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(Sittin' On) The Dock of the Bay
Song by: Otis Redding ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Otis Redding ásamt fleirum. ArtistsOtis Redding

G B C Bb A E D Cadd9 F

G                                   B    
Sittin' in the morning sun
          C                          B      Bb  A       
I'll be sittin' when the evening come
G                                       B  
Watching the ships roll in,
           C                    B      Bb      A                
then I watch them roll away again, yeah

           G                                         E    
    I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
                            G              E     
    watching the tide roll away
                          G                                          A    
    ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
                   G     E
    wasting time

  G                          B            
I left my home in Georgia
C                         B     Bb A  
Headed for the Frisco bay
             G                                B          
'Cause I've had nothing to live for
                        C                           B         Bb A     
and look like nothing's gonna come my way

                  G                                         E     
    So, I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
                            G              E     
    watching the tide roll away
                          G                                          A    
    ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
                   G     E
    wasting time

G       D    Cadd9                                 
Look like nothing's gonna change
G       D        Cadd9                            
Everything still remains the same
G         D           Cadd9          G                   
I can't do whatten people tell me to do
F                          D                         
So I guess I'll remain the same

G                                     B         
Sittin' here resting my bones

               C                            B        Bb    A     
and this loneliness won't leave me alone
            G                                    B           
These two thousand miles I roamed
            C                B       Bb  A        
just to make this dock my home

                    G                                         E     
    Now I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
                            G              E     
    watching the tide roll away
                          G                                          A    
    ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
                   G     E
    wasting time

GE G E
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Animal
Song by: Mike Snow Lyrics by: Mike Snow ArtistsMike Snow

E A C#m

4

E                                               A                                  
There was a time when my world was filled with
C#m                                              
darkness, darkness, darkness
E                                                         A                                          
And I stopped dreaming now I'm supposed to fill it up with
C#m                                                      
something, something , something

E                                      A                                 
In your eyes I see the eyes of somebody I
               C#m                                  
knew before long long long ago
E                                                    A            
But I'm still trying to make my mind up
         C#m                             
Am I free or am I tied up?

    E                                         A                            
    I change shapes just to hide in this place
                 C#m                               
    but I'm still,I'm still an animal
    E                                    A                                      C#m
    Nobody knows it but me when I slip yeah, I slip
                       A          
    I'm still an animal

E                                    A                             
There is a hole and i tried to fill up with
C#m                                  
money, money , money
E                                           A                          
But it gets bigger to your hopes is always
C#m                                     
Running,running,running

E                                      A                                            
In your eyes I see the eyes of somebody of who
C#m                                                          
could be strong, Tell me if I'm wrong
E                                              A               
And now I'm pulling your disguise up
C#m                                                 
are you free or are you tied up?

    E                                         A                            
    I change shapes just to hide in this place

                 C#m                               
    but I'm still I'm still an animal
    E                                    A                                       C#m
    Nobody knows it but me when I slip, yeah, I slip
                       A          
    I'm still an animal

    E                                         A                            
    I change shapes just to hide in this place
                  C#m                               
    But I'm still I'm still an animal
    E                                    A                                       C#m
    Nobody knows it but me when I slip, yeah, I slip
                       A          
    I'm still an animal

E A C#m E A C#m
                 
E A C#m E A C#m
                 
E A C#m E A C#m
                 
E A C#m E A C#m
                 
    E                                         A                            
    I change shapes just to hide in this place
                 C#m                               
    but I'm still I'm still an animal
    E                                    A                                       C#m
    Nobody knows it but me when I slip, yeah, I slip
                       A          
    I'm still an animal

    E                                         A                            
    I change shapes just to hide in this place
                 C#m                               
    but I'm still I'm still an animal
    E                                    A                                       C#m
    Nobody knows it but me when I slip, yeah, I slip
                       A          
    I'm still an animal

E A C#m E A C#m
                 
E A C#m E A C#m
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Black
Song by: Eddie Vedder Lyrics by: Stone Gossard ArtistsPearl Jam

E A Asus4 C Em D

E A Asus4 A
             
E A Asus4 A
             
E                           A           Asus4 A
sheets of empty canvas       
                    E                       A Asus4 A
untouched sheets of clay          
       E                               A           
her lace spread out before me
     E                              
as her body once did

E                A        Asus4 A
all five horizons,    
                E                          A
revolved around her soul
     Asus4       A               
as the earth to the sun
E                     A                                   
now the air I tasted and breathed,
      E                     
has taken a turn

             C                                                            Em   
    oooh all I know I taught her was.. everything
             C                                                      Em    
    oooh all I she gave me all.. that she wore
                   D                   
    and my bitter hands
               C                                 
    shake beneath the clouds
                                     Em   
    of what was everything
         D                                              C                          
    all the pictures have all been washed in black
                    Em             
    tattooed everything

E            A                    Asus4 A
I take a walk outside       
      E                                    A                  Asus4 A
I'm surrounded by some kids at play       
E                        A            
I can feel their laughter
    E                         
so what can I say

    C                                               
    ooh all my twisted thoughts
                                         Em                        
    that spin around my head Im spinnin
    C                                               
    oooh I'm spinnin how quick
                                         Em        
    the sun can drop awayayay
           D                           
    and my bitter hands
                C                     
    cradle broken glass
                                     Em   
    of what was everything
         D                                              C                          
    all the pictures have all been washed in black
                              Em   
    tattooed everything

          D                         
all my love gone bad
                    C                       
Turned my world to black
                     D      
tattooed all I see
            C      
all that I am
                  Em                                      
all that I'll beeeeeeee   yeaahheah

DC Em D C Em
                 
  D                                                                         
I know some day you'll have a beautiful life
  C                                   
I know you'll be a sun,
    Em            D                        C                              
in sombody elses sky, whyhy, whyhy  whyhy
                                   Em                
cant it be in, cant it be miiiiiiine.

DC Em D C Em
                 
DC Em D C Em
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Blower’s daughter
Song by: Damian rice Lyrics by: Damian rice ArtistsDamian rice

E A B C#m

4

Abm

4

F#m F# Ab

4

C#

4

Ebm

6

Bbm

        E         
And so it is
                                   A              
Just like you said it would be
                                 B   
Life goes easy on me
A                           E
Most of the time 

                                A
The shorter story 
                                B
No love, no glory 
                                  C#m
No hero in her sky 

                                A                        
    I can't take my eyes off of you
                                Abm              
    I can't take my eyes off you
                                F#m                   
    I can't take my eyes off of you
                                E                   
    I can't take my eyes off you
                                A                   B
    I can't take my eyes off you
                                A         
    I can't take my eyes...

E                 
And so it is
                                   A               
Just like you said it should be
                                     B          
We'll both forget the breeze
A                           E
Most of the time 

                               A
The colder water 

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

                                A                        
    I can't take my eyes off of you
                                Abm              
    I can't take my eyes off you
                                F#m                   
    I can't take my eyes off of you
                                E                   
    I can't take my eyes off you
                                A                   B
    I can't take my eyes off you
                                A         B F#
    I can't take my eyes...   

                           B                   
Did I say that I loathe you?
                           Ab        
Did I say that I want to
C#                               Ebm
Leave it all behind? 

                                B                        
    I can't take my mind off of you
                                Bbm              
    I can't take my mind off you
                                Abm                   
    I can't take my mind off of you
                                F#                  
    I can't take my mind off you
                                B                     C#
    I can't take my mind off you 
    B                                     
    I can't take my mind...
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From Now On
Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

G Em D F#m Bm

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

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

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

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

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

    Em                         D             
In blindness I have stormed

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                 Em
    My mother said:
                                           D           
    "God, what have you done?"
                     F#m                         G     
    Well you sure are one of a kind
                               Em
    My father said:
                                D                          F#m      
    "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"
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Fuck You
Song by: Bruno Mars ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars ásamt fleirum. ArtistsCee Lo Green

C D7 F Em Am Dm G

CD7 F C
                      C                                               D7            
    I see you driving round town with the girl I love
                            F               C                        
    And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo ooo ooo
                                                                D7                      
    I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
                            F                         C                     
    And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
                                    D7                     
    If I was richer, I'd still be with ya
    F                                            C                                 
    Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
                                                                                D7                           
    And though there's pain in my chest I still wish you the best
                  F               C
    With a "Fuck you"

                 C                                           D7  
I said I'm sorry...I can't afford a Ferrari
       F                                                               C
But that don't mean I can't get you there
                                                                 D7    
I guess he's an X-box and I'm more Atari
              F                                                    C   
But the way you play your game ain't fair

C                                         D7                                
I pity the foooooool who falls in love with you
      F                                          C                                                              
Oh shit she's a gold digger, just thought you should know nigga
                          D7                                    
Ooooooooo, I got some news for you
F                                                                   C
You can go run and tell your boyfriend

                      C                                               D7            
    I see you driving round town with the girl I love
                            F               C                        
    And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo ooo ooo
                                                                D7                      
    I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
                            F                         C                     
    And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
                                    D7                     
    If I was richer, I'd still be with ya
    F                                            C                                 
    Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)

                                                                                D7                           
    And though there's pain in my chest I still wish you the best
                  F               C
    With a "Fuck you"

C                                  D7         
Now I know I had to borrow,
F                                                      C
beg and steal and lie and cheat
                                             D7             
Tryin to keep ya, tryin' to please ya
             F                                                       C         
Cause being in love with your ass ain't cheap

C                                         D7                                
I pity the foooooool who falls in love with you
      F                                          C                                                              
Oh shit she's a gold digger, just thought you should know nigga
                          D7                                    
Ooooooooo, I got some news for you
F                                                               C
Ooh, I really hate your ass right now

                      C                                               D7            
    I see you driving round town with the girl I love
                            F               C                        
    And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo ooo ooo
                                                                D7                      
    I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
                            F                         C                     
    And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
                                    D7                     
    If I was richer, I'd still be with ya
    F                                            C                                 
    Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
                                                                                D7                           
    And though there's pain in my chest I still wish you the best
                  F               C
    With a "Fuck you"

          Em                                               Am                                           Dm   
Now, baby, baby, baby, why'd you wanna, wanna hurt me so bad?
                                             
(so, bad, so bad, so bad)
     Em                                                Am                                          Dm  
I'd try to tell my momma but she told me this one from you dad.
                                                          
(your dad, your dad) yes she did
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Dm    F        G      Am    Dm
Why, why, why, Lady
                   F                         G               
I love you, I still love you! Aaaaaaa!

