nu er vonin farin a brott
D CG

flogin i veg.
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Kotukvadi

Song by: Will Grosz Lyrics by: Sigurdur Agustsson fra Birtingarholti ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.

G
Pad var um kvold eitt ad Kotu ég meetti.
D7
Hun var ad koma af engjunum heim.

Pad var i agust ad alidnum sleetti
G D7 G
og neerri aldimmt a kvéldunum peim.

G
Hun var svo ung eins og angandi roésir.
D7

Eg hafdi aldrei séd hana fyrr.
Um vanga donsudu lokkarnir ljosir

G D7 G G7
og augun leiftrudu pogul og kyrr.

C G

Hlytt ég tok i hond a Kétu,

D7 G G7
horféi’ i augun djup og bla.

C G
Gengum sidan burt af gétu,
A7 D7

geymdi okkur nattmyrkrid pa.

G
En pegar eldadi aftur og birti
D7

i hjarta akafan kenndi ég sting.
Og fyrir augum af angist mig syrti.

G D7 G
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.

C D7 G
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.
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Hard Luck Woman

Song by: Paul Stanley Lyrics by: Paul Stanley ArtistsKiss
DmCDmC

DmEmFGC

Dm
If never I'd met you,
c
I’d never have seen you cry
Dm Em
If not for the first hello,
F G Cc
we’d never have to say goodbye

Dm
If never I'd held you,

c
My feelings would never show
Dm
It's time | start walking,
Em F G Cc

Girl there’s so much that you’ll never know

F Em Dm
| keep telling you, Hard luck woman
F Em Dm
You ain’t a Hard luck woman

C Dm
Rags, a Sailor’s only daughter
F

A child of the water

G C DmFG
Too proud to be a Queen
C Dm

Rags, | really love you | can’t forget about you

F Em Dm
You'll be a Hard luck woman
F G C
Baby ‘il you find your man

Dm
Before | go let me kiss you,
Cc

And wipe the tears from your eyes
Dm Em
| don’t want to hurt you, girl,
F G C
you know that | could never lie

F Em Dm
| keep telling you, Hard luck woman
F Em Dm
You ain’t a Hard luck woman
F Em Dm
You'll be a Hard luck woman
F G C DmFG
Baby ‘til you find your man

C Dm
Rags, a Sailor’s only daughter
F

A child of the water
G C DmFG

Too proud to be a Queen

C Dm

Rags, | really love you | can’t forget about you
F Em Dm

You'll be a Hard luck woman

F G C

Baby ‘il you find your man

DmCDmCDmCDmC
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Beth

Song by: Peter Criss asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Peter Criss dsamt fleirum. ArtistsKiss

CCmaj7Dm G

CCmaj7Dm G

C Dm
Beth I hear you callin’
Em Am G

But | can’t come home right now
F G
Me and the boys are playin®

C Esus4 E
but we just can't find the sound

Am G
Just a few more hours
F Em
and I'll be right home to you
D7 F G

| think | hear them callin’

Am
Oh, Beth what can | do?
AmMGF G C

Beth what can | do?

(o Dm

You say you feel so empty
Em Am G

that our house just ain’t a home
F G
I'm always somewhere else

C Esus4 E
and you're always there alone

Am G
Just a few more hours
F Em
and I'll be right home to you
D7

| think | hear them callin’

Am
Oh, Beth what can | do?
AmGF G C

Beth what can | do?

C Dm
Beth | know you're lonely
Em Am G
and | hope you'll be alright
F G

“cause me and the boys will be playin

C Cmaj7 Dm G
all Night

C Cmaj7TDmGC
all Night
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

GC C#dim G E7 A7 D7 G D7

G

Manudagsmorgunn, a faetur ég fer
C C#dim

hofudid a mér punnt eins og gler.

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

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

i 6kunnri borg, svo fjarri pér ?

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

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

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

sofa eina nott hja pér.

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

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

hvila eina nott hja pér.

G

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

Svona eru hellog i augum & meér.

