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All 1 Want Is You

Lag og texti: Bono. Flytjandi: U2

Capo a 1. bandi
G CGGC

G c 6 c
You say you want a diamond on a ring of gold.

6 c 6 c
You say you want your story to remain untold.

Em C
All the promises we made
Em c
from the cradle to the grave
6 ¢ 6
When all | want is you.

G CGGC

G c
You say you'll give me

6 c

a highway with no one on it

G c

Treasure just to look upon it
6 c

All the riches in the night.

G c
You say you'll give me

6 c

eyes on a moon of blindness
6 c

Arriver in a time of dryness

6 c
A harbor in the tempest.

Em C
All the promises we made
Em c
from the cradle to the grave

G C G
When all | want is you.
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G CGGC

G c
You say you want

6 c

your love to work out right
6 c

To last with me through the night
G c

You say you want

6 c
a diamond on a ring of gold

6 c
Your story to remain untold

6 c
Your love not to grow cold
Em C
All the promises we made
Em c
from the cradle to the grave

6 ¢ G
When all | want is you.

G CGGC

G c
Yooooo hoooo!

G c

All I want is yooooo hooo!
G c

All I want is yooooo hooo!

G C
All I want is yooooo hooo!

G CGCG



A sama tima ad ari

Lag og texti: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson. Flytjandi: Nydénsk

Capo & 1.bandi

C BEmC BEm
. . Em . . . A .
bu varst rennandi blaut i midjum pollinum.

bPegar loksins ég gkaut upp 20/Iinum
En pu komst svo sEen}nt sumir purfa ?nil/i/enda
Samt var flogid cbeint velkomin d Feiaarenda.

6 D
Mikid var pad gott ad pii skyldir koma.
Mikid var pad gott ad pi gast tekid d moti mér,
Mikié var pad gGott ad pii skyldir kDoma.

E c
Mikid var pad gtn;tt ad pii vildir koma til min.

, C B Em

I'kvedju pinni stirnir af votu hvarmatdri.

, C B Em

Eg sé pig nu samt érugglega d sama tima ad dri.

, C B Em
Eg sé pig nu samt érugglega d sama tima ad dri.

E A
Hvad ég saknaaipmess ad finna fyrir pér.
c D
Sidan pu sagdir bless hefur enginn haft fyrir mér.

E A
En pad er ekki svo /amngt sidan ég kom hér sidast.

c D
Kannski finnst pér rangt af mér d gestrisninni ad nidast.

G D
Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
E c
Mikid var pad gnc;tt ad pi gast tekid d moti mér.
6 D
Mikid var pad gott ad pii skyldir koma.

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

C B Em A

@)

X
X

¢ B Em
I nzesta skipti stirnir kannski af stéku grau hari.
., C B Em

Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega d sama tima ad dri.

, C B Em

Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega d sama tima ad dri.

m

Em A C D
Em A C D

6 D
Mikid var pad gott ad pii skyldir koma.
Em C
Mikid var pad gott ad pii gast tekid d moti mér.
G D
Mikid var pad gott ad pii skyldir koma.

E c
Mikid var pad gcr;tt ad pii vildir koma til min.

6 D
Mikid var pad gott ad pii skyldir koma.
Em C
Mikid var pad gott ad pii gast tekid d moti mér.
G D
Mikid var pad gott ad pii skyldir koma.

Em c
Mikid var pad gott ad pi vildir koma til min.

C B Em
I naesta skipti stirnir kannski af stéku grdu hari.

, C B Em
Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega d sama tima ad dri.

. C B Em
Eg sé pig alveg drugglega d sama tima ad dri.
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Lag: Eddie Vedder Texti: Stone Gossard. Flytjandi: Pearl Jam

Sheets of empty canvas
Untouched sheets of clay

Lay spread out before me

As her body once did

All five horizons

revolved around her soul

as the earth to the sun

now the air | tasted and breathed,

has taken a turn

Hmmmm, and all | taught her was everything
Hmmmm, | know she gave me all that she wore
And now my bitter hands,

shake beneath the clouds

of what was everything.

Oh, the pictures have all been washed in black

tattooed everything

I take a walk outside
I'm surrounded by some kids at play
I can feel their laughter

so, why do | sear
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Hmmmm, oh and twisted thoughts

that spin ‘round my head, I’'m spinning, oh
I’m spinning, how quick

the sun can drop away

And now my bitter hands

cradle broken glass

of what was everything

all the pictures have all been washed in black
tattooed everything

All the love gone bad

Turned my world to black

tattooed all | see

all that I am

all that I'll be

Yeah Uh huh Uh huh

I know someday you’ll have a beautiful life

I know you'll be a star,

in somebody elses sky, but why, why, why can't it be
why can't it be in mine.

oh ha ha oh yeah!!




Blister In the

Lag og texti: Gordon Gano. Flytjandi: Violent Femmes

GCGCGCG (x2)

G c G c
When I'm a walkin’ | strut my stuff,
6 c 6
then I'm so strung out.
6 cC G c
I'm high as a kite, | just might

G c G
stop to check you out.

Em c
Let me go on, like a blister in the sun.

Em c D
Let me go on, big hands | know your the one.

G c G c
Body beats, | stain my sheets.
G C G

I don’t even know why.

G c G c

My girlfriend she at the end,

G c 6
she is starting to cry.

Em c
Let me go on, like a blister in the sun.

Em c D
Let me go on, big hands | know your the one.