                      C                                               D7            
    I see you driving round town with the girl I love
                            F               C                        
    And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo ooo ooo
                                                                D7                      
    I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
                            F                         C                     
    And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
                                    D7                     
    If I was richer, I'd still be with ya
    F                                            C                                 
    Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
                                                                                D7                           
    And though there's pain in my chest I still wish you the best
                  F               C
    With a "Fuck you"
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Hero
Song by: Paul Barry ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Enrique Iglesias ásamt fleirum. ArtistsEnrique Iglesias

G Em C D

GEm C D
          
                                      
(let me be your hero)

G                              
Would you dance,
                Em                      
If I asked you to dance?
                    C     
Would you run,
                   D                 
And never look back?
G                        
Would you cry,
                   Em               
If you saw me crying?
                    C              D       G            
Would you save my soul  tonight?

G                                
Would you tremble,
                     Em            
If I touched your lips?
                    C         
Would you laugh,
                        D             
oh please tell me this.
G                                
Now would you die,
                     Em            
For the one you love.
                C          D          G          
Hold me in your arms  tonight.

G       D                     C        
I can be your hero baby.
G       D                       C     
I can kiss away the pain
G      D                      C           
I will stand by you forever.
G             D             C                     
You can take my breath away.

G                             
Would you swear,
                                Em            
That you'll always be mine?

                    C   
Would you lie,
                   D                
would you run back?
G                             
Am I in too deep?
             Em                   
Have I lost my mind?
            C                    D        G          
I don't care, you're here  tonight.

G       D                     C        
I can be your hero baby.
G       D                       C     
I can kiss away the pain
G      D                      C           
I will stand by you forever.
G             D             C                     
You can take my breath away.

GEm
   
Em                                          
OH, I just want to hold you
                                       
I just want to hold you

                  G                              
Oh yeah,  Am I in too deep?
                   Em             
Have I lost my mind?
            C                    D        G          
I don't care, you're here  tonight.

G       D                     C        
I can be your hero baby.
G       D                       C     
I can kiss away the pain
G      D                      C           
I will stand by you forever.
G             D             C                     
You can take my breath away.

G       D                     C        
I can be your hero baby.
G       D                       C     
I can kiss away the pain
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G      D                      C           
I will stand by you forever.
G             D             C                     
You can take my breath away.
G             D             C                     
You can take my breath away.
G             D             C                     
You can take my breath away.

G      D             C      
I can be your hero
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Home
Song by: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros Lyrics by: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros ArtistsEdward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros

Bm D D/F# G Em A

Bm D D/F# D G
    
Bm D D/F# D G
    
Bm                               
Alabama, Arkansas,
D                                         
I do love my ma and pa,
D/F#                       D     G              
Not the way that I do love you.

          Bm                                      
Well, Holy, Moley, me, oh my,
D                                               
You're the apple of my eye,
D/F#                   D               G             
Girl I've never loved one like you.

Bm                                                         
Man oh man you're my best friend,
D                                                    
I scream it to the nothingness,
D/F#            D                      G        
There ain't nothing that I need.

Bm                                                       
Well, hot and heavy, pumpkin pie,
D                                                      
Chocolate candy, Jesus Christ,
D/F#               D                                      G     
Ain't nothing please me more than you.

             Bm                                D        
    Ahh Home. Let me come home
    D/F#                 D                      G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
             Bm                          D                   
    Ahh Home. Let me go ho-oh-ome.
    D/F#                 D                      G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.

Em D A
  
Em D A
  
Em D G
  

Bm      A        Em           G        
La, la, la, la, take me home.
A                                            
Mother, I'm coming home.

Bm D D/F# D G
    
Bm D D/F# D G
    
Bm                                          
I'll follow you into the park,
D                                                               
Through the jungle through the dark,
D/F#             D                G             
Girl I never loved one like you.

Bm                                                    
Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D                                                       
Alley-ways and pay phone calls,
D/F#         D                             G     
I've been everywhere with you.

                    
That's true,
Bm                                                     
We laugh until we think we’ll die,
D                                                
Barefoot on a summer night
D/F#                  D                               G    
Nothin’ new is sweeter than with you

Bm                                                    
And in the streets you run afree,
D                                           
Like it's only you and me,
D/F#                  D                      G     
Geeze, you're something to see.

             Bm                                D        
    Ahh Home. Let me come home
    D/F#                 D                      G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
             Bm                                D                  
    Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
    D/F#                 D                      G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
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Em D A
  
Em D A
  
Em D G
  
Bm      A        Em           G        
La, la, la, la, take me home.
A                                           
Daddy, I'm coming home.

Bm D D/F# D G
    
Bm D D/F# D G
    
Bm D D/F# D G
    
Bm D D/F# D G
    
             Bm                                D        
    Ahh Home. Let me come home
    D/F#                 D             G              
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
             Bm                            D                      
    Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
    D/F#                 D                     G      
    Home is wherever I'm with you.

    Bm                                D         
    Home. Let me come home.
                                                     G     
    Home is wherever I'm with you.
    Bm                                 D                  
    Ahh home. Yes I am ho-oh-ome.
    D                                                   G     
    Home is when I'm alone with you.

Bm                           D 
Alabama, Arkansas,
D/F#               D            G     
I do love my ma and pa...
Bm                                           D      
Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D/F#                     D                 G         
Alley-ways and pay phone calls...

    Bm            D            
    Home...   Home...
    D/F#                   D                        G     
    Home is when I'm alone with you.
    Bm            D            
    Home...   Home...
    D/F#                   D                        G       
    Home is when I'm alone with you...
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I Don't Want to Miss a Thing 
Song by: Diane Warren Lyrics by: Diane Warren ArtistsAerosmith

Bm A/C# E D G D/F# Em A C

Bb F

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

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

          D                     A/C#                         Bm         
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,
          G                                          D/F#           
And I wondering what you are dreaming,
                     Em                                      
Wondering if it's me you are seeing,

            D                                 A/C#                      Bm          
Then I kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
                        G              D/F#
I just want to stay with you
                           A                                              
in this moment forever and forever forever

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

                                   C                         
And I don't want to miss one smile,
                          G                       
I don't want to miss one kiss,
                        Bb                                                    
I just want to be with you right here with you,
F                     
Just like this,
                        C                         
I just want to hold you close,
                                   G                     
I feel your heart so close to mine
                Bb                                         
And just stay here in this moment,
                        A                                             
For all of the rest of time...yeah yeah!!!!!
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    D                        A/C#                   
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                         
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                         
    Cause I miss you baby,
               A                                             
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                  A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                                 
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                        
    I still miss you baby
            A                                  D           
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

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

G D Em C A/C# D/F#

                              
Capo á 4. bandi.

G  D    Em C
               
         G                                                                  
Well you done done me and you bet I felt it
D                                                                                 
I tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted
  Em                                            
I fell right through the cracks
               C                             
Now I'm trying to get back
                    G                                                                           
Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
        D                                                                                      
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
  Em                                            C                                         
I reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

           G                  D                      
    But I won't hesitate no more,
          Em                      C                      
    no more It cannot wait I'm yours
    G                D                        Em                  C              
     mmmmmooooo  mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

G                                                                D   
Well open up your mind and see like me
                                                                    Em  
Open up your plans and damn you're free
                                                               C                               
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love
G                                                                                             D     
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing
                                         Em
We're just one big family
                                                                  C                                      A/C# 
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved love loved

    G                        D                      
    So I won't hesitate no more,
          Em                      C                    
    no more It cannot wait I'm sure
                         G                       D      
    There's no need to complicate
                         Em    
    Our time is short

                        C                       
    This is our fate, I'm yours

G                   D/F#               Em                                                       
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
D                           C                                                         A/C#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

                  G          D/F#     Em      
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
D           C                                  A/C#
ooohh  ooohh  aahha mmmhhh

                                   G                                                                                 
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror
        D                                                                                         
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
             Em                                            
But my breath fogged up the glass
                C                                                   
And so I drew a new face and laughed
  G                                                                                                 
I guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
     D                                                                                       
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
      Em                                    C                               
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

    G                        D                      
    So I won't hesitate no more,
          Em                      C                    
    no more It cannot wait I'm sure
                         G                       D      
    There's no need to complicate
                         Em    
    Our time is short
                        C                       
    This is our fate, I'm yours

G                                                                D   
Well open up your mind and see like me
                                                                    Em  
Open up your plans and damn you're free
                                                                      C                           
Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
G                                                                    
Please don't, please don't, please don't
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                    D                                
There's no need to complicate
                    Em                
Cause our time is short
                                        C                          A/C#
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours! 
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Intervention
Song by: Arcade Fire Lyrics by: Arcade Fire ArtistsArcade Fire

Am F C G Em E D B Bm

Am F C Am F C
                 
Am F C G C
             
Am                         F              C          
The king’s taken back the throne.
Am                 F            C        
The useless seed is sown.
Am                                    F                       Em        
When they say they’re cutting off the  phone,
G             C                           
I tell 'em you're not home

Am F           C        
No place to hide,
Am                            F                          C     
You're fightin' as a soldier on their side
Am                 F                         Em   
You’re still a soldier in your mind
G                                          C    
Though nothing's on the line

Am                F                          C       
You say it’s money that we need,
Am                     F                         C       
As if we’re the only mouths to feed.
Am              F                            Em  
And no no matter what you say,
G                                            C                 
There’s some debts you'll never pay.

    Am                       E                      F                   C     
    Working for the church while your family dies
    Am                              E             
    You take what they give you
    F                           C          
    And you keep it inside.
    Am      E             F                         C     
    Every spark of friendship and love
                                   G        
    will die without a home
    C              F           Em        G                      C          
    Hear the soldier groan, "We'll go at it alone".

Am    F              C      
I can taste the fear.
Am                     F                         C       
Lift me up and take me out of here.

Am                  F                               Em
Don’t wanna fight, don’t wanna die
G                                    C    
Just wanna hear you cry.

Am                   F                                C          
Who’s gonna throw the very first stone?
Am                          F               C         
Oh! who’s gonna reset the bone?
Am                           F                Em   
Walking with your head in a sling
G                                        C      
Wanna hear the soldier sing:

    Am                                   E                     F                 C      
    "Been working for the church while my family dies.
    Am                       E           F                          C        
    Your little baby sister’s gonna lose her mind.
    Am      E             F                         C     
    Every spark of friendship and love
                                   G          
    will die without a home."
    C              F           Em        G                      C          
    Hear the soldier groan, "We'll go at it alone."