G E7
Eg prai aé fa big, sja blg,

GF#G

sofa eina nott hja pér.
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Reyndu aftur

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

Daug G F#7
Pa reyndir allt,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
til pess ad raeda vid mig.
G c
I gegnum tidina
F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
€g hlustadi ekki a pig,
G B7
€g gekk afram minn veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil
GEm7 Am7 D G CG
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Daug G F#7
NuU hvert sem er,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
skal ég fylgja pér.
G C F#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
tradu meér
G B7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
G Em7 Am7 D G CG
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Daug G F#7 G B7

Em7 Ebm7 Dm7 G

CF#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
GB7 Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
GEm7Am7DGCG

Daug G F#7
NU hvert sem er,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
skal ég fylgja pér.
G C F#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
tridu meér
G B7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
G Em7 Am7 D
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
G Em7 Am7 D
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit,
G Em7 Am7 D G
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.
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Gongum yfir brina

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

AGDAGD
AGDAGD

A G D

Sagt er ad sumir vilji verksmidjur
A G D

ut vid sérhvern tanga og fjoro.

A G D

Sagt er ad adrir vilji storidjur
A G D

ut um sina fésturjord.

F#m
Gongum yfir bruna
D

milli lifs dauda.
Bm
Gin a badar hendur

E
gjain daudadjupa

A G D

Landid okkar sem var laust vid skit
A G D

Verdur leigt gegn gulli i hond.

A G D

Af graedgi gerumst vid svo einskisnyt
A G D
ad okkur gleypa onnur l6nd.

F#m
Gongum yfir bruna
D

milli lifs dauda.
Bm
Gin a badar hendur

E
gjain daudadjupa
AGDAGD

AGDAGD

F#m
Gongum yfir bruna
D
milli lifs dauda.
Bm
Gin a badar hendur

E
gjain daudadjupa

A G D

Af 6llu sem vid gerum rangt og rétt
A G D

vid reyndar laerum aldrei neitt.

A G D

Og eftir daudann hef ég nysked frétt
A G D

ad aurum enginn geti eyitt.

F#m
Gongum yfir bruna
D

milli lifs dauda.
Bm
Gin a badar hendur
E
gjain daudadjupa

F#m
Gongum yfir bruna
D

milli lifs dauda.
Bm
Gin a badar hendur
E
gjain daudadjupa
AGDAGD
AGDAGD
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Gartin

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Hratt er ridid heim um hjarn
Dm

torfbaerinn i tunglsljésinu klukir
Am
draugalegur dokklaeddur.

Dm
Myrkradjakni & hesti sinum hukir.

G

Tunglid haegt um himinn lidur
Am

daudur madur hesti ridur,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Hoggin falla & dyrnar senn

Dm
komin er &g til enn 6, Garun
Am
Oll min ast i lifinu,

Dm

sem ég elskadi og tilbad alltaf var hun.

G

Komdu med mér ut ad rida
Am

lengi er ég buinn ad bida,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun,

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Tvimennt er ur hladinu

Dm
ut & halu vadinu, smeyk er hun.
Am
Djakninn ridur astarsjukur.

Dm
Holar téftir, berar kjukur Garun,

G

Tunglid haegt um himinn lidur
Am

daudur madur hesti ridur,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G
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Ford 57 (Komdu i party)

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

A D7

Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,
A B7 E
einmana i brakinu og klukkan ordin tvo.
A D7

Pa urdu a vegi minum ,paes®, ég veifadi upp a grin,
A E A
paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

A D7

Veistu hvad ég gerdi parna & gamla fordinum,

A B7 E

baud peim 6llum premur far og kveikt' a kananum.

A D7

Eg spurdi hvert skal aka og hvort einhver aetti vin,
A E A

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

Oié komum svo i kyrrlatt hus og Il3<3eiktum bar dauf ljés,
Qaer komu svo med brennivin og II?(Zka kola iI(E:I(’)s.