GCGCGTCG (x4

G c G c
When I'm a walkin’ | strut my stuff,

6 c G
then I'm so strung out.

6 cC G c
I'm high as a kite, | just might
G c G

stop to check you out.

G c G c
When I'm a walkin’ | strut my stuff,
6 c G
then I'm so strung out.

G c 6 c
I'm high as a kite, | just might

[eXeXe] X o O [e] 000

G c G
stop to check you out.

G C G c
Body beats, | stain my sheets.
G c 6
I'don’t even know why.
G c G c
My girlfriend she at the end,
G c 6
she is starting to cry.
G c G c
When I'm a walkin’ | strut my stuff,
6 c G
then I'm so strung out.
G cC G c
I'm high as a kite, | just might

G c G
stop to check you out.

Em C
Let me go on, like a blister in the sun.
Em c D
Let me go on, big hands | know your the one.

GCGCGCG (x2

bu getur buid til pina eigin séngbdk d Gitargrip.is




Blomin i brekkunni

Lag og texti: borsteinn Einarsson. Flytjandi: Hjdglmar

A B E

E A_B E
Eg las pad i bladi og leist ekkert d
A B E
bakid er farid og restin d skd.
A B E
Hvar d ég nina ad hvila min bein?
A B E
ba vitid er farid og vidbrogdin sein.
A B E ()
A B E
bu lofadir 6llum ad leysa pau madl
A B E
en nu ert pu farinn og neistinn er bdl.
A B E
bu ert pad versta sem vid hofum dtt
A B E
en peim litla kafla lykur nd brdtt.
A B E
bd munu blomin i brekkunni sjg
A B E
solina himninum skinandi d.
A B E ()
A B E
bd munu blémin i brekkunni sjd
E

A B
solina himninum skinandi d.

A B E (3%
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Crazy

Lag: Danger Mouse. Texti: Cee-Lo. Flytjandi: Gnarls Barkley

Am
| remember when, | remember,

c
I remember when | lost my mind

F
There was something so pleasant about that place.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus4 E
In so much space
Am
And when you're out there, without care,
c
Yeah, | was out of touch
F
But it wasn’t because | didn’t know enough
Esus4 E

[ just knew too much

Am
Does that make me crazy?

c
Does that make me crazy?

F
Does that make me crazy?

Esus4 E
Possibly

A
And | hope that you are having

F
the time of your life
c Esus4 E
But think twice, that’s my only advice
Am

Come on now, who do you,
who do you, who do you,

c

who do you think you are,
F

Ha ha ha bless your soul

Esus4 E
You really think you're in control

Am C

X O O X

F Esus4 E
[e]e]

0O o] [e]e]

Am
Well, I think you’re crazy!

¢
I think you’re crazy!

F
I think you’re crazy,

Esus4
Just like me.

E

A
My heroes had the heart to lose

F
their lives out on a limb

c
And all | remember is thinking,

Esus4 E

| want to be like them

Am

Ever since | was little,

c
ever since | was little it looked like fun

F

And it’s no coincidence I've come

Esus4 E

And | can die when I’'m done

Am
Maybe I’'m crazy

¢
Maybe you’re crazy

F
Maybe we’re crazy

Esus4 E

Probably

A F C Esus4 E
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Ef ég atti konu

Lag og texti: Ingdlfur Pérarinsson. Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir

E D B
Ef ég eetti konu (2x)

E c#m B A E
Ef ég atti konu ég myndi kyssa hana d hverjum degi gédan dag
E c#
Eg bydi henni ut ad borda, ég key;;ti d hana fot
B A E
og ég syngi til hennar lag.
C#m

Eg myndi ekki horfa d neina adra og allir vinir minir veeru menn.

Eg myndi ekki brosa, ég myndi ekki dadra og haett’aé nota /\/ISN‘
E D B
Ef ég eetti konu (2x)

E C#m B A E
Ef ég eetti konu ég myndi hugsa um husid, prifa og taka til

%g myndi heett'ad horfa d g;?ka boltann frekar sBpja/Ia 0g épi/a Ep//
?—‘g myndi koma henni d évart alla daga og gfefa henni rauéﬁgs
%g hefdi ekki bumbu he/dur(gg}a stinnan maga og hun]?engi

A E
endalaust hros

EA EA-BA
Ef ég atti konu (2x)

E C#m B A E
Eg bydi henni alltaf d hverju dri sélarlandaferd fyrir tvo

E c#m B A E
Eg myndi panta einkanudd uppa herbergi borga og fara svo

c#
Og ef hun myndi vilja ut ad djamma eg myndi syna henni trf;"ust

B E

Eg og min elskulega tengdamamma myndum spjallafram d haust,

endalaust, endalaust.

EA EA - BA
Ef éq atti konu (4x)

10
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E Ctm B A E
Ef éq eetti konu éq veeri pottpétt ekki ad syngja petta lag

C#m B A E
Eg vaer'ad vinn'i Byko frd 8-4 og annan hvern laugardag

Eg myndi liggja heima og ldta mig dreyma en aldrei sofa
C#m
hjd

E c#m
Svo ef ad einhver spyr mig hvort éq vilji eignast konu mun

B A
g orugglega segja...

Nei takk ég er gédur.

E-A EA EA-
Ef ég etti konu (4x)



Ekkert breytir pvi

Lag: Jens Hansson. Texti: Stefdn Hilmarsson. Flytjandi: Sdlin hans Jons mins

C G Am F
Ef ég eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri minutur.
c G C 6
Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.
C G Am F
Pé ad sevin geymi dteljandi sekundur,

c G c
bd er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

Am Dm

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi

c 6 cC G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prdir pig.