Em    C                 G     
I can taste your fear.
Em                                        C                         G       
It’s gonna lift you up and take you out of here.
Em         C                             G      
And the bone shall never heal;
D                          G        
I care not if you kneel.

Em           C             G      
We can’t find you now,
Em                                           C                     G                
But they’re gonna get their money back somehow.
Em                     C         G                 
And when you finally disappear,
                 D                                  G       
We'll just say you were never here.

    Em                        B                    
    Working for the church while
            C             G        
    your life falls apart.
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    Em        B                               C                   G        
    Singin' hallelujah with the fear in your heart.
    Em      B                                        G     
    Every spark of friendship and love
                                   D          
    will die without a home."

G              C          Bm       D                       G         
Hear the soldier groan, "We'll go at it alone."
G              C          Bm       D                       G         
Hear the soldier groan, "We'll go at it alone."

GC Bm D G
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La Dolce Vita
Song by: Trausti Haraldsson Lyrics by: Páll Óskar Hjálmtýsson ArtistsPáll Óskar Hjálmtýsson

Em D C G Dsus4 Bsus4 B

                             
Capo á 4. bandi

Em D Em D
            
C G  Em D
            
    Em           D                                Em       
    Nú er ég búinn að gera mig sætan,
                  D                       C                      G
    sjóðheitur ég verð að mæt'og upplifa
                     Dsus4 D
    La Dolce Vita. 
    Em           D                          Em       
    Nú er ég búinn að reima skóna,
              D                         C               G
    til að dans' í nótt við töfratóna í
                     Dsus4 D
    La Dolce vita.

        C                    Em 
Aha ég segi það satt
                      G                                 D      
hef unnið of mikið svo ég á það skilið
C                         G          
að gleyma mér aðeins
                      Bsus4               B    
og bilast í friði með bjútifúl liði.
C                  Em  
En röðin er löng
                     G                               D           
og dalurinn hlaðinn ég mæti á staðinn
C                     G        
því þegar ég dansa
                                Bsus4     B  
er eins og ég svífi ég er á lífi.

    Em           D                                Em       
    Nú er ég búinn að gera mig sætan,
                  D                       C                      G
    sjóðheitur ég verð að mæt'og upplifa
                     Dsus4 D
    La Dolce Vita. 
    Em           D                          Em       
    Nú er ég búinn að reima skóna,
              D                         C               G
    til að dans' í nótt við töfratóna í

                     Dsus4 D
    La Dolce vita.

C                        Em  
Svo hvað viltu sjá?
                         G                                    D          
Og hvað viltu heyra? Má bjóða þér meira?
C                      G        
Að standa og þegja
                    Bsus4                  B       
er ömurleg iðja þú þarft að biðja.
C                          Em
Ég veit hvað ég vil
                    G                                      D      
og næ líka í það ég nenn' ekki að bíða
C                  G        
í dag vil ég dansa
                        Bsus4                         B            
og nú kemur bassinn, hrist' á þér rassinn.

    Em           D                                Em       
    Nú er ég búinn að gera mig sætan,
                  D                       C                      G
    sjóðheitur ég verð að mæt'og upplifa
                     Dsus4 D
    La Dolce Vita. 
    Em           D                          Em       
    Nú er ég búinn að reima skóna,
              D                         C               G
    til að dans' í nótt við töfratóna í
                     Dsus4 D
    La Dolce vita.

    Em   D Em    D
    Trúa, treysta,
    C    G        Em   D
    bar'á það besta
    Em   D Em    D
    Trúa, treysta,
    C    G        Em   D
    bar'á það besta

    Em           D                                Em       
    Nú er ég búinn að gera mig sætan,
                  D                       C                      G
    sjóðheitur ég verð að mæt'og upplifa
                     Dsus4 D
    La Dolce Vita. 
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    Em           D                          Em       
    Nú er ég búinn að reima skóna,
              D                         C               G
    til að dans' í nótt við töfratóna í
                     Dsus4 D
    La Dolce vita.
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Little Lion Man
Song by: Mumford Sons Lyrics by: Mumford Sons ArtistsMumford Sons

Dm F C Bb

Dm                                            
Weep for yourself, my man,
                                             F                 
you'll never be what is in your heart
Dm                               
Weep little lion man,
                                                               F             
you're not as brave as you were at the start
C                                                       
Rate yourself and rape yourself,
Bb                                                  F   
take all the courage you have left
C                                       
Wasted on fixing all the
Bb                                                              F       
problems that you made in your own head

Dm                    Bb                    F      
But it was not your fault but mine
Dm                      Bb                    F   
And it was your heart on the line
Dm                   Bb                  F
I really fucked it up this time
              C               
Didn't I, my dear?

Dm                                                
Tremble for yourself, my man,
                                                                       F     
you know that you have seen this all before
Dm                                   
Tremble little lion man,
                                                      F          
you'll never settle any of your scores
C                                                           
Your grace is wasted in your face,
         Bb                                                          F        
your boldness stands alone among the wreck
C                                                     
Learn from your mother or else
Bb                                                       F      
spend your days biting your own neck

Dm                    Bb                    F      
But it was not your fault but mine
Dm                      Bb                    F   
And it was your heart on the line

Dm                   Bb                  F
I really fucked it up this time
              C               
Didn't I, my dear?

CC C C
      
FF F F
      
Bb Bb Bb Bb Bb Bb Bb Bb
                     

Dm                    Bb                    F      
But it was not your fault but mine
Dm                      Bb                    F   
And it was your heart on the line
Dm                   Bb                  F
I really fucked it up this time
              C               
Didn't I, my dear?
                     F        
Didn't I, my dear?
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Little talks
Song by: Brynjar Leifsson ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndís Hilmarsdóttir ásamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men

Am F C G Ammaj7

5

Am7

5

F#m7b5

                             
Capo á 1. bandi

Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
Am             F                                C                                    
I don't like walking round this old and empty house
     Am                         F                              C     
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear
        Am                F                        C                                
The stairs creak as I sleep, it's keeping me awake
             Am                  F                              C      
It's the house telling you to close your eyes
        Am               F                    C                  
and some days I can't even trust myself
      Am                 F                    C     
it's killing me to see you this way

                                 Am             F             
Cause though the truth may vary this
C            G              
ship will carry our
Am       F           C        
bodies safe to shore

Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
                    Am            F                             C                            
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back
Am                 F                       C      
tell her that I miss our little talks
Am                    F              C                                  
soon it will be over and buried with our past
      Am                 F                                        C                                                              
we used to play outside when we were young and full of life and full of love
Am               F                        C                                      
some days I think that I'm wrong when I am right

         Am                      F                             C     
your mind is playing tricks on you my dear

                     Am             F             
Though the truth may vary this
C            G              
ship will carry our
Am       F           C                 
bodies safe to shore hey!

               Am             F          C     G     
    Don't listen to a word I say hey!
           Am                F                 C         G     
    the screams all sound the same hey!
                          Am             F             
    Though the truth may vary this
    C             G             
    ship will carry our
    Am        F           C         G
    bodies safe to shore 

Am F C G
Am F C G
Am F C G
Am F C G
Am Am
   
         Am                                   
Your gone gone gone away
  Ammaj7                            
I watched you disappear
Am7                                      F#m7b5
all that's left is a ghost of you
                   Am                            
now we're torn torn torn apart
             Ammaj7                   
there's nothing we can do
        Am7                                          F#m7b5
Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
         Am           F                  
Now wait wait wait for me
C                     G          
Please hang around
  Am                       F    C          
I see you when I fall asleep
       
hey!
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               Am             F          C     G     
    Don't listen to a word I say hey!
           Am                F                 C         G     
    the screams all sound the same hey!
                         Am            F             
    though the truth may vary this
    C             G             
    ship will carry our
    Am        F           C         G
    bodies safe to shore 

               Am             F          C     G     
    Don't listen to a word I say hey!
           Am                F                 C         G     
    the screams all sound the same hey!
                         Am            F             
    though the truth may vary this
    C             G             
    ship will carry our
    Am        F           C         G
    bodies safe to shore 

                     Am             F             
Though the truth may vary this
C            G              
ship will carry our
Am       F           C        
bodies safe to shore
                    Am             F             
though the truth may vary this
C            G              
ship will carry our
Am       F           C        
bodies safe to shore
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Mercedes Benz
Song by: Bob Neuwirth Lyrics by: Michael McClure ArtistsJanis Joplin

D G A7

      D                                             G                D       
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
      D                                                A7                               
My friends all drive Porsches, I must make amends
               D                                         G                      D          
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
      D                                           A7               D       
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

      D                                             G       D  
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
      D                                  A7                        
No dialing for dollars is trying to find me
    D                                      G             D       
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
      D                                           A7     D    
So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.

      D                                             G                   D      
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a night on the town
      D                                     A7                                         
I’m counting on you Lord please don’t let me down
D                                                G                     D        
Prove that you love me and buy the next round
      D                                           A7                  D       
So Lord won't you buy me a night on the town.