Qeer kleeddu sig ur hverri spjér og Er?eiféu petta vin,
paer s6gdu :,AKomdu komdu ﬁomdu i party til %l’n“.

A E A
paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
A E A

paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
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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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Gamli Skolinn

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

GFCGFC

GFCGFC
G Cc G FC
Gbédan daginn, gamla graa skélahus
G C AmD
menntaveginn gekk ég reyndar aldrei fus

Bm E Am D
Eina glaetan daga langa, i tilverunni var,

G F Cc GF

begar skélabjallan hringdi i frimindaturnar
Cc G F C G FC

manstu pétt skrifadar stundatéflurnar.

D A D

Par stod enska, landafreedi og islenska,
D A D

danska, franska, leikfimi og latina

D A D

Stédum Ol i rd6d & bak vid rimlana

D A D
skélasongur glumdi um alla gangana.

G Cc G FC
Misupplagdir, lUnir leerimeistarar,
C AmD
okkur leiddu gegnum kennslustundirnar.
Bm E Am D
Flest vid pekktum skammarkrokinn og skulfum litid eitt,
G F C G F
ef vid illa lesin kunnum ekki neitt
C G F Cc G FC
ef vid illa lesin kunnum ekki neitt

D A D

Svo var tekid prof @ midju vorinu,
D A D

vinna mikil til ad halda sporinu,

D A D
danska, franska, leikfimi og latina
D A D
Laerddmurinn tok pa oft a taugina.

G c G FC

Gamli skolinn genginn er til nada um sinn.

G o Am D

I gamla skolann leitar stundum hugur minn
Bm E Am D

Ef ég gamlar skolaskreedur i hirslum minum finn.

G F c G F

Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.

c G F Cc G F

Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.

c G F Cc G F

Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.

c G F c G F

Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.
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0, pu
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

GG#dim Am D7

. G BmAm D7 B7 EmGC
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.

A7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Am D7 G BmAmD
Engin graetur eins og pu.

. G Bm Am D7 B7 EmGC
O, pu, ert su eina sem ég elska nu.
A7 Bm E7
Fjarri pér hvar sem ég er,
Am D7 G C G G#dim
€g prai ad vera neerri pér.

Am D G G#dim
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

GG#dim Am D7

Am D G G#dim
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

. G BmAm D7 B7TEmGC
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.

A7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Am D7 G BmAmD
Engin graetur eins og pu.
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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

A
Likt og fuglinn Fonix ris
C#7
fogur litil diskodis
D
upp ur djupinu
F

gegnum diskdljésafoss.
A F#m
Eg er flottur, ég er fraegur,
D E A

ég er kandis kandifloss.

D A
uU,u,u,u,u, .
D A
u,u,u,u,u,uq,uq,q, .

A

Songroddin er silkimjuk

C#H7

sjaid bara pennan buk
D

instant klassik

F
hér er allt a réttum stad.
A F#m

Eg er fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A
ég er glamur gummelad.

D A
A, a4, 4a,a4a,a,a,a, a.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E
eins og ég.

A
A, ha, ha.

D A
A, a, a, 4a,a4a,a,a,a, a.
D A
U,a, q,a, .

A
Hudinni i Dior drekkt,

C#H7
dressid dadfinnanlegt

D
hvilik fegurd

F

hvad get ég sagt?
i A F#m
Eg er dundur, ég er disko,
D E A

pad er mikid i mig lagt.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir oréid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A a,a, 4,4, a4, a, a, a.
D A
U, ag,0,0,4, 4,0, 0.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir verid hit.
D

pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A

eins og ég.

D

Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir verid hann.
D
pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.
D

Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
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Bls. 43
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir feikad' pad
B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A

A, a, 4, a,a,a,a,a, a.
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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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Horfdu til himins

Song by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsNy Dénsk

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

Cc

Bolmddssyki og brestir
F/C Cc

bera vott um styggé.