C G Am F
Ef ég hefdi énnur feeri, 6nnur augnablik.

B c G C G
Onnur rdd, adra kosti handa pér.

C G Am F
Oft d tidum d ég ekki ndgu haegt um vik

c G c
til ad sd eda gefa af sjdlfum mér.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
c G C G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prdir pig.
Am Dm
bad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.

¢ 6 c
bessi sdl, pessi hugur prdir pig.

O O 000 X0 [e]

Dm

X 00

F 6
b6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust

c

vetur, sumar, vor og haust,

F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er

c
ymist fjara eda fI68.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi

c G cC G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prdir pig.

Am Dm
bad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,

Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.

C G C
bessi sdl, pessi hugur prdir pig.
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I'm yours

Lag og texti: Jason Mraz. Flytjandi: Jason Mraz

Capo a 2. bandi

A
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it,
E
I tried to be chill but you’re so hot that | melted,
Fi#
I fell I;]i_qht through the cracks,

D
Now I'm tryin to get back....

A
Before the cool done run out,
I'll be givin it my bestest

E
Nothin’s gonna stop me but divine intervention

F#m
I reckon its again my turn,

D
To win some or learn some....

A E

But | won’t hesitate
F#m

No more, No more

D
It can not wait; ’'m yours

A E Fm D

A E
Well open up your mind and see like me

F#m
open up your plans and then your free

D
look into your heart and you'll find love love love
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A E F#m D

A
Listen to the music of the moment
E
people dance and sing
F#m

we're just one big family

and its a guide forsake their right

D D7
to be loved loved loved loved loved

A E
But I won’t hesitate
F#m

No more, No more

D
It can not wait; I’'m sure

A E
There’s no need to complicate

F#m

Our time is short

D
This is our fate i’m yours..

A E F#m C#m
Bm D

A
I've been spendin’ way too long
checkin’ my tongue in the mirror

E
and bendin’ over backwards
just to try to see it clearer

F#m
my breath fogged up the glass

D
and so | drew a new face and laughed




A
I guess what I'm a sayin’

is there ain’t no better reason

E
to rid yourself of vanity

and just go with the seasons

) F#m )
it’s what we aim to do

D
our name is our virtue

A E
But | won’t hesitate

F#m
No more, No more

D
It can not wait; I'm yours

A E
But | won’t hesitate

F#m
No more, No more

D
It can not wait; I’'m yours

A E
No please don’t complicate,

F#m
our time is short

D
this is our fate, im yours.
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Lag og texti: Ing6lfur Porarinsson. Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir

)(C o O F G 000 )(A(;n [e]
Vid erum ad spila i kvéld, i Kopavogi
A stadnum verdur fjogurra metra gestalisti
bar maeta kannski menn. sem allir kannast vid Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smdri Fridrik Omar er G honum
4
En kannski mztir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir i fyrsta sinn d pessu dri. dsamt tiu 68rum konum.
) Asdis Rdn og Raggi Bjarna Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,
En Ivar Gudmunds verdur par )
verda érugglega parna. Oli Stefdns og Heimir Karlsson.
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
Maggi Kjartans, Stebbi og Eyfi, Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid )
Kalli Bjarni ef hann feer leyfi. Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
en hann far ekki ad stiga d svid
Og ur Nylon meetir Klara Eypor Arnalds verdur par
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
; pvi hun er longu haett ad spara. en bara ef ad hann fer far.
Gunni Ola verdur farinn )
) Unnur Birna er d lista Eg held ad Johanna Gudrin mati
Bjarni Armanns matir ekki
og ég leyfi henni ad gista. en pd verda lika leti

og ndnast enginn sem éq pekki
og ég lendi i 6dru saeti.
Nema Bjérgolfur i KR

betta er gestalistinn
og einhver kennari ur HR L.

betta er gestalistinn

betta er gestalistinn
Vid erum ad spila i kvold, i Kopavogi Petta er gestalistinn

A stadnum verdur fjogurra metra gestalisti
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid

En kannski matir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
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Just getting started

Lag: Dikta. Texti: Haukur Heidar Hauksson. Flytjandi: Dikta

(Dika spilar lagid halftén nedar)

Fmaj7
Every story has two SIdes

Em7
and somewhere in between
F
the truth lies and waits for me

Fmaj7
And time can be greedy

Em7
stealing all the details
F
that you thought you had

Fmaj7
Thee ephant screams so loud

the ceiling cracks

F
and falls down onyour head
Fmaj7
And stil you]ust sn‘ there,
wipe off all the dust

F
and say that you're sad

Am F C
Help me to climb this magic mountain of me

G Am F
I've had enough of this, I'll never be free

F c
Can you please hold my hand
Dm Am
and say this wasn’t planned
G Foo¢
You know I'll understand

Dm
Just tell me how it is

Fmaj7 (e} Em7
XX O X

O O O 0000

000 X 0O O

F c
And someday soon you'll see

Am
That it was notjust me

F
And nothing comesforfree

Dm
at least not Worthﬂghtingfor

Fmaj7
L/ke every good story

Em7
this one has got a start,

F
middle, end and an epilogue

Fmaj7
But it can be tr/cky to see

F
who is the vi/ ain and who is the hero

Fmaj7
Whatyou need to see is that we are

nowhere close to crossing theﬂnish line

Fmaj7
It's sofar away that it’s looking like

Em? F
a dot or maybe a zero

G Am F c
Help me to climb this magic mountain of me

G Am F
I've had enough of this, I'll never be free
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F c
Can you please hold my hand
Dm Am
and say this wasn’t planned
G F ¢
You know I'll understand
Dm
Just tell me how it is
F c
And someday soon you'll see
Am
That it was notjust me

