jason williams

This songbook was gener ated at
www.guitar party.com



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 2

Table of contents

(Sittin' On) The Dock oftheBay . . . . . .. ... ... ....... 4
Animal . . . . L 5
Black . . . . . . 6
Blowersdaughter . . . . . . . .. ... 7
FromNowOn . . . . . . . .. . . 8
Fuck You. . . . . . . . . 10
Hero . . . . . . . 12
Home . . . . . . . . . 14
I Don'tWanttoMissaThing . ... ... .. ... ......... 16
I'myours . . . . . . 18
Intervention . . . . . . ... 20
LaDolce Vita . . . . . . . .. .. .. ... 22
Little LionMan . . . . . . . . . . . 24
Littletalks . . . . . . . . . . 25
MercedesBenz . . . . . . .. ... ..o 27
More ThanWords . . . . . . . . . . . .. .. 28
New Tomorrow . . . . . . . . . . . .o 29
PianoMan . . . . . . . . ... 31
Scars. . .. e 33




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 3

Society . . . . e e 36
Space Oddity . . . . . . . ... 37
Stolt siglir fleyid mitt . . . . . . .. .. ... Lo o 39
Summerof'69 . . . . ... 40
ThankYou . . . . . . . . 42
Thecave . . . . . . . . . . 44
Tribute . . . . . . 46
Volcano . . . . . . 48
Where the wildrosesgrow . . . . . . . . . ... 49
Wish YouWereHere . . . . . . .. .. .. ... ... 51
WontGoBack . . . . . . . . . . .. 52
Yfirgefinn. . . . . . 53
YouRaiseMeUp . .. .. .. . . .. . .. ... .. .. 54
You'llNever Walk Alone . . . . . . . . . . ... . . ... ..., 55
You've gotthelove . . . . . . . . . . ... ... 56
You're beautiful . . . .. ..o o 57
Egerkominnheim . . . . . . .. ... ... .. ... ... .... 58
Egkyssibigaaugun. . . . . . . . . . ... 59
iBlaum Skugga . . . . . . .., 62

Ukeseravina . . . . . . o o 63




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

(Sittin’ On) The Dock of the Bay

Song by: Otis Redding dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. ArtistsOtis Redding
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G B C B Bb A
Sittin' in the morning sun and this loneliness won't leave me alone

C B Bb A
I'll be sittin' when the evening come

G B
Watching the ships roll in,
C B Bb A
then | watch them roll away again, yeah

G E
I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
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
Cc B BbA
Headed for the Frisco bay
B

G
'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
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

| can't do whatten people tell me to do
D

F
So | guess I'll remain the same

G B
Sittin' here resting my bones

G B
These two thousand miles | roamed
B BbA
just to make this dock my home

G E
Now I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
E
watching the tide roll away
G

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

GEGE
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Animal

Song by: Mike Snow Lyrics by: Mike Snow ArtistsMike Snow
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E A

There was a time when my world was filled with
C#m

darkness, darkness, darkness

E A

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

And | stopped dreaming now I'm supposed to fill it up witm still an animal

C#m
something, something , something

E A
In your eyes | see the eyes of somebody |
C#m
knew before long long long ago
A

E

But I'm still trying to make my mind up
C#m

Am | free or am | tied up?

E A
| 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 | slip yeah, | 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 | 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
| change shapes just to hide in this place

E A
| 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 | slip, yeah, | 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
| 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 | slip, yeah, | slip
A
I'm still an animal

E A
| 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 | slip, yeah, I slip

A
I'm still an animal
E AC#mE 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
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E A Asus4 A C
ooh all my twisted thoughts
E A Asus4 A Em
that spin around my head Im spinnin
E A Asus4 A Cc
sheets of empty canvas oooh I'm spinnin how quick
E A Asus4 A Em
untouched sheets of clay the sun can drop awayayay
E A D
her lace spread out before me and my bitter hands
E C

as her body once did

E A Asusd4 A
all five horizons,

E A
revolved around her soul

Asus4 A

as the earth to the sun
E A
now the air | tasted and breathed,

E
has taken a turn

Cc Em
oooh all | know | taught her was.. everything
C Em
oooh all | she gave me all.. that she wore

D
and my bitter hands

C
shake beneath the clouds
Em
of what was everything

D
all the pictures have all been washed in black
Em
tattooed everything

E A Asus4 A
| take a walk outside

E A Asus4 A
I'm surrounded by some kids at play

E A

| can feel their laughter
E

so what can | say

cradle broken glass
Em
of what was everything

D
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 | see
C
all that I am

Em
all that I'll beeeeeeee yeaahheah

DCEmDCEm

D
| know some day you'll have a beautiful life

c
| know you'll be a sun,

Em D C
in sombody elses sky, whyhy, whyhy whyhy
Em

DCEmDCEm

DCEmDCEm
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Blower’s daughter

Song by: Damian rice Lyrics by: Damian rice ArtistsDamian rice
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E B
And soitis The blower’s daughter
C#m

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

Most of the time

A
The shorter story
B

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

A

| can't take my eyes off of you
Abm

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

| can't take my eyes off of you
E

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

| can't take my eyes...
E
And soitis

A

Just like you said it should be
We Il both forget the breeze
Most of the t|me

A
The colder water

The pupil in denial

A

| can't take my eyes off of you
Abm

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

| can't take my eyes off of you
E

| can't take my eyes off you
A B

| can't take my eyes off you
A B F#

| can't take my eyes...

B
Did | say that | loathe you?
Ab

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

B

| can't take my mind off of you
Bbm

| can't take my mind off you
Abm

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

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

B
| can't take my mind...
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From Now On

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

G Em D F#m Bm
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GEm D F#m GEm D F#m G F#m G
Disregarding there's a war
Em
In I|ght of all that's happened here Gomg on, in my head
F#m F#m G
| refrain from looking back Maklng me this way
Em D F#m G
afraid of finding someone else Em
My mother said:
Em D D
In darkness hides another one "God, what have you done?"
F#m G F#m G
with scars and bloodshot eyes Well you sure are one of a kind
Em D F#m G Em
trying to believe in anything | say My father said:
D F#m G
Em "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"
My mother said:
D Em
"God, what have you done?" My mother said:
F#m G D
Well you sure are one of a kind "God, what have you done?"
Em F#m G
My father said: Well you sure are one of a kind
D F#m G Em
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?" My father said:
D F#m
Em "Where does it bleed from, my friend?"
My mother said:
D Bm F#m
"God, what have you done?" Where does it bleed from, my friend?
F#m G F#m
Well you sure are one of a kind Where does it bleed from, my friend?
Em F#m
My father said: Where does it bleed from, my friend?
D F#m BmF#mD G
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?" Where does it bleed from?
Em D F#m
When | look at all my flaws | find Where does it bleed from, my friend?
F#m G F#m
that noone's here but me Where does it bleed from, my friend?
Em D F#m G Bm F#m Em G
it took me quite a while to see the light Where does it bleeeeeeed yeah yeaaaah.
Em D Em

In blindness | have stormed 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 asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. ArtistsCee Lo Green

C D7 F Em Am Dm G
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CD7FC D7
c . D7 And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the |
| see you driving round town with the girl | love F c
_F c With a "Fuck you"
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000

D7
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F Cc

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
If | was richer, I'd still be with ya

F [
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)

D7
Now | know | had to borrow,
F Cc
beg and steal and lie and cheat
D7

Tryin to keep ya, tryin' to please ya
F

Cause being in love with your ass ain't cheap

D7
And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you ¢he best D7
C

With a "Fuck you"

C D7
| said I'm sorry...| can't afford a Ferrari
But 't:hat don't mean | can't get you therec
| guess he's an X-box and I'm more DA7tari
But the \'/:vay you play your game ain't %ir

c D7
| pity the foooooool who falls in love with you

| plty the foooooool who falls in love with you
Oh shit she's a gold digger, just thought you should know
D7

000000000, | got some news for you
F C
Ooh, | really hate your ass right now

c D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000
D7
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
Cc

Oh shlt she's a gold digger, Just thought you should knowfiags like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."