                     
Everybody !
      D                                             G                D       
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
      D                                                A7                               
My friends all drive Porsches, I must make amends
               D                                         G                      D          
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
      D                                           A7               D       
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.
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More Than Words
Song by: Nuno Bettencourt Lyrics by: Gary Cherone ArtistsExtreme

G Em7 Cadd9 Am7 C Dsus4 D7 Em G7

Cm D Bm7 C/B F7

GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 C Dsus4 G
                                    
GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 Dsus4 G
                                 
G             Em7 Cadd9
Saying I love you is
Am7                    C            D7              G    
not the words I want to hear from you
                       Em7  Cadd9
It's not that I want you
Am7                  C        D7    Em    
not to say but if you only knew
             Am7  
Ho-ow ea-sy
D7                       G              Em   D7    Em 
it whould be to show me how you feel
                   Am7         D7                       G7                    C    
more than words is all you have to do to make it real
                Cm                         G    
then you wouldn't have to say
               Em7               
that you love me 'cos
C     D7       G       
I'd already know

    G                            D             Bm7                       C    
    What would you do if my heart was torn in two
                                        C/B             Am7                
    more than words to show you feel that your
    D7                     G    
    love for me is real
                                  D          Em7              Bm7     C         
    what would you say if I took whose words away?
                                    C/B                 Am7
    then you couldn't make things new
                 D7                            G       Em7
    just by saying that I love you   
    Cadd9 Am7           C          Am7        C    
    La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye, ri, rye, rye, rye,
    Dsus4         G            Em7
    More than words   

    Cadd9 Am7           C      D7
    La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye   

G                         Em7  Cadd9
Now, there I've tried to
Am7                    C                D7      G       
talk to you and make you understand
             Em7       Cadd9 Am7         C       
All you have to do is close your eyes
        D7                              Em      
And just reach out your hands
        Am7         
and touch me
D7                                Em    D7       Em
Hold me close don't ever let me go
                   Am7         D7            G7                      C       
More than words is all I ever needed you to show
                Cm                         G    
then you wouldn't have to say
               Em7               
that you love me 'cos
C     D7  F7 G       
I'd already know

    G                            D             Bm7                       C    
    What would you do if my heart was torn in two
                                        C/B             Am7                
    more than words to show you feel that your
    D7                     G    
    love for me is real
                                  D          Em7              Bm7     C         
    what would you say if I took whose words away?
                                    C/B                 Am7
    then you couldn't make things new
                 D7                            G   
    just by saying that I love you
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New Tomorrow
Song by: Lise Cabble ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Lise Cabble ásamt fleirum. ArtistsA friend in london

G Bm/F# Em G/B C Am D Em

                 G                        bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
            Em                G/B   
In this crazy crazy world
                   C                                    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
                        C                      
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
                   C                                    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
    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# em D C D
We can change it all today 

                 G                        bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
            em                G/B    
In this crazy crazy world
                   C                                    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
    G    
Today
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Oh oh oh oh oh oh
                            
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
                   C                                    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
    G    
Today
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Piano Man
Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel

C G7/B F/A C/G F C/E D7 G Csus4

Csus2 Am Am/G D7/F# G/F G7/D Am/F# Am/F

CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FC/E D7 G
   
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
      C         G7/B           F/A            C/G
It's nine o'clock on a saturday 
      F            C/E                      D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in 
                    C             G7/B     F/A              C/G
There's an old man  sitting next to me 
            F                  G               C   
Makin' love to his tonic and gin

CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4
 
                 C                     G7/B           F/A         C/G
He says "Son can you play me a memory ?
      F                C/E               D7     G
I'm not really sure how it goes 
             C                   G7/B              F/A                C/G  
But it's sad and it's sweet and I knew it complete
          F              G                         C            
when I wore a younger man's clothes"

    Am          Am/G   D7/F# Am
    La da da de de da   
                Am/G  D7/F# D7 G
    da da  de de  da da da

    G/F C/E G7/D
              

    C                G7/B                      F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
    F               C/E        D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                        C              G7/B            F/A        
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
    C/G  F                       G               C      
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
         C                   G7/B      F/A                     C
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine, 
     F                    C/E            D7    G
he gets me my drinks for free 
                 C                    G7/B         F/A                  C/G       
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
                    F                            G                  C  
but there's some place that he'd rather be
CCsus4
 
                 C           G7/B             F/A             C/G
He says "Bill I believe this is killing me"
         F                  C/E                  D7    G
As a smile ran away from his face 
                 C                G7/B            F/A      C/G 
"Well I'm sure that I could be a movie star
   F                  G                C         
If I could get out of this place"

    Am          Am/G   D7/F# Am
    La da da de de da   
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                Am/G  D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
    da da  de de  da da da  

         C              G7/B            F/A         C
Now Paul is a real estate novelist 
        F                 C/E             D7    G
who never had time for a wife 
                 C                  G7/B               F/A             C/G    
And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,
        F              G                C   
and probably will be for life
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4
 
               C                  G7/B          F/A        
And the waitress is practicing politics,
C/G       F                       C/E             D7         G
 as the businessmen slowly get stoned 
                     C                G7/B                 F/A    C/G    
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness,
            F                   G               C     
but it's better than drinking alone

                     
( Pianosolo)
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
   
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
   
Am Am/G Am/F#
  
GG/F C/E G7/D
   
    C                G7/B                      F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
    F               C/E        D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                        C              G7/B            F/A        
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
    C/G  F                       G               C      
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
         C                   G7/B             F/A            C
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday 

              F                C/E               D7      G
and the manager gives me a smile 
                  C                         G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me
                                F/A             C/G
that they've been coming to see
          F                G             C       
To forget about life for a while
CCsus4
 
               C        G7/B                 F/A         C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
              F                     C/E                 D7     G
and the microphone smells like a beer 
                 C              G7/B              F/A                C/G
And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
                 F                       G                 C          
and say "Man what are you doing here ?"

    Am           Am/G   D7/F# Am
    Da da da de de da   
                Am/G  D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
    da da  de de  da da da          

    C                G7/B                      F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
    F               C/E        D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                        C              G7/B            F/A        
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
    C/G  F                       G               C      
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
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Scars
Song by: Papa Roach Lyrics by: Papa Roach ArtistsPapa Roach

A E Bm D F#m C#m

4

A/F#

                           
Capo á 2 bandi

    A                   E                          Bm               
    I tear my heart open, I sow myself shut
                    D                               A              
    My weakness is that I care too much
                         E                              Bm              
    My scars remind me that the past is real
                          D     E         F#m        
    I tear my heart open just to feel

                              C#m           
Drunk and I'm feeling down
                              D              
And I just wanna be alone
                                       E                      
I'm pissed cause you came around
                              F#m             
Why don't you just go home
                                        C#m          
Cause you channel all your pain
                                 D               
And I can't help to fix myself
                        E                
Your making me insane
                          
All I can say is

    A                   E                          Bm               
    I tear my heart open, I sow myself shut
                    D                               A              
    My weakness is that I care too much
                         E                              Bm              
    My scars remind me that the past is real
                          D     E         F#m        
    I tear my heart open just to feel

                          C#m       
I tried to help you once
                     D                  
Against my own advise
                       E              
I saw you going down
                   F#m              
But you never realized
                                    C#m             
That your drowning in the water

                        D             
I offered you my hand
                              E                
Compassions in my nature
                             A            
Tonight is our last stand

    A                   E                          Bm               
    I tear my heart open, I sow myself shut
                    D                               A              
    My weakness is that I care too much
                         E                              Bm              
    My scars remind me that the past is real
                          D     E         F#m        
    I tear my heart open just to feel

D                                             
I can't help you fix yourself
E                                               
But at least I can say I tried
A   A/F#                          F#m              E                  
I'm sorry but I gotta move on with my own life
D                                       E    
I can't help you fix yourself
                                 F#m         
But at least I can say I tried
                                    A                                           
I'm sorry but I gotta move on with my own life

    A                   E                          Bm               
    I tear my heart open, I sow myself shut
                    D                               A              
    My weakness is that I care too much
                         E                              Bm              
    My scars remind me that the past is real
                          D     E         F#m        
    I tear my heart open just to feel

    A                   E                          Bm               
    I tear my heart open, I sow myself shut
                    D                               A              
    My weakness is that I care too much
                         E                              Bm              
    My scars remind me that the past is real
                          D     E         F#m        
    I tear my heart open just to feel
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She's always a woman to me
Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel

A D G F# Bm E F#m Em Dm

C Am Bb

A                               D        
She can kill with a smile,
               A                          D      
she can wound with her eyes
                                 G                      D          G   
She can ruin your faith with her casual lies
                A         D       
And she only reveals
                 A                      F#  
what she wants you to see
        Bm                         
She hides like a child,
                 G              A                 D   
but she's always a woman to me

A                                  D      
She can lead you to love,
               A                   D               
she can take you or leave you
                                    G       
She can ask for the truth,
                 D             G      
but she'll never believe
                  A                        D             
And she'll take what you give her,
     A                  F#   
as long as it's free
        Bm                          
She steals like a thief,
                 G              A                 D   
but she's always a woman to me

    Bm  E                                    A    
    Oh, she takes care of herself
    F#m                            G         Em
    She can wait if she wants 
                                        A     
    She's ahead of her time
    Dm  G                                   C   
    Oh, and she never gives out

    Am                                 Bb E
    And she never gives in 
                                            A      
    She just changes her mind

A                                  D      
She can lead you to love,
               A                   D               
she can take you or leave you
                                    G       
She can ask for the truth,
                 D             G      
but she'll never believe
                  A                        D             
And she'll take what you give her,
     A                  F#   
as long as it's free
        Bm                          
She steals like a thief,
                 G              A                 D   
but she's always a woman to me

A                                     D      
And she promise you more
                A               D       
than the garden of Eden
                                        G          
Then she'll carelessly cut you
        D                               G             
and laugh when you're bleeding
               A                       D     
But she brings out the best
              A                        F# 
and the worst you can be
                Bm                   
Blame it all on yourself
                       G              A                 D   
'cause she's always a woman to me

    Bm  E                                    A    
    Oh, she takes care of herself
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    F#m                            G         Em
    She can wait if she wants 
                                        A     
    She's ahead of her time
    Dm  G                                   C   
    Oh, and she never gives out
    Am                                 Bb E
    And she never gives in 
                                            A      
    She just changes her mind

A                           D     
She's frequently kind
                  A               D      
and she's suddenly cruel
                                   G            
She can do as she pleases,
          D               G    
she's nobody's fool
               A                   D         
But she can't be convicted,
          A                       F#    
she's earned her degree
               Bm                       
And the most she will do
                                           
is throw shadows at you
                 G               A                D   
But she's always a woman to me



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 36

Society
Song by: Jerry Hannan Lyrics by: Jerry Hannan ArtistsEddie Vedder

Am C G F

                             
Capó á 2. bandi

Am
C                G                 C    
Well it’s a mystery to me,
                  C              F                          G         
we have agreed to Witch we had agreed.
                F                             
And you think you have to
G                                  Am    
want more then you need.
F                          G                          Am   
‘Till you have it all you won’t be free.