F
And nothing comesforfree

Dm
at least not worth fighting for
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Karma Police

Lag og texti: Radiohead. Flytjandi: Radiohead

Am D/F# Em G
Am F Em G
Am D

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

Am  D/F# Em
Karma Police,

G ) Am
arrest this man,

F Em
he talks in maths,

G Am
he buzzes like a fridge

, D. G C ) Am Bm D
he’s like a detuned radio.

Am D/F#  Em
Karma Police,

G Am
arrest this girl,

F Em
her hitler hairdo,

G Am

is making me feel ill,
D G C Am Bm D
and we have crashed her party.

c D 6 F#
this is what you’ll get,
c D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
c D G
this is what you’ll get

Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.
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Am Am/F# Em G F D
X O o] O O 000 Q00 X X
L,
> > X L, L, L,
> > L,
GIF# C C/B Bm F#
000 X QO O X o O
L L L L
> »
x
Am D/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am

I've given all | can,

) F Em
it’s not enough,

G Am
I've given all | can,

D G CAm  Bm D
but we're still on the payroll.

c D G F#
this is what you’'ll get,
C D G F#
this is what you’ll get,

c D G

this is what you’ll get
Bm C BmD

when you mess with us.

Bm D G
And for a minute there,

D 6 D E7
I'lost myself | lost myself,
Bm D G
And for a minute there,

D 6 D E7
I'lost myself | lost myself,

Bm D G
And for a minute there,

D 6 D E7
I'lost myself I lost myself,



Last Kiss

Lag og texti: Wayne Cochran. Flytjandi: Pearl Jam

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
¢ D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She’s gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

c D 6
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em
We were out on a date in my daddy’s car.

c D
We hadn’t driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

c D
The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em

I couldn’t stop, so | swerved to the right.
c D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.

c D G
The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
c D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She’s gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

¢ D 6
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

When | woke up, the rain was pourin’ down.
c D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

c D
but somehow I found my baby that night.

?//’fted her head, she looked at Egle and said,

‘Hgld me darling for a I/)itt/e while.’

?he/d her close. | kissed her, g?/r last kiss.

lcfound the love that | 2newl would miss.

gut now she’s gone, even tﬁgugh I'hold her tight.
?lost my love ... my ?/’fe, that (rsright

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
The (l:.ord took her Daway from me.

ghe’s gone to heaven, so :gf;? to be good,

c D G
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
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Lemon Tree

Lag: Peter Freudenthaler. Texti: Volker Hinkel. Flytjandi: Fool’s Garden

Em Bm Em Bm Am Bm Em

Em Bm

I'm sitting here in a boring room

Em Bm

It's just another rainy sunday afternoon

Em Bm

I'm wasting my time | got nothing to do

Em Bm

I'm hanging around I'm waiting for you
Am Bm Em

But nothing ever happens - and | wonder

Em Bm

I'm driving around in my car

Em Bm

I'm driving too fast I'm driving too far

Em Bm

I'd like to change my point of view

Em Bm
I feel so lonely I'm waiting for you

Am Bn  Em
But nothing ever happens - and | wonder
6 D

I wonder how | wonder why

%sterday you told me
‘bout the b?lllne blue sky
an all that I can s:e

Is just a yellow lGemon-tree ’

;;’m turning my head u;la) and down
;’Tn turning turning turning
turning tmning around

c A
and all that | can see

D
Is just a yellow lemon-tree
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Em Bm Am G D
o] 00O X O O 00O XX O
»
k.
Sing:
Em Bm Em Bm

Dah dararara dirabdah dararara

Am Bm Em
dirabdah dah dib dirah

Em Bm

I'm sitting here | miss the power

Em Bm

I'd like to go out taking a shower

Em Bm

But there’s a heavy cloud inside my head
Em Bm

I feel so tired put myself into bed

Am Bm Em
Where nothing ever happens - and | wonder

B Em
Isolation - is not good for me
D G B

Isolation - | don’t want to sit on a lemon-tree

Em Bm
I'm steppin’ around In a desert of joy
Em Bm
baby anyhow I'll get another toy
Am Bm
and everything will happen

Em
and you'll wonder



? wonder how | v?londer why
%(n;sterday you told me
‘bout the bIBlrlne blue sky
gnd all that I can seDe

Is just a yellow IGemon-tree ’

?’m turning my head u; and down
;D;n turning turning turning
turning tE:ln;ning around

C A
and all that | can see

D
Is just a yellow lemon-tree
D

and | wonder | wonder

? wonder how | v?ronder why
EYnc‘asterday you told me
‘bout the bIBITe blue sky

gnd all that I can s:e

an all that | can seDe

gnd all that | can s:e

G
Is just a yellow lemon-tree
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Lag og texti: Lennon/McCartney. Flytjandi: The Beatles

When I find myself in times of trouble,
Mother Mary comes to me,

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
And in my hour of darkness,

She is standing right in front of me,

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

Let it be, let it be,
let it be, let it be.
Whisper words of wisdom,

let it be.

And when the broken hearted people
Living in the world agree,

There will be no answer, let it be.