000000000, | got some news for you
F C
You can go run and tell your boyfriend

c D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo ooo ooo
D7
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F Cc

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
If | was richer, I'd still be with ya

F C
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)

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

D7

And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the |
F Cc

With a "Fuck you"

Am
Now, baby, baby, baby, why'd you wanna, wanna hurt me

(so, bad, so bad, so bad)
Em Am
I'd try to tell my momma but she told me this one from you

(your dad, your dad) yes she did
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Dm F G Am Dm
Why, why, why, Lady
F

I love you, | still love you! Aaaaaaa!

Cc D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000
D7
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F Cc

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

If | was richer, I'd still be with ya

T\low ain't that some shit (%in't that some shit)

And though there's pain in my chest | still I\:/)v7ish you the best
With a "'::uck you9
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Hero

Song by: Paul Barry asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Enrique Iglesias asamt fleirum. ArtistsEnrique Iglesias

G Em C
Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O

GEmCD

(let me be your hero)

G
Would you dance,

Em
If | asked you to dance?
c
Would you run,

D
And never look back?

G
Would you cry,
Em
If you saw me crying?
Cc D G
Would you save my soul tonight?

G
Would you tremble,

Em
If | touched your lips?
Cc
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 (o]
| can be your hero baby.
G D C

| can kiss away the pain

G D [

| will stand by you forever.

G D Cc

You can take my breath away.

G
Would you sweair,

Em
That you'll always be mine?

C
Would you lie,

D
would you run back?
G

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

G D C

| can be your hero baby.

G D [

| can kiss away the pain

G D Cc

| will stand by you forever.

G D C

You can take my breath away.

GEm

Em
OH, | just want to hold you

| just want to hold you

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

G D C

| can be your hero baby.

G D C

| can kiss away the pain
C

G D

| will stand by you forever.

G D C

You can take my breath away.

G D Cc
| can be your hero baby.
G D C

| can kiss away the pain
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G D [

| will stand by you forever.

G D C

You can take my breath away.
G D [

You can take my breath away.
G D Cc

You can take my breath away.

G D [
| can be your hero
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Song by: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros Lyrics by: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros ArtistsEdward Sharpe The 12 ¥

Bm DIF# G A
X XXO X 0 Q00 X O [}
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BmDD/F#D G Bm A Em G
La, la, la, la, take me home.

BmDD/F#D G A
Mother, I'm coming home.

Bm

Alabama, Arkansas, Bm D D/F#D G

D

| do love my ma and pa, Bm D D/F#D G

D/F# D G

Not the way that | do love you. Bm

Bm
Well, Holy, Moley, me, oh my,
D

You're the apple of my eye,
DIF# D G
Girl I've never loved one like you.

Bm

Man oh man you're my best friend,
D

| scream it to the nothingness,
DIF# D G

There ain't nothing that | need.

Bm
Well, hot and heavy, pumpkin pie,
D

Chocolate candy, Jesus Christ,
DIF# 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.

EmDA
EmDA

EmDG

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,
DIF# 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
DIF# D

Nothin’ new is sweeter than with you

Bm

And in the streets you run afree,
D

Like it's only you and me,

DIF# 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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EmDA
EmDA
EmDG

Bm A Em G

La, la, Ia, la, take me home.
A

Daddy, I'm coming home.

Bm D D/F#D G
BmDD/F#D G
BmDD/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 | am ho-oh-ome.
D G
Home is when I'm alone with you.
Bm D
Alabama, Arkansas,
DIF# D G
| do love my ma and pa...
Bm D
Moats and boats and waterfalls,
DIF# D
Alley-ways and pay phone calls...
Bm D
Home... Home...
D/F# D
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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| Don’t Want to Miss a Thing

Song by: Diane Warren Lyrics by: Diane Warren ArtistsAerosmith

Bm AICH# E G DIF# Em A
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Bm A/IC#E D AIC# Bm
Then | kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
D AIC# Bm G D/F#
| could stay awake just to hear you breathing, | just want to stay with you
G DIF# A
Watch you smile while you are sleeping, in this moment forever and forever forever
Em
While you are far away and dreaming, D AIC#
D _ Ac# Bm | don't want to close my eyes,
| could spend my life in this sweet surrender, Em
G  DIF# Em | don't want to fall asleep,
| could stay lost in this moment forever, G
DIF# G Cause | miss you baby,
Where a moment spent with you A
) A And | don't want to miss a thing,
is a moment | treasure, D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,
D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes, the sweetest dream will never do,
Em G
| don't want to fall asleep, | still miss you baby
G A D
Cause | miss you baby, and | don't want to miss a thing,
A
And | don't want to miss a thing, c
D AIC# Em And | don't want to miss one smile,

Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G
| still miss you baby

A
and | don't want to miss a thing,

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

G
| don't want to miss one kiss,
Bb
| just want to be with you right here with you,

F
Just like this,
C
| just want to hold you close,
G
| feel your heart so close to mine

Bb
And just stay here in this moment,
A
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D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G
Cause | miss you baby,
A

And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,
the sweetest dream will never do,

G
| still miss you baby

A
and | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,

G
Cause | miss you baby,
A

And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,
the sweetest dream will never do,

G
| still miss you baby

A
and | don't want to miss a thing,
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I'myours

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz

G D Em C AICH# DIF#
Q00 XXO ] Q00 X o O X X X O
®
[ 4 L. [XJ [ 4 [XXJ > [ 4
[ ] [ [ »
L.
C
Capo & 4. bandi. This is our fate, I'm yours
GD EmC G D/F# Em
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
G D C AIC#
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear
D
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted G DIF# Em
Em sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
| fell right through the cracks D c AIC#
c ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh

Now I'm trying to get back
G

L G
BEfOBe the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestestye been spending way too long checking my tongue in th

. . L . D
Agd nothing's going to stop T:e but divine interventionand bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
m

E
I reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some Byt my bTeath fogged up the glass
C

G D And so | drew a new face and laughed
But | won't hesitate no more, G
Em Cc | guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
no more It cannot wait I'm yours D
G D Em c To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey Em c
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue
G D
Well open up your mind and see like me G D
Em So | won't hesitate no more,
Open up your plans and damn you're free Em [
) ~C no more It cannot wait I'm sure
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love G D
G ) D There's no need to complicate
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing Em
Em Our time is short

We're just one big family

(o3
) c Thi8/Hour fate, I'm yours
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved love loved

G D
G b Well open up your mind and see like me
So | won't hesitate no more, Em
Em c Open up your plans and damn you're free

no more It cannot wait I'm sure c

G D Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
There's no need to complicate G

Em Please don't, please don't, please don't

Our time is short
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D
There's no need to complicate
Em
Cause our time is short
Cc AIC#
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 B
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AmFCAmFC Am F Em
Don’t wanna fight, don’t wanna die
AmFCGC G C
Just wanna hear you cry.
Am F C
The king’s taken back the throne. Am F Cc
Am F c Who's gonna throw the very first stone?
The useless seed is sown. Am F Cc
Am F Oh! who's gonna reset the bone?
When they say they’re cutting off the phone Am F Em

I tell 'em you re not home

Am F Cc
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 Cc

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 (o3
Working for the church while your family dies
Am E
You take what they give you

Cc

And you keep |t inside.