              F                      C        
    Society, you crazy breed
                                    G                    Am       
    I hope you’re not lonely… without me

                   C                                   G       
When you want more then you have,
                        C                                      C                
You think you need. And when you think more
                  F                                         G                    
Then you want you’re thoughts begin to bleed.
  F                         G                   Am       
I think I need to find a bigger place,
                              F                                    G      
cause when you have more then you think
                       Am          
you need more space

              F                      C        
    Society, you crazy breed
                                    G                    Am       
    I hope you’re not lonely… without me
              F                  C      
    Society, crazy indeed
                                  G                     Am       
    Hope you’re not lonely… without me

    C                         G                          C          
Is dorms thinking more less less is more
          C                      F                       G                
But if less is more, how you keeping score?
                   F                           G                          Am         
Means for every point you make you’re level drops

F                            G                           Am       
Kinda like you're starting from the top….
                             
You cant do that

              F                              C        
    Society, you’re a crazy breed
                                    G                Am       
    I hope you’re not lonely without me
              F                  C      
    Society, crazy indeed
                                  G                   Am      
    Hope you’re not lonely. Without me

              F                          C         
    Society, have mercy on me
                                    G                       Am     
    I hope you’re not angry… if I disagree
              F                  C      
    Society, crazy indeed
                                  G                    Am       
    Hope you’re not lonely.  Without me
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Space Oddity
Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie

Fmaj7 Em7 C Em Am Am/G Am/F# D7 E

F Fm Bb G A D

Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7
                   
C                                         Em   
Ground control to Major Tom
C                                         Em   
Ground control to Major Tom
Am             Am/G                   
Take your protein pills and
Am/F#                  D7
put your helmet on
C                                         Em   
Ground control to Major Tom
C                                                          Em
commencing countdown engines on
Am              Am/G             
Check ignition and may
D7                                    
God's love be with you

    C                                                      E      
    This is ground control to Major Tom
                                              F         
    you've really made the grade
                   Fm                       C                                      F       
    And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
                   Fm                          C                        F      
    Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
    C                                                  E          
    This is Major Tom to ground control
                                                 F      
    I'm stepping through the door
                   Fm                 C                       F     
    And I'm floating in a most peculiar way
                   Fm                       C             F        
    And the stars look very different today

       Fmaj7        Em7                        
For here am I sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7              Em7  
far above the world

Bb                      Am  
Planet earth is blue
                     G                      F  
and there's nothing I can do

CF G A A
        
CF G A A
        
FC D E
      
    C                                                                        E         
    Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
                                 F   
    I'm feeling very still
               Fm                               C                                  F   
    And I think my spaceship knows which way to go
                  Fm                      C                          F         
    Tell my wife I love her very much, she knows

G                              E                            Am                  
Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
             C                             
there's something wrong

                D                                    
Can you hear me Major Tom?
                C                                    
Can you hear me Major Tom?
                G                                   
Can you hear me Major Tom?

       Fmaj7        Em7                        
For here am I sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7              Em7  
far above the world
Bb                      Am  
Planet earth is blue
                     G                      F  
and there's nothing I can do
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CF G A A
        
CF G A A
        
FC D E
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Stolt siglir fleyið mitt
Song by: Gylfi Ægisson Lyrics by: Gylfi Ægisson ArtistsÁhöfnin á Halastjörnunni.

Am A7 Dm E E7 B B7 F G

C

Am                                                        
Stolt siglir fleyið mitt stórsjónum á,
A7                                    Dm                        
sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og frá.
E              E7          Am                
Líf okkar allra og limi það ber
B               B7  E                               
langt út á sjó hvert sem það fer.

Am                                                        
Stolt siglir fleyið mitt stórsjónum á,
A7                               Dm                       
stormar og sjóir því grandað ekki fá.
       E            E7                Am                  
Við allir þér unnum, þú ást okkar átt,
B               E7                    Am   
Ísland við nálgumst nú brátt.

    F           G          C          E7                    Am  
    Ísland, gamla Ísland, ástkær fósturjörð.
           Dm                                  Am                 
    Við eflum þinn hag hvern einasta dag,
      B7              B                 E           E7 
    í stormi og hríð, hvert ár, alla tíð.

Am                                                        
Stolt siglir fleyið mitt stórsjónum á,
A7                                    Dm                        
sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og frá.
E            E7                  Am                
Íslandið stolt upp úr öldunum rís,
B                 E7                   Am
eyjan sem kennd er við ís.

    F           G          C          E7                    Am  
    Ísland, gamla Ísland, ástkær fósturjörð.
           Dm                                  Am                 
    Við eflum þinn hag hvern einasta dag,
      B7              B                 E           E7 
    í stormi og hríð, hvert ár, alla tíð.
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Summer of '69
Song by: Bryan Adams Lyrics by: Jim Vallance ArtistsBryan Adams

D A Bm G Dsus2 Dsus4 Asus2 Asus4 F

Bb C

D                                             
I got my first real six-string
A                                               
Bought it at a five-and-dime
D                                              
Played it til my fingers bled
A                                         
It was the summer of 69

D                                                      
Me and some guys from school
A                                                          
had a band and we tried real hard
D                                                        
Jimmy quit and Jody got married
A                                                            
I shoulda known we'd never get far

    Bm              A                        
    Oh when I look back now
    D                                          G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm              A                     
    Oh and if I 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 I met you

    Bm              A                        
    Oh when I look back now

    D                                          G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm              A                     
    Oh and if I 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                                                     
I 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        A  D  
back  in the summer  of '69

F                       Bb              
Man we were killing time
                C                                       Bb                    F      
we were young and restless we needed to unwind
              Bb                            C                      D    
I guess nothin' can last forever- forever;  no

Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
                        
Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A
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D                                                        
And now the times are changing
A                                                                     
look at everything thats come and gone
D                                                                        
Sometimes when I play that old six-string
A                                                                          
I think about you wonder what went wrong

    Bm              A                        
    Oh when I look back now
    D                                          G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm              A                     
    Oh and if I had a choice
    D              G                                       
    Yeah I'd always wanna be there
    Bm                        A                           D   
    Those were the best days of my life

                                              
Back in the summer of 69
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Thank You
Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

C G Am Em F Dm G/B

                                      
(Capó á fyrsta bandi)

        C                                                               G             
In a language learned when no-one was listening
              Am                                 Em  
I try my best to tell you how I feel.
                   F                                      G          
Somehow I am sure and this I believe in
           Am  
this is real.

                 C                                              G         
From my heart I sing to you and I'm hoping
                  Am                                                Em 
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
                       F                                              G           
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful
                Am 
for each day.

                 C                                               G       
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
                  Am                                    Em        
I leave no footprints when you're around.
                   F                                                                G            
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of
                 Am     
what I've found.

    C                                        
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
           Dm                              
    I'm finally going out of it
           Am                                           G           
    My senses tingle, I can hardly breathe

    C                                        
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
           Dm                              
    I'm finally going out of it
      Am                                             G     
    I feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive

    F          Dm 
    Thank you

                                     Am             G/B             C       
    Thank you for the world, the world, the world
                                     Dm                                  F     
    Thank you for the life you're making me see
                     Am  G/B C
    Inside of me      

                      C                                                         G         
The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
                Am                                     Em    
the story of my life; it starts right here.
           F                                                               G               
Now I reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
              Am  
with no fear.

         C                                       G                 
I am captivated, completely spellbound
            Am            Em       
I have found my match.
               F                                            
And the black bird has flown away
      G                                            Am    
the black bird has left me for good.

    C                                        
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
           Dm                              
    I'm finally going out of it
           Am                                           G           
    My senses tingle, I can hardly breathe

    C                                        
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
           Dm                              
    I'm finally going out of it
      Am                                             G     
    I feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive

    F          Dm 
    Thank you
                                     Am             G/B             C       
    Thank you for the world, the world, the world
                                     Dm                                  F     
    Thank you for the life you're making me see
                     Am  G/B C
    Inside of me      
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    F          Dm 
    Thank you
                                     Am             G/B             C       
    Thank you for the world, the world, the world
                                     Dm                                  F     
    Thank you for the life you're making me see
                     Am  G/B C
    Inside of me      

    F          Dm 
    Thank you
                                     Am             G/B             C       
    Thank you for the world, the world, the world
                                     Dm                                  F     
    Thank you for the life you're making me see
                     Am  G/B C
    Inside of me      
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The cave
ArtistsMumford Sons

C#m

4

E B A

                      C#m                           E        
It's empty in  the valley of your   heart
                              C#m                   E       
The sun, it rises  slowly as you  walk
                                C#m                        E                        B     E           
Away from all the  fears and all the   faults you've  left  behind

                             C#m                          E     
The harvest left  no food for you to  eat
                                 C#m                        E     
You cannibal, you  meat-eater, you  see
                                    C#m                          E                B        E          
But I have seen the  same, I know the  shame in  your  defeat

       E        A             E        
But  I will  hold on  hope
        E          A            E          
And I won't  let you  choke
A            E           B                              
 On the  noose  around your neck
         C#m      A                  E      
And   I'll find strength in  pain
        C#m  A                    E        
And  I will  change my  ways
    A                E                      B                     
I'll  know my  name as it's  called again

C#m E C#m E C#m E B E
       

                                   C#m                      E       
Cause I have other  things to fill my  time
                               C#m                          E        
You take what is  yours and I'll take  mine
                                 C#m 
Now let me at the  truth
                   E                   B             E       
Which will  refresh my  broken  mind

                          C#m                           E      
So tie me to a post and block my  ears
                                        C#m                               E       
I can see widows and  orphans through my tears
                          C#m                         
I know my call  despite my faults

        E                    B              E        
And  despite my  growing  fears

       E        A             E        
But  I will  hold on  hope
        E          A            E          
And I won't  let you  choke
A            E           B                              
 On the  noose  around your neck
         C#m      A                  E      
And   I'll find strength in  pain
        C#m  A                    E        
And  I will  change my  ways
    A                E                      B                     
I'll  know my  name as it's  called again

                                     C#m                                 E          
So come out of your  cave walking on your  hands
                       C#m                                 E         
And see the  world hanging upside  down
                                     C#m                
You can understand  dependence
                   E                 B             E        
When you  know the  maker's  hand

      E          A                    E     
So  make  your siren's  call
        E       A            E       
And  sing  all you  want
A       E               B                                     
 I will  not hear  what you have to say
             C#m    A               E      
Cause I need  freedom  now
        C#m     A              E      
And I need  to know  how
     A             E                 B                    
To  live my  life as it's  meant to be

E  A E
 //  /  /
E  A E A E B
 //  /  /  /  /  //
                                        
(Endurtaka einu sinni)

        E        A             E        
And  I will  hold on  hope
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        E          A            E          
And I won't  let you  choke
A            E           B                              
 On the  noose  around your neck
         C#m      A                  E      
And   I'll find strength in  pain
        C#m  A                    E        
And  I will  change my  ways
    A                E                      B                      E 
I'll  know my  name as it's  called again  //



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

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

Am A5 G F D C

Am                                                                                               
This is the greatest and best song in the world...Tribute.
Am                                                                           
Long time ago me and my brother Kyle here,
Am                                                                                        
We was hitchhikin' down a long and lonesome road.
Am                                                                             
All of a sudden, there shined a shiny demon...
Am                                       
In the middle of the road.
Am                 
And he said:

A5                                                                                             
"Play the best song in the world, or I'll eat your souls."
Am                                                                         
Well me and Kyle, we looked at each other,
Am                                              
And we each said...   "Okay"

Am                                             
And we played the first thing
        G                                
that came to our heads,
F                                         
Just so happened to be,
Am                                 G         
The Best Song in the World,
           F                                                 
it was The Best Song in the World.

