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Aldrei for ég sudur

Haéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

Forspil:

{start_of tab}

G/D D
par sem af draumunum er ndég.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur

YN S WU SN O HUNE WA N OB Y G

vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
D

B|-----7--—--7 5--—--5 3-—--3-- (- T Bm

Kannski var 6llum 66rum hlytt,
G| 77 5-----5 T SEEE Y G 7| A

en mér var allavegana kalt
D|-0 0 0 0 : Bm D

Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
Al A G

en bidin var 16ng og strong
E| D A

{end_of_tab}

D c/D
Eg vakna oftast preyttur,
G/D D
varla med sjalfum mér,
C/D
en ég veit pad er til annad lif
G/D D
en pad sem ég lifi hér,
C/D
0g pra min han vakir medan
G/D D
pokan byrgir mér syn,
C/D
mig pystir i eitthvad annad
G/D D
en guand, tékka og vin.

D ciD
A fiskinum lifir porpid,
G/D D
porskurinn er félkinu allt,

C/D
pad preelar alla vikuna,
G/D D
vadandi slor og salt.

C/D
Vid feeribandid standa menn

G/D D
en peir finna par enga ré
C/D

flestir peir ungu komnir sudur

batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,
G D
i kinnungunum séng.

D C/D
Fadir minn atti drauma

G/D D
sem dou fyrir |itid fé.

C/D
Mig dreymdi um ad verda ad manni
G/D D

en ég nadi honum adeins i kné.
] ciD
Eg gleymdi seint peim augum,
G/D D
ginandi botnlaust tom,

C/D
gamall madur fyrir aldur fram
G/D D

med brostinn hrjafan rom.

D C/D
begar ég var rétt ordinn sautjan

G/D D
um sumarid barst mér frétt,

C/D
ad saeta dukkan hans Bensa i Grof
G/D D
veeri ordin kasolétt.
C/D

Neeturnar urdu langar

G/D D
og nagandi 6tti med
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C/D
negldur ég gat ekki tekid til baka
G/D D

pad sem hafdi sked.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G

vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm
Kannski var 6llum oérum hiytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var 16ng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,
G D
i kinnungunum séng.

D C/D
Aldrei for ég suéur
G/D
alltaf skorti mig por
C/D
Hvert einasta sumar var pvi frestad,
G/D D
svo kom haust og svo vetur og vor.
C/D
NuU er ég kominn a plani®
G/D D

og ég peeli ekki neitt,

C/D
ég peekla ml’nartunnur

G/D

fyrir pad ég fae vist greltt

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

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A

Bm

Kannski var 6llum oérum hiytt,
A

en mér var allavegana kalt

Bm D

Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G

en bidin var I6ng og stréng

D A

batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,

G D

i kinnungunum séng.

G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
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Ad lifid se skjalfandi litid gras

Haéfundur lags: Franz P. Schubert Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Pérarinsson Flytjandi: Smarakvartettinn i Reykjavik

(o3 F (o3 F
Ad lifid sé skjalfandi litid gras, ad taka ut forskot a seeluna,
C F Cc F
ma lesa i kvaedi' eftir Matthias, pvi fyrir pvi gefst engin "garanti"
C F Cc F
en allir vita, hver 6rl6g faer ad hja gudi ég komist & fylliri.
(o3 F
su urt, sem hvergi i veetu naer. F7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
F7 Bb Gm F
Mikid lifandi skelfingar 6skop er gaman ad vera
Bb Gm F C7 F
6skop er gaman ad vera svolitid "hifadur".
C7 F

svolitid "hifadur".

[ F
bad seemir mér ekki sem islending

Cc F

ad efast um pjodskaldsins stadhaefing,
C F

en skraelna ar purrki ég vist ei vil
Cc F

og vokva pvi lifsblomié af og til.

F7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
Bb Gm F
6skop er gaman ad vera
C7 F
svolitid "hifadur".

[ F
Nu pekkist su skodun og pykir fin,
(o3 F
ad petta vort jardlif sé ekkert grin,
Cc F

menn eigi ad lifa hér 6skop trist
Cc F
og 60last i himninum saeluvist.

F7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
Bb Gm F
6skop er gaman ad vera
C7 F
svolitid "hifadur".

Cc F
En ég verd ad telja pad tryggara
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Betri tid

Héfundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Héfundur texta: Pordur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn

EE+E6E7ABE

E

Sumarid er komid

Abm

svona' & pad ad vera....

A F#m F#m7
s6lin leikum um mig

CIG C F#m B7

algjorlega bera (la, Ia, Ia, la, la .....)

E
Eg sit hér at' i gardi
Abm
pad sér mig ekki nokkur
A

ég gleymdi vist ad kynna kallinn minn hann Binna,
Bsus4 B
pad munar sko um minn, hann er rosakokkur

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid

A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri ti
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+

sett a bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
bordid, parna mundi ég ordid
A B E
a ha, 6 him, u hu

E

Veturinn er grimmur,
Abm

gaf mér faa kosti,

A F#m
svo o6gurlega dimmur,
C/G (o3
med alltof miklu frosti.

F#m7

F#m

En nu er komid sumar
Abm
og solin braeddi hrimid,

A

en hvad er ég ad hugsa, nu parf ég fyrr en varir
B

Bsus4

ad fara ad far' i spjarir, pad er matartimi.

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A

pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+

sett a bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-

C#m E7
bordid, parna mundi ég ordid
A B E

a ha, 6 him, u hu
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Blindsker

Haéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Das Kapital

gk(’jmmu adur enl;\/indurinn sofnar uppi a ﬁaeéunum sem[r:\érir 6skudu sér.

gins og morgun%éggin sprettur svitinn?ram. Elskendur i stormi
Rndartaki adur en n?/r dagur kemur med pés?inum sem aldrei su ad I:e;stin var
al')kveéur sc')ﬁn ad hylja sinn ﬁarm. adeins inndI;ker. ¢

A D

Og ég veit ad ég parf ad leika sama leikinn,

Ceruleikinn er eins og goémul m?nd.

(E;g sest nidur med kaf;i, set BowieDé féﬁinn.

bitt 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 sému goétuna, hitti sama félkio,
D A G
geri sdmu hlutina og ég gerdi med pér.
D A

G
P6 dagurinn sé sa sami, er pad ekki sama nattin,
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 & féninn.

A D
bitt uppahalds lag var "Wild is the wind".

G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
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Braggahliis

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

AEb7 D7 G

G D+ dm G7
E|n i bragga, Magga geegist ut um gluggann,
D7
braéum sér hun Skugga -Baldur skunda hja
G D+ dm G7
enn einn tudrinn, starinn, oliu & skarinn
A7 Eb7 D7G
er eftitt nema fyrir fiandans 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 Bretmn rjodur, yndislega godur,

Cc A9 D7
pa bjé hun Magga & Borginni i bleikum kjol.

D+ dm G7
Svo kom Kanmn paninn, kommunistabaninn,
A7 Eb7 D7 G
pa keettist Magga ofsalega og hélt sin jol.

Cc Cmé6 G
Svo feerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur
A9
og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.
G D+ dm G7
NuU er Magga sturin pvi oliu & skdrinn
A7 Eb7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.
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Danska lagid

Haéfundur lags: Eyjolfur Kristjiansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjiansson Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagid

G
Manstu fyrir langa I16ngu?
E

m
Vid satum saman i skolastofu.
F
Eg dadi pig en pu tokst ekki eftir mér,
D
ekki frekar en ég veeri kraekiber.
G
bu varst alltaf best i donsku,
Em
pad fyllti hinar stelpurnar vonsku,
F

pegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D

og lét pig syngj? & donsku fyrir okkur hin.

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

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 meé 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 mérgum arum seinna,

Em
pa lagu leidir okkar beggja
F

til atlanda par sem férum vié i haskola

D
vid leerdum séng og héldum sAman ténleika.
G

Og eina stjérnubjarta kvéldstund,
Em

ég kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hénd,

F
pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og ni erum vié hjén
D

og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jén.

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

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 meé 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 sa 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 meé 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 sa 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
B

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

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

B
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma

Am F#

han bager nogle med sukker pa
B

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

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am Fi#
men har du ingen sa kan du ga."




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Djofull er eg flottur

Héfundur lags: Heimir Eyvindarson Héfundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytiandi: A Mati Sél

Dm Bb Dm Bb

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

Djofull ertu fin Hlin

Dm Bb

ég verd ad finna pikkdpp-lin‘i greenum hvelli
Dm Bb

&g er & badum attum

Dm Bb

hvort ég eig’ad tim'ad splaesa minum a pig

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar naetur ofurstandur )

Dm Bb

Adam eda Eva

Dm Bb

ein er nog en fleiri eru meirihattar

Dm Bb

Alan eda Alda

Dm Bb

ég reyn’ad skapa pinulitinn augnakontakt
Dm Bb

en ég nenni ekk'ad stand upp

Dm Bb

mér lidur best ad sitja hér & rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( einnar nsetur ofurstandur )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( jaja )

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur

Dm
begar ég hugsa um pad betur
Bb

er ég alltof flottur fyrir pig
Dm

pvi pu ert ekki nema svona

Bb

nokkurnveginn rétt ad verda

Dm Bb
sautjan eda atjan ara

Dm Bb
Pabbi minn er prestur
Dm Bb
og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb
djéfull ertu Utsteed
Bb
eg held bar’ad mlg lang“ad gang’ad pér og manga
Dm
ég nenni ekk'ad stand upp
Dm Bb
mér lidur best ad sitja hér & rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )

F Gm Bb

DJofuII er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )
Gm Bb

DJofuII er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
Gm Bb

DjOfU” er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( aha )

F Gm Bb Bb F

Djofull er ég flottur
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Don't Worry Be Happy

Haéfundur lags: Bobby Mcferrin Héfundur texta: Bobby Mcferrin Flytjandi: Bobby Mcferrin

BC#m B C#m

B
Here's a little song | wrote
C#m
You might want to sing it note for note

B
Don't worry, be happy.
B
In every life we have some trouble
C#m
But when you worry you make it double

Don't worry, be happy. Don't worry, be happy now.
B C#m

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo,

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

B
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Be happy
B
Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo.
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.
'Cause when you worry your face will frown
dwaq, hoo, don't worry
And that will bring everybody down

B
Don't worry, be happy. Don't worry, be happy now.

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy C#m

B C#m

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo,

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

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

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

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

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be happy C#m

B

Ain't got no place to lay your head
C#m

Somebody came and took your bed

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

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

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo

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

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

Woo hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo Don't worry, be har

C#m
hQNdBPW'P\bWQ’iBb hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo

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

Woo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be hgpgy, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo. Don't worry, be hag
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Don't stop me now

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury Héfundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjandi: Queen

F Am7 Dm7
Tonight I'm gonna have myself a real good time
Gm7 C7 F F7 Bb
| feel alive, and the world turning inside out

Gm7 D7

Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy

Gm Dm Gm Gm7
So don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm Gm
Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time
c7
Having a good time

F
I'm a shooting star leaping
Am7 Dm7
through the sky like a tiger
Gm7 Cc7
Defylng the laws of grawty

I'ma racmg car, passing by like Lady Godlva
Gm7 C7 F
I'm gonna go, go, go, there's no stoppin' me

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

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
c7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
D7
just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now

Gm Dm Gm7

Don't stop me now

Cc7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

F
I'm a rocket ship on my way to Mars,
Am7 Dm7
on a collision course
Gm7 C7

| am a satellite, I'm out of control

F Am
| am a sexmachine, ready to load,

Dm

like an atom bomb

Gm7 C7
About to, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, explode

F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why
D7 Gm
they call me mister Fahrenheit
D7
I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm7 Bb (o3
| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
c7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
D7
just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Cc7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

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

Ah!
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Don't Stop Believing

Haéfundur lags: Journey Hofundur texta: Journey Flytjandi: Journey

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

Bm
G . hold on to the feeling
Streetlight, people, D A F#m G
D

Streetlight people
living just to find emotion
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D A
Don't stop believing
Bm G

hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
Streetlight people

D A

Don't stop believing

Bm G

hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people
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Farin

Hoéfundur lags: Einar Bardarson Hoéfundur texta: Einar Bardarson Flytjandi: Skitamérall

G C Am D
Ertu pa farin, ertu pa farin fra mér?
Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér? Hvar ertu ndna,
G C Am D
Hvar ertu nuna, hvert liggur min lei®?