Lymskufullir lestir
FIC C
utiloka dyggé.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

Cc
Myrkvidanna melur
F/C C GB
mognud geymir skaut.
Am
Duludlegur dvelur
F
djupt i innstu laut.
G
innstu laut
F c
Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut.
FICC
Bb
Varir véku ad mér
F/IA
voktu spurnir hja mér.
Gm F

Hvad get ég gert?

C F/C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

C

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

Lymskufullir lestir

F

utiloka dygg®.
G

loka dyggd

F

Lymskufullir lestir

C
utiloka dygg®.

FICC

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

C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F Ab
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Eb Bb F

Jehehehe Jehehehe
Ab Eb
Durududududu Durududududu
Bb F

,,,,,

C F/IC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

G/IA
Horfdu til himins.. ja

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

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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 46

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

Horféu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.
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Frelsid

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

F F/IE

Geng nakinn um husakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F F/E

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
D#m F# A#m

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

F# F#/E
Hér er fullt af mold
Bbm

sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
Abm F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala?
F# F#/E
Samt segir pu mér sannleikann

Bbm

fra Ollu sem pér byr i brjosti.
Abm  F# C#
Liggur a bakinu, leetur timann lida.

D#m F# A#m
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Em G Bm

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

(o G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gnaefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

Dm F Am
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

D#m F# A#m
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B Fi# C#

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Em G Bm

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Em G Bm
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Em G Bm

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Em G Bm
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
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A sama tima ad ari

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

Capo 1.bandi
CBEmCBEm
Em A
Pu varst rennandi blaut i midjum pollinum.
Am D
Pegar loksins ég skaut upp kollinum.
Em A
En pu komst svo seint sumir purfa millilenda.
( D

Samt var flogid beint velkomin a leidarenda.

G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C

Mikid var pad gott ad pu gast tekid & moti mér.
G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C
Mikid var pad gott ad pu vildir koma til min.

Cc B Em

| kvedju pinni stirnir af votu hvarmatari.

. C Em

Eg sé pig nu samt drugglega a sama tima ad ari.
. C B Em

Eg sé pig nu samt 6érugglega a sama tima ad ari.

Em A
Hvad ég saknadi pess ad finna fyrir pér.
Am
Sidan pu sagdir bless hefur enginn haft fyrir mér.
Em A

En pad er ekki svo langt sidan ég kom hér sidast.
C D

Kannski finnst pér rangt af mér a gestrisninni ad nidast.

G D
Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C

Mikid var pad gott ad pu gast tekié a moti mér.
Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma
C
Mikid var pad gott ad pu vildir koma til min.
Cc B Em
| neesta skipti stirnir kannski af stoku grau hari.
. C B Em
Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega a sama tima ad ari.
. C B Em
Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega a sama tima ad ari.

EmAAmMD

EmACD

G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C

Mikid var pad gott ad pu gast tekid a moti mér.
G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C
Mikid var pad gott ad pu vildir koma til min.

G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C

Mikid var pad gott ad pu gast tekid a moti mér.
G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C
Mikid var pad gott ad pu vildir koma til min.

C B Em

| neesta skipti stirnir kannski af stoku grau hari.
. C B Em

Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega a sama tima ad ari.
. C B Em

Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega a sama tima ad ari.
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La Dolce Vita

Song by: Trausti Haraldsson Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson

Capo a 4. bandi

EmDEmD
CG EmD
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D c
sjodheitur ég verd ad meet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
Nu er ég buinn ad reima skona,
D c G
til ad dans' i nétt vid téfratona i
Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

C Em
Aha ég segi pad satt
G D
hef unnid of mikid svo ég a pad skilid
Cc G
ad gleyma meér adeins

Bsus4 B
og bilast i fridi med bjatiful lidi.
C Em

En rodin er 16ng
G D
og dalurinn hladinn ég meeti a stadinn
C G
pvi pegar ég dansa
Bsus4 B
er eins og ég svifi ég er a lifi.