Am E C

Every spark of frlendshlp and love
G

will die without a home
C F Em G Cc
Hear the soldier groan, "We'll go at it alone".

Am F Cc
| can taste the fear.
Am F (o]

Lift me up and take me out of here.

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 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
Cc F Em Cc
Hear the soldier groan, "We Il go at it alone."

Em C G
| 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

| 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
And when you finally dlsappear

D G

We'll just say you were never here.

Em

Working for the church while
Cc 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 Cc Bm D G
Hear the soldier groan, "We'll go at it alone."

GCBmDG
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La Dolce Vita

Song by: Trausti Haraldsson Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson
Dsus4 Bsus4 B
X X0 X X

Em D C G
]

000 XX O X O O 00O

Capo a 4. bandi
EmDEmD
CG EmD

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

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NuU er ég buinn ad reima skona,

D C G

til ad dans' i nott vid téfratona i
Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

Em
Aha eg segi baé satt

hef unnid of m|k|6 svo ég & pad sklllé

aé gleyma mér aéelns
Bsus4 B

og bilast i fridi med bjutiful lidi.
Cc Em
En rédin er long

G D
og dalurinn hladinn ég maeti a stadinn
Cc G
pvi pegar ég dansa

Bsus4 B

er eins og ég svifi ég er a lifi.

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

D
sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa

Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad reima skona,

D (o3 G
til ad dans' i nétt vid tofraténa i

Dsus4 D
La Dolce vita.

C Em
Svo hvaé viltu sjé'?
D
Og hvad viltu heyra’7 Ma bjoéda pér meira?

Aé standa og begja
Bsus4 B
er omurleg i¢ja bu parft ad bidja.

Eg veit hvaé ég VI|

D
og nee lika i paé ég nenn' ekki ad bida
[ G
i dag vil ég dansa
Bsus4 B
og nu kemur bassinn, hrist' & pér rassinn.

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

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NU er ég buinn ad reima skona,

D (o] G

til ad dans' i nétt vid téfratona i
Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

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

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

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
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Em D Em
Nu er ég buinn ad reima skona,
D C G
til ad dans' i nétt vid téfratona i
Dsus4 D
La Dolce vita.
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Little Lion Man

Song by: Mumford Sons Lyrics by: Mumford Sons ArtistsMumford Sons

Dm F C Bb
XXO X o O X
[ ] ® ® ®
[) q ’
[ [X) [ [XX)
Dm

Weep for yourself, my man,

you'll never be what is in';/our heart

\[/)Vrgep little lion man,

you're not as brave as you were at'f[he start

c
Rate yourself and rape yourself,
F

Bb

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

| 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
Cc
Your grace is wasted in your face,

Bb F
your boldness stands alone among the wreck
Cc
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
| really fucked it up this time
C

Didn't I, my dear?
cccc
FFFF

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

| really fucked it up this time
Cc
Didn't I, my dear?

F
Didn't |, my dear?
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Little talks

Song by: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdoéttir asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and M gk o4

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7 F#m7b5
X0 [} X o O Q00 X0 XX
[ ) [ [] 5 [X) SIIEXX)
[XJ L. > [ 4 [ 4
[X] [ [ ] [
[ 4
[ X ]
Am F Cc
Capo a 1. bandi your mind is playing tricks on you my dear
AmFCG Am F
hey Though the truth may vary this
AmFCG (o G
hey ship will carry our
AmFCG Am F Cc
hey bodies safe to shore hey!
AmFCG
Am F c Am F C G
| don't like walking round this old and empty house Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F ) c Am F c G
S0 hgjd my ha”dFl Il walk with YOU my dear the screams all sound the same hey!
m Am F
The sta;\rs creak as IFsIeep, it's keeplng me awake Though the truth may vary this
m c
It's the house telling you to close your eyes ship will carry our
Am F c Am F c G
and some days | can't even trust myself bodies safe to shore
Am F Cc
it's killing me to see you this way AMFCG
AmFCG
Am F AmFCG
Cause though the truth may vary this AmFCG
c G Am Am
ship will carry our
Am F c Am
bodies safe to shore Your gone gone gone away
Ammaj7
AmFCG | watched you disappear
hey Am7 ) F#m7b5
AmMECG all that's left is a ghost of you
hey , Am
AmFCG now we're torn torn torn apart
hey Amm_aj7
AmFCG there's nothing we can do
Am F c Am7 F#m7b5
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me baclkst let me QOFwe 'l meet again soon
Am F (¢ Am
tell her that | miss our little talks Now wait wait wait for me
Am F c c G
soon it will be over and buried with our past Please hang around
Am Am F C

we used to play out3|de when we were young and fulll SeFyanavherok falasleep
Am
some days I think that I'm wrong when | amright ~ hey!
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Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
though the truth may vary this
Cc G
ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C G
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F Cc G
bodies safe to shore

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
C G

ship will carry our
Am F Cc
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
G

XX O 000 X0 O O

Oh Eord, won't you buy me a &ercedes II:;enz
My?riends all drive Porsches, I/r\n7ust make amends
Worked ﬁard all my life time, no ﬁelp from my ﬁ'iends
So Eord won't you buy me a p|\>|7ercedes lI;enz.

D G D

Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
D A7

No dialing for dollars is trying to find me

D G D

I'll wait for delivery each day until three
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.