(o3 D Em G
hvert liggur min leid? Spyrjum hvort annad
Em G Am D G CG
Spyrjum hvort annad hvort fari ég einn i nott.

A D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt. Em G

Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
G C Am D
Pad er lidinn langur timi Sé ég alla leid.
Am D
og ég valdi pessi ord A D BmE
G C D
Skriti® hvad timinn fer pér vel A D BmE
G C Am D
Néttin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr F#m A Bm E
G Cc D
kemur og stimplar sig inn. ADAA
G C G [
Ertu pa farin, Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér? og verid pér naer
G G Cc D
Hvar ertu ndna, hlustad og gefid af mér.

C Am D G Am D
hvert liggur min leid? bad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp
Em G G Cc D
Spyrjum hvort annad pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott. G C

Ertu pa farin,

G C Am D Am D
Timinn lidur, lidur an min ertu pa farin fra mér?
G C D G
en pu kemur ekki i kvold Hvar ertu nina,
G Cc Cc Am D
ég bad pig svo lengi hvert liggur min leid?

Am D Em G
ad vera adeins hér Spyrjum hvort annad
G D Am D
hefdir pu stadid mér hja. hvort fari ég einn . . . .

G C G C

Ertu pa farin, Ertu pa farin,
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Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?
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Fatlafol

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

D

Eg bekkti einu sinni fatlafdl
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjolastol
A A7
med bros & vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D

Hann &k loks i veg fyrir valtara

G D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.
Peir téku hann upp med kittispada

D

A
og sett'ann beint & sjdnminjasafnid.

G D
Fatlafol, fatlafél,
A

D
flakkandl um a tiu glra spitthjolastol.
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 & sjonminjasafnid.
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Fram a nott

Haéfundur lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk

AmFAmF F E Am -
Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
Am F F E Am
Born og adrir minna proskadir menn, Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
Am F E Am
féru ad gramsa i minum einkamalum, Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
F

pegar ég var éhardnadur enn
G
og atti erfitt med ad midla malum.

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

Am F G

Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
Cc

eftir lIbgum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspékum.

F
Pu eettir ad sja i andlitid & lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandreedi vid bokum.

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

F G

Am

Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
Cc

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am
Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
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Fuck You

Haéfundur lags: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Cee Lo Green

CD7FC F Cc
(o} D7 With a "Fuck you"
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
. F c c D7
And I'm like "Fuck yOU!" 000 000 000 Now | know | had to borrow,
D7 F c
I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough  peg and steal and lie and cheat
F c D7
And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too." Tryin to keep ya, tryin' to please ya
D7 F
'I:f I was richer, I'd still be Vé'th ya Cause being in love with your ass ain't cheap
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit) c D7
And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you Itr?let,}‘;)g]s? foooooool who fallim love with you

F c ; ' ; ;
With a "Fuck you'" Oh shit she's aDgoId digger, just thought you should know

000000000, | got some news for you

) Cc D7 . F c
| salg I'm sorry...| can't afford a Ferrari c Ooh, | really hate your ass right now
But that don't mean | can't get you there c D7
I guess he's an X-box and I'm more Atari | see you drlv';ng roundctown with the girl | love
F .G And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 0oo
But the way you play your game ain't fair D7
c b7 | guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
Cc
| pity the foooooool who faIIs in love with you And I'm like "Fuck you and fuck her too."
Oh shlt she's a gold digger, Just thought you should knoyy pig&i& richer, I'd st||| be W|th ya
F
'900000000 | QOt some news for you c Now ain't that some shit (A|n t that some shit)
. D7
You can go run and tell your boyfriend And though there's pain in my chest I still wish you the |
F Cc
(o] D7 With a "Fuck you"
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
. F c Am
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo OOOD0700 Now, baby, baby, baby, why'd you wanna, wanna hurt me
I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough  (so, bad, so bad, so bad)
. F c Em Am
And I'm like FUC'B)_;OU: and fuck her too. I'd try to tell my momma but she told me this one from you
If I was richer, I'd still be with ya (your dad, your dad) yes she did
F , _C _ Dn F G Am Dm
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit) Why, why, why, Lady

D7 F
And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the,Bggdu, | still love you! Aaaaaaa'
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C D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000
D7
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F C

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
7

D
If I was richer, I'd still be with ya
F [
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
D

And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the best
F Cc
With a "Fuck you"
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Have you ever seen the rain

Haéfundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjiandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

Am F Cc G C F G
| want to know,
Cc C GB Am Am/G
Someone told me long ago, have you ever seen the rain
F G (o]
there's a calm before the storm, Coming down a sunny day
G C
| know and its been coming for some time.
Cc
When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G [ Cc7
| know shinin' down like water

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

C
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G Cc
| know, been that way for all my time.

Cc
'Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
G Cc C7
| know, and | can't stop, | wonder
F G
| want to know,
C GB Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C GB Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day
F G
| want to know,
C GB Am Am/G

have you ever seen the rain
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Hey Tonight

Haéfundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjiandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

Eey, tonight, Dont you know Im flyin
Gonna be tonight, Tol?]ight, toiight.

Dont you know Im flyin To/-r\1ight, toliight.
Tol-r\ﬂght, to?ﬂght.

E

Hey, cmon,

Gonna chase tomorrow
A E
Tonight, tonight.

B F#
Gonna get it to the rafters,
B

Watch me now.

F#
Jodys gonna get religion
B
All night long.
E
Hey, cmon,

Gonna hear the sun

A E
Tonight, tonight.
EAEAE

B F#
Gonna get it to the rafters,
B
Watch me now.

Fi#

Jodys gonna get religion
B

All night long.

Aaaah!

E

Hey, tonight,
Gonna be tonight,

e
FAAE

o e
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Hjalpadu mer upp

Haéfundur lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk

Em G G -

Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur. Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em G D Cc

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér. Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G G D Cc

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman, Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em
ég skal lata fara [itid fyrir mér.

G D (o3
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.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,
Am Em
dregi® okkur saman og skri®id 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 Cc
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C

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

Fmaj7 Cc

bu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Fmaj7 C

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

Pa! Pu 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.
G

Em

Flytum okkur hzegt, gerum pad i snatri.
Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.
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Hotel California

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

AmMEGDFCDmE

AmEGDFCDmE

Am

On a dark desert highway,
Eool wind in my hair
\(/3Varm smell of colitas
Eising up through the air

Up ahead in the distance,
Cc
| saw a shimmering light

Dm

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
E

| had to stop for the night

Am
There she stood in the doorway;

E
| heard the mission bell
G
And | was thinking to myself
D
this could be heaven or this could be hell

F

Then she lit up a candle,

Cc

and she showed me the way

Dm

There were voices down the corridor,

E
| thought | heard them say

F C
Welcome to the Hotel California.

Dm Am7
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
F C
Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Dm E

Any time of year you can find it here

Am
Her mind is Tiffany twisted,

E
she got the Mercedes bends
G
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys

D
that she calls friends
F

Dm

Some dance to remember,
E

some dance to forget

Am

So | called up the captain;
E

"Please bring me my wine."

G

"We haven't had that spirit here
D

since nineteen sixty-nine"

F (o3

And still those voices are calling from far away

Dm

Wake you up in the middle of the night,

E

just to hear them say

F [
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Dm Am7
Such a lovely place, such a Iovely face

They Ilvm it up at the Hotel Callfornla
Dm
What a nice surprise bring your a|IbIS

Am

Mirrors on the ceiling,

the pink IcE:hampagne onice

g\nd she said "We are all just prisoners here,
of I?)ur own device"

E\nd in the master's chambers,

C
they gathered for the feast

C
How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat
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Dm
They stab it with their steely knives,
E

but they just can't kill the beast

Am
Last thing | remember,
E
| was running for the door

G
| had to find the passage back
D
to the place | was before

"II::{eIax" said the nightman,

"We are%rogrammed to receive"
"[\)('gu can check out anytime you like,
Eut you can never leave"
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House of the Rising Sun

Haéfundur lags: Ameriskt pjédlag Hofundur texta: Ameriskt pjodlag Flytjandi: The Animals

Am C 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 CDFAmMEAmME
Down in New Orleans.

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

Am c D F
I've got one foot on the platform,
Am Cc 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 [ 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,

Al E Am CDFAmEAmME
In the House of the Rising Sun.
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Hvar er draumurinn

Haéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

Cm7 F7
Farid allt sem atti ég fordum.
Cm7 F7
Fangi® nakid, salin tom.
Cm7 F7
Gamall heimur genginn ur skordum.
Cm7 F7
Graheerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum.
Cm7 F7
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Cm7 F7
Audir bekkir, engin hljéd.
Cm7 F7
Horfinn lifsins farseeli fengur.
Cm7 F7
Eg feest ekki til pess ad gleyma.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eilifin;
Eb Fm Bb
hvar er gledi min og sorg?
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7
Einhverstadar a ég ad finna
Cm7 F7
Adrar slodir, 6nnur mid.
Cm7 F7

Tvé-prju ar, pad munar um minna
Cm7 F7
pegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

Cm7 F7

Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7 F7

legg vid eyrun, laedist um.
Cm7 F7

Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7 F7

pad er ekki um annad ad reeda.

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb
Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm

Oh, oh eiliféin;

Eb Fm Bb
hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?
Bb Cm

Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb
Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Bb Cm

Oh, oh eilifgin;

Eb Fm Bb

hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
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Hif opp @pti karlinn

Hoéfundur lags: irskt bjédlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi:

C
,,Hifopp!" aepti karlinn,

,,inn med trollid, inn!"

F Cc
Hann er ad gera haugasjé!
D C

m
Inn med trollid, inn!

C
Og kalli pessu hasetarnir hlyddu eins og skot,

Dm G7 C Am
og ut & dekkid ruddust peir
D G

og foéru strax a flot.

Cc
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,»,inn med trollid, inn!"

F Cc

Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
C

Dm
Inn med trollid, inn!

C

Siggi gamli breedslumadur st6d og verk sitt vann,
Dm G C Am

er hundrad litra gratarkaggi

D7 G7

hvolfdist yfir hann.

C
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn med trollid, inn!"

F Cc
Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm [

Inn med trollid, inn!

Cc
i eldhusinu astandid var ekki heldur gott,

Dm G7 C Am
pvi kokkurinn & hausinn stakkst
D7 G7

i stéran grautarpott.

C
,,Hifopp!" aepti karlinn,

Papar

,,inn med trollid, inn!"
F

Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm Cc

Inn med trollid, inn!

Cc
Og gegnum brotnar radurnar i branni aldan 64,

Dm G7 C Am
svo kallinn alveg klofblautur
D7 G7

i k6ldum sjénum st6d.

C
,,Hifopp!" aepti karlinn,

,,inn med trollid, inn!"
F Cc
Hann er ad gera haugasjé!
Dm (o4
Inn med trollid, inn!