D                                             F                   
Look into my eyes and it's easy to see
                C                                         G                           
One and one make two, two and one make three,
              F         
It was destiny.
D                                                      F                   
Once every hundred-thousand years or so,
                  C                                        G                           
When the sun doth shine and the moon doth glow
                 F                             
And the grass don't grow...

Am                                                                    
Needless to say, the beast was stunned.
Am                                                           
Whip-crack went his schwumpy tail,

Am                                       
And the beast was done.
Am                                                  
He asked us: "Be you angels?"
Am                                                             
And we said, "Nay. We are but men!"

             
ROCK!

D         F         C              G   
Ahhh, ahhh, ahhh-ah-ah,
F                                                 
Ohhh, whoah, ah-whoah-oh!

Am                         G                                 F          
This is not The Greatest Song in the World.
Am                        G           F
No, this is just a tribute. 
Am                                      G                                    F          
Couldn't remember The Greatest Song in the World.
Am                G           F    
No, this is a tribute, oh.

Am G                         D                    F                          
    To The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
Am G                               D                    F                          
    It was The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
Am                 G                                       
    It was the best muthafuckin' song
D                                               F         
    The greatest song in the world.

Am G D F
          
Am G D F
          
Am                         G                                       
And the peculiar thing is this my friends:
D                                             F                     
The song we sang on that fateful night,
Am                                   G                             D          F
It didn't actually sound anything like this song.  

                        Am                G                 D           F
This is just a tribute! You gotta' believe me! 
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                                     Am        G                              D        F
And I wish you were there! Just a matter of opinion. 
                 Am               G                 
Ah, fuck! Good God, God lovin',
D                                 F                            
So surprised to find you can't stop it.
Am G D F
          



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 48

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

Am G F C E

Am Am Am Am G
                
F F F F G
            
Am                                   G     
Don't hold yourself like that
F                                     G
You'll hurt your knees
Am                                               G
I kissed your mouth and back
F                          
That's all I need

G                          F                      
Don't build your world around
G                 F                        
Volcanoes melt you down

    Am                   F                        
    What I am to you, is not real
    Am                            F                           
    What I am to you, you do not need
    Am                                F                                            
    What I am to you, is not what you mean to me
    Am                                                F                                                             
    You give me miles and miles of mountains, and I ask for the sea

Am                                             G
Don't throw yourself like that
F                      G
In front of me
Am                                                G
I kissed your mouth your back
F                                  
Is that all you need?

G                      F                     
Don't drag my love around
G                 F                       
Volcanoes melt me down

    Am                   F                        
    What I am to you, is not real
    Am                           F                            
    What I am to you, you do not need
    Am                               F                                             
    What I am to you, is not what you mean to me

    Am                                               F                                                              
    You give me miles and miles of mountains, and I ask for the sea

               C                    
for what I give to you
                    G                              
Is just what i'm going through
              Am                
This is  nothing new
                   F                                          
No no just another phase of finding
            C                 
what I really need
             E                            
Is what makes me bleed
               Am                     
And like a new disease
          F                                                
Lord, she's still too young to treat
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Where the wild roses grow
Song by: Nick Cave Lyrics by: Nick Cave ArtistsNick Cave ásamt fleirum.

Am Dm C E Em7 E7

          Am                             Dm Am
    He called me the wild rose
                  C                           E     
    But my name was Elisa Day
                   Am                                    Dm Am
    Why he called me that I do not know
                  Am              Em7   Am 
    For my name was Elisa Day

                 Am                           
From the first day I saw her
             C                            
I knew she was the one,
       Dm                                    E         
she stared in my eyes and smiled
       Am                                          C         
Her lips were the colour of the roses,
        Dm                                    E                          
that grow down the river all bloody and wild

                 Am                               
When he knocked on my door
        C                             
and entered the room,
      Dm                                  E                             
my trembling subsided in his sure embrace
                  Am                               C                                 
He would be my first man and with a careful hand,
     Dm                                     E                                  E7
he wiped off the tears that run down my face   

          Am                             Dm Am
    He called me the wild rose
                  C                           E     
    But my name was Elisa Day
                   Am                                    Dm Am
    Why he called me that I do not know
                  Am              Em7   Am 
    For my name was Elisa Day

             Am               
On the second day
                           C          
I brought her a flower,
       Dm                                               E                          
she was more beautiful than any woman I'd seen
          Am                                        C                           
I said "Do you know where the wild roses grow,

     Dm                                    E        
so sweet and scarlet and free?"

             Am                                
On the second day he came
           C                          
with a single red rose,
              Dm                                              E           
he said "Give me your lust and your sorrow"
  Am                                  C                        
I nodded my head as I lay on the bed,
       Dm                                              E               E7
„If I show you the roses, will you follow?“   

          Am                             Dm Am
    He called me the wild rose
                  C                           E     
    But my name was Elisa Day
                   Am                                    Dm Am
    Why he called me that I do not know
                  Am              Em7   Am 
    For my name was Elisa Day

             Am                               
On the third day he took me
           C      
to the river,
     Dm                                                 E         
he showed me the roses and we kissed
               Am                                     C                     
And the last thing I heard was a martyr word,
           Dm                                   E                      
as he knelt above me with a rock in his fist

             Am                           
On the last day I took her
                   C                           
where the wild roses grow,
       Dm                                   E                       
she lay on the bank going light as a thief
          Am                                              C                           
And I kissed her goodbye, said all beauty must die
          Dm                                         E                                           E7
and I leant down and planted a rose between her teeth   

          Am                             Dm Am
    He called me the wild rose
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                  C                           E     
    But my name was Elisa Day
                   Am                                    Dm Am
    Why he called me that I do not know
                  Am              Em7   Am 
    For my name was Elisa Day
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Wish You Were Here
Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd

Em G A C D Am

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
                                
C                                           D    
So, so you think you can tell,
                        Am                                 G      
Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain.
                                     D                                      C    
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail,
                          Am  
a smile from a veil,
                                       G     
Do you think you can tell?

                                           C      
And did they get you to trade
                            D           
your heroes for ghosts,
                         Am                                    G           
Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze,
                             D            
cold comfort for change,
                               C                                              Am 
And did you exchange a walk on part in the war
                                  G        
for a lead role in a cage?

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
                                
C                                                         D       
How I wish, how I wish you were here.
                   Am                                                                
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,
G                             D
year after year,    
                                                                
Running over the same old ground.
C                                     
What have we found?
                          Am                                             G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!  

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
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Won’t Go Back
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe

A Dm Em D Bm A5 G5 F5

A            
It's okay
          Dm            A       
Don’t try to slip away
          Dm          A       
Don’t try to fly away
             Em                                           D
Cause you wanna know what this 
         A          
Is all about?

A                         
Don’t look back
          Dm                          A     
Don’t try to change the past
           Dm                     A   
It’s all right to be the last
        Em                                     Dm
And today is a day to begin 
                      A 
And so give in

    A                       Bm         
    Lets start this together
    D                           A        
    We can make it better
                              Bm          D
    Lets start this together 

A                             
I opened my eyes
  Dm                      A       
I wake up with a smile
                Dm                       A     
This is a good day to be alive
             Em                                                   D
Cause love in the world worth living in 
                        A      
So won’t you say?
        Em                                     D
And today is a day to begin 
                      A 
And so give in

    A                        Bm         
    Let’s go there together
    D                           A        
    We can make it better

                                  Bm           D
    And love shines together 
                          A   
    on you and me

    A                        Bm                                                     
     Lets start this together (and we won´t go back)
    D                           A                                                     
    We can make it better  (and we won´t go back)
                              Bm                                                    
    Lets start this together(and we won´t go back)
    D              A   
    You and me

A5 G5 F5
        
Bm D A
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Yfirgefinn
Song by: Valdimar Guðmundsson Lyrics by: Þorvaldur Halldórsson ArtistsValdimar

B Ebm

6

C#

4

G#

4

BEbm C# G#
         
BEbm C# G#
         
B                         Ebm                              C#    G#
Sit ég hér með sjálfum mér, langt frá þér.
B                         Ebm                       C#     G#
Minningar sem kvelja mig í huga mér.
B                  Ebm           C# G#
Týndur, dofinn, Ekkert á.
B         Ebm                 C#   G#
Yfirgefinn, ekkert að sjá.
B                              Ebm                         C#     G#
Myrkrið svart það meiðir mig, stingur sárt.
B                    Ebm      C#  G#
Þögnin er óbærilega há.

                B                                          Ebm                   
Ég heyri læti lalalalalæti, það eru læti lalalalalæti
         C#                                   G#                        
lalalalæti lalalalalæti, lalalalæti lalalalalæti..
                    B                                          Ebm                   
Ó ég heyri læti lalalalalæti, það eru læti lalalalalæti
         C#                         G#                                  
lalalalæti lalalalalæti, það eru læti oohoóó..

BEbm C# G#
         
B                      Ebm                      C#    G#
Stjörnurnar á himnum minna á þig.
B                     Ebm                        C#    G#
Jörðin mætti alveg eins gleypa mig.
B                          Ebm             C#   G#
Ég er týndur dofinn, hvar er ég?
B         Ebm               C#   G#
Yfirgefinn, langt frá þér.