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

Everybody !
D G D

Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7

My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends

D G D

Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.
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More Than Words

Song by: Nuno Bettencourt Lyrics by: Gary Cherone ArtistsExtreme

G Em7 Cadd9 Am7 C Dsus4 D7 Em
Q00 O 0000 X o O X0 O O X o O XXO XXO ] [e]
® ® ®
[} [} ’ [} [} [} [} [X) [}
[IEEK) q ’ '3
Cm D Bm7 Cc/B F7
X XXO X X o O
[ [ IKEIK)
q [3K) [X) [}
[} [} [} q
[} ’
[X)
GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 C Dsus4 G Cadd9 Am7 Cc D7

La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye
GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 Dsus4 G

G Em7 Cadd9
G Em7 Cadd9 Now, there I've tried to
Saying | love you is Am7 (of D7 G
Am7 c D7 G talk to you and make you understand
not the words | want to hear from you Em7  Cadd9 Am7 [
Em7 Cadd9 All you have to do is close your eyes
It's not that | want you D7 Em
Am7 c D7 Em And just reach out your hands
not to say but if you only knew Am7
Am7 and touch me
Ho-ow ea-sy D7 Em D7 Em
D7 G Em D7 Em Hold me close don't ever let me go
it whould be to show me how you feel Am7 D7 G7 Cc
Am7 D7 G7 C  More than words is all | ever needed you to show
more than words is all you have to do to make it real Cm G
Cm G then you wouldn't have to say
then you wouldn't have to say Em7
Em7 that you love me 'cos
that you love me 'cos C D7 F7G
cC D7 G I'd already know
I'd already know
G D Bm7 C
G D Bm7 c What would you do if my heart was torn in two
What would you do if my heart was torn in two c/B Am7
C/B Am7 more than words to show you feel that your
more than words to show you feel that your D7 G
D7 G love for me is real
love for me is real D Em7 Bm7 C
D Em7 Bm7 C what would you say if | took whose words away?
what would you say if | took whose words away? c/B Am7
c/iB Am7 then you couldn't make things new
then you couldn't make things new D7 G
D7 G Em7 just by saying that | love you
just by saying that | love you
Cadd9 Am7 (] Am7 Cc
La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye, ri, rye, rye, rye,
Dsus4 G Em7

More than words
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New Tomorrow

Song by: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum. ArtistsA friend in london

G Bm/F# Em G/B C Am D Em
Q00 O OX ] Q00 X 00 X o O X O [} XXO ] [e]
[ d »
[ 4 (X ] [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4 [XJ
[ ] [ [, [
L.
G bm/F# G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls Come on girls come on boys
Em G/B em G/B
In this crazy crazy world It's your future it's your choice
[ G Cc G
You're the diamonds you're the pearls And your weapon is your voice
am D am D
Let's make a new tomorrow Let's make a new tomorrow
G G
Today Today
G G
Wake up slow down Turn left turn right
bm/F# bm/F#
Do nothing right now Don't make up your mind
em em
Breathe in breathe out Your way to fame
G/B G/B
Did we forget how Is all in vain
C [
To live to dream You get in the spot
G G
And what it all means Then you run out of luck
am D am D
It's like we don’t care And you're going nowhere
G G bm/F#emDCD
Who's hot who's not We can change it all today
bm/F#
Who's got the right up- G bm/F#
em G/B Come on boys come on girls
Side down to night tomorrow em G/B
c In this crazy crazy world
You're out of style - of time [ G
G You’re the diamonds you're the pearls
You're back in the line am D
am D Let's make a new tomorrow
A race to nowhere
G bm/F#
G bm/F# Come on girls come on boys
Come on boys come on girls em G/B
em G/B It's your future it's your choice
In this crazy crazy world c G
c G And your weapon is your voice
You're the diamonds you'’re the pearls am D
am D Let's make a new tomorrow

Let's make a new tomorrow G
Today




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 30

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

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

G
Today
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Piano Man

Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel

C G7/B FIA CIG C/E D7 -
X o O 000 X0 o O [¢] o O XXO -
[ d [ d [ d [ [ d » [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 > [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] » (X ] [ [ ] [
>
Csus2 Am AM/G D7/F# G7/D Am/F# Am/F
X 00 X X0 [} ] [} XXO Q0000 Q00 ] [} X
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [ ] [ 4
[ X, =d [ 4 [ 4 [AKX] [ 4
[ 4 [ ] > [ 4
CG7/B F/ACIG G/F C/E G7/D
FC/IED7 G
C G7/B FIA CIG
CG7/B FIA CIG Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G
FGC sing us a song tonight
C G7/B FIA
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 Well we're all in the mood for a melody
CIG F G [
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG
C G7/B FIA CIG
It's nine o'clock on a saturday FGC
F C/IE D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
Cc G7/B  FIA C/IG
There's an old man sitting next to me CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
F G Cc
Makin' love to his tonic and gin [ G7/B  FIA [
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine,
CG7/B F/ACIG F CIE D7 G
he gets me my drinks for free
FGC C G7/B FIA C/IG
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
CCsus4 F G C
but there's some place that he'd rather be
[ G7/B FIA CIG CCsus4
He says "Son can you play me a memory ?
F CIE D7 G C G7/B FIA C/IG
I'm not really sure how it goes He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"
G7/B FIA C/IG F C/IE D7 G
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete As a smile ran away from his face
F G Cc G7/B FIA CIG
when | wore a younger man's clothes" "Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star
F G C

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

Am/G D7/F# D7 G
dada de de dadada

If | 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 GIF C/E G7/D F C/IE D7 G
da da de de dadada and the manager gives me a smile
Cc G7/B
c G7/B FIA c Cause he knows that it's me
Now Paul is a real estate novelist FIA C/G
F CIE D7 G that they've been coming to see
who never had time for a wife F G c
[ G7/B FIA cIG To forget about life for a while
And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy, =~ CCsus4
F G [
and probably will be for life c G7/B FIA C/G
CG7/B FIA CIG And the piano sounds like a carnival
F CIE D7 G
FGC and the microphone smells like a beer
(o3 G7/B FIA C/IG
CCsus4 And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
F G Cc
c G7/B FIA and say "Man what are you doing here ?"
And the waitress is practicing politics,
C/G F CIE D7 G Am Am/G D7/F# Am
as the businessmen slowly get stoned Da da da de de da
Cc G7/B FIA CIG Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness, da da de de dadada
F G Cc
but it's better than drinking alone c G7/B FIA CcIG
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G
( Pianosolo) sing us a song tonight
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F (o3 G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F C/IG F G C
and you've got us feeling all right
Am Am/G Am/F# CG7/B FIA CIG
GGIF C/E G7/D FGC
Cc G7/B FIA CIG CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
sing us a song tonight
(o3 G7/B FIA

Well we're all in the mood for a melody
CIG F C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG
FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

Cc G7/B FIA (o4
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday
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Scars

Song by: Papa Roach Lyrics by: Papa Roach ArtistsPapa Roach

A E Bm

X0 [e] [¢] [e}e) X XX O

F#m

Capo a 2 bandi

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D A

My weakness is that | care too much

E Bm
My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m
| tear my heart open just to feel
C#m
Drunk and I'm feeling down
D
And | 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 | can't help to fix myself
E
Your making me insane

All'l can say is

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D A

My weakness is that | care too much

E Bm

My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m

| tear my heart open just to feel

C#m
| tried to help you once
D
Against my own advise
E

| saw you going down
F#m
But you never realized
C#m
That your drowning in the water

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

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D A

My weakness is that | care too much
E Bm
My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m
| tear my heart open just to feel
D
| can't help you fix yourself
E
But at least | can say | tried

A AJF# F#m E
I'm sorry but | gotta move on with my own life
E

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

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D

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

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D A

My weakness is that | care too much

E Bm
My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m

| 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
X O o X X O 000 X o 00 )

C Am Bb
X o O X0 [} X
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ 4 [ X,
[ 4 dd
A D Am Bb E
She can kill with a smile, And she never gives in
A D A
she can wound with her eyes She just changes her mind
G D G
She can ruin your faith with her casual lies A D
A D She can lead you to love,
And she only reveals A D
A F# she can take you or leave you
what she wants you to see G
Bm She can ask for the truth,
She hides like a child, D G
G A D but she'll never believe

but she's always a woman to me A D
And she'll take what you give her,

A D A F#
She can lead you to love, as long as it's free
A D Bm
she can take you or leave you She steals like a thief,
G G A D