C

En vedurgnyrinn keefdi loksins alveg 6skur hans,
Dm G7 C Am

og trollid sjalft var I16ngu farid

D7 G7

allt til anskotans

C

,,Hifopp!" aepti karlinn,

,»,inn med trollid, inn!"

F Cc

Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
C

Dm
Inn med trollid, inn!




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

| Want To Break Free

Hofundur lags: John Deacon Hofundur texta: John Deacon Flytjandi: Queen

(o]
| want to break free

| want to break free
| want to break free from your lies

F
You're so self satisfied | don't need you
C
I've got to break free
F C
God knows God knows | want to break free

C
I've fallen in love
I've fallen in love for the first time
F
And this time | know it's for real

C
I've fallen in love yeah
F C FCFC
God knows God knows I've fallen in love

G F
It's strange but it's true
G F
| can't get over the way you love me like you do
Am
But | have to be sure
Dsus4 D
When | walk out that door
F G Am F
Oh how | want to be free baby
F G Am F
Oh how | want to be free
F G C
Oh how | want to break free

CFCGFCGFC

C
But life still goes on
| can't get used to living without living without
F
Living without you by my side
C

| don't want to live alone hey

G F C
God knows | got to make it on my own

So baby can't you see
F [
I've got to break free
I've got to break free

| want to break free yeah

| want | want | want | want to break free....
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| Will Follow You into the Dark

Haéfundur lags: Ben Gibbard Hofundur texta: Ben Gibbard Flytjandi: Death Cab for Cutie

Capo a 5. bandi
AmCFCG/B
AmCG

AmCEAmMmGFFmC/IG

C
CIG
Love of mine
Am/E
someday you will die,

F

but I'll be close behind;
ccC G

I'll follow you into the dark.

CIG
No blinding light
Am/E
or tunnels to gates of white,
F
just our hands clasped so tight
Cc G

waiting for the hint of a spark.

Am [

If heaven and hell decide
F Cc

that they both are satisfied,

Am (o3 G
illuminate the noes on their vacancy signs.

Am Cc
If there's no one beside you

E Am
when your soul embarks
F Fm C/G

then I'll follow you into the dark.

C/G
In Catholic school,
Am/E
as vicious as Roman rule,
F
| got my knuckles bruised
(o] G
by a lady in black.

CIG
And | held my tongue
Am/E
as she told me "Son,

F
fear is the heart of love".
(o4 G
So | never went back.

Am C
If heaven and hell decide

F C

that they both are satisfied,

Am C G
illuminate the noes on their vacancy signs.

Am Cc
If there's no one beside you

E Am
when your soul embarks
Fm CIG

then I'll follow you into the dark.

CIG
You and me
Am/E
have seen everything to see

F
from Bangkok to Calgary,
Cc G
and the soles of your shoes

C/G
are all worn down.
Am/E
The time for sleep is now
F
but it's nothing to cry about

C G
‘cause we'll hold each other soon
Am F
in the blackest of rooms.

Am C
If heaven and hell decide
F C GB
that they both are satisfied,
Am (o3 G
illuminate the noes on their vacancy signs.
Am C
If there's no one beside you




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 36

E Am G
when your soul embarks
F Fm C/IG
then I'll follow you into the dark.
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| would walk 500 miles

Haéfundur lags: The Proclaimers Héfundur texta: The Proclaimers Flytjandi: The Proclaimers

E
When | wake up yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B

E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

E
If | get drunk yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
E
And if | haver yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles

B
To fall down at your door

E
When I'm working yes | know I'm gonna be
A B

E
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you
E
And when the money comes in for the work I'll do

A B E
I'll pass almost every penny on to you

E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B

E ‘-: "
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles

B

To fall down at your door
E

When I'm lonely yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E

I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you
E

When I'm dreaming yes | know I'm gonna dream

A B

E
Dream about the time when I'm with you

E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes out along with you
E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
To fall down at your door

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles

E B
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you To fall down at your door

E
And if | grow old well | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

E

But | would walk 500 miles
A B

And | would walk 500 more
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I'm Yours

Haéfundur lags: Jason Mraz Hofundur texta: Jason Mraz Flytjandi: Jason Mraz

Capo a 2. bandi EIG# F#m
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
A E F#mD E D B/D#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear
A
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it A E/G# F#m
E ) sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted E D B/D#
F#m ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh
| fell right through the cracks
A
Now I'm trymg to get back I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in th
Befoge the 000I done run out I'll be giving it my bestesknq bendlng over backwards just to try to see it clearer
F#m

And nothing's going to stop me but divine interventiorgyt my breath fogged up the glass
F#m D D

I reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some And so | drew a new face and laughed

A
A E | guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
But | won't hesitate no more, E
F#m D To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
no more It cannot wait I'm yours F#m D
A E F#m D It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey
A E
A ) _E So | won't hesitate no more,
Well open up your mind and see like me F#m D
F#m no more It cannot wait I'm sure
Open up your plans and damn you're free A E
. - D There's no need to complicate
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love F#m
A ) E Our time is short
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing D
) ) F#m This is our fate, I'm yours
We're just one big family
B/D# E
And It's our God-forsaken right to be Ioved love Ioved\}wgpz@\@dup your mind and see like me
F#m
A E Open up your plans and damn you're free
So | won't hesitate no more, D
F#m D Look into your heart and you'll find that, the sky is yours
no more It cannot wait I'm sure A
A E Please don't, please don't, please don't
There's no need to complicate E
. F#m There's no need to complicate
Our time is short F#m
D Cause our time is short

This is our fate, I'm yours
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D B/ID#
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
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I'myours

Haéfundur lags: Jason Mraz Hofundur texta: Jason Mraz Flytjandi: Jason Mraz

Capo a 4. bandi. D/F# Em
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
GD EmC D C AIC#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear
G
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it G DIF# Em
D ) sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted D c AIC#
Em ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh
| fell right through the cracks
G
Now I'm trymg to get back I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in th
Befol;e the COO' done run out I'll be giving it my besteskng bendlng over backwards just to try to see it clearer

And nothing's going to stop me but divine interventiorgyt my breath fogged up the glass
Em Cc c

I reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some And so | drew a new face and laughed

G
G D | guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
But | won't hesitate no more, D
Em c To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
no more It cannot wait I'm yours Em Cc
G D Em c It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey
G D
G ) D So | won't hesitate no more,
Well open up your mind and see like me Em c
Em no more It cannot wait I'm sure
Open up your plans and damn you're free G D
. ~C There's no need to complicate
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love Em
G ) D Our time is short
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing c
) ) Em This is our fate, I'm yours
We're just one big family
AIC# D
And It's our God-forsaken right to be Ioved love Ioved\}wgpz@\@dup your mind and see like me
Em
G b Open up your plans and damn you're free
So | won't hesitate no more, c
Em c Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
no more It cannot wait I'm sure G
G D Please don't, please don't, please don't
There's no need to complicate D
. Em There's no need to complicate
Our time is short Em
c Cause our time is short

This is our fate, I'm yours
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Cc AIC#
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
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Islands in the stream

Hoéfundur lags: Bee Gees Hofundur texta: Bee Gees Flytjandi: Kenny Rogers asamt fleirum.

C
Baby when | met you there was peace unknown
c7

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

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

Cc7

Hold me closer and | feel no pain

F
every beat of my heart

C FC
We got something goin on
Fmaj7

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

Cc
We ride it together uh huh

makin' love with each other un huh

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

Sail away with me to another world

C
And we rely on each other uh huh

Dm7 C
From one lover to another uh huh
Cc
| can't live without you if the love was gone

c7
Everything is nothing if you got no one
F

And you did walk in the night
C FC
Slowly losin sight of the real thing
But that won't happen to us and we got no doubt
Cc7
Too deep in love and we got no way out

F
And the message is clear this could be the year

(o3 FC
For the real thing
Fmaj7
No more will you cry, baby | will hurt you never
Fm
We start and end as one in love for ever

C
we can ride it together uh huh

makin' love with each other un huh

G7 C F
Islands in the stream that is what we are
Dm7

No one in between, how can we be wrong
C F
Sail away with me to another world
[
And we rely on each other uh huh

Dm7 (o4
From one lover to another uh huh
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Jameson

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

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C

vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G7

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum

[ A
af nokkrum viskigldsum

D7
en vémbin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vié drekkum Jameson ef férum inn a bar
G A D7
vid drekkum Jameson a kvennafari par
G G7
vid erum svaka kallar
C A
hey! veggurinn hann hallar
D7

G
komid og drekkid félagar.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson

(o
vi® drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G7

Vid blasum ekki ur nésum

Cc A
af nokkrum viskigldsum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G Cc
Vi drekkum Jameson og kraekjum stulkur i
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson og klaedum uar og i
G G7
paer eru mikid preyttar
C A
og ansi mikid sveittar
D7 G
en ekki er tekid mark a pvi

G
Vid drekkum Jameson

vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn Ut og inn
G G7
Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
Cc A
af nokkrum viskigldsum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7
Vié drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7
en nu er gledi mikil
(o3 A
ég var ad smida lykil
D7 G
og svakalegt fat a ldggunum.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson

(o]
vié drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G7

Vié blasum ekki ur nésum

[ A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

D7 G
en vOmbin er pétt og tekur i.

G Cc
Vid drekkum Jameson og rifum okkar skegg
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7
vi® veifum okkar télum
(o3 A
oll pjodin er & hjélum
D7 G
svo férum vid heim og spaelum egg.
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Haéfundur lags: Bob Dylan Hofundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses asamt fleirum.

G D Am
Mama, take this badge off of me

G D Cc

| can't use it anymore.

G D Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G D C

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o]
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (of

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 (of
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o3

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Koss

Haéfundur lags: Sumarliéi Hvanndal Héfundur texta: Sumarlidi Hvanndal Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbraedur.

DA Bm G
DA Bm G
DABm G
D A
Einn, tveir, prir, fjérir, fimm,
Bm
segdu mér svo hvad pér finnst
G
um ad vera hér med mér.
D A
prir, fjérir, fimm, dimmalimm,
Bm
ekki hugsa' of lengi um
G

pvi & endanum ég fer.
F#m G
Eg vil bara sina pér
F#m D C#
hvernig ég er.

D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
hann er bara litill leikur
G
allir geta veri® med.
D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
en hann getur verid blautur

G
allir fila'nn nokkud vel.

DABm G

D A

Hey, keeri vin komdu naer mér
Bm

ekki vera svona fjarlaeg
G

férum 6kunnuga slod.

D A

bu veist vel hvad ég meina

Bm
ekki vera eins og kleina

G
vi® héfum pegar talad nog.
F#m G
Eg vil bara sina pér

F#m D AC#D

hversu magnadur ég er.

D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
hann er bara litill leikur
G
allir geta verid med.
D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
en hann getur verid blautur

G
allir fila'nn nokkud vel.

F#m G

Eg vil bara sina pér
F#m D
hversu magnadur ég er.

D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
hann er bara litill leikur
G

allir geta veri® med.

D A

Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm

en hann getur verid blautur

G
allir fila'nn nokkud vel.
DABm G
DABm G
DA Bm G
DABmG
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Kveikjum eld

Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Arni ur Eyjum Flytjandi: Arni ur Eyjum

(o] C7
Kveikjumeld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm
katt hann brennur.

G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
(o]
syngjum datt.

. C c7
Orar bléd, orar blod

F Dm
um aedar rennur.

G G7
Blikar gléd, blikar glod,
C c7

brestur hatt.