                B                                          Ebm                   
Ég heyri læti lalalalalæti, það eru læti lalalalalæti
C#                                  G#                                  
lalalalæti lalalalalæti, lalalalæti lalalalalæti..
                    B                                          Ebm                   
Ó ég heyri læti lalalalalæti, það eru læti lalalalalæti
               C#                                  G#                         
það eru læti lalalalalæti, lalalalæti lalalalalæti..

B                 Ebm           C#    G#
Týndur dofinn, finndu mig.

B         Ebm         C#    G#
Yfirgefinn, ég vil þig.

BEbm C# G#
         
BEbm C# G#
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You Raise Me Up
Song by: Rolf Løvland Lyrics by: Brendan Graham ArtistsJosh Groban

G C Em D

                     G                C                          G         
When I am down and oh, my soul, so weary.
                           Em                    C                           D   
When troubles come and my heart burdened be.
                   Em          C                          G           
Then I am still and wait here in the silence.
                 Em                   D                  G    
Until you come and sit awhile with me.

                             Em         C                       G                D
    You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains
                             Em      C                                    D
    You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
            Em                             C             G                
    I am strong, when I am on your shoulders.
             G                         D                           G   
    You raise me up, to more than I can be.

                G           C                             G           
There is no life - no life without its hunger;
                        Em                 C                        D
Each restless heart beats so imperfectly.
                  Em                              C                G            
But when you come and I am filled with wonder,
G                    D                           G            
Sometimes, I think I glimpse eternity.

                             Em         C                       G                D
    You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains
                             Em      C                                    D
    You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
            Em                             C             G                
    I am strong, when I am on your shoulders.
             G                         D                           G   
    You raise me up, to more than I can be.

                             Em         C                       G                D
    You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains
                             Em      C                                    D
    You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
            Em                             C             G                
    I am strong, when I am on your shoulders.
             G                         D                           G   
    You raise me up, to more than I can be.
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You'll Never Walk Alone
Song by: Richard Rodgers Lyrics by: Oscar Hammerstein II ArtistsGerry And The Pacemakers

C G F Gm Dm Bb Am E E7

D Em C7

                      C                                 
When you walk through a storm
                       G                
Hold your head up high
             F             C                  G       Gm
And don't be afraid of the dark    
           Dm                 Bb   
At the end of the storm
             F        Dm
Is a golden sky
                 Bb        Am    G       F     E   
And the sweet silver song of a lark
          F                            E7 
Walk on through the wind
C                                    D   
Walk on through the rain
                           C                  Em                F          G
Though your dreams be tossed and blown    
          C             C7
Walk on, walk on
           F                      D    
With hope in your heart
                  C    Em   Am   Em    G
And you'll never walk alone  
           C    Em    F  G     C
You'll never walk alone
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You've got the love
Song by: Florence and The Machine Lyrics by: Florence and The Machine ArtistsFlorence and The Machine

Em D A

                             
Capo á 4. bandi

Em                                                        D                                
Sometimes I feel like throwing my hands up in the air
A                                            
I know I can count on you
Em                                               D                                    
Sometimes I feel like saying "Lord I just don't care"
A                                                                                       
But you've got the love I need To see me through
Em                                               D                                      
Sometimes it seems that the going is just too rough
A                                                                       
And things go wrong no matter what I do
Em                                             D                                
Now and then it seems that life is just too much
A                                                                                     
But you've got the love I need to see me through
Em                                     D                               A
When food is gone you are my daily meal 
Em                                                        D                                 A
When friends are gone I know my savior's love is real 

                             
Your love is real

    Em                        
    You got the love
    D                           
    You got the love
    A                           
    You got the love

    Em                        
    You got the love
    D                           
    You got the love
    A                           
    You got the love

Em                                    D                                           
Time after time I think "Oh Lord what's the use?"
A                                                                  
Time after time I think it's just no good
Em                                  D                                                   
Sooner or later in life, the things you love you loose

A                                                                                
But you got the love I need to see me through

    Em                        
    You got the love
    D                           
    You got the love
    A                                   
    And you got the love

    Em                        
    You got the love
    D                           
    You got the love
    A                                   
    And you got the love

    Em                        
    You got the love
    D                           
    You got the love
    A                                   
    And you got the love

    Em                        
    You got the love
    D                           
    You got the love
    A                                   
    And you got the love

Em                                                        D                                
Sometimes I feel like throwing my hands up in the air
A                                                         
'Cause I know I can count on you
Em                                               D                                    
Sometimes I feel like saying "Lord I just don't care"
A                                                                                      
But you've got the love I need to see me through.
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You’re beautiful
Song by: James Blunt Lyrics by: James Blunt ArtistsJames Blunt

C G Am F D

                             
Capo á 3. bandi

CG Am F
          
       C                    
My life is brilliant
      G                  
My love is pure
Am                     
 I saw an angel
F                           
 Of that I’m sure

          C                                              
She smiled at me on the subway
                   G                          
She was with another man
         Am                                           
But I won’t lose no sleep on that
               F                      
’Cause I’ve got a plan

    F                      G   
     You’re beautiful
    C                           
     You’re beautiful
    F                      G           C     
     You’re beautiful, it’s true

    F              G    
I saw your face
          C      G     Am  
In a crowded place
             F                   G           Am
And I don’t know what to do
                     F         G           C  
’Cause I’ll never be with you

CG Am F
          
                   C                      
Yes, she caught my eye
               G                  
As we walked on by
                     Am                                          
She could see from my face that I was

F                      
 Fucking high
          C                                 G                    
And I don’t think that I’ll see her again
          Am                                              F                       
But we shared a moment that will last to the end

    F                      G   
     You’re beautiful
    C                           
     You’re beautiful
    F                      G           C     
     You’re beautiful, it’s true

    F              G    
I saw your face
          C      G     Am  
In a crowded place
             F                   G           Am
And I don’t know what to do
                     F         G           C  
’Cause I’ll never be with you

Am             Am              Am             D      
La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-a

    F                      G   
     You’re beautiful
    C                           
     You’re beautiful
    F                      G           C     
     You’re beautiful, it’s true

             F                   G       
There  must be an angel
              C              G    Am
With a smile on her face
                    F                                           G                C G Am
When she thought up that I should be with you
              F           G             Am  
But it’s time to face the truth
             F       G           C  
I will never be with you
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Ég er kominn heim
Song by: Emerich Kálmán Lyrics by: Jón Sigurðsson ArtistsÓðinn Valdimarsson

Eb

3

Gm Ab

4

Bb7 C7 Fm Cm Bb F7

Eb Gm Ab Bb7
            
     Eb                      Gm         
Er völlur grær og vetur flýr
     Ab                  C7       
og vermir sólin grund.
Fm         Ab           Eb   Cm 
Kem ég heim og hitti þig,
         Fm        Bb   Eb       Bb7
verð hjá þér alla stund. 

       Eb                         Gm            
Við byggjum saman bæ í sveit
        Ab                C7  
sem brosir móti sól.
Fm            Ab Eb      Cm  
Þar ungu lífi landið mitt
         Fm     Bb     Eb     
mun ljá og veita skjól.

    Cm                      Gm    
    Sól slær silfri á voga,
    Ab                     C7     
    sjáðu jökulinn loga.
    Fm      Ab             Eb      Cm     
    Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
           F7                    Bb7    
    því ég er kominn heim.

      Eb                 Gm             
Að ferðalokum finn ég þig
        Ab                                 C7      
sem mér fagnar höndum tveim.
Fm     Ab          Eb      Cm
Ég er kominn heim, 
Fm          Bb          Eb     
já, ég er kominn heim.

    Cm                      Gm    
    Sól slær silfri á voga,
    Ab                     C7     
    sjáðu jökulinn loga.
    Fm      Ab             Eb      Cm     
    Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
           F7                    Bb7    
    því ég er kominn heim.

      Eb                 Gm             
Að ferðalokum finn ég þig
        Ab                                 C7      
sem mér fagnar höndum tveim.
Fm     Ab          Eb      Cm
Ég er kominn heim, 
Fm          Bb          Eb     
já, ég er kominn heim.
Fm                   Eb     
ég er kominn heim.
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Ég kyssi þig á augun
Song by: Hugleikur Dagsson ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Hugleikur Dagsson ásamt fleirum. ArtistsHugleikur Dagsson ásamt fleirum.

Am C Dm F E G

                             
Capo á 4. bandi

          Am              C         
    ég kyssi þig á augun
            Dm                     Am                  
    þau blotna því þau eru viðkvæm
                              C         
    ég kyssi þig á augun
            Dm                     Am                  
    þau blotna því þau eru viðkvæm
    F            E  
    eins og ég
    G                              Am             
    þau eru viðkvæm eins og ég
    F            E  
    eins og ég
                  Am
    eins og ég

Am                                             
dagurinn í dag er valentínus
C                                               
og gjöfin mín til þín er penis
     Dm                                                         
ég trúi ekki á sambönd, bara samfarir
     Am                                                   
ég trúi bara á óheilbrigðar langanir
                                                                
mig langar að strjúka vangann þinn
C                                                               
kynfærin þín, mig langar þangað inn
         Dm                                            
með tilheyrandi getnaðarvörnum
            Am                                                                
því ég stefni ekki á hús með konu og börnum
                                                               
vil taka nokkrar ferðir í þína stjörnu
     C                                               
vil eiga heima í þínum görnum
Dm                                               
ber enga virðingu fyrir konum
Am                                                                  
samt standa þær í röð og bíða í von um
                                                                    
að snerta mig með munnunum sínum
                     C                                                                 
ég læt þær nudda mig meðan ég bragða á vínum

     Dm                                                                       
og kyngi hverjum sopa því ég trúi ekki á sóun
     Am                                                          
ég trúi bara á þig og engar aðrar hórur
                                                                        
vil samt ekki trúa sögunum hennar gróu
C                                                                                
löngu drullu mother fokkin búinn að heyra nóg
Dm                                                                 
hversu margir strákar hafa sofið hjá þér
        Am                                                                
og í sannleika sagt fer ég í taugarnar á mér
                                                                               
en fyrst að svo er, geturðu nokkuð sagt mér
C                                                                            
hvers vegna mig langar bara að giftast þér?
Dm                                                          
hvers vegna er ég svona smitaður?
Am                                                   
djöfull get ég verið ómeðvitaður
                                                          