She can ask for the truth, but she's always a woman to me

D G
but she'll never believe A D

A D And she promise you more
And she'll take what you give her, A D

A F# than the garden of Eden

as long as it's free G
Bm Then she'll carelessly cut you
She steals like a thief, D G
G A D and laugh when you're bleeding
but she's always a woman to me A D
But she brings out the best

Bm E A A F#

Oh, she takes care of herself and the worst you can be

F#m G Em Bm

She can wait if she wants Blame it all on yourself

A G A D

She's ahead of her time 'cause she's always a woman to me

Dm G C

Oh, and she never gives out 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
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
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
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Society

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

Am C G F
X0 [} X O O 000
[ d [ d [ ] [ d
[XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [ X ]
F G Am
Capé a 2. bandi Kinda like you're starting from the top....
Am You cant do that
Cc G Cc
Well it's a mystery to me, F Cc
c F G Society, you're a crazy breed
we have agreed to Witch we had agreed. G Am
F | hope you’re not lonely without me
And you think you have to F ¢
G Am Society, crazy indeed
want more then you need. G Am
F G Am Hope you’re not lonely. Without me
‘Till you have it all you won't be free.
F C
F c Society, have mercy on me
Society, you crazy breed G Am
G _Am | hope you’re not angry... if | disagree
| hope you're not lonely... without me F [¢;
Society, crazy indeed
C G G Am
When you want more then you have, Hope you’re not lonely. Without me
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 | need to find a bigger place,

F

cause when you have more then you think
Am
you need more space

F C
Society, you crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely... without me
F Cc
Society, crazy indeed
G Am

Hope you’re not lonely... without me

C G C
Is dorms thinking more less less is more
Cc F G
But if less is more, how you keeping score?
F G Am
Means for every point you make you'’re level drops
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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
XX [} O 0000 X o O ] Q00 X0 [e] ] ] [} XXO
[ d [ d [ d » [ d [ d [ d
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F Fm Bb G A D
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Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7 Bb Am
Planet earth is blue
Cc Em G F
Ground control to Major Tom and there's nothing | can do
Cc Em
Ground control to Major Tom CFGAA
Am Am/G
Take your protein pills and CFGAA
Am/F# D7
put your helmet on FCDE
Cc Em
Ground control to Major Tom c E
c ) ~ Em Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
commencing countdown engines on F
Am  Am/G I'm feeling very still
Check ignition and may Fm c F
D7 ) And | think my spaceship knows which way to go
God's love be with you Fm c F
Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows
C E
This is ground control to Major Tom G E Am
F Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
you've really made the grade c
Fm c ) F  there's something wrong
And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
Fm c F D
Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare Can you hear me Major Tom?
(o3 E c
This is Major Tom to ground control Can you hear me Major Tom?
F G
I'm step[;ing throughéhe door . Can you hear me Major Tom?
m
And I'm floating in a most peculiar way Fmaj7 Em7
Fm c F AT ;
And the stars look very different today Erc:lra;;ere am IEsr:gng in a tin can
. far above the world
Fmaj7 Em7 Bb Am
For here am | sitting in a tin can Planet earth is blue
Fmaj7 Em7 F

far above the world

G
and there's nothing | can do
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Stolt siglir fleyid mitt

Song by: Gylfi /gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi Zgisson ArtistsAhdfnin & Halastjérnunni.

Am A7 Dm E E7 B B7 F
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C
X o O

Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt storsjonum a,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber

B B7 E

langt Ut & sj6 hvert sem pad fer.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt stérsjonum 4,

A7 Dm

stormar og sjoir pvi grandad ekki fa.
E E7 Am

Vi allir pér unnum, pu ast okkar att,

B E7 Am

Island vié nalgumst nu bratt.

F G c E7 Am
Island, gamla Island, astkaer fosturjord.
Dm Am
Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
B7 B E E7
i stormi og hri®, hvert ar, alla tid.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt storsjonum a,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Islandié stolt upp ar éldunum ris,

B E7 Am

eyjan sem kennd er vid is.

F G c E7 Am
Island, gamla Island, astkeer fésturjord.
Dm Am
Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
B7 B E E7
i stormi og hri®, hvert ar, alla tid.
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Summer of '69

Song by: Bryan Adams Lyrics by: Jim Vallance ArtistsBryan Adams

A Bm G Dsus2 Dsus4 Asus2 .
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D

Pgot my first real six-string
gought it at a five-and-dime
I?’Iayed it til my fingers bled

ﬁwas the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
ﬁad a band and we tried real hard
Eimmy quit and Jody got married

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life
D
Ain't no use in complainin’
vAvhen you got a job to do
gpent my evenings down at the drive-in
gnd that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now

G
that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A
Oh and if | had a choice

D G
Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life
D
Standin on your mama's porch
;/\ou told me that you'd wait forever
gh and when you held my hand
‘IAknew 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

| 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 | play that old six-string

A
| think about you wonder what went wrong

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69
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Thank You

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

C G Am Em F Dm G/B
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Am G/B C
(Capbd a fyrsta bandi) Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
c G Thank you for the life you're making me see
In a language learned when no-one was listening Am G/BC
Am Em Inside of me
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
F G Cc G
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
Am Am Em
this is real. the story of my life; it starts right here.
F G
c G Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping Am
Am Em with no fear.
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
F G C G
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful | am captivated, completely spellbound
Am Am Em
for each day. | have found my match.
F
c G And the black bird has flown away
A broken wing can not stop me from flying G Am
Am Em the black bird has left me for good.
| leave no footprints when you're around.
F G C
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of Oh my god, I'm losing it
Am Dm
what I've found. I'm finally going out of it
Am G
c My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm C
I'm finally going out of it Oh my god, I'm losing it
Am G Dm
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe I'm finally going out of it
Am G
c | feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm F Dm
I'm finally going out of it Thank you
Am G Am G/B Cc
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
F Dm Thank you for the life you're making me see
Thank you Am G/BC

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

Inside of me
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The cave

ArtistsMumford Sons

CH#mM E B A
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dd
E B E
C#m E And despite my growing fears
It's empty in the valley of your heart
C#m E E A E
The sun, it rises slowly as you walk But | will hold on hope
C#m B E E A E
Away from all the fears and all the faults you've leftAbdHimbn't let you choke
A E B
C#m E On the noose around your neck
The harvest left no food for you to eat C#m A E
C#m E And [I'll find strength in pain
You cannibal, you meat-eater, you see C#m A E
C#m E B Ard | will change my ways

But I have seen the same, | know the shame in your defeat E
Il know my name as it's called again

E A E
But | will hold on hope Ci#m ) E
E A E So come out of your cave walking on your hands
And | won't let you choke C#m ) _E
A E B And see the world hanging upside down
On the noose around your neck C#m
C#m A E You can understand dependence
And [I'll find strength in pain E B E
C#m A E When you know the maker's hand
And | will change my ways
A E B E A E
Il know my name as it's called again So make your siren's call
E A E
C#mE C#mE C#mEBE And sing all you want
A E B
I will not hear what you have to say
C#m E C#m A E
Cause | have other things to fill my time Cause | need freedom now
C#m E C#m A E
You take what is yours and I'll take mine And | need to know how
C#m A E B
Now let me at the truth To live my life as it's meant to be
E B E
Which will refresh my broken mind 5/175
C#m E E AEAEB
So tie me to a post and block my ears i
C#m E o
I can see widows and orphans through my tears ~ (Endurtaka einu sinni)
C#m
| know my call despite my faults E A E

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

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

Am A5 G F
X O o X0 X0 000 X X O

Am

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,

m
This is the greatest and best song in the world...Tribufend the beast was done.