F
Hae, balid brennur,
(o]
bjarma & kinnar sleer.

Am
Ad logum leikur
D G

ljufasti aftanbleer.

Cc c7
Kveikjum eld, kveikjum eld,

F Dm
katt hann brennur.

G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
C
syngjum datt.
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Lala

Haéfundur lags: Sumarlidi Helgason Hofundur texta: Sumarlidi Helgason Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbraedur.

CGFCG

i G

Eg get svo svarid, ég sa vedurspana
F cC G

og pad verdur geggjad vedur i dag
C G
Og bad verdur solskin, pad verdur hitabylgja
F C G

pad verdur vedur sem kemur 6llu i lag.

Og péa syngdu med
C

Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

CGFCG

Cc G
bad verda engar laegdir, pad verda engin prumusky
F CcC G

engan stinningskalda verdur hér haegt ad sja
G

Cc
Og s6lin mun skina og lysa upp umhverfid
F cC G
og pad mun bara hlyna ekkert okkur mun hrja

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F cC G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

(o G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

CGFCG

Cc

Ala monjava, the reggea reggae reggae bom

G

ola esses caras que acham que isso € pop reggae
F

nao e reggae nao, mas posso dizer que isto esta bom
Cc G

e toda essa galera que curtiu levante mao mao

C
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

(o3 G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

Cc G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
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Last kiss

Haéfundur lags: Wayne Cochran Hofundur texta: Wayne Cochran Flytjandi: Pearl Jam

G Em G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be? I held her close. | kissed her, our last kiss.
Cc D C D
The Lord took her away from me. | found the love that | knew | would miss.
G Em G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good, But now she's gone, even though | hold her tight.
C D G C D G
so | can see my baby when | leave this world. I lost my love ... my life, that night.
G Em G Em
We were out on a date in my daddy's car. Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D C D
We hadn't driven very far. The Lord took her away from me.
G Em G Em
There in the road, straight ahead ... She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
Cc D C D G
The car was stalled, the engine was dead. so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
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.
C D
The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?

Cc D
The Lord took her away from me.

G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C D G
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
C 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.'
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Livin' On A Prayer

Haéfundur lags: Bon Jovi Héfundur texta: Bon Jovi Flytjandi: Bon Jovi

EmCD

Em Em/F#

Tommy used to work on the docks

Em

Union's been on strike. He's down on his luck
(o] 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.

cC D 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.
(o] D Em (o]

We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.
D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C

Woooo0, we're halfway there,

G D7sus4

woo0o, 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.

cC D Em
We've got to hold on to what we've got.

Cc D 3

It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
Em [

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

woo00, livin' on a prayer.

Em C D

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

Wooo livin' on a prayer

C

Livin' on a prayer.

EmCDGCD

Em cC D

Oooo00000h, we've got to hold on,
Em D

ready or not

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

Bb Eb Fsus4 F

Woooo000, 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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Lukkutroll

Haéfundur lags: B.Ragnarsson Hofundur texta: B.Ragnarsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Ljétu Halfvitarnir

Einn, tveir og priiir!

G

(s6lo)

G Cc D
NU aetlum vid sko ut sjo ad veida nokkrar ysur,
G C D

eda porska eda kola eda bara hnisur.

En ef ad illa gengur pad er

Cc D

breel' og veidin virdist 6ll i mo-o-oll
G

vid notum lukkutroll.

G Cc D
Pakpappi og gummiskoér og pingeyskir strokkar,
G (o3 D

pett' og fleira faum vié i lukkutrolli® okkar.
C

G
bad bjargar alltaf méralnum a
C D
sjonum er vid hofum fengid no-6-6g
G
af pvi ad vera a sjo.

A4 (- 44 - 4a)

G [ D
utstiminu gerum klart i gallana vid féorum,
G Cc D

i gummistigvél sem ad Reynir seld' okkur i pérum.
En gtundum slaknar(\;Neberinn of

%ikié og pad slitnar einhverl\)/i-l'-ir
pa eru good rad dyr.G

G [ D

En peramin og krabbamein og pénokkrir sokkar,
G C D

petta og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
(o3 G

bad bjargar alltaf méralnum a
C D
sjonum er vid hofum fengid no-6-6g

G
af pvi ad vera a sjo.

Ee (- éé - éég)
C
er ordinn sjoveikur med svakalega druIIu
G Cc D
selirnir og mukkarnir peir zl' & mig & fullu.
(o3 G
Og pad er bara rok og stundum
Cc D
rigning og svo brotnar eitthvad do-6-6t
G

ég er i krummafét.

G [ D
En tartappar ur Litlu Ljot og teelenskir hnokkar,
G Cc D

og teletobbi faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
C G
Pad bjargar alltaf méralnum a
Cc D
sjonum er vid hofum fengid no-6-6g
G
af pvi ad vera a sjo.
S6 (- s6 - s0)

16.
GCD

GCD
CGCGD

CGCGD
(x2)

Aa (- aa - aa)

G C D
Andskotinn hann meett' um bord og eydilagdi netid,
G C D

og af pvi vard nu heljartjon sem verdur ekki metid.
C G

Og kokkurinn er pipari og
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Cc D
kann pess vegna ekk' ad elda nei-i-itt
G

og pad er pirrandi.

G Cc D
En naflakusk og kettlingar og notadir smokkar,
C D

G
nog af 6llu faum vié i lukkutrolli® okkar.
(Haegt mikid a og svo spilad hradar og hradar)

Cc G
bad bjargar alltaf méralnum og
C G

hristir okkur strakana a
C G
togaranum saman pegar

C G

pad er allt i minus og vid

C G

erum ordnir blautir og vid

C G

nennum ekki ad horfa & sému
C G

kldmmyndina einu sinni

C G

enn og svo er skipstjérinn med
C G

alzheimer og ratar ekki i

Cc G

land sem veer' i lagi ef ad
C G
kellingarnar veeru ekki i
Cc G

talst6dinni nétt og nytan
(o] G

dag med veel og leidindi og
C G

kjolsvinid er punglynt og

Cc G

rytir allar naetur svo vid
Cc G

getum ekki sofid og pad
C G

er bar' allt i tomu tjéni &

Cc G

sjonum og vid héfum fengid
D

nég (- nég - nég)

G
Af pvi ad vera - 8- sj6-6-6.
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Lifid er yndislegt

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D
A bessu feréalag| fngJumst vid aé

D A

Vié eigum orlltlnn vonarne|sta fyrir hvort annad.
Bm G D A

I lj6su manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:

Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu heedir fyrir pig.
G A

Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi aé...

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt aé byrja hér.

D A C G

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjérnur skina himninum &.

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 pu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
G A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm
pad er rétt aé byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm
pad er rétt aé byrja hér.
D A C

Lifi® er yndislegt med pér.

C G B Cc
Néttin hun feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stédvad feer

undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt aé byrja hér
D A c

Lifié er yndislegt med pér.

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt aé byrja hér

D A Cc

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt aé byrja hér

D A Cc G

Lifié er yndislegt med pér.
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Lifsdansinn

Haéfundur lags: Geirmundur Valtysson Hofundur texta: Hjalmar Jénsson Flytjandi: Geirmundur Valtysson

D
Danslagid seidir

og gétuna greidir
Em
ad geti ég verid pér neerri.
C

Medan tonlistin 6mar
Em
pa éskirnar fromar
A
i einlaegni segi ég pér.

Cc
Sty&jum hvort annad,

ég eetla pad sannad

Dm
ad allt brosi lifid vid okkur.
Bb
Latum vonirnar maetast,
Dm

vaxa og reetast
G
i vinattu, tryggd og ast.

(o]
Vid skulum dansa & rosum

i leiftrandi ljosum,
Dm
lifsmarkid setja hatt.
D G
Hamingju leita og lifsdansinn preyta i satt.

c7
betta augnablik er sevintyr

F D7
sem ekki lidur hja

G

og an pess verdur lifid litils virdi.
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L0g og regla

Haéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

Em Am Em B7
Em Am
Hvers vegna eru I6g og regla
B7 Em
til ad fela hitt og petta?
Am
Blédug spor og handjarn smella
B7 Em
skyrslur segja: ,Hann var alltaf ad detta.”
Am Em
Bordu hann i bilnum med kylfum og hndum
Am Em
haedd’ann og svivirtu med tungum hrjifum
Am Em
Ekkert sast nema litid mar
Cc7 B7

petta var slys vid vorum ekki par.

Em Am
Vid heyrdum hann kalla, bidja um vatn,
G

D
kvartadi lika um honum veeri kalt.

c7 Em
Seinna um néttina taladi ut i blainn.
C7
pad var ekki fyrr i morgun
B7
ad vid saum ad hann veeri dainn.
B7 Em
Ekki benda & mig, segir vardstjorinn.
B7 Em
betta kvold var ég ad eefa logreglukérinn,
B7 Em
Spyrijid pa sem voru a vakt.
c7 B7 Em

Eg abyrgist peir munu segja satt.
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Héfundur lags: Ragnhildur Gisladoéttir Héfundur texta: bordur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn

G

Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

C
A hundras og tiu,
B7 Em D |
ég ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
bPad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
C D

G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G
Eg frestadi stédugt 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
(o3 D G
ég er og verd béhem og finnst pad flott.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

(o3 D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

(o3 D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn lGmskan grun um a8,
A

ein gémul vinkona

Cc B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

3 Em D

Eg veit hvad ég syng... 0 - O

G
Hun er & svotil 48 sama aldri og ég,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
og svo er, hun a hradri leid inn a ping.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D
Mikid liturdu vel ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
ég ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
Cc D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

Cc D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D
Mikid liturdu vel ut beibi frabaert har.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Cc D

Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.
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New Tomorrow

Haéfundur lags: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: A friend in london

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
Em G/B
In this crazy crazy world

[ G
You're the diamonds you're the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G
Today

G
Wake up slow down
bm/F#
Do nothing right now
em
Breathe in breathe out
G/B
Did we forget how
C
To live to dream

G
And what it all means

am D
It's like we don’t care

G
Who's hot who's not

bm/F#
Who's got the right up-
em G/B

Side down to night tomorrow
(o3
You're out of style - of time

G
You're back in the line
am D
A race to nowhere

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
Cc G
You're the diamonds you’re the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys

em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
[ G

And your weapon is your voice
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G
Today

G

Turn left turn right
bm/F#

Don't make up your mind
em

Your way to fame

G/B
Is all in vain

C
You get in the spot
G

Then you run out of luck
am D
And you're going nowhere

G bm/F#emDCD
We can change it all today

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world

(o] G
You’re the diamonds you're the pearls

am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys
em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
Cc G
And your weapon is your voice
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G
Today

Oh oh oh oh oh oh
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Oh oh oh oh oh

Oh oh oh oh oh - come on boys
D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world

[ G
You're the diamonds you're the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys
em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
C G
And your weapon is your voice
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

Today
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No woman, no cry

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

GCGBAmM7FCFCG

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

C F [ G
No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F
No woman, no cry.

C F C G
No woman, no cry.

G
Said, said,
Cc G/B Am F
Said | remember when we used to sit
C G/B Am F
In the government yard in Trenchtown.
C G/B F
Oba, Observing the hypocntes
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.

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

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

C F Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F

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

C F (o] G
No woman, no cry.
G

Said, said,

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

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

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

[ G/B Am F

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

C G/B Am F

of which I'll share with you.

C G/B Am F
My feet is my only carriage,

G/B Am
So I've got to push on through,

but Whlle I'mgone Imean...

G/B
Ev ry thing's gonna be aIrlght.