For though they may be parted,

There is still a chance that they will see,

There will be no answer, let it be.

Let it be, let it be,
let it be, let it be.
Whisper words of wisdom,

let it be.
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And when the night is cloudy,

There is still a light that shines on me,
Shine until tomorrow, let it be.

I wake up to the sound of music,
Mother Mary comes to me,

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

Let it be, let it be,
let it be, let it be.
There will be an answer,

let it be.

Let it be, let it be,
let it be, let it be.
There will be an answer,

let it be.

Let it be, let it be,
let it be, let it be.
Whisper words of wisdom,

let it be.




Litill drengur

Lag: Magnis Kjartansson. Texti: Vilhjdlmur Vilhjdlmsson, Flytjandi: Vilhjdimur Vilhjdlmsson

Dm 67
Oaum steéjar ad sd dagur

afmaelia pitt kemur senn‘

D7
Litill drengur, ljos og fagur
Am D7 G

lifsins skilning ddlast senn.

Dm 67
Vildi ég ad alltaf yrdir

G/B Am

vid ahyggjumar laus sem n,

en allt fer hér d eina veginn:

Am D7 G
i att til foldar mjakast pu.

g Dm _G7
Eg vildi geta verid hjd pér,
c G/B _Am
veslings barnid mitt.

D7
mlukt pig med drmum minum.

Am D7
Unir hver vid S/tt

Dm 67
Oft ég hugsa audmjukt til pin,
G/B Am
e/nkum begar humar ad.
E/'ns pott fari oravegu
Am D7 G
dtt pu mér i hjarta stad.
G Am
Man ég munad slikan,
Cc/D Bm
er morgunn rann med daglegt stress

ad ljﬂfur drengur lagdi d sig

D7 G
litid ferdalag til pess

Dm 67 ¢ G Dm G7 G
ad koma i holu hlyja, 000 x00 000 x 0o o
Am D7 Bm 4
hofgum pabba sinum hjd. ?
o Am
Kiira sig i kotid hdlsa, Am D7 cb E7

X0 (o] X000 XX00 O O O OO0
D7 G )
keerleiksordin purfti fd. [ J

6 Dm_ G7
Einka pér til eftirbreytni
c 6/B Am
alla betri menn en mig.
D7

Erfidleikar ad po stedji

Am D7 G
alltaf skaltu vara pig,

Dm 67
Ad faerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
c G/B  Am
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.
D7
Allt hid goéda i heimi haldi
Am D7 6
ihénd d pér og med pér sé.
G Am
Man ég munad slikan,

Cc/D Bm
er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
ad Ijﬁfur drengur lagdi a’ sig
D7 6
litid ferdalag til pess
Dm G7 C
ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm
héfgum pabba sinum hjd.
E7 Am

Kiira sig i kotid hdlsa,

D7 G
keerleiksordin purfti fd.
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Nostradamus

Lag og texti: Nydonsk. Flytjandi: Nydonsk

D
Fadir afa mins er eitthundrad og sextiu dra,

D7
hitti hann fyrir viku drukkum purtvin, spiludum Tarot

Cadd9
Eg er steingeit en hann er vog.

6
Midillinn segir ad pad sé dgaetis samband.

D
Horfi d druna sveipa pig dultidlegum blee.

D7
bu ert falleg med pridja auganu séd.

Cadd9
Oll pessi ndmskeid hafa gert mér svo gott,

G
loksins er ég stjornufrédur spamadur med eindeemum

Bn D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég.

Bm D G A

Eg get rddid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi tid mun verda hord en brileg,
Bm D G A
Frétti pad d spjalli vid I6ngu Idtinn mann.

Bn D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég.

Bm D G A
Eg get rddid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D

-

G D
Komandi tid mun verda hérd en bzrileg,

Bm D G A
Frétti pad d spjalli vid I6ngu Idtinn mann.
Amaj7 Asus2

22
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D D7 Cadd9 G Bm A Amaj7
X X0 X000 X o O 000 X0 X0 o
Asus2 B C E F
X O [eXe) X X o O o [oXe)
G

Allt i einu sé ég...
G
himnana opnast fyrir ofan mig

A
Regnid fellur med prumugny.

c D E
Vera i mannsmynd malir d framandi tungu.
F 6

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég.

Bm D 6 A
Eg get rddid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D

P

G D
Komandi tid mun verda hérd en bearileg,

Bm D 6 A
Frétti pad d spjalli vid I6ngu Idtinn mann.

D
Allt sem ég sé pad hefur étal hlidar.

D7

Viddirnar fléttast saman og mynda eina
Cadd9

par sem ad litir og l6gun skipta engu.

G
Hverf inn i sjdlfan mig og kved ykkur ad sinni

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég.

Bm D G A
Eg get rddid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi tid mun verda hord en bzrileg,

Bm D 6 A
Frétti pad d spjalli vid I6ngu Idtinn mann.