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D C
sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad reima skoéna,
D C G
til ad dans' i nétt vid toéfratona i
Dsus4 D
La Dolce vita.
C Em
Svo hvad viltu sja?
G D
Og hvad viltu heyra? Ma bjéda pér meira?
C G
Ad standa og pegja

Bsus4 B
er dGmurleg idja pu parft ad bidja.

o Em
Eg veit hvad ég vil

G D
og nee lika i pad ég nenn' ekki ad bida
Cc G

i dag vil ég dansa
Bsus4 B
0g nu kemur bassinn, hrist' & pér rassinn.

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D C

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NuU er ég buinn ad reima skéna,

D C G

til ad dans' i nott vid téfraténa i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

Em DEm D
Trua, treysta,
C G Em D
bar'a pad besta
Em DEm D
Trua, treysta,
C G Em D
bar'a pad besta

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D Cc

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NU er ég buinn ad reima skona,

D Cc G

til ad dans' i no6tt vid tofratona i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.
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Fat bottomed girls

Song by: Brian May Lyrics by: Brian May ArtistsQueen

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

Fat bottomed girls
B E
you make the rocking world go round.

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

E

Left alone with big fat Fanny,
A E

she was such a naughty nanny.

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

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

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

E A

Oh! Won't you take me home tonight.
E A B

Oh, down beside your red firelight.

E A
Oh! And you give it all you got.
E

Fat bottomed girls
B E

you make the rocking world go round.
E

Fat bottomed girls
B E
you make the rocking world go round

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

E
Oh, but I still get my pleasure,
A E

still get my greatest treasure,

B E
heap big woman, you made a bad boy out of me.
E A

Oh! Won't you take me home tonight.
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Never gonna give you up

Song by: M. Aitken dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: M. Aitken asamt fleirum. ArtistsRick Astley

FGEmAmM

F G
We're no strangers to love

f(ou know the rules and (530 do |

qull commitment's what I'm(t;hinking of
$ou wouldn't get this from gny other guy

F G

| just wanna tell you how I'm feeling
F G

Gotta make you understand

F G
Never gonna give you up
Em Am
Never gonna let you down
F G Em Am
Never gonna run around and desert you
F G
Never gonna make you cry
Em Am
Never gonna say goodbye
F G Em Am
Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

F G
We've know each other for so long
F
Your heart's been aching

G
But you're too shy to say it
F G
Inside we both know what's been going on
F G
We know the game and we're gonna play it

F G

And if you ask me how I'm feeling
F G

Don't tell me you're too blind to see

F G
Never gonna give you up
Em Am
Never gonna let you down
F G Em Am
Never gonna run around and desert you
F G
Never gonna make you cry
Em Am
Never gonna say goodbye
F G Em Am
Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

F G
Never gonna give you up
Em Am
Never gonna let you down
F G Em Am
Never gonna run around and desert you
F G
Never gonna make you cry
Em Am
Never gonna say goodbye
F G Em Am
Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

F G
(Ooohh give you up)
F G

(Ooohh give you up)

-n

Never gonna give

F

Never gonna give, (give you up)
F

Never gonna give
F
Never gonna give, (give you up)

F G
We've know each other for so long
F
Your heart's been aching

G
But you're too shy to say it
F G
Inside we both know what's been going on
F G
We know the game and we're gonna play it

F G

| just wanna tell you how I'm feeling
F G

Gotta make you understand

F G
Never gonna give you up
Em Am
Never gonna let you down
F G Em Am
Never gonna run around and desert you
F G
Never gonna make you cry
Em Am
Never gonna say goodbye
F G Em Am
Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

F G
Never gonna give you up
Em Am

Never gonna let you down
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F G Em Am
Never gonna run around and desert you
F G
Never gonna make you cry
Em Am
Never gonna say goodbye
F G Em Am

Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

F G
Never gonna give you up
Em Am
Never gonna let you down
F G Em Am
Never gonna run around and desert you
F G
Never gonna make you cry
Em Am
Never gonna say goodbye
F G Em Am
Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you
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Pretty Woman

Song by: Roy Orbison Lyrics by: Bill Dees ArtistsRoy Orbison

E A F#m
Pretty woman, walking down the street
A F#m
Pretty woman, the kind | like to meet
D E
Pretty woman, | don't believe you; you're not true

No one could look as good as you

A F#m

Pretty woman, won't you pardon me
A F#m

Pretty woman, | couldn't help but see
D E

Pretty woman, you look lovely as can be
Are you lonely just like me?

Dm G

Pretty woman, stop a while

(o Am

Pretty woman, talk a while

Dm G Cc
Pretty woman, give your smile to me
Dm G

Pretty woman, yeah yeah yeah

(o Am

Pretty woman, walk my way

Dm G

Pretty woman, say you'll stay with me

A F#m D E
Oh, 'cause | need you; I'll treat you right
A F#m D

Come with me baby; be mine tonight

A F#m
Pretty woman, don't walk on by
A F#m
Pretty woman, don't make me cry
A E
Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey... okay

E
If that's the way it must be then okay

I guess I'll go on home; it's late;

there'll be tomorrow night, but wait...

What do | see? |s she walking back to me?
Yeah, she's walking back to me...

Oh, oh,

A
Pretty Woman
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Farin

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G Cc
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G (o D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Nottin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G c D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G (o3 D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G (o]

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér

G (o3 D

hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G

Risin doégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#imABmE
AD A A

G C
Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D
og verid pér neer
G C D
hlustad og gefid af mér.
G C Am D
Pad pyadir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp
G C D

pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . ..

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mer?
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For Once In My Life

Song by: Ronald Miller Lyrics by: Orlando Murden ArtistsStevie Wonder

C Cc/B
For once in my life
Am A7
I've got someone who needs me,
Dm Dm7 Dm7 G7
Someone I've needed so long;
Dm Dm7 Dm G7
For once unafraid | can go where life leads me,
C Dm7 G7 C Cc/B
Somehow | know ['ll be strong.

Am Am7
For once | can touch
Am7 D
what my heart used to dream of
F Cdim A7 Dm7
Long before | knew
Em Em7 A7sus4 A7
Someone warm like you
Dm7 Cdim Fdim G G+
Could make my dreams come true.

C c/B
For once in my life

Am A7
| won't let sorrow hurt me
Dm Dm7 Dm7 G7
Not like it's hurt me before.

Dm Dm7
For once I've got someone
G7

| know won't desert me
C Dm7 G7C Bm?7
I'm not alone anymore

Am Am7
For once | can say:
D7
"This is mine you can't take it."
Dm Dm7
As long as | know
F D7
I've got love, | can make it.
C C/B
For once in my life
Am Dm7 G C Am Ab7 G7
I've got someone who needs me.

C c/B
For once in my life
Am A7

| won't let sorrow hurt me

Dm Dm7 G7

Not like it's hurt me before.

Dm Dm7

For once I've got someone
G7

| know won't desert me

Dm7 G7 C Bm7

I'm not alone anymore.

Am Am7
For once | can say:
D7
"This is mine you can't take it."
Dm Dm7
As long as | know
F D7
I've got love, | can make it.
Cc Cc/B
For once in my life
Am Dm7 G C FdimC
I've got someone who needs me
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Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Gudmundur Jénsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

D7 G7 D7

D7 A7 G7
Allt er & tja og tundri get ekki fotin min fundid
Em A7 G7

Ei hissa pé pig undri er svipur hja sjonu
D7

Framlagur heldur er kappinn

A7 G7

floginn um hvippinn og hvappinn

Em A7 G7 D7
Eg verd ad safna i sarpinn og sofa hja Jonu

Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, e gef mér grid

G7 D7
ég verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm D6
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
. E7 A7
Eg spyr: Feerdu aldrei n6g?

D7 G7
Nu er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
D7 F#m
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
Bm G7 A7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
G7 D7

nu er ég farinn.