Ev ry thing's gonna be aIrlght.
Ev ry thing's gonna be aIrlght.
Ev ry thing's gonna be aIrlght.

Ev ry thing's gonna be alrigh so,
G/B Am F
woman, no cry.
C F [ C G

No no woman, no woman, no cry.

G/B
Oh my little sister don't shed no tears.
C F [ G
No woman no cry.

CGBAmFCF CG

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

C F C G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F

C F

No woman, no cry

C G/B Am F

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

Oh, my little darhn‘ | say don't shed no tears.
G
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C F Cc G
No woman, no cry.

CGBAmFCF C
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Nu er eg lettur

Haéfundur lags: Geirmundur Valtysson Hofundur texta: Geirmundur Valtysson Flytjandi: Geirmundur Valtysson

ﬁu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur af ast tili)in O, elskan min,
Egeriofsa (s;tuéi gr ekki veroldin Gd;samleg?
og elska hvern sem?—;r. c

Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
ﬁu er ég preyttur og akaflega sveittur pvi nu er ballié?)uié
i pessu létta Ic;gi ég byd pér med mér%eim.
pig legg ad vanga (r:nér. pvi na er ballié(t;JL’lié c

F ég byd pér med mér heim.
Pu ert svo saet og yndisleg G
c pvi na er ballid buid
ad allur saman titra ég c
F ég byd pér med mér heim.
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki verdldin dasamleg?
(o4
NuU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G
ballid er rétt ad byrja
C

ég byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo saet og yndisleg
[
ad allur saman titra ég
F
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki verdldin dasamleg?
C
NU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G
ballid er rétt ad byrja

Cc
ég byd pér med mér heim.

F
bu ert svo sat og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
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Ofhodslega fregur

Hoéfundur lags: Egill Olafsson Héfundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn

F
Hann er einn af pessum stéru,
Cc

sem i menntaskolann foru

Dm Bb F

og sneru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg sa hann endur fyrir 16ngu,

Cc

i midri Keflavikurgdngu,

Dm Bb F

hann pétti helst til rottaekur 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 tok i hdndina @ mér, heilsadi mér.
F Cc Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
F Bb
ég for gjoérsamlega 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 ljédum,

C
alveg ofbodslega gédum,
Dm Bb

bau er ekki af pessum heimi,

C

par 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 vié mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,

F
sem fjalla adallega um salar lif pins innri manns.

Cc Bb
hann ték i hondina & mér, heilsadi mér.
C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F Cc 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

&g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var 6rugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera anzi bradur,

C

hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

Dm Bb F

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 Bb

hann ték i héndina & mér, heilsadi mér.

C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F Bb
ég for gjérsamlega 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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0g pa stundi Mundi

Hoéfundur lags: irskt bjédlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar asamt fleirum.

D G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for
D A A7 D
a fiértanda arinu, litill og mjor.

G
Og bad sem hann dr6 hirti husbéndi hans
D A A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D

G
“Petta er nog! Petta er nog!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur
A7 D
ad pveelast a sjo.”

D G
Hja Munda var litid um leik eda hvild.
D A A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur 4 sild
G

og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A A7 D
og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

D G

Og aeska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,

D A A7 D

pvi vinnan han “géfgar og baetir hvern mann.”

G
En [itid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A7 D
pvi blablénk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

D G
Hann varé af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar

D A A7 D
ad velkjast a togurum prjatiu ar.

i stérsjé og agjéf hann stéd sina plikt
D A A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kréniska gigt.

D G
i hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.

{ annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

D G
Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D
og pad gerdist einmitt & sjomannadag.
G

Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D
um seerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.
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Price Tag

Hoéfundur lags: Jessie J asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Jessie J asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Jessie J

C Em7
Seems like everybodys got a price,
Am7

| wonder how they sleep at night.
When the sale comes first,

F
And the truth comes second,

Just stop, for a minute and

Cc
Smile:)
Em7
Why is everybody so serious?
Am7

Acting so damn mysterious

You got your shades on your eyes
F

And your heels so high

That you can't even have a good

C
Time.
Em7
Everybody look to their left (yeah)
Am7

Everybody look to their right (ha)
Can you feel that (yeah)

F

Well pay them with love tonight...

Cc
It's not about the money, money, money
Em7
We don't need your money, money, money
Am7
We just wanna make the world change,

F
Forget about the Price Tag.

Ain't about the (ha) Ka-Ching Ka-Ching.

Ain't about the (yeah) Ba-Bling Ba-Bling
Am7
Wanna make the world change,

F
Forget about the Price Tag.

(Listen, Okay.)
Cc Em7
We need to take it back in time,

Am7
When music made us all UNITE!

F

And it wasn't low blows and video Hoes,

C
Am | the only one gettin... tired?

Em7
Why is everybody so obsessed?
Am7

Money can't buy us happiness.

F
If we all slow down and enjoy right now
Gurantee we'll be feelin

Cc
All right.

Everybody look to their Ieft (yeah)
Everybody look to their r|ght (ha)
Can you feel that (yeah)
F
Well pay them with love to night...
C
It's not about the money, money, money
Em7
We don't need your money, money, money
Am7
We just wanna make the world change,
F

Forget about the Price Tag.

Cc
Ain't about the (ha) Ka-Ching Ka-Ching.
Em7

Ain't about the (yeah) Ba-Bling Ba-Bling
Am7
Wanna make the world change,
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F
Forget about the Price Tag.

[
It's not about the money, money, money
Em7
We don't need your money, money, money
Am7

We just wanna make the world dance!

F
Forget about the price tag.

Cc
Ba-Bling Ba-Bling
Em7
Ain't abouth the uh. Cha-Ching Cha-Ching
Am7
Wanna make the world change,

F
Forget about the Price

Break it Down.

C
Money, money, money, uh
Em7
Money, money, money

Am7
Wanna make the world change

F
Forget about the Price (yeah)

Cc
Ain't about the money, money, money

Em7
Ain't about the mah-money, mah-money, mah-money

Am7
We just wanna make the world change
F

Forget about the Price Tag

Cc
Ain't about the uh Cha -ching, cha- ching
Ain't about the yeah Ba -Bling Ba-Bling
Am
Wanna make the worId cha-ange, ch-ange, cha-ange ange

F
Yeah,yeah, yeaaaaaahh
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Proud Mary

Haéfundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjiandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

C ACAC AGFD

D

Left a good job in the city,

workin for the man every night and day

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.

gleaned 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.
Sig wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

IER’oIIin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

C ACAC AGFD

DDDDDD

D DA A BmBm

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

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

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

Haéfundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: bérhallur Sigurdsson Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn

A Amaj7 Bm7
Rennur af stad ungi riddarinn

E A
rykid pad pyrlast um sléd.
Amaj7 Bm7
Hondan hans nyja er fakurinn
E A
hjalmurinn glitrar sem gléd.

A Amaj7 Bm7
Tryllir og teetir upp malbikid,
E A
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
Amaj7 Bm7
Reykmettad loftid pa vitid pid
E A

er riddari gétunnar fer.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf veri® veik fyrir svona strak
C#Hm7

sem geysist um a moétorfak
E

D
og hraedist ekki neitt.

A Amaj7 Bm7
Aftan a hjoli hans situr snét,
E A

s sem hann elskar i dag.
Amaj7 Bm7
Syna pau hvort 68ru bliduhét
E

A
og svifa inn i kvoldsolarlag.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um & motorfak
E

D
og hraedist ekki neitt.
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Riggarohb

Hoéfundur lags: Erlent bjédlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!

C
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm

Genginn var a Gerpisflak

C

sprotafiskur med spordablak
Dm

og okkur langadi ut a skak

F A

ekki er pvi ad leyna.

., Dm
Eg segi alveg satt fra pvi,
C

ad komist vid hoféum aldrei i
Dm
annad eins feikna fiskert;
A Dm
fra pvi skal nu greina.

Dm
Hann stokk & krokana rié i rid

Cc

og gaf okkur aldrei grunnmalié.
Dm

J4&, handoédur, bandddur var hann vid
F A

og veitti’ ei miskun neina.

.Dm
| hverjum dreetti strollan st6d,
Cc

og vadbeygjur sungu af vigamod,

Dm
og seinast var skipshofnin ordin 66
A Dm
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for & sj6 med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Lestin var full og lukarinn,
C
og bisna siginn var baturinn,
Dm
pegar vid héldum aftur inn;

F A
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm

Hann gerdi hvassa austanatt,
C

og pa var 6ldunum dillad datt,
Dm

0g uppi paer héféu gaman gratt
A Dm

og gafu ei miskun neina.

Dm

En petta fér pd pannig ad
(o3

Vid nadum landi @ Neskaupsstad.
Dm

En slembilukka pétti pad;

F A

pvi er ekki ad leyna.
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Bls. 68

Dm
Menn glaptu a okkur gattadir;
C

peir hoféu ekki séd slika hledslu fyrr.
Dm
Ad vid veerum allir vitlausir
A Dm
vildu sumir meina.

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
Cc

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for & sjé med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
Cc
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjé med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steinal!




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Ring of fire

Haéfundur lags: Merle Kilgore Hoéfundur texta: June Carter Cash Flytjandi: Johnny Cash

G C G
Love is a burning thing

D G
and it makes a fiery ring

cC G
Bound by wild desire
G

| fell into a ring of fire

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

and it burns, burns burns
Cc G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

(o3 G
The taste of love is sweet
Cc G
when hearts like our's meet
C G
| fell for you like a child
D G
oh, but the fire went wild

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

and it burns, burns burns

Cc G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire
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Seinna meir

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Héfundur texta: Jéhann Helgason Flytjandi: Start

GG G G C/D

Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt a alla,
G DIFFEmCG/BD D

endalaust um allan heim.
G DIFFEmCG/BD

G D/IF#EmCG/BD

GG G G
G DIF# EmCG/BD
G D/IF# Em
bey, pey, pytur i mo, Am D
c G/B D Allir eru'ad kalla at um allt a alla
hrein mey, selleg og rj6d G C G/B
G  DIF# ~ Em og brédum verdur hun farin mér fra
Sei, sei, verdur hun min? Am Am7/G
c _GB D Eitthvad at a saeinn, inn og Ut um beeinn
Heit, heit, astkaer og hyr. Cc/D D
horfin inn i annan heim.
Am D
Allir eru ad kalla at um allt 4 alla GG G G
G C G/B
og bradum verdur hun horfin mér fra G D/IF# Em
Am o AMIIG bey, bey, bytur i mo,
horfin ut & sjéinn, eitthvad at i blainn [ G/B D
cb D hrein mey, seelleg og rj6d
horfin inn i annan heim. G DIF# Em
Sey, sey, veréur hun min?
G D/F# Em (o G/B D
Hey, hey, heyrdu mig nd, Heit, heit, astkaer og hyr.
Cc G/B D
sey, sey, segdu ekki nei Am D
G DI/F# Em Allir eru'ad tala hdgnar eru'ad mala
bey, pey, hlustadu a G C G/B
c G/B . D i huga minum er astin svo heit.
Hey, hey, vertu mér hja. Am Am7/G
Timinn er ad lida, fortidin ad svifa
Am D C/D D
Allir eru'ad kalla at um allt a alla Eitthvad inn i annan heim.
G Cc G/B
og bradum verdur huan farin mér fra G c
Am - Am7/G ] Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,
Eitthvad ut a saeinn, inn og Ut um beeinn D G
C/D D seinna meir trairdu mér
horfin inn i annan heim. G c
Pu matt ekki fela pig.
G Cc C/D
Seinna meir sé ég vid pér, Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt 4 alla,
D G D#

seinna meir trairdu mér

G Cc
Pu matt ekki fela pig.

endalaust um allan heim.
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G# C#

Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,

D# G#

seinna meir trairdu mér

G# Ci#

Pu matt ekki fela pig.