Rangur madur

Lag og texti: Solstrandargaejarnir. Flytjandi: Solstrandargzejarnir

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
lifad business lifi

D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud
Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad éq eeli
Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
gert neitt af viti

D A
af hverju feddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur d réngum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

> Bm G¢ . D -

Eg er rangur madur d réngum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona 6murlegt

D A
@tli pad sé skdrra i Zimbabwe

B 6
A']n‘hverju var éq fullur d virkum degi

D A
af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
byrjad i ipréttum

D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
verid jafn hamingjusamur

D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur d réngum tima
- A -
i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur d réngum tima

A
i vitlausu husi
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Lag: Merle Kilgore. Texti: June Carter Cash. Flytjandi: Johnny Cash

Love is a burning thing
and it makes a fiery ring
Bound by wild desire

Ifell into a ring of fire

Ifell in to a burning ring of fire
| went down, down, down

and the flames went higher
and it burns, burns burns

the ring of fire

the ring of fire

The taste of love is sweet
when hearts like our’s meet
I fell for you like a child

oh, but the fire went wild

Ifell in to a burning ring of fire
| went down, down, down

and the flames went higher
and it burns, burns burns

the ring of fire

the ring of fire
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I fell in to a burning ring of fire
| went down, down, down

and the flames went higher
and it burns, burns burns

the ring of fire

the ring of fire
and it burns, burns burns

the ring of fire

the ring of fire

QOO0

X0

O

XX O




Sjomannavalsinn

Lag: Svavar Benediktsson. Texti: Kristjdn frd Djipalaek. Flytjandi: Hjaltalin

Dm
pad gefur d batinn vid Graenland
A7
og gustar um sigluna kalt,
Dm
en togarasjomanni tamast pad er
E7 A7
ad tala sem minnst um pad allt.
Dm
En fugli sem flyqur i austur
Gm c7 F
er fylgt yfir hafid med pra.
A7 Dm
Og vestfirskur jokull, sem heilsar vid Horn

E7 A A7
i hilling med sélrodna brd,

D G
segir velkominn heim, segir velkominn heim,
AT D A7
bau verma hin péqulu ord.
D 6
Sértu velkominn heim, yfir hafid og heim.
A7 D A7
bd er hlegid vid storfin um boré.
Dm
En geigpungt er brimid vid Greenland
AT
og gista pad kys ekki neinn.
Dm
Hvern vardar um draum pess og vonir og prdr,
E7 A7
sem vakir par hljédur og einn.
Dm
En handan vid kélguna kalda
Gm C7 F
byr kona, sem fagnar i nétt
A7 Dm

og raular vid bldaeygan, sofandi son

E7 A A7
og systur hans, paggandi hljott:

Dm A7 E7 Gm Cc7
X00 X0 0 0o o o 00 X o
3
3
F A D G
X0 o X XO 000

D G
Sértu velkominn heim, sértu velkominn heim.

A7 D A7
Ad vestan er siglt gegnum is.

D 6

Sértu velkominn heim, yfir hafid og heim
AT D

og Hornbjarg iir djiipinu ris.
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Space Oddity

Lag og texti: David Bowie. Flytjandi: David Bowie

Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7
X X O

Am/F#
O

O

D7
X 00

c Em
Ground control to Major Tom

c Em
Ground control to Major Tom E

X
o
o]

[eXe]e)

Am Am/G ¢

Take your protein pi s and J

Am/F#

putyour helmet on
Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
commencing countdown engines on

Am/G
Check ignition and may

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 sitt/ng inatincan
Fmaj7 m7
far above the World
Plunet earth is blue

6 F
and there’s nothing | can do

26
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c E
Though I’m cross one hundred thousand miles,

F
’m feeling very still

Fm c F
And | think my spaceship knows which way to go

Fm c F
Tell my wife | 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
Can you.. here am | floating on my tin can

Fmaj7 Em7
far above the moon

Bb
Planet earth is blue

6 F
and there’s nothing | can do

NNl
o mmm
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Stolt siglir fleyid mitt

Lag og texti: Gylfi £gisson. Flytjandi: Ahéfnin d Halastjsrnunni

Dm

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt storsjonum d,

D7 Gm

sterklequr skrokkurinn vaggar til og frd.

A A7 Dm

Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber

E E7 A

langt ut d sjo hvert sem pad fer.

Dm

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt storsjonum d,

D7 6m

stormar og sjoir pvi grandad ekki fa.
A A7 Dm

Vid allir pér unnum, pu dst okkar dtt,

E A7 Dm
Island vid ndlgumst nu brdtt.

c F

Bb F AT Dm
Island, gamla Island, dstkzr fosturjord.

Gm Dm
Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
E7 E A AT
i stormi og hrid, hvert dr, alla tid.
Dm
Stolt siglir fleyid mitt storsjonum d,
D7 Gm
sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og frd.
A A7 Dm
Islandid stolt upp ur dldunum ris,

E ) A7 . Pm
eyjan sem kennd er vid is.

A7 Dm E
X0 O O X 00 o [eXe] O O 0O X 00
’

’

Bb c F Gm A
X o O X0 o)
’ ’ 3
’
L » <
Bb C F A7 Dm

island, gamla island, dstkzr fosturjord.
6 D
via e?lum pinn hag hvern ei:asta dag,

E7 E A A7
i stormi og hrid, hvert dr, alla tid.
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Lag: Dikta. Texti: Haukur Heidar Hauksson. Flytjandi: Dikta

In a language learned when no-one was listening
I'try my best to tell you how | feel.
Somehow [ am sure and this | believe in

this is real.

From my heart I sing to you and I'm hoping
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful

for each day.

A broken wing can not stop me from flying
I leave no footprints when you're around.
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of

what I've found.

Oh my god, I‘m losing it
I'm finally going out of it

My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe

Oh my god, I‘m losing it
I'm finally going out of it

1 feel my heart, I’'m suddenly alive
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Thank you
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Thank you for the life you’re making me see

Inside of me

The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
the story of my life; it starts right here.
Now [ reach the stars, can grab them and hold them

with no fear.