D7
Med hausgarminn undir hendi
A7 G7
€g henni téninn minn sendi
Em A7 G7
Veit ekki hvar ég lendi Eg er lodinn um narann
D7 A7 G7
Nu finnst mér mal ad linni verd ekki lengur hér inni
Em A7 G7 D7
Eg vona bara ad hun finni mig ekki i fjoéru

Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, a gef mér grid

G7 D7
€g verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm D6
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
] E7 A7
Eg spyr: Faerdu aldrei nog?

D7 G7
NU er ég farinn (na er ég farinn)
D7 F#m
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
Bm G7 A7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
G7 D7

nu er ég farinn.
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Kielbasa

Song by: Kyle Gass Lyrics by: Jack Black ArtistsTenacious D

G F Cc

| love ya baby, but all | can think about is...

G F Cc Dude, that was TNT...
Kielbasa sausage, Your butt cheeks is warm.

G F Cc

I check my dipstick, you need lubrication honey

G F C GFC

My Kielbasa sausage has just got to perform, now get it on!

G F C
| see you walking, but all i can think about is...
G F C
Dianetics, Your butt cheeks is warm
G F C
I check my dipstick, you need lubrication honey
G F C
My Kielbasa sausage has just got to perform
F C F C
Now I've been set loose-ah, right in your caboose-ah,
F C GFC
I'll sure take my juice, Now fucking get it on!
GFC
Get it on!
G F C
Dianetics junior much better then Krishnov
G F C
Dianetics junior much better indeed.
G F C
And all you people there, your tremendous,
Except the people in the middle,
G F C G
When you're toking up a big ass bowl of weed,with me, and KG
F C G F C

All Right! Oh Yeah All Right! Oh my god!
G

Would all the ladies in the house say Yeah! (Yeah)
F C
C'mon, all you motherfuckers say a prayer! (prayer)
G
Cause when you fight, you gotta fight fair!
F C

You mother fucker, huh? You mother fucker,
G FC
You know what time it is?

G FC
It's Tenacious D time you motherfucker blow!

G FEF
Fuck yeah!
GFEF

G F EF
Yeah! Yeah!
GFEF
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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

When I'm Sixty-four

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

G
When | get older, loosing my hair,
D

many years from now.

Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
G
birthday greetings, bottle of wine?

If I've been out till quarter to three,
Cc
would you lock the door?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em Em D Em

Em Em B

You'll be older too.

Em Em Am Am
Ah! And if you say the word

Cc D7 G Cc

| could stay with you.

G
| could be handy mending a fuse,
D

when your lights are gone.

You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
G
Sunday morning go for a ride.

Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
c

who could ask for more?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em
Every summer we can rent a cottage
c D
in the isle of Wright
Em
if it's not too dear.
Em Em B B
We shall shrimp and save.
Em Am Am
Grandchildren on our knees
C D7 G G
Vera, Chuck and Dave.

G
Send me a postcard, drop me a line,

D
stating point of view.

Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
G
Yours sincerely wasting away.

Give me your answer, fill in a form,
(o]
mine for ever more.
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four.
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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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Back In The USSR

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

A D D ADEDbE
Flew in from Miami Beach BOAC, Back in the USSR

C D
didn't get to bed last night

A D

On the way a paperback was on my knee,
c D
man | had a dreadful flight

D A

I'm back in the USSR
Cc D
you don't know how lucky you are, boy
D ADEbE

Back in the USSR

A D
Been away so long | hardly knew the place,
C D

gee it's good to be back home

A D

Leave it till tomorrow to unpack my case,

C D

honey disconnect the phone

D/E
Back in the US,
G/E
back in the US,

back in the USSR

A D
Well the Ukraine girls really knock me out,
A
they leave the west behind
D F#m/C# Am/C B7
And Moscow girls make me sing and shout
E7
That Georgia's always on my
D7
Mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mind

ghow me round your snow peaked
mountains I\:/)vay down south,

’%ke me to your daddy's I?arm

;I;et me hear you balalaikas?inging out,

come and keep your comrade warm

D A

I'm back in the USSR

C D
you don't know how lucky you are, boy
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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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’
It's Not Unusual