C#/D#

Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt a alla,
G#

endalaust um allan heim.
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Sirkus Geira Smart

Haéfundur lags: Spilverk pjédanna Héfundur texta: Spilverk pjédanna Flytjandi: Spilverk pjédanna

GFGFGFG C G FGF
hvad vardar pig um pad?

G Bb ] D c

Peir raku féd i réttirnar Utvarpsmessan glymur

Cc G FGF Bb F

i fyrsta og annan flokk. medan jélalambid stynur.

G Bb A G F GFGFG

Kiloid af stupukjoti Nyjar vorur daglega.

Cc G FGF

haekkadi i dag
D

og verdid sem var leyft i gaer
Bb F

er okkar verd ad morgni.

A G F GFGFG

Nyjar vorur daglega.

G Bb
bér finnst pu purfa jakka

Cc G FGF
og tvenna Sigtunsskoé.
G Bb
Nyju fotin keisarans
C G FGF
fra Karnabze Co.

D
Foétin skapa manninn
Bb F

eda viltu vera puko?
A G FGF
Nei ekki ég.

D
Vid i sirkus Geira Smart

traum pvi ad hvitt sé svart
G Cc
og bidum eftir naestu frakt

af buxnadragt.

G Bb

Molkulur og rydvorn

(o3 G FGF
er pad sem koma skal.

hdrra, harra, harra,
G Bb
innleggi® a himnum,
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Skjottu mig i nott

Haéfundur lags: Skitamérall Hofundur texta: Skitamérall Flytjandi: Skitamérall

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

C G Cc
Syndu mér i innsta fylgsni pitt,
G Cc

péa skal ég svo syna pér i mitt.
G Am
finnum hvernig hjortu okkar sla.

Cc G C
Snertu mig og ég skal snerta pig,
G Cc

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
G Am
ég get gert pig eilifa i nott.

C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
(o] D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
. c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

Cc G C
Sérdu eftir pvi ad hafa hitt,
G Cc
eda langar pig i mig og mitt?
G Am
Skjétum saman pa i pessa ferd.

c G c
Eg bid spenntur eftir neesta dag
G C
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am

Pu ert héllin min og ég er pin.

(o] D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.

. c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

Fmaj7/A G
udu... ba, ba, ba aud...
Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba udu...
Fmaj7/A G
uda... ba, ba, ba aada...
Fmaj7/A G
Udu... ba, ba, ba aud...

[ G [
Snertu mig og ég skal snerta pig,
G Cc

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig

G Am
ég get gert pig eilifa i nott.

c G c
Eg bid spenntur eftir neesta dag
G [
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am
bu ert héllin min og ég er pin.

Cc D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
Cc D G
Skjéttu mig i nott.
. c D
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

Cc D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

. c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.
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Sonur hafsins

Haéfundur lags: Arngrimur Arnarson Hoéfundur texta: Arngrimur Arnarson Flytjandi: Ljotu Halfvitarnir

GBm CD

GBmCD
Ah hoj
GBmCD

GBm CD

G Bm [ D
Pad var gott i sjoinn pegar afi var réa'inn,
G Bm C D
Daginn sem hann fyrst mig augum bar.

G Bm C

baé var Sjétiu og atta, adur en menn féru ad bratta
Bm Cc D
Um kvétakerfid og allt ruglid par.
Bm C D

Eg var knusadur, kysstur, hylltur, hristur.
G Bm C D
LBradum feerdu ad fara a sjo.”
G Bm

C D
wPetta er myndardrengur og pad er mikill fengur
G Bm cC D
fyrir okkur ad eignast nyja aflaklo.”

D Am
Fyrlrgeféu afl Maggl

Fynrgeféu afl Agg|
Bm [

mig langar bara ekki a sjo.
G D Am
Fyrirgefdu, pabbi, mamma,
Cc D G
Fyrirgeféu, Tota amma,
Bm C
ég verd aldrei aflaklo.

GBmCD
GBmCD

G Bm C
A fyrsta bala ég for ad dala
Bm cC D
mer fannst lyktin bara ekki g6d.
G Bm D
LHeettu ad veela“! En ég parf ad aela,

G Bm C D
Petta reyndist verda mitt hinsta bj6d.

D Am
Fyrlrgeféu afl Maggl

Fyrlrgeféu afl Agg|
Bm C

mig langar bara ekki a sjo.
G D Am
Fyrirgefdu, amma, Téta,
Cc D G
Fyrirgefdu, amma Erla,
Bm C
ég verd aldrei aflaklé.

[ C5/B A5

Svo ég bad um ad fa
G [

Rafmagnsgitar en pa
C5/B A5

brast hun amma i grat:
G

C
,Villtu ekki frekar eignast bat?*

C5/B A5
Nei amma mig dreymir um ad
G Cc

verda rokkstjarna og pad
C5/B A5

stoppar mig ekki neitt,
G Cc

amma, mér pykir pad leitt.

C5/B A5
En pegar allt kemur til alls
G Cc
pa get ég spilad sjomannavals.
C5/B A5
Samid 16g handa pér
G C

svo pu verdir stolt af mér.
C5/B A5
Amma min, pu ert fin,
G C
afi minn, pu ert finn.

C5IBA5GC
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C5BA5GC
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Spenntur

Héfundur lags: Einar Bardarson Héfundur texta: Einar Bardarson Flytjandi: A Mati Sél

E A D
Soltid skrytin, soltid pveeld
F#m E
Samt ekk'of mikid, ekk'Utpaeld
A D

b6 ekki afleit, einhver feer
Bm E
Samt ekk'of miki® komdu nzer.

A D
Enn ein néttin engin hér
., Bm E
Eg sit hér einn med sjalfum mér
AIC# D
Finnst allt svo tdmlegt, lidur heegt
Bm E7
Finn ekkert fyrr en hefur laegt

D E
Pad hjalpar ekkert hvad pu ert seet

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A E

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D
b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
A E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

A D
Svoltid frikad soltid svart
Bm E7
Kannsk'ekkert skytid daldid hart

AIC# D
Pad er otrulega sart
Bm E

Ad finna svona mikid fyrir ast
D E
Pad hjalpar ekkert hvad pu ert seet

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A E

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D

b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér

] Fi#m E

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

A

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
F#m E

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér

A D

b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
] F#m E

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

F#m D

Oft & tidum pa sé ég ekki ut

F#m D E

Stund og stadur binda & mig hnut

] B E

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

G#m F#

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E

b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér

] G#m F#

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E

P6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
] G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E
b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
} G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
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Strax i dag

Haéfundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn

] C#m D A
Eg var med Badda a bjukkanum i geer.
i C#m D E
Eg var med Lilla a lettanum i dag.
F#m D E
Og heitasta 6skin er su.
C#m Bm E
Ad hann Kalli komi kagganum i lag,
A
strax i dag.
F#m D
i dag ég vona a8 hann komi kagganum i lag.
_F#m
| dag.
D E A

Ad kagginn verdi tilbuinn i dag.
C#imDAAC#mDEE
F#m FEm D EA C#mBmE
A

Strax i dag.
F#m D

E
| dag ég vona ad hann komi kagganum i lag.

_F#m
| dag.

D E A
Ad kagginn verdi tilbuinn i dag.

C#m D
Mig langar sjuklega ad skreppa aball i kvoId
C#m D

&g veit ad gledin verdur par vid vold.

F#m D E
Baddi, Stlna Lilli, Bjorn og Bimbé.

C#m Bm E

Eg vona bara ad ég hitti pau i kvold.

A

Strax i dag.

D EA

Strax i dag.

F#m Bm7 E7 A A7
J& ég vona bara ad han kom' onum i lag.

D EA AbGF#7

Strax i dag.

., Bm7 C#m7 D Ebdim

Eg vona bara ad hann kom' onum.

. C#m7 F#7
O ég vona bara ad hann kom' onum.
Bm7 E7 A

Ja ég vona bara ad hann kom' onum i lag.

A7 D/F# Dm/F AJE A7
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Summer of '69

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

D
| got my first real six-string

gought it at a five-and-dime
Ilglayed it til my fingers bled
ﬁwas 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
Cc Bb F
we were young and restless we needed to unwind
Bb Cc D

| guess nothin' can last forever- forever; no
Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

D

And now the times are changing

A

look at everything thats come and gone
D

Sometimes when | play that old six-string

A
| think 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
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Back in the summer of 69
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Sweet home Alabama

Haéfundur lags: Lynyrd Skynyrd Hofundur texta: Lynyrd Skynyrd Flytjandi: Lynyrd Skynyrd

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
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, I'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, I'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

Lord, I’'m coming home to you.
Dsus2 Cadd9 G
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Sodoma

Haéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

G D C
Skuggar i skjoli naetur Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
G D Eb
skjota rétum sinum hér. Svo er svifid péndum vaengjum.
G D GD
Fardi og fjadrahamur, Soédémal
G D G D
allt svo framandi er. Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
GD
G D Soédomal
Fyrirheit enginn a, G D
G D Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G DGD G D
Svo & morgun er allt lidid hja. Holdid er hladié orku,
G D
G D hafid yfir pina syn.
Sviti og seetur ilmur G D
G D Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
saman renna hér i eitt. G D

G D dreyri, vessar og vin.
Skyrta ur ledurliki
G D

G D
getur lifinu breytt. Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
G D adeins von eda pra.
Fyrirheit enginn &, Em D G D
G D Lifi® fellur i gleymskunnar da.
adeins von eda pra. G D
Em D G D Fyrirheit enginn &,
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da. G D
G D adeins draumar og pra.
Fyrirheit enginn &, Em F
G D Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G
Svo & morgun er allt lidid hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geeti 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.
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Solstrandargai

Hoéfundur lags: Sélstrandargaejarnir Héfundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

Immi byrjadu

cEg var ad moka steypu,
alveg helvitishellings steypu

t();é kom verkstj()rinnctil min, og sagdi
hei Kalli pad er komié kaffi,

alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi

Sy brennt og malad beint fra %rasell’u
ba sagdi ég

Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,

&g heiti Gudmundur

og ég er 24, 24 over and out

F Cc
sélstrandargaeji
F Cc

sélstrandageeji
G
pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera solstrandagzeji.

Cc

Eg var ad byggja has ar mykiju,

alveg hellvitishellins mykju

G C

pa kom héféinginn til min, og sagéi

hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf,

alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf

G

pu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn
[

med stéra reykhafa

pa sagdi ég

Apu, ég heiti ekki Apa,
&g heiti Hanglungli

og ég er 24, 24 over and out

F [
sélstrandagagji
F C

sélstrandagaeji
G
pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagagji.

ba sagdi ég
&g heiti ekki gabba gabba,
&g heiti gabba gabba gabba gabba

0g ég er 24, 24 over and out

Ig:;abba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacgaeji
I:;abba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabba(g:;aeji
(t;)aé er i godu lagi, ad vera
gabba gabba gabba gabba geeji

¢
Eg var ad slatra belju

alveg helvitishellings belju

gé kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
galdrakallaskattinn

G Cc
pu veist ad maltaekid segir two for you
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ba sagdi ég
&g heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,
&g heiti Gudmundur
og ég er 24, 24 over and out
F Cc
sélstrandagaeji
F C
soélstrandagagji
G
pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandageeji.
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Take It Easy

Héfundur lags: Jackson Browne Hoéfundur texta: Glen Frey Flytjandi: The Eagles

G
Well I'm a runnin' down the road

try'n to loosen my load
D Cc

I've got seven women on my mind
G
Four that wanna own me,
D
two that wanna stone me
Cc G
One says she's a friend of mine

Em CcCG
Take it easy, take it easy

Am
Don't let the sound of your

G D
Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover,

she's so hard to find
Em CG
Take it easy, take it easy

Am
Don't let the sound of your
[ Em
own wheels make you crazy
CG [
Come on baby, don't say maybe
Am C
| gotta know of your sweet love
G CEm
is gonna save me

[ Em
own wheels drive you crazy
G

Cc
Lighten up while you still can
Cc
Don't even try to understand
m Cc
Just find a place to make your stand,
G

and take it easy

G
Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona
(o]
Such a fine sight to see

G D
It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford
C G
Slowin' down to take a look at me

Em CG

Come on, baby, don't say maybe
Am C Em
| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me

C G

We may lose and we may win,
C G
though we may never be here again
Am C
So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

G
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load
D Cc
Got a world of trouble on my mind
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Traustur vinur

Héfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Johann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Upplyfting

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
E A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A
pegar fellur & niddimm naott.