I'am captivated, completely spellbound
I have found my match.
And the black bird has flown away

the black bird has left me for good.

Oh my god, I'm losing it
I'm finally going out of it

My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe



Oh my god, I‘m losing it
I'm finally going out of it

I feel my heart, I’'m suddenly alive

Thank you
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Thank you for the life you’re making me see

Inside of me

Thank you
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Thank you for the life you’re making me see

Inside of me

Thank you
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Thank you for the life you’re making me see

Inside of me
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Soknudur

Lag: J6hann Helgason. Texti: Vilhjdimur Vilhjdlmsson. Flytjandi: Vilhjdimur VilhjdIimsson

¢ G C )(C O O ¢ O OO
Mér finnst éq varla heill né hdlfur madur :
F Gsus4 ] Lt .
og heldur osjalfbjarga, pvi er ver.
. F - .. G . . . . Am F
Ef vaerir pu hjg mér, vildi ég gladur Gsus4 Am o
cC G ¢ 1
verda betrien éq er. EEREN] X

c G c
Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja. ¢ G ¢

Am D Gsusd Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nott. Am D Gsusd
. F G AmF Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nott.
Eg harma pad, en samt verd ég ad segja, F G an E

ca c Eg harma pad, en samt verd ég ad segja,

ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott. ce ¢
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

c 6 D G
Vid gaetum sungid, gengid um, c G D G
. ¢ F e Eg gdi ut um gluggann minn
gleymt okkur hjg blomunum F c F c

e hvort gangir pu um hlidid inn.

G_ D
Er rékkvar rddid stjornumadl. G D G
F ¢ F c Mér alltaf synist ég sjdi pig.
Gengid saman hénd i hond, F c Fooc
F ¢ Bb Am Eg ryni it um rifurnar.
heegldt farid nidur d strénd. F c Bb Am
F c 6 F G ¢ Eg reyndar sé pig alls stadar.
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sdl. F c G F
bd napurt er, pad naedir hér
c G c 6 . ¢
Horfid er nu sumarid og solin, og nistir mig.
; F Gsus4
I'sdlu minni hefur grima vold.
, F 6 Am F
[ @sku léttu is og myrkur jolin;

c 6 c
nu einn éq sit um vetrarkvold.
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Lag og texti: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson. Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

Pabbi minn kallakokid sypur
hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur

og erad fara d ball,

hann er ad fara d ball.

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
pegar hin maskarar augun

og erad fara d ball,

han er ad fara d ball.

Blandadu mér i glas segir hiin
it um nedra munnvikio.

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
réttu mér kveikjarann.

Barnapian er med bldsid hdr
og pabbi yngist upp um

dtjdn dr d néinu.
Drifdu pig nii svo vid missum

ekki af Gunna og sjéinu.

Pabbi minn setur Stones d foninn
faest ekki um gomiu partytjonin,

hann er ad fara d ball,

hann er ad fara d ball.

Nd skal honki tonkid spilad
pd svo ad mondid sé bilad,

hann er ad fara d ball,

hann er ad fara d ball.

Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,
segir hann eftir gitarsoloid.

Manstu eftir John,
manstu eftir Paul,

réttu mér albumid.

bd var pabbi sko med hevi hdr
en sidan hafa lidid

hundrad dr d néinu.
Drifdu pig nii svo vid

missum ekki af matnum og sjéinu

bad er alltaf sama stressid
st gamla er enn ad vikka dressid

og erad fara d ball,

han er ad fara d ball.

Blandadu mér i glas segir hiin
ut um nedra munnvikid.

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
réttu mér kveikjarann.

Barnapian er med bldsid hdr
og pabbi yngist upp um

dtjdn dr d noinu.
Drifdu pig nii svo vid missum

ekki af Gunna og sjéinu.

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
begar hin maskarar augun

og erad fara d ball,

hin er ad fara d ball.

bu getur buid til pina eigin séngbdk d Gitargrip.is



Taetum og tryllum

Lag og texti: Jakob Frimann Magniisson. Flytjandi: Studmenn

6 c
Teetum og tryllum

C Em A7

Am

X0

O

X X O

G C
og tekid nu penjum ?

G c 6 ¢
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.

6 c
Tréllum og tjuttum
6 c
og tokum svo lagid
G c 6
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em c
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
’ G - Cu
pvi nottin er long
. oL nn, D
po ad lifid sé stutt

6 F c
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

6 c
Allterifina

6 c )
og enginn mun syna af sér
6 c 6 ¢
sut eda sorg i kvold.
6 c
Konrdd og Raena,
G c
hani og heena,

G C G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vld.
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Em C

Allir eru i finu formi,

Em A7

enginn nennir neinu dormi,

6 c

pvi nottin er Iong
Am D

bo ad lifid sé stutt

6 F c
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

GCGCGCGC
GCGCGCG

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,

Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
6 c
pvi nottin er Iong
Am D
bo ad lifia sé stutt

6 F C
og allir fara i sveitaferd.




Umbrella

Lag og texti: Jay-Z, Kuk Harrell, The-Dream, Christopher ,, Tricky“ Stewart. Flytjandi: Rihanna

Capd a 1. bandi

You hrFJd my heart, and we’ll never be Svor/d apart
Maybe in ;nagazines, but you'll still ;J\g my star
Baby cause i; the Dark, You can see s(;u'ny Cars
And that’s when you E)eed me there

With you I'll g/nways share

F
Because

;Vhen the sun shines

we’ll shine tcogether

Told you I’ll be herejG'orever

That I'll always be your _?rnllend

Took an oath Imma stick it out ‘till the :nd
Now that it’s raining more than gver
Know that we still have each gther
You can stand under my Uml;\rrglla
You can stand under my UmbreIFIa
(Ella ella eh gh eh)

Under my umbresla

(ella ella eh eAIrln eh)

Under my umbreFIla

(ella ella e?l eheh)

Under myEumbrella

Am
(ella ella eh eh eh eh eh eh)

F c E Am G Bb
X o O o [eXe] X0 O [eXe)e]
> > L,
» o
L,
F . .