Am

He asked us: "Be you angels?"

Am

And we said, "Nay. We are but men!"

ROCK!

D F (o] G
Ahhh, ahhh, ahhh-ah-ah,

F

Ohhh, whoah, ah-whoah-oh!

F
t Song in the World.
F

Am

This is not The
Am

No, this is just a tribute.

Am G

Couldn't remember The Greatest Song in the
Am F

No, this is a tribute, oh.

G
Greates
G
F
World.

Am G

To The Greatest
Am G

It was The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
Am G

It was the best muthafuckin' song

D F
Song in the World, All right!
D F

F
The greatest song in the world.

AmGDF

AmGDF

Am G

And the peculiar thing is this my friends:

D F

The song we sang on that fateful night,

Am G F

D
It didn't actually sound anything like this song.

Am D
This is just a tribute! You gotta' believe me!

F
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Am G D F
And | 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.
AmGDF
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Volcano

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

Am G F C E
X0 [} 000 X o O ] 00
[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[ ] [ X ] [
Am Am Am Am G Am F
You give me miles and miles of mountains, and | ask fo
FFFFG
Cc
Am ) for what | give to you
Don't hold yourself like that G
F G Is just what i'm going through
You'll hurt your knees Am
Am G This is nothing new

| kissed your mouth and back F

F No no just another phase of finding
That's all | need [

what | really need

G F E

Don't build your world around Is what makes me bleed
G F Am

Volcanoes melt you down And like a new disease

F
Am F Lord, she's still too young to treat
What | am to you, is not real
Am F
What | am to you, you do not need
Am F
What | am to you, is not what you mean to me
Am F
You give me miles and miles of mountains, and | ask for the sea

Am G
Don't throw yourself like that

F

In front of me

Am G
| 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 | am to you, is not real

Am F

What | am to you, you do not need

Am F

What | am to you, is not what you mean to me
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Where the wild roses grow

H -,
Song by: Nick Cave Lyrics by: Nick Cave ArtistsNick Cave asamt fleirum. E 4

Am Dm C E
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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 | do not know
Am Em7 Am

For my name was Elisa Day

Am
From the first day | saw her

(o3

| 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

Cc
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 | do not know
Am Em7 Am
For my name was Elisa Day
Am
On the second day
C
| brought her a flower,
Dm E
she was more beautiful than any woman I'd seen

Am C
| said "Do you know where the wild roses grow,

Dm E
so sweet and scarlet and free?"

Am
On the second day he came

Cc
with a single red rose,
Dm E
he said "Give me your lust and your sorrow"
Am C

| nodded my head as | lay on the bed,

Dm E7
LIf | show you the roses, will you foIIow?“

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 | 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 | heard was a martyr word,
Dm E

as he knelt above me with a rock in his fist

Am
On the last day | took her
C
where the wild roses grow,
Dm E
she lay on the bank going light as a thief
C

Am
And | kissed her goodbye, said all beauty must die
Dm E

and | leant down and planted a rose between her teeth

Am Dm Am
He called me the wild rose
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[ E
But my name was Elisa Day

Am Dm Am
Why he called me that | 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
] 000 000 X0 [} X o O X X0 X O [}

EmMGEmMGEmMAEMAG

Cc D
So, so you think you can tell,

Am G
Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain.

D Cc
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail,
Am
a smile from a veil,

G
Do you think you can tell?

Cc
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,
Cc Am
And did you exchange a walk on part in the war
G

for a lead role in a cage?
EmGEmGEMAEmMAG

Cc D
How | wish, how | wish you were here.
Am
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,
G D
year after year,

Running over the same old ground.
Cc
What have we found?
Am G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!

EmMGEmMGEmMAEMAG
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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
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A Bm D
It's okay And love shines together

Dm A A
Don't try to slip away on you and me

Dm A
Don't try to fly away A Bm

Em D Lets start this together (and we won't go back)
Cause you wanna know what this D A
A We can make it better (and we won’t go back)
Is all about? Bm
Lets start this together(and we won’t go back)

A D A
Don’t look back You and me

Dm A
Don’t try to change the past A5 G5 F5

Dm A
It's all right to be the last BmDA

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
| opened my eyes
Dm A
| 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
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Yfirgefinn

Song by: Valdimar Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Porvaldur Halldérsson ArtistsValdimar

B Ebm C# G#
X X X
6 e 4] ¢ 4e [)
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
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BEbm C# G#
BEbm C# G#
B Ebm C# G#
Sit ég hér med sjalfum mér, langt fra pér.
B Ebm C# G#
Minningar sem kvelja mig i huga mér.
B Ebm C# G#
Tyndur, dofinn, Ekkert a.
B Ebm C# G#
Yflrgeflnn ekkert ad sja.
Ebm C# G#
Myrkrlé svart pad meidir mig, stingur sart.
Ebm C# G#

bognln er 6beerilega ha.

] B Ebm
Eg heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalaleeti
C# G#

lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, lalalalaeti lalalalaleeti..

| B Ebm

O ég heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru leeti lalalalaleeti
C# G#

lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru leeti oohod6..

BEbm C# G#

B Ebm C# G#
Stjérnurnar & himnum minna a pig.

B Ebm C# G#
Jordin maetti alveg eins gleypa mig.

B Ebm C# G#

Eg er tyndur dofinn, hvar er ég?

B Ebm C# G#

Yfirgefinn, langt fra pér.

] B Ebm
Eg heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalaleeti
C# G#

lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti..

i B Ebm

O ég heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru leeti lalalalaleeti
C# G

pad eru lzeti lalalalaleeti, lalalaleeti lalalalalaeti..

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

Ebm C# G#
Yf|rgef|nn ég vil pig.

BEbm C# G#

BEbm C# G#
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You Raise Me Up

Song by: Rolf Levland Lyrics by: Brendan Graham ArtistsJosh Groban

G C Em
Q00 X O O ] Q00 XXO

G (o3 G
When | am down and oh, my soul, so weary.
Em Cc D
When troubles come and my heart burdened be.
Em C G

Then | am still and wait here in the silence.

Em D G
Until you come and sit awhile with me.

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

G Cc 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 | am filled with wonder,
G D G
Sometimes, | think | glimpse eternity.