A Bm
Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kénnunni 6lid er
E A

fliott pa vinurinn fer.

Bm
bvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hénd Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
bvi stundum verdur ménnum a
F#m
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
pegar lifi®, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A D C#m Bm E7
kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm
Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

&g villtist af réttri braut.

Bm
bvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A

Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
bvi stundum verdur ménnum a
F#m
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
pegar lifi®, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A D C#m Bm E7
kraftaverk.

D Bm
pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
F#m
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
pegar lifi®, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmME7A
kraftaverk.
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Tatum og tryllum

Haéfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G C
Teetum og tryllum
G C

og teekid nu penjum

G Cc G [
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G (o3
Trollum og tjattum

G [

og tékum svo lagid

G Cc G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em Cc
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi néttin er 16ng
Am D
po ad lifid sé stutt
G F C
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G [
Allt er i fina
G C
og enginn mun syna af sér
G [ G Cc
sut eda sorg i kvold.

G (o]
Konrad og Reena,
G C

hani og heena,
G Cc G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Em Cc
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G C
pvi néttin er 16ng
Am D
po6 aéd lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Tynda kynslodin

Haéfundur lags: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Héfundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

Em
Pabbi minn kallakoékid sypur
hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

pegar hun maskarar augun
D Em
og er ad fara & ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

D
Blandadu mér i glas segir han

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Em

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
D

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Em

Barnapian er med blasid har

og pabbi yngist upp um
D

atjan ar a néinu.

G

Driféu pig nG svo vid missum

D
ekki af Gunna og sj6inu.

Em
Pabbi minn setur Stones & foninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjonin,
D Em

hann er ad fara & ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Em
Nu skal honki tonki® spilad

p6 svo ad monéid sé bilad,

D Em
hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

D
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarsoloid.
Em
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,

D
réttu mér albumid.
Em
P4 var pabbi sko med hevi har
en sidan hafa lidid

D

hundrad ar a néinu.
G
Drifdu pig nu svo vid

D
missum ekki af matnum og sjoinu

Em
bad er alltaf sama stressid
su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid

D Em
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

D
Blandadu mér i glas segir hin

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Em

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
D

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Em

Barnapian er med blasid har

og pabbi yngist upp um
D

atjan ar a néinu.

Hringdu & bil svo vid missum

D
ekki af bordinu og sjéinu.

Em
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

begar hin maskarar augun




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 88

D Em
og er ad fara & ball, hiin er ad fara 4 ball.
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Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf a mig

Hoéfundur lags: J. MacCarty Hofundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Sixties

G7
Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf a4 mig,
B7 C
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi.
G7
Ef lagleg mey mig litur 4,
D

ég litid get ekki upp
og rodna alveg nidur i ta.

Og ef ég verd i einni skotinn,
F E7

&g aldrei pori ad segja nokkurt ord.
F

En leynda 6sk, ég aetla ad segja pér,
Cc
ad pu viljir reyna ad kenna mér.

G7

bvi ertu ad horfa svona alltaf a mig,
F C
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi?
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Vertu ekki ad plata mig

Haéfundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: bérhallur Sigurdsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn ésam1'l€

EAB

E
Eg sa hana i horninu 4 Manabar
G#
Hun minnti mig a Brendu Lee

A
Eg skellti krénu i djukboxi®
B E AE
Og heekkadi vel i pvi

E
Hun pagéi bara og lakkadi & sér neglurnar
G#
Og bottist ekki taka eftir mér
A B
i haegdum minum labbadi ad bordinu

E
Og sagdi hatt

B
Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig
. F#m
Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
G# C#m
bvi trddu mér, ég dai big
A B E
Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Pu ert bara ad nota mig
Cit F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B

Esus4 E

Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

E
O, tridu mér, ég er ekki ad plata pig
G#

Keera vina viltu treysta mér,
A
Adeins stjérnurnar & himnum
B E AE
Vita hvad i minu hjarta byr,

il
E
Eg myndi gera allt i verdldinni, fyrir big
G#
Ef pu adeins vildir fylgja mér
A
A drekanum vi& rennum niéri bee,

; E
| fjérdéa gir

B
Komdu meéd, ég bid pig
E

Komdu me#d, ég bid pig
, F#m
Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
G# C#m
bvi tradu mér, ég dai big
A B E
Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Pu ert bara ad nota mig
C# F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B
Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

Esus4 E
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Vodvastazltur

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Land og Synir

G Bm C D
Fardu fra, ég sé blg nu i nyju ljosi
G Bm D

A annan stad ég V|Id ég veeri allt annar madur
G BmC D

Eins og pu, fullkominn a alla stac’)i

G Bm C

en fardu fra ég aetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi

Vertu atrunaéargoélé mitt

Bm
Kaflaskiptur Ilkaml
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm Cc D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla setla setla ad verda

G Bm
Alveg eins og pu
C

D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum
G Bm C D
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Bm C
Vertu atranadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm (o3
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla setla zetla aetla...

E F#

L&din hladast a mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A

B E
Eg zetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#

L&din hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B
Eg zetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm
Og alveg eins og pu

og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bléa i rodum

G Bm C D

a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitabodum.

G Bm D

0g seinna meir pegar eg er ordinn vodvastaeltur
G Bm c D

Imyndin af pér, hun styrkist pu ert utarpeelda

Bm (o3
Atrunaéargoélé mitt
Bm
Kaflaskiptur I|kam|
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm Cc D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla setla setla etla...

E F#

L&din hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#
Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

Sélo
GBmCDGBmCD

GBmCDGBmCD

E F#
L&din hladast & mig
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A B E
Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L&din hladast a mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg zetla a8 verda spegilmyndin pin
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We are the champions

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury Héfundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjandi: Queen

Am
I've paid my dues,
Em Am
time after time.
Em Am
I've done my sentence
Em Am
but comitted no crime.
G C
And bad mistakes,
F C
I've made a few.
F Cc G/B Am
I've had my share of sand kicked in my face,
D G C
but I've come through

D F#m Bm G
We are the champions, my friend.
A D F#m G BI/Eb

And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em Cc
We are the champions,
D

we are the champions,
D Am7
No time the losers,

F G Am Dm
‘cause we are the champions of the world.

Am
I've taken my bows
Em Am
and my curtain calls,
Em Am
you brought me fame,
Em Am Em Am
and fortune and everything that goes with it.

| thank you all.

Am Em

But it's been no bed of roses,
Am Em
no pleasure cruise.

C F G
| consider it a challenge before the human race,
Am D G AmC
and ain't gonna loose

D F#m Bm (:E
We are the champions, my friend.
A D F#m G BI/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C
We are the champions,

D

we are the champions,
D Am7
No time the losers,
F G Am Dm
‘cause we are the champions of the world.
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When you're around

Haéfundur lags: Jon Ragnar Jénsson Hofundur texta: Jon Ragnar Jonsson Flytjandi: Jén Ragnar Jénsson

GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
AmD

G D Em
| feel lost and alone
C
the moment you're gone
G D Em
Empty heart, empty soul
C G

the feeling takes toll

D Em
When you leave, | feel so hollow
C
and don't know
Am
what to do when you're not here

D
right by my side

G D Em
As if the sun goes away
C
it starts raining every day
G D Em
And outside there's no light
Cc G
Every day becomes a night
D Em
Maybe I'm exaggerating
C

but I'm stating here:
Am
with you, my dear my worries
D

washed away

Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc
When you're around

G D
Every day gets way way better

C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G
When you're around
GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC

G D Em
Yeah, with you by my side
G

[
Everything is right
D Em
Feel this thing when you come
C G
| feel you're the only one
D Em
Somehow you fill up my senses
Cc

how intense is
Am
this good love that | can feel

D
When you're around

C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
[
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G
When you're around
GDEmBmC

GDEmBmC

(o D
Hey, what do you say
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Em
you spend every day

with me and you will see
D
that you and | match perfectly
Am G
And |, | just wanna lie here
D
With you by my side
Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around

G D
Every day gets way way better

C G D
Girl wish we could stay together

[
you're around

G D

Just you and me forever

(o3
you're around
G D
Every day

Cc

you're around
G D
Gets way, gets way, gets way better
C

you're around
G D
E-e-e-e-every day
C

you're around
G D
Way, way, way, way, better
C

you're around
G D
Every day gets better

Cc
When you're around
GDEmBmC
[ DG

When you're around
GD G
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A njjum stad

Haéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

Am Em
begar allt er gengid nidur
Am G

og pankarykid sest a ny
C/B Dm
heyrlst kunnuglegur klidur
F G

uti er fridur. Ro fyrir bi.

Am Em

pad er vist of ijc’)tt ad fagna

Am

fokid er i skjolin ﬂest

C C/B Dm

Hratt og vel ég reidi magna.
F

Pau munu pagna. Sélin er sest.
F

Cc
Nu trui ég og treyst'a pad
G Am

ad takist einsog stefnt var ag;
Cc

F
Vid faum hugi sameinad
G F
a nyjum stad.
F Cc

Eg trii pvi ad nu sé lag,
G

Am
paé komi ti® med beettum hag,

Am
og dagur eftir pennan dag
D
a nyjum stad.
Dm F

Nu treysti ég a pig
Am
pu treysta matt a mig.

Am Em

| fjarskanum er felustadur;

Am G

forlaganna hofud bél.

Cc Cc/B Dm
bad veit ad visu enginn madur

F G
hvers pad er hagur, hver par a skjol.

Am Em

Allt i einu gerist undur,

Am G

a 6gurstundu hetjudad.

[ C/B Dm
Sannarlega nadar mundur.

F
En eftir sem adur dyr eru rad.

F Cc
NU trui ég og treyst'a pad
G Am
ad takist einsog stefnt var ag;
F C
Vié faum hugi sameinad
G F
a nyjum stad.

F Cc
Eg trui pvi ad nu sé lag,
G

baé komi ti® med beettum hag,
Am
og dagur eftir pennan dag
G D

a nyjum stad.
Dm F
Nu treysti ég a pig

Am
bu treysta matt & mig.
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A tja og tundri

Haéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Gudmundur Jonsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

D7 G7 D7

D7 A7 G7
Allt er a tja og tundri get ekki f6tin min fundi®
Em A7 G7

Ei hissa p6 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 Jénu

Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, ae 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
bverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera

G7 D7
nu er ég farinn.

D7
Med hausgarminn undir hendi
A7 G7
ég 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 fjéru

Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, e gef mér grid
G7 D7

ég verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm D6

O, ekki meir, &g er eins og leir.