þú ert búin að rugla mig í ríminu
                  C                                                      
og hvað í andskotanum rímar við ríminu?
       Dm                                                            
mig dreymir um að bragða á píkuslíminu
Am                                                  
skola því niður með rauðvíninu
                                                            
sem ég keypti í dag til að fylla þig
    C                                                              
er það ekki eina leiðin til að heilla þig?
             Dm                                              
leggðu eyra þitt upp að minni bringu
     Am                                                         
og hlustaðu hvernig hjarta mitt syngur

    Am                        C         
    ég klappa þér á kollinn
    Dm                      Am               
    klappa þér þar til þú sofnar
                                  C         
    ég klappa þér á kollinn
    Dm                      Am               
    klappa þér þar til þú sofnar
    F            E      
    eins og barn
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    G                           Am                 
    þar til þú sofnar eins og barn
    F            E      
    eins og barn
                  Am   
    eins og barn

          Am                                      
ég vil sofa hjá þér í húsasundi
               C                                                        
þú skalt vera Emil og ég má vera Skundi
      Dm                                                   
nei ég veit, ég skal vera Bill Clinton
     Am                                              
og þú færð að vera Paris Hilton
                                                
í engri skyrtu í grænni birtu
C                                                         
ákveddu þig, kyngdu eða skyrptu
            Dm                                    
farðu í fötin og hirtu peninginn
      Am                                                      
því annars kemur ægilega flengingin
                                                                        
nei bíddu ekki fara ég skal haga mér vel
       C                                              
mig langar að leggjast í þitt leg
       Dm                                        
mig langar að sofna inni í þér
     Am                              
ég elska þig, haltu mér
                                                             
bittu mig, elskaðu mig, lemdu mig
C                                                    
uppnefndu mig, skemmdu mig
                Dm                                                    
og ef þú samþykkir að flytja inn með mér
     Am                                                              
þá verðum við kannski bara alltaf saman
                                                                          
en ef þú síðan ferð að halda framhjá mér
              C                                                         
mun ég ekki hika við að kýla þig í framan
Dm                                                     
ekki dirfast að horfa á mig svona
            Am                                                   
ég má alveg lemja þig þó þú sért kona
                                                         
vegna þess að ég trúi á jafnrétti
           C                                               
skiptir ekki máli hvers kyns smetti
     Dm                                  
ég lúskra á í bræði minni
Am                                                         
sama magn af ofbeldi á bæði kynin

                                                                 
því að þú sem berst við eld með eldi
     C                                                               
og þú sem með einu góðu sparki geldir
    Dm                                                                      
er betri kostur en sú sem að bakkar og þegir
Am                                                                         
hefurðu ekki séð Buffy the Vampire Slayer?
                                                                                               
ég skal meira að segja sparka í þig ef þú liggur lárétt
           C                                                    
nema hugsanlega ef að þú sért ólétt
             Dm                                              
leggðu eyra þitt upp að minni bringu
     Am                                                         
og hlustaðu hvernig hjarta mitt syngur

    Am                          C                   
    ég blæs nú létt á hnakka þinn
    Dm           Am           
    við erum ástfangin
                                    C                   
    ég blæs nú létt á hnakka þinn
    Dm           Am           
    við erum ástfangin
    F         E  
    ég og þú
    G                                Am          
    við erum ástfangin ég og þú
    F         E  
    ég og þú
                Am
    ég og þú

                Am                                                                  
þú munt komast að því að ég er ekki bara graður
          C                                                          
ég er drullu djúpur og dularfullur maður
     Dm                                              
ég segi þér allt því ég dýrka þig
     Am                                           
ég á mér nefnilega myrka hlið
                                                                
ég hef gaman af gúmmíi og keðjum
       C                                               
mig langar að henda þér í leðju
       Dm                                                            
mig langar að senda þér stripparakveðju
     Am                                                     
ég vil að þú nartir á mínum hreðjum
                                                       
en ekki hafa áhyggjur af þessu
C                                                             
þó ég vilji horfa á þig sofa hjá lessu
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Dm                                                           
þó ég vilji láta þig lemja mig í klessu
Am                                                       
þó ég vilji fara niður á þig í messu
                                                                  
að byrja með mér er geðveikur pakki
            C                                              
það er hollara að vera háður lakki
       Dm                                                             
mig langar bara að eyða með þér ævinni
                        Am                                                
heyrirðu það heimur ég er skotinn í tæfunni
                                    
því hún er svo falleg
                                    
og hún er svo fáguð
        C                          
hún sleppir mér ekki
                                  
hún er allt of gáfuð
                    Dm                      
ég ætla að fullnægja henni
                    
ef ég nenni
                    Am                                             
ég ætla að byggja gullna styttu af henni
                            
okkur var ætlað
                                 C       
að stunda bæklað kynlíf
                       
þangað til að
                                
píkan fer að vætla
Dm                     
 frábær reynsla
                                   
guðdómleg blessun
     Am                            
að baða sig í þessum
                          
líkamsvessum
                                              
kynlíf gerist ekki skaðlegri
C                                                     
sambönd gerast ekki alvarlegri
Dm                                       
konur gerast ekki laglegri
     Am                                            
og ég gerist ekki getnaðarlegri
                                                        
heyrirðu það kona ég elska þig
                C                                                        
og ef þú segir mér upp mun ég gelda mig

             Dm                                              
leggðu eyra þitt upp að minni bringu
     Am                                                         
og hlustaðu hvernig hjarta mitt syngur

          Am              C         
    ég kyssi þig á augun
            Dm                     Am                  
    þau blotna því þau eru viðkvæm
                              C         
    ég kyssi þig á augun
            Dm                     Am                  
    þau blotna því þau eru viðkvæm
    F            E  
    eins og ég
    G                              Am             
    þau eru viðkvæm eins og ég
    F            E  
    eins og ég
                  Am
    eins og ég

          Am              C         
    ég kyssi þig á augun
            Dm                     Am                  
    þau blotna því þau eru viðkvæm
                              C         
    ég kyssi þig á augun
            Dm                     Am                  
    þau blotna því þau eru viðkvæm
    F            E  
    eins og ég
    G                              Am             
    þau eru viðkvæm eins og ég
    F            E  
    eins og ég
                  Am
    eins og ég
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Í Bláum Skugga
Song by: Sigurður Bjóla Garðarsson Lyrics by: Sigurður Bjóla Garðarsson ArtistsStuðmenn

G Am F C E7 D B7 C#dim Dm

E D7

G             Am               F                   G 
Í bláum skugga af broshýrum reyr.
C                    Am               F             E7 
Við eigum pípu, kannski eilítið meir.
          Am           C       F                    D               Am
Við eigum von og allt sem er dæmt og deyr.

    Am  B7    E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C      B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

G                 Am             F               G  
Við áttum kaggann, þúfur og þras
C                     Am     F               E7 
og kannski dreytil í tímans glas.
Am               C      F        D             Am   
En hvað er það, á við gott lyfjagras.

    Am  B7    E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C      B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

                       
Básúnu sóló:
CC#dim Dm
       
CC#dim Dm G
           
Am C E F
          
CC#dim Dm G
           
CD7
   

G               Am      F               G    
Og þegar vorið kemur á kreik,

C               Am           F             E7   
þá tek ég flugið og fæ mér reyk.
Am                 C          F            D        Am
Hann er mín trú og festa í lífsins leik.

    Am  B7    E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C      B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

    Am  B7    E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    Am  B7    E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

    Am  B7    E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C   B7    E7    Am
    ÚÚÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

                          
Dixieland kafli:
CC#dim Dm G
        
CC#dim Dm G
        
Am C E F
          
CC#dim Dm G
           



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 63

Ú kæra vina
Song by: Barði Jónsson ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tvíhöfði ArtistsTvíhöfði

D Dsus2 F#m G A Bm Em C#m

4

B

E C

D Dsus2
 	
                  D             Dsus2              
Já komdu vina, ég ann þér í nótt
        D                                   Dsus2                         
Ekki hugsa um alla hina, komdu og vertu fljót
          F#m               G                       A                      
Er ég sá þig fyrsta sinni, horfði í augun þín blá
Bm                      Em                     G       A       D     Dsus2
unaðsstraumur um mig fór og ástin fór á stjá 

D                                         Dsus2          
Aðeins þessa einu nótt, ég þín naut
                 D                                                Dsus2               
En þegar sólin rís á morgun, verð ég horfinn á braut
     F#m                 G       A                                   
Við skulum ekki  tala, það er alveg bannað
                 Bm              Em     
á meðan ástin tekur völdin
              G                 A             D          A
mun ég hugsa um eitthvað annað 

    Bm  A        G                         A                   Bm A
    Ú... kæra vina, lofðu mér ást þína að sjá 
                G       A                            D  A
    Úúú... já þú veist hvað ég vil fá 
    Bm  A        G                          A              Bm
    Ú... kæra vina, lof mér að sofa þér hjá
                 G                A                 D  Dsus2
    úhúhú lof mér að riðlast þér á  

D                                      Dsus2                       
Hugur þinn svo opinn, hjarta mitt sló hratt
D                                  Dsus2                        
Sálir okkar tengjast, ég hitti beint í mark
      F#m                 G                                 A       
því aldrei hef ég áður átt slíka unaðsstund
     Bm                Em    G      A              D        A
en aldrei vil ég aftur eiga með þér fund  

    Bm  A        G                         A                   Bm A
    Ú... kæra vina, lofðu mér ást þína að sjá 
                G       A                            D  A
    Úúú... já þú veist hvað ég vil fá 
    Bm  A        G                          A              Bm
    Ú... kæra vina, lof mér að sofa þér hjá
                 G                A                 D  Dsus2
    úhúhú lof mér að riðlast þér á  

G                                            A                           
Ber er hver að baki nema bróður eigi í nótt
Em                                 G                      A         
Hár þitt er svo fagurt, ég sýni blíðu óóó....

                                 
Saxafónsóló: vers.

    C#m  B         A                           B                   C#m
    Ú..... kæra  vina , lofðu mér ást þína að sjá
    A               B                            E                                        B
    Ú... já þú veist hvað ég vil fá (veist hvað ég vil fá) 
    C#m B      A                           B              C#m
    Ú... kæra vina, lof mér að sofa þér hjá
                 F#m            A  B            E                         
    úhúhú lof mér að riðlast þér á (riðlast þér á)
                 F#m            A  B            E
    úhúhú lof mér að riðlast þér á
                F#m              A  B           C  E
    Jeheó Lof mér að riðlast þér á 