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

Em (o3 G D
You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains
Em C D
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
Em Cc G
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders.
G D G
You raise me up, to more than | can be.
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You'll Never Walk Alone

Song by: Richard Rodgers Lyrics by: Oscar Hammerstein |l ArtistsGerry And The Pacemakers

C G F Gm Dm Bb Am E
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Cc
When you walk through a storm

Hold your head up high
Gm
And dont be afrald 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
7

F E

Walk on through the wind
D
WaIk on through the rain
Em F G

Though your dreams be tossed and blown

Cc Cc7
Walk on, walk on

F D
With hope in your heart
C Em Am Em G
And you'll never walk alone
C Em FG 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
] 000 XXO X0 [}
[XJ L. dd
[
A
Capo a 4. bandi But you got the love | need to see me through

Em D Em
Sometimes | feel like throwing my hands up in the air  You got the love
D

A

| know | can count on you You got the love

Em D A

Sometimes | feel like saying "Lord | just don't care” And you got the love
A

But you've got the love | need To see me through Em

Em D You got the love
Sometimes it seems that the going is just too rough D

A You got the love
And things go wrong no matter what | do A

Em D And you got the love
Now and then it seems that life is just too much

A Em

But you've got the love | need to see me through You got the love

Em D A D

When food is gone you are my daily meal You got the love

Em D A

A
When friends are gone | know my savior's love is real  And you got the love

Em
Your love is real You got the love
D

Em You got the love
You got the love A

D And you got the love
You got the love
A

Em D

You got the love Sometimes | feel like throwing my hands up in the air
A

Em 'Cause | know | can count on you

You got the love Em D
D Sometimes | feel like saying "Lord | just don't care”
You got the love A

A But you've got the love | need to see me through.
You got the love

Em D

Time after time | think "Oh Lord what's the use?"

A

Time after time | think it's just no good

Em D

Sooner or later in life, the things you love you loose
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You're heautiful

Song by: James Blunt Lyrics by: James Blunt ArtistsJames Blunt

C G Am F D
X 0 O 000 X O o X X O

Capo a 3. bandi

CGAmF

C
My life is brilliant
G

My love is pure
Am
| saw an angel

F
Of that I'm sure

Cc
She smiled at me on the subway

G
She was with another man
Am
But | 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 (o3
You're beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
G Cc

"Cause I'll never be with you

CGAmF

Cc
Yes, she caught my eye
G
As we walked on by

Am
She could see from my face that | was

F
Fucking high
C

G
And | 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

Cc

You’re beautiful

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

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
G Cc

‘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
G Am
With a smile on her face
F G CGAm
When she thought up that | should be with you
F G Am
But it's time to face the truth
F G
| will never be with you
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Eg er kominn heim

Song by: Emerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsOdinn Valdimarsson

verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman bze i sveit
Ab c7
sem brosir méti sol.
Fm AbEb Cm
bar ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjol.

Cm Gm

Sol sleer silfri & voga,

Ab Cc7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab c7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.

Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm

Sal sleer silfri & voga,

Ab Cc7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm Ab Bb7 Cc7 Fm Cm Bb
X X X X X X
3 [ d 4e [ d [ d > [ XJ ®
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [X] [ X ] [ [AK ] [X] [ [ X,
[ 4 [ 4
[X] [X]
Eb Gm Ab Bb7 Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Eb Gm Ab Cc7
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Ab c7 Fm Ab Eb Cm
og vermir solin grund. Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Ab Eb Cm Fm Bb Eb
Kem ég heim og hitti pig, ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Bb Eb Bb7 Fm Eb
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Eg kyssi pig 4 augun

Song by: Hugleikur Dagsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Hugleikur Dagsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsHugleikur Dagsson asam e

Am C Dm F E G
X0 [} X O O XXO ] 00 Q00
[ d [ d [ ] [ d [ d
[XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4
[ [ [ X ] >
Dm
Capo a 4. bandi og kyngi hverjum sopa pvi ég trui ekki a séun
Am
Am Cc &g trui bara a pig og engar adrar hérur
ég kyssi pig & augun ) ) .
Dm Am vil samt ekki tria ségunum hennar gréu
pau blotna pvi pau eru vidkveem C o .
c I6ngu drullu mother fokkin buinn ad heyra nog
ég kyssi pig a augun Dm ] o
Dm Am hversu margir strakar hafa sofid hja pér
pau blotna pvi pau eru vidkveem Am
F E og i sannleika sagt fer ég i taugarnar & mér
eins og ég
G Am en fyrst ad svo er, geturdu nokkud sagt mér
pau eru vidkveem eins og ég C ) )
F E hvers vegna mig langar bara ad giftast pér?
eins og ég Dm ]
Am hvers vegna er ég svona smitadur?
eins og ég Am . . _
djofull get ég verid d6medvitadur
Am - . . s .
dagurinn i dag er valentinus pu ert buu::aé rugla mig i riminu
Cc
og gj6fin min til pin er penis og hvad i andskotanum rimar vid riminu?
Dm , Dm U
ég trui ekki 4 sambénd, bara samfarir T'g dreymir um ad bragda a pikusliminu
Am m 3 . .
ég trti bara a 6heilbrigdar langanir skola pvi nidur med raudvininu
mig langar ad strjtika vangann pinn se(r:n g keypti i dag til ad fylla pig
kynfaerin pin, mig langar pangad inn er pad eDkk| eina leidin til ad heilla pig?
Dm m L
med tilheyrandi getnadarvérnum |9926U eyra pitt upp ad minni bringu
Am m - .
bvi ég stefni ekki & his med konu og bérnum og hlustadu hvernig hjarta mitt syngur
vil taka nokkrar ferdir i pina stjérnu Am c
Cc ég klappa pér & kollinn
vil eiga heima i pinum gérnum Dm Am
Dm klappa pér par til pu sofnar
ber enga virdingu fyrir konum c
Am ég klappa pér a kollinn
samt standa paer i r6d og bida i von um Dm Am

klappa pér par til pu sofnar
ad snerta mig med munnunum sinum F. E
c eins og barn
&g laet paer nudda mig medan ég bragda a vinum
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G Am
par til pu sofnar eins og barn
F E
eins og barn
Am
eins og barn

Am
&g vil sofa hja pér i husasundi
C

pu skalt vera Emil og ég ma vera Skundi
Dm

nei ég veit, ég skal vera Bill Clinton
Am

og pu faerd ad vera Paris Hilton

i engri skyrtu i greenni birtu

Cc

akveddu pig, kyngdu eda skyrptu
Dm

fardu i fétin og hirtu peninginn
Am
pvi annars kemur segilega flengingin

nei biddu ekki fara ég skal haga mér vel
C

mig langar ad leggjast i pitt leg
Dm

mig langar ad sofna inni i pér
Am
ég elska pig, haltu mér

bittu mig, elskadu mig, lemdu mig

c

uppnefndu mig, skemmdu mig
Dm

og ef pu sampykkir ad flytja inn med mér
Am

pa verdum vid kannski bara alltaf saman

en ef pu sidan ferd ad halda framhja mér

Cc
mun ég ekki hika vid ad kyla pig i framan
Dm
ekki dirfast ad horfa a mig svona
Am
ég ma alveg lemja pig p6 pu sért kona

vegna pess ad ég trui a jafnrétti
C

skiptir ekki mali hvers kyns smetti
Dm

ég luskra a i breedi minni

Am

sama magn af ofbeldi & baedi kynin

pvi ad pu sem berst vid eld med eldi
(o3
0g pu sem med einu godu sparki geldir
Dm
er betri kostur en st sem ad bakkar og pegir

Am
hefurdu ekki séd Buffy the Vampire Slayer?