Song by: Les Reed Lyrics by: Gordon Mills ArtistsTom Jones
C Dm

I's not unusual to be loved by anyone

C Dm

I's not unusual to have fun with anyone

Em Dm

But when | see you hanging about with anyone
G C G
I's not unusual to see me cry and | wanna die

C Dm

I's not unusual to go out at any time

C Dm

But when | see you out and about it's such a crime
Em Dm

If you should ever want to be loved by anyone

G C

I's not unusual it happens every day

Dm
No matter what you say
G
You'll find it happens all the time
Dm
What you want it to
G G7 Am CDm
Why can'’t this crazy love be mine

CDm C Dm

C Dm

I's not unusual to be mad with anyone

C Dm

I's not unusual to be sad with anyone

Em Dm

But if | ever find that you’ve changed at any time
G C Am

I's not unusual to find out I'm in love with you

Dm G
Whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa
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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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This love

Song by: maroon 5 Lyrics by: maroon 5 Artistsmaroon 5

C# F#m Bm C#7
C# F#m Bm C#7

C# F#m
I was so high | did not recognize
Bm
The fire burning in her eyes
C#H7
The chaos that controlled my mind
C# F#m
whispered goodbye as she got on a plane
Bm

Never to return again

C#7
But always in my heart

F#m Bm E A
This love has taken its toll on me

F#m Bm E A
She said Goodbye too many times before

F#imBm E A

And her heart is breaking in front of me

F#m Bm E D C#
I have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore

F#m Bm C#7

C# F#m
| tried my best to feed her appetite
Bm
Keep her coming every night
C#H7
So hard to keep her satisfied
C# F#m
Kept playing love like it was just a game
Bm
Pretending to feel the same
C#7
Then turn around and leave again (oh!)

F#m Bm E A
This love has taken its toll on me

F#m Bm E A
She said Goodbye too many times before

F#EimBm E A

And her heart is breaking in front of me

F#m Bm E D C#
I have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore

F#m Bm C#7

Bm

I'll fix these broken things

Amaj7

Repair your broken wings

C#7 F#m

And make sure everything's alright (it's alright)

Bm

My pressure on her hips
Amaj7

Sinking my fingertips

C#

Into every inch of you
C#H7
Cause | know that's what you want me to do

F#m Bm E A
This love has taken its toll on me
F#m Bm E A
She said Goodbye too many times before
F#EimBm E A
And her heart is breaking in front of me
F#m Bm E D C#
I have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
F#m Bm C#7
F#m Bm E A
This love has taken its toll on me
F#m Bm E A
She said Goodbye too many times before
F#mBm E A
And her heart is breaking in front of me
F#m Bm E D C#

| have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
F#m Bm E A
This love has taken its toll on me
F#m Bm E A
She said Goodbye too many times before
F#EimBm E A
And her heart is breaking in front of me
F#m Bm E D C#
I have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
F#m Bm E A
This love has taken its toll on me
F#m Bm E A
She said Goodbye too many times before
F#imBm E A
And her heart is breaking in front of me
F#m Bm E D C#
| have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Nakinn

Song by: Hrafnkell Palmarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Einar Orn Jénsson Artistsi Svértum Fétum

G

Nakin komstu inn

D

i hugarheiminn minn
Em

og pér virtist lika pad
G

sveifstu hreykin um

D

a Loréal veengjum
Em

pu varst a réttum stad

Cc D
hvitur likaminn
Em
kirsuberin stinn
Cc

pu veist mig langar inn
G D Em
pu, ég vil vera eins og pu

G D Em C
pvi ég er nakinn eins og pu

G

undir ahrifum

D

€g hugsa bara um

Em C
ad geta verid einn med pér
G

nakinn likamann

D

€g verd ad snerta hann
Em C

vildi ad pu veerir hér

G Em

(6)eedri mattarvold
Am

veittu mér pa dsk

D
ad pu komst i kvold
G Em
snertu fingurgémana

Am

og haltu héndunum

D
um pennan likama.