These fancy things, will never come
¢
in between

E
You're part of my entity, Here for

Am
Infinity

F
When the war has took it's part

c
When the world has dealt it’s cards

E
If the hand is hard, Together we’ll

Am
mend your heart

F
Because

F
When the sun shines...

Bb
You can run into my Arms

F
It's okay don’t be alarmed

c
Come into Me

Bb F
So Gonna let the rain pour

E
I'll be all you need and more

F
Because

F
When the sun shines...
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Uprising

Lag og texti: Muse. Flytjandi: Muse

Dm Gm
A Gm
Dm Gm
A Gm
Dm

m T

Dm
The paranoia is in bloom, the PR

Gm F
The transmissions will resume

A
They’ll try to push drugs
Keep us all dumbed down and hope that

Gm

F Dm
We will never see the truth around, so come on

Dm

Another promise, another scene, another

Gm F

A package not to keep us trapped in greed

A

With all the green belts wrapped around our minds

Gm F Dm
And endless red tape to keep the truth confined, so come on

Dm Gm F
They will not force us

A Gm F
They will stop degrading us

Dm Gm F
They will not control us

A Gm F Dm
We will be victorious, so come on

Dm
Interchanging mind control
Gm F
Come let the revolution take it’s toll if you could
A
Flick the switch and open your third eye, you'd see that

Gm F Dm
We should never be afraid to die, so come on
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Dm Gm F A

X OO0 X0

Dm

Rise up and take the power back, it’s time that
Gm F

The fat cats had a heart attack, you know that

A
Their time is coming to an end

Gm F Dm
We have to unify and watch our flag ascend, so come on

Dm Gm F
They will not force us

A Gm F
They will stop degrading us

Dm Gm F
They will not control us

A Gm F Dm
We will be victorious, so come on

Dm
Hey! Hey!

Gm F
Hey! Hey!
A Gm F

Dm
Hey! Hey!

Gm F
Hey! Hey!
A Gm F

Dm
Hey! Hey!

Gm F
Hey! Hey!
A Gm F

Dm Gm F

They will not force us

A Gm F
They will stop degrading us
Dm Gm F
They will not control us

A Gm F Dm
We will be victorious, so come on



Pusund sinnum segdu ja

Lag: Grafik. Texti: Helgi Bjérnsson. Flytjandi: Grafik

Bm A Bm A

Bm

A hverjum morgni ég hugsa til pin,
A

pu varst heit og ilmandi.

Bm
Er pui lagdist vid hlidina d mér,

A
kitladir og kitladir mig svo mig svimadi.

Bm
Svo lengi elskudumst vid,

A

pig ég vefja tok.....

Bm

bisund sinnum segdu jd,

biisund sinnum segdu o.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

busund sinnum segdu jd,

biisund sinnum segdu o.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,

Bm
segdu jd.

Bm

Allt petta lif er buid spil,
A
pu ert farin pina leid.

Bm A
O, hve lengi, lengi, lengi ég beid.

Bm

Bm
biisund sinnum segdu jd,
biisund sinnum segdu o.

A
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,

Bm
segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

bisund sinnum segdu jd,
biisund sinnum segéu o.

A
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,

Bm
seqdu jd.

A

Bm
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Wonderwall

Lag og texti: Noel Gallagher. Flytjandi: Oasis

Capo & 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 AT7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 AT7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 AT7susd
Em7 G Dsus4 AT7sus4
Em7

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 ) AT7sus4
gonna throw it back to you

Em7
By now you shoula ve somehow

Dsus4 AT7sus4
realized what you gotta do

Dsus4
I don t believe that anybodyfee suthe way

ATsus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 AT7sus4
I'do about you now

Em7 G
Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 . ATsus4
fire in your heart is out

Em7 G
I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 AT7sus4
never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4
I don’t believe that anybody feels the way

ATsus4 Em7 G Dsus4  A7sus4
I do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7

And all the roads we have to walk are winding

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding

Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 ATsus4

to say to you, but I don’t know how
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Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

) O O O XXO O X0 O

Cadd9
PR

G/F#
000

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you’re gonna

Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And after all

6 Em7  Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
You’re my wonderwall

Em7
Today was gonna be the day but they'll

Dsus4 ATsus4
never throw it back to you

Em7
By now you snould ve somehow

Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you not to do

Dsus4
I don t believe that anybodyfee s the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
I'do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4

Em7

And all the roads that lead you there were winding

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that light the way are blinding

Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 AT7sus4

to say to you, but | don’t know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Isaid maybe  you’re gonna

Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all
G Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
You’re my wonderwall




Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Isaid maybe  you’re gonna

Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And after all

G Em7  Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
You’re my wonderwall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
I said maybe you’re gonna

Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You’re gonna be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You’re gonna be the one that saves me?

Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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