ég skal meira ad segja sparka i pig ef pu liggur larétt

Cc
nema hugsanlega ef ad pu sért 6létt
Dm
leggdu eyra pitt upp ad minni bringu
Am

og hlustadu hvernig hjarta mitt syngur

Am C
&g blaes nu létt & hnakka pinn
Dm Am

vid erum astfangin

[
ég blaes nu Iétt & hnakka pinn
Dm Am
vi® erum astfangin
F E

€g og bl
G Am
vid erum astfangin ég og pu
F E
ég og pu
Am
ég og pu
Am
pu munt komast ad pvi ad ég er ekki bara gradur
C
ég er drullu djupur og dularfullur madur
Dm
&g segi pér allt pvi ég dyrka pig
Am
ég a mér nefnilega myrka hlid
ég hef gaman af gummii og kedjum
(o]
mig langar ad henda pér i ledju
Dm
mig langar ad senda pér stripparakvedju
Am
ég vil ad pu nartir @ minum hredjum
en ekki hafa ahyggjur af pessu

(o}
po ég vilji horfa a pig sofa hja lessu
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Dm
p6 ég vilji lata pig lemja mig i klessu
Am
b6 ég vilji fara nidur a pig i messu
ad byrja med mér er gedveikur pakki
Cc
pad er hollara ad vera hadur lakki
Dm
mig langar bara ad eyda med pér aevinni
Am
heyrirdu pad heimur ég er skotinn i teefunni
pvi han er svo falleg
og hun er svo fagud
[
han sleppir mér ekki
hudn er allt of gafud
Dm
ég eetla ad fullnaegja henni
ef ég nenni
Am
ég eetla ad byggja gullna styttu af henni
okkur var eetlad
Cc
ad stunda baeklad kynlif
pangad til ad
pikan fer ad vaetla
Dm
frabeer reynsla
guddomleg blessun
Am
ad bada sig i pessum
likamsvessum
kynlif gerist ekki skadlegri
C
sambond gerast ekki alvarlegri
Dm
konur gerast ekki laglegri
Am
og ég gerist ekki getnadarlegri
heyrirdu pad kona ég elska pig
[

og ef pu segir mér upp mun ég gelda mig

Dm
leggdu eyra pitt upp ad minni bringu
Am

og hlustadu hvernig hjarta mitt syngur

Am C
&g kyssi pig & augun
Dm Am
pau blotna pvi pau eru vidkveem
[

ég kyssi pig a augun
Dm

Am
pau blotna pvi pau eru vidkveem
F E
eins og ég
G Am

pau eru vidkvaem eins og ég
F E
eins og ég
Am
eins og ég

Am C
&g kyssi big @ augun
Dm Am
pau blotna pvi pau eru vidkveem
[

ég kyssi pig & augun
Dm Am

pau blotna pvi pau eru vidkveem

F E

eins og ég
G Am
pau eru vidkvaem eins og ég
F E
eins og ég

Am
eins og ég
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| Blaum Skugga

Song by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson ArtistsStudmenn

G Am F C E7 D B7
Q00 X0 [} X o O O O OO0 XXO X
[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 [ X, [ 4 [ 4 L. [ 4 [AKJ [ 4
[ ] [ X ] [ » [
[AKJ [ 4
[ BK ]
E D7
] [e]e} XXO
[ 4 [ 4
[XJ L.
G Am F G [ Am F E7
| bldum skugga af broshyrum reyr. pa tek ég flug|6 og fae mér reyk.
Cc Am F E7 Am D Am
Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir. Hann er min tru og festa i lifsins leik.
Am C F D Am
Vid eigum von og allt sem er daemt og deyr. Am B7. E7. Am
Uu UU UU VU
Am B7 E7, Am C . B7 E7 Am
Uuu UU UuU uu Uu UU UU uu
C . B7 E7T Am
Uu UU UU uu Am B7 E7, Am
UuU UU UU wU
F G Am B7 E7_Am
V|6 attum kaggann pufur og bras UuU UU UU uu
Am F
og kannski dreytil i timans glas Am B7 E7, Am
Am c F D ~Am UU UU LU wU
En hvad er pad, & vid gott lyfiagras. C B7, E7, Am
Uuuu Uu uu

Am B7, E7 Am
UuU UU UU uy

C  B7 E7, Am Dixieland kafli:
UuU UU uuU uu CC#dim Dm G
CC#dim Dm G
Basunu sélé:
CC#dim Dm AmCEF
CC#dim Dm G CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF
CC#dim Dm G
cD7
G Am F G

Og pegar vorid kemur a kreik,
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U kzra vina

Song by: Bardi Jonsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tvih6fdi ArtistsTvihofoi

Dsus2 F#m G A Bm Em
XXO XXO [} Q00 X0 [e] X ] 000
[,
[ 4 [ 4 [ ] [XJ [ 4 [XXJ [ 4 [XJ
[ [ ] »
[XJ [XJ dd
E C
] [e]e} X O O
[ 4 [ 4
[XJ [ 4
[ 4
D Dsus2 Bm A G A Bm A
0 U... keera vina, lofdu mér ast pina ad sja
D Dsus2 3 G A DA
Ja komdu vina, ég ann pér i nétt Uud... ja pu veist hvad ég vil fa
D Dsus2 Bm A G A Bm
Ekki hugsa um alla hina, komdu og vertu fljot U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja
F#m G A G A D Dsus2
Er eg sa pig fyrsta sinni, horfdi i augun pin bla Uuhuhu lof mér ad ridlast pér a
G A D Dsus2
unaésstraumur um mig fér og astin for a stja G A
Ber er hver ad baki nema brédur eigi i nott
D Dsus2 Em G A
Adeins pessa einu nétt, ég pin naut Har pitt er svo fagurt, ég syni blidu 686....
D Dsus2
En pegar sélin ris @ morgun, verd ég horfinn a braut
F#m G A Saxafénsolo: vers.
Vid skulum ekki tala, pad er alveg bannad
, Bm Em C#m B A B C#m
& medan astin tekur voldin U..... keera vina , loféu mér ast pina ad sja
. G A D A A B E B
mun ég hugsa um eitthvad annad U... ja bt veist hvad ég vil fa (veist hvad ég vil fa)
C#mB A B C#m
Bm A G A BmA U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja
U... keera vina, lofdu mér ast pina ad sja F#m A B
, G A DA Uhuhu lof mér ad ridlast pér a (ridlast pér a)
Uud... ja pu veist hvad ég vil fa F#m A B E
Bm A G A Bm Uhuhu lof mér ad ridlast pér a
U... keera vina, lof mér ad sofa pér hja F#m A B CE
G A . D Dsus2 Jehed Lof mér ad ridlast pér a
Uhuhu lof mér ad ridlast pér a
D Dsus2
Hugur pinn svo opinn, hjarta mitt sl6 hratt
Dsus2
Sallr okkar tengjast, ég hitti beint i mark
F#m G A
pvi aldrei hef ég adur att slika unadsstund
Bm Em G A D A

en aldrei vil ég aftur eiga med pér fund