. E7 A7
Eg spyr: Feerdu aldrei nog?

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

G7 D7

nu er ég farinn.
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A hig

Héfundur lags: Heimir Eyvindarson Héfundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytiandi: A Mati Sél

Um (I;eié og pu komst inn var ég viss um ad pu veerir
bessi%ina sem ég vildi pu minntir mig a Hildi
Svo (s;neriréu pér vid og ég sa rassinn, ég sa leerin
ég sa Sinstri, haegri ha ha vinstri, haegri ho
3 Am
Eg reyndi ad hugsa upp eitthvad kul ad segja
Flotta linu, flottan frasa

D
en datt bar’ekkert merkilegt i hug

G Cc
Eg fikradi mig naer pér, fjser pér, nzer pér, nzer pér
og spurdi pig ad nafni.
G Cc
Pu hvisladir haettu, faréu, pegidu og sestu

og heett’ad abbast upp & mig

Eg gaf mig ekki strax

ég gat ekki hugsad mér ad labba burt med

gééar hendur témar pad minnti mig 4 Omar

Svo Sneri &g mér vid, ég settist upp og settist nidur

Cc
Eg hélt 4fram ad reyna og sneri mér ad pér

Am
Eg reyndi ad hugsa upp eitthvad kil ad segja
Flotta linu flottan frasa

D
en datt bar’ekkert merkilegt i hug

G Em D

0o00000... 2 mig langar upp a pig

G

og pu veist ad pad er ekkert illa meint
Em D

P& mig langi upp a pig
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Astardiett

Haéfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Fly i

F#m
Eger dalnn Ur ast, pott hjartad deeli bloél
A F#m
Eg heyrl engan mun, & havada eda hljoél.

F#m

F#m

F#m

E
Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp pd moti pér blasi,

E
vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annaéd.
A F#m A F#m

Eger gagnteklnn altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,

Eger andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé
A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjéfn Hermundardottur,

A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjofn Hermundardottur

D

A
Horpu Sjofn - 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
fidringi i thnum med honum,
E
ég er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
A

D
Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

stérfint  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

E G#m7 C#m F#m B

E G#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E

A F#m A F#m
Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,
F#m A F#m

A
pu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.

A F#m A F#m
Harpa Sjofn Hermundardottlr

Krlstlnn 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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Avintyri

Hoéfundur lags: Wayne Campell Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: Zvintyri

G C D G
La lala la la Avintyri enn gerast
C D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

c D c D
Adur pa oftast alfar og troll
Cc D C D
i @vintyrum unnu verk snjoll.
Em A
En stulkan sem ég elska og eina kys,
Cc Am D
inn i lif mitt kom eins og alfadis.
G [ D G
Lalala la la Avintyri enn gerast
C D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

Cc D C D
AEska og yndi, astir og vif
Cc D C D

er aevintyri unadslegt lif.

_Em A
| framtidinni pegar fjorid dvin,
C Am
pa férum vié til tunglsins upp a grin.

G C D G
La lala la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
G C D G
La lala la la Avintyri enn gerast
C D G
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
G [ D G
La lala la la Avintyri enn geraaaaast.
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Eg sé um hestinn

Haéfundur lags: Jerry House Hofundur texta: Runar Juliusson Flytjandi: Skridjoklarnir

C F
Eg sé um hestinn, bt sérd um hnakkinn.
Cc G

Vid skulum hleypa a skeid.

(o F

Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
Cc C

Vid skulum fara i atreid reid.

F (o]
Ut i myrkrid, medfram anni,
G (o3
fram hja hunangshlédunni
F C
vid munum rida, en su blida,
G C
par til 6rlar & dagsbirtunni.

(o F
Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.

V|6 skulum hleypa a skelé
Eg sé um hestinn, bu sérd um hnakkinn.

(o3
Vié skulum fara i utreid reid.
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| Blaum Skugga

Haéfundur lags: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Hoéfundur texta: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G Am F Am B7 E7. Am
| bldum skugga af broshyrum reyr. UuU UU UU uu
Cc Am F E7 Am B7 E7, Am
Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir. Uu UU UU UU
Am C F D Am
Vid eigum von og allt sem er deemt og deyr. Am B7, E7. Am
Uu UU UU uu
Am B7 E7, Am C B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU uu Uuuu UuU uu
C . B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UuU uu
Dixieland kafli:
G Am F G CC#dim Dm G
V|6 attum kaggann, pufur og bras
Am F CC#dim Dm G
og kannski dreytil i timans glas
Am C F D Am AmCEF
En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras.
CC#dim Dm G
Am B7 E7, Am
UU UU LU LU
C . B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU uu

Basunu sol6:
CC#dim Dm

CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF
CC#dim Dm G

CcD7

G Am F G
Og pegar vorid kemur a kreik,
Am F E7
ba tek ég flug|6 og fae mér reyk.
Am D Am
Hann er min tru og festa i lifsins leik.

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu UU VU VU
C  B7 E7. Am
UU UU UU UuU
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Hoéfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson Flytjandi: Ymsir

C G
Hann sigldi at um héfin bla i 17 ar
Cc
og sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har,
F
Hann saknadi alla tié stulkunnar
(o3
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar.
) G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C
0, Maria mig langar heim.
F Cc
Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
.G c
O, Maria hja pér.

Cc G
i héfnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar

Cc
hann heilladi par allar stalkurnar
F
en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit
C
pad atti ekki vidé hann aé rjufa sin heit.
G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
Cc
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C
Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G C
O, Maria hja pér.

Cc G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim & leid
[
til hennar sem sat par og beid og bei®
F
hann haetti til sjés, ték sinn hatt og staf
C G [

og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.

F Cc
Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
.G c

O, Maria hja pér.

F C
En fleyi® bar hann aldrei heim aé fjardarstrond.
F
Hann siglir ei lengur um ékunn 16nd.
Bb
En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F Cc F
Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Bb
bvi heima vil ég helst vera.
C F

O, Maria hja pér.
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Utihatio

Haéfundur lags: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Greifarnir Flytjandi: Greifarnir

Am Dm
Pid sem komud hér i kvold
C

Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

Eg veit pid h6fdud med ykkur th|d
G Am
(drekklé ykkur ekki i hel)

Am
blé komud ekkl til aé sofa

(i tjaldi verdid ekki ein)
Am Dm
fiori skal ég ykkur lofa
Cc G Am
(daudur bak vid neesta stein).

Am
Upp a palll inn i tjaldi, ut| fljotl

vonandl skemmtlé ykkur veI

Am

llla drukkin, inni skdgi, hvar er tjaldid,
Cc G Am
vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm
betta er séngur til pin og min
C G Am

(pu matt alveg syngja med)

Am Dm
okkar sem drekkum eins og svin
C G Am

(svo fljoti ut um eyru og nef).

Am
Upp a palll inn i tjaldi, ut| fljoti
Am
vonand| skemmtlé ykkur vel.
Am Dm
llla drukkin, inni skdgi, hvar er tjaldi®,
Cc G Am
vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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bad liggur svo makalaust

Hoéfundur texta: Bjarni borsteinsson Flytjandi: Arni Johnsen

G D G
bad liggur svo makalaust ljomandi' @ mér
A7 D
mér likar svo vel, hvernig heimurinn er,
Em Bm C G
mér synist allt lifid svo ljdmandi bjart
D G
og langar ad segja svo deemalaust margt.

G D
Hae, dullia, dullia, dulliadei.
A7 D
Hae dullia, dullia dulliadei.
Em Bm C G
mér synist allt lifid svo ljdmandi bjart
D G
og langar ad segja svo deemalaust margt.
G D G
bad skilst varla hja mér eitt einasta ord,
A7 D
mér allt synist hringsnuast; stélar og bord.
Em Bm G

Minn hattur er tyndur og horfid mitt ur.
D G

Eg held ég sé kominn & sjédandi tar.

G D
Hae, dullia, dullia, dulliadei.
D
Hee dullia, dullia dulliadei.
Em Bm C G

Minn hattur er tyndur og horfid mitt ur.
D G
Eg held ég sé kominn & sjédandi tar.

G D G
Samt lid ég hér afram i indeelisro,
A7 D
i "algleymis" dillandi "léngunarfré”.
Em Bm (o3 G
Ja petta' er nu "algleymi" ef "algleymi™ er til
D G

bvi ekkert ég man eda veit eda skil.

G D
Hae, dullia, dullia, dulliadei.
A7 D

Hae dullia, dullia dulliadei.

Em Bm
Ja petta' er nu "algleymi" ef "algleymi™ er til
D G

bvi ekkert ég man eda veit eda skil.
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Prisvar i viku

Hoéfundur lags: Jon Olafsson Héfundur texta: Stefan Hjérleifsson Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagio

F Bb FBb FBb F Bb

F Bb F Bb
Eg heiti Audbjorn er tvitugur toffari
F Bb F Bb Cc7
for i beeinn i dag og fékk mér varanlegt
Bb Dm Bb7
Eg & hvitan sportbil meé topplugu
F Bb Bb
Eg hlusta @ Wham og Ashford og Simpson
Bb F Bb C7
mef) bilgreejurnar i botni je je
Bb Dm D7
og runta um helgar @ bénudum bilnum

F BbFBb

G Em
Eg fer i ljos prisvar i viku
Em

og meeti reglulega i likamsreekt
(o] Am
ég fer i Hollywood um helgar

G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum
G Em
Hann fer i ljo6s prisvar i viku
G Em
og maetir reglulega i likamsraekt
Cc Am
hann fer i Hollywood um helgar

G/D C/D G/D C/D

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

F Bb F Bb F Bb F Bb

F Bb F Bb F BbFBb
Eg heiti Au()bJorn er tvitugur toffari
F Bb Bb C7
for| bzeinn i dag og fékk mér varanlegt

Dm D7

Eg a hvitan sportbil med topplugu

G Em
Eg fer i ljés prisvar i viku
G Em

og meeti reglulega i likamsraekt
C A

m
ég fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

F BbFBb

G Em
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meetir reglulega i likamsreekt
C Am
hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum
Ab/Eb Db/Eb
Med mynd af bilnum i vasanum
Ab Fm
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
Ab Fm
og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt
Db Bbm
hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
Ab/Eb Db/Eb Ab/Eb Db/Eb
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum
Ab Fm
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
Ab Fm
og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt
Db Bbm
hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
Ab/Eb Db/Eb Ab/Eb Db/Eb

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Haéfundur lags: Sigurjén Ingélfsson Héfundur texta: Gudjon Weihe Flytjandi: Skitamorall

Cc F

bu veist hvad ég meina maer
Am D

munarblossar ginna
Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

C G

HIjétt i vestri kvedur kvold
Dm Am

kvikna eldar naetur

Cc G

Tap og keeti taka vold
Dm Am

titra hjartaraetur

F Cc

Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F Cc

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

Prain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G

pessi nétt er okkar

Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna

Cc F

bu veist hvad ég meina maer

Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

Cc G

Medan néttin framhja fer
Dm Am

Flj66id astarblida

Cc G

Inn i fjaldi tradu mér

Dm Am

teekifeerin bida

F C

Vinnum astarheitid hér

F [

hjértun latum maetast

Dm Am

Enginn veit og enginn sér
Dm G

okkar drauma reetast

C F
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna

[

F
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer

Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

CGFF CGDmAm

F Cc

Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F Cc

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

brain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G G

pessi noétt er okkar....

D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer

Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em Bm

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Em A G
fylling vona sinna

D

G
bu veist hvad ég meina maer
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Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em G
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Em A D

fylling vona sinna

Em A D AIC#
fylling vona sinna

Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna

Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna

Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna

Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna




