gk

INOVA

yst
St
heimi!

OGl’targrip.is



Efnisyfirlit

BIOHENTUL ..o 4
CRASING CALS .cvvvvevvvreessssererreesessssesiesssesssssssssmesssssssssssssns 5
COME (S YOU QI .....coeerrevrereerennennennenneescesessessssssses 6
Crazy Little Thing Called LOVE .........ccoviveevsriirrccesien 7
DANSKG 1AGID ..o sssssienesesss 8

Djofull er g fIOTLUF ..o 10

Don’t SEOP BELIEVING ..vveeevvevevvessssiirrenressssssssieissenseees 11
EINSKONGE GST oo 12
FINGUE i 13
FUCK YOU ooevevvveveceeeseeeeeses e 14
FYFIE RANG .o 16
HOME s ssssssssssnnsnnnns 18
Here COmes TRE SUN coocvoccceeveceieneseenensensennenee 20
IFIS oo 21

L O T 22
MYNGIE v 23
ONGBIG KK oo 24
SITKUS GEIFA SMAIT .o 25
SUMQAITIBT €F FUIIUL oo 26

SPATU T MG oot 27
TNE SCIBNTIST oo 28

TO BE WIth YOU s 29
VOOVASLRITUL oo 30
TEQUSTUE VINUL oo 32
Y IFGEIINN oo seessessisissssssssssssnnnsseen 33
WA WOIIG ..o 34
bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss ... 36
YOUP SONG oottt 38

Utgdfudr: 2011. Birt med leyfi STEF og héfunda.
Bokina md ekki afrita med neinum hzetti nema med leyfi utgefanda eda hofunda.

Prentun: Isafoldarprentsmidja



Brotlentur

Héfundar lags: Valdimar Gudmundsson. Héfundar texta: Asgeir Adalsteinsson, Valdimar Gudmundsson. Flytjendur: Valdimar

A F#m A F#m

A F#m A F#m
A Fitm
bu syndir fliott hvad pu ert kldr
A Fi#tm

og hversu hdtt pu gatir ndd.

A F#m
bin fmmtié virtist vera bjort.
F#m
Flugid var hatt Brotlentir hratt og ort.

A Fifm

Dufaeré‘/st burt frd 6llum peim
F#m

sem geefu faerdu i pinn heim

F#m
og pd var stefnan ordin vis.

F#m
Fdfraedi og vm urdu pin heilladis.

D ttt E A
Segdu mér hvar gerdist pad?

D E A
Brautinni pu beygair af.

F#m
Segau mér hvermg forstu ad

enda d pessum staa?
A Fi#tm A F#m

A Fifm

ba lifir lengi d fornri freeqgd
F#m

og pekkir marga i pinum bee.

F#m

En pegar fraeeqdin folnud er,

E F#m
situr pu einn. Enginn man eftir per.

A F#m
bin framtid, fortid ordin er.

A F#m

bin nutid feerist burt frd pér.
F#m

Ve gengn/ pin vék fyrir sorg.

F#m

Lofsongvam/r breytast i vein og org.
D E A
Segdu mér hvar gerdist pad?
D E A
Brautinni pu beygair af.

F#m
Segau mér hvermg forstu ad
enda d pessum staa?

A F#m A F#m

A F#m A F#m

D E A
Segdu mér hvar gerdist pad?
D E A
Brautinni pu beygair af.

F#m
Segau mér hvermg _forstu ad

enda d pessum staa?

D E A
Segdu mér hvar gerdist pad?
D E A
Brautinni pu beygair af.

F#m
Segau mér hvermg _forstu ad

enda d pessum staa?
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Chasing Cars

Héfundar lags: Gary Lightbody. Héfundar texta: Gary Lightbody. Flytjendur: Snow Patrol

A E D
We'll do it all, everything,

A
on our own
A E D
We don’t need anything,
A

or anyone.

A E
If 1 lay here, if 1 just lay here

D
Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.

A E D
I don’t quite know how to say

A
how | feel

A E D
Those three words, are said too much,

A
they’re not enough.

A E
If 1 lay here, if 1 just lay here
D
Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.

A
Forget what we’re told,
E
before we get too old
D
Show me a garden

A
that’s bursting into life.

A E D
Let’s waste time, chasing cars,

A
around our heads.
A E . D
I'need your grace to remind me,

A
to find my own.

A E

If 1 lay here, if | just lay here
D

Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.

A
Forget what we’re told,
E
before we get too old
D
Show me a garden

A
that’s bursting into life.

X X O

A E
All that I am, all that | ever was

D
Is here in your perfect eyes,

A
they're all | can see

A E
I don’t know where, confused about how as well

D
just know that these things

A
will never change for us at all.

A E

If 1 lay here, if | just lay here
D

Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.
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Come as you are

Héfundar lags: Kurt Cobain. Héfundar texta: Kurt Cobain. Flytjendur: Nirvana

Em D Em D Em D G Am (¢}
o o000 XX 0 000 X O o X O
4 L
Em D Em D (X ] L BK J 3 (X ] ®
(] L ] L (]
Em D Em
Come asyouare, as you were

D Em
As [ want you to be

D Em
As a friend, as a friend

Am C Am C
D Em And | swear that | don’t have a gun
As an old enemy Am c
No I don’t have a gun
D Em Am c
Take your time, hurry up No I don’t have a gun

Em

D
The choice is your's don't be late Em D Em D Em D Em D Em D

D Em
Take a rest, as a friend, En D Em D Em D Em D Em D
D Em G Em G
As an old Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Em G Em G Memoria, Memoria,
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
. . Am c Am C
Memoria, Memoria, And | swear that | don’t have a gun
Am C
Em . D . Em No I don’t have a gun
Come doused in mud, soaked in bleach g

Am c
No I don’t have a gun

Am C
No I don’t have a gun

D Em
As [ want you to be

D Em
As a trend, as a friend

b Am C
No I don’t have a gun
As an old 9
Em D Em D Em D Em
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Héfundar lags: Freddie Mercury. Héfundar texta: Freddie Mercury. Flytjendur: Queen

b D
This thing, called love, 1 gotta be cool, relax,
6 c 6 G c 6
ljust can’t handle it, get hip, get on my tracks,
0 D
this, thing, called love, take a back seat, hitch-hike
G C _G G C G
I must, get round to it, And take a long ride on my motorbike
T D D
lain’t ready, until 'm ready,
Bb ) c D Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love. Crazy Little thing called love.
Db Bb D BbA
This thing, called love,
G c G D C# C
it cries, in the cradle at night,
A G# G
D
it swings, it jives, E A

G C 6
. - 5
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish, I gotta be cool, relax,

D
. P G c G
I kinda like it, get hip, get on my tracks,

Bb C D

i i D

Crazy little thing called love. take a back seat, hitch-hike
G C G

There goes my gaby, And take a long ride on my motorbike

D
c G until ’'m read,
she knows how to rock and roll, Y

Bb C D
Bb Crazy Little thing called love.
She drives me crazy, y 9
A
she gives me hot and cold fever,

A
then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat.

D G c Bb

X X0 000 X ] X

A C# G# E

X0 o] X ] 00
4 4

D
This thing, called love,
G c G
ljust can’t handle it,
D
this, thing, called love,
G c G
I must, get round to it,
D
l'ain’t ready,
Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.

Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
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Danska lagio

Héfundar lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson. Héfundar texta: Eyjolfur Kristjdnsson. Flytjendur: Bitlavinafélagid

/\/Ianstuff/r/r langa léngu?

Vid sdtum sErr;man i sklastofu.

Eg ddéi;)ig en pu tokst ekki eftir mér,
ekki ]?rekar en ég veeri krekiber.

pu varst gl/taf best i donsku,

pad fyllti f%ar stelpurnar vonsku,

pegar kFennarinn kalladi d pig til sin

og lét pig ?yngja d dénsku fyrir okkur hin.
A D7

O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,

Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu songst:

“Der bor en zager pd Norregade.
Han bager ii?ngler og julekage.
Han bager s[t)‘ore, han bager smd
han bager r?tr:"gle med sukker ,Em°

A
og i hans vindu’ er sukker sager

C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D
og har du penge sd kan du fd

Gm E
men har du ingen sd kan du ga.”

8

G Em F D Am D7
[e] ] X X X o] X X
4 [
L. > »
»
E7 C#m Gm E
O O 0O X O ] X o] 0 O
» 419 »
L. L.
>
L.
Bm F# B Ebm Am
X X X X0 ]
6
» 9 » [ [
» »
L. »

G
Og svo morgum drum seinna,

pd ldgu /ZTair okkar beggja
til zF)t/anda par sem forum vid i hdskdla
vid leerdum soéng 0g héldum saman tonleika.
Og eina ftjémubjarta kvoldstund,
éqg kraup d kErTé, 6, hve nett var pin hond,
pu sagdir: “J(;”, kysstir mig og nti erum vid hjon
og eigum /?tla Gunnu og litinn Jon.
D7

A
e';; ég mun aldrei gleyma,

Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:
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“Der bor en Zager pd Norregade.
Han bager kcr?:gler og julekage.
Han bager sDtore, han bager smd
han bager ::)ngle med sukker ;E:a°
ogi hansAvindu’ er sukker sager
og heste ;?se og peberkager

og har du Dpenge sd kan du fd

Gm E
men har du ingen sd kan du gd.”
Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7

“Der bor en zager pd Norregade.
Han bager I((:mgler og julekage.
Han bager s[t)ore, han bager smd
han bager E)r;gle med sukker ;a°
og i hans elindu’ er sukker sager
og heste gcrir;e og peberkager

og har du [;Jenge sd kan du fd

Gm E
men har du ingen sd kan du gd.”

“Der bor en limger pd Norregade.
Han bager I?;;'nngler og julekage.
Han bager siore, han bager smd
han bager r;\ggle med sukker ;E
og i hans ?/indu’ er sukker sager
og heste gE?insle og peberkager

og har du ;enge sd kan du fd

Am F#
men har du ingen sd kan du ga.”

B
“Der bor en bager pd Norregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E
Han bager store, han bager smd
Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pd
B
og i hans vindu’ er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E
og har du penge sd kan du fd

Am Fi
men har du ingen sd kan du gd.”
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Djofull er ég flottur

Héfundar lags: Heimir Eyvindarson. Héfundar texta: Heimir Eyvindarson. Flytjendur: A Méti So!

Dm Bb Dm Bb

Dm Bb
Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb
og mamm er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

Djofull ertu fin Hlin

Dm Bb

éqg verd ad finna pikkopp-lin'i greenum hvelli
Dm Bb

éqg er d badum dttum

Dm Bb
hvort ég eig’ad tim"ad spleesa minum d pig

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

F Gm Bb
Djéfull er ég flottur ( einnar nztur ofurstandur )

Dm Bb
Adam eda Eva

Dm Bb
ein er nog en fleiri eru meirihdattar

Dm Bb
Alan eda Alda

Dm Bb
éqg reyn’ad skapa pinulitinn augnakontakt
Dm Bb

en ég nenni ekk’ad stand upp

Dm Bb
mér lidur best ad sitja hér d rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( megahdttar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( einnar netur ofurstandur )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( jdjd )

F Gm Bb
Djofull ertu flottur

10
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begar ég f?tbxgsa um pad betur
erég a[mof flottur fyrir pig
bvigz ert ekki nema svona
I?z'gkkumveginn rétt ad verda

Bb .. sy s 3 Dm
sautjdn eda dtjdn dra

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm er stundum pokadyr i tollinum

Dm Bb

djofull ertu utsteed

Dm Bb

ég held bar ad mig lang"ad gang ad pér og manga
Dm Bb

ég nenni ekk”ad stand upp

Dm Bb
mér lidur best ad sitja hér d rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

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

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahdttar badum megin )
F Gm _ Bb

Djéfull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur)

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur (aha )

F Gm Bb
Djofull er ég flottur




Don't Stop Believing

Héfundar lags: Journey. Hofundar texta: Journey. Flytjendur: Journey

Capo a 2. bandi

D A
Just a small town girl,
Bm G

living in a lonely world

D A
She took the midnight train
F#m G

going anywhere

D A

Just a city boy,

Bm G

born and raised in south Detroit
D A

He took the midnight train

. Fm 6
going anywhere

D A
Asinger in a smoky room,
Bm G

a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D A
For a smile they can share the night,

. Fifm 6
it goes on and on and on and on

gtrangers waiting

zp and down the boulevard
(;'heir shadows searching

?n the night

gtreetlight, people,

Il)iving just to find emotion

6 A
Hiding, somewhere in the night

D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G
everybody wants a thrill
D A
Paying anything to roll the dice,

~ F#m ]
Just one more time

D A
Some will win, some will lose,

Bm G

some were born to sing the blues
D A

Oh, the movie never ends;

) F#m G
it goes on and on and on and on

gtrangers waiting

[l)lp and down the boulevard
El;'heir shadows searching

?n the night

(Sstreetlight, people,

;)iving just to find emotion

6 A
Hiding, somewhere in the night
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D A
Don’t stop believing

Bm G
hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people

D A
Don't stop believing

Bm G
hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people

D A
Don’t stop believing
Bm G

hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people
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Einskonar ast

Héfundar lags: Magnds Kjartansson. Hofundar texta: Magnus Eiriksson. Flytjendur: Brunalidid

c
big vil ég fd
E

til ad vera mér hjd
A Asus4
Vertu nu venn og seqdu: Jd

D
bvi betra er ad sjdst

G c 67
en kveljast og pjdst af einskonar dst.

c
bu veist ad vid tvé

E

eigum svo margt

A Asus4

sameiginlegt pvi finnst mér pad hart

D
ad heyra ekki i pér

G c
vankadi vinur, svaradu mer.

F Fm
Simtolid tek, tala i pad

c D
til pess ad dkveda

bm . e .
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.

c
Getum vakid upp draug

E

af gémlum haug

, A Asus4

Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér po hring
D

Heettum ad sldst og

G F c
reynum ad finna einskonar dst

1 2 bui getur biid til pina eigin séngbdk d Gitargrip.is
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Fingur

Héfundar lags: Vignir Snzer Vigfiisson. Héfundar texta: Birgitta Haukdal, Vignir Snzer Vigfiisson. Flytjendur: irafdr

Bm Em A F#m

Bm Em A F#m

Bm Em
Anetjast pvi
A F#m Bm
faallt uppi hendurnar d mér
Em
su tilfinning
A Fi#m G
ad fd ad snerta og preifa allt um kring

og finna

D A Bm A
bvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta

G A Bm A
bessa mjiiku sdl, petta er fikn og tdl
. D A Bm A
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri
G A
fleiri skammta af pér

Bm A D |
og pvi meir pu gefur mér

Bm Em
Svo finn ég pig

A F#m Bm
oll min orka beinist ni ad pér

Em

éq veit éqg vil
A F#m G
fd ad snerta og preifa fyrir mér

og finna

D A Bm A
bvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta

6 A Bm A
bessa mjiiku sdl, petta er fikn og tdl
. D A Bm A
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri

6 A
fleiri skammta af pér

Bm A D
og pvi meir pii gefur mér

Bm Em A F#m G

X (] Q00 X0 000
D Am

XXO X0 [}

Am G D
Eg vil komast alla leid
An G D

éq vil komast a

Am G D
med pér bidur leidin greid
An G D
ég vil komast a

Bm Em A F#m
Bm Em A F#m G

D A Bm A
bvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta

G A Bm A
pessa mjiiku sdl, petta er fikn og tdl
. D A Bm A

Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri
G A
fleiri skammta af pér
Bm A
og pvi meir pu gefur,
D A Bm A
ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
G A Bm A
bessa mjiiku sdl, petta er fikn og tdl
. D A Bm A
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri
G A
fleiri skammta af pér

Bm A D
og pvi meir pu gefur mér
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Fuck You

Héfundar lags: Cee Lo Green, Travis Mccoy, Philip Lawrence, Ari Levine, Brody Brown. Héfundar texta: Cee Lo Green, Travis Mccoy, Philip Lawrence, Ari Levine,

Brody Brown. Flytjendur: Cee Lo Green

C D7 FC

I see you c?riving round town with the Ig)/?r/ I'love

And I'm like “Fuckyoucl" 000 000 000

I guess the change in my pocket \Ij\;asn’t enough

And I'm like "/-'Fuckyou, andeck her too.”

If I was richer, I'd 5Dt7ill be with ya

F\Iow ain’t that some shit (A?n ‘t that some shit)

And though there’s pain in my chest | still v[\)/7/'shyou the best

F c
With a “Fuck you”

c D7
I'said I'm sorry...I can’t afford a Ferrari
F c
But that don’t mean | can’t get you there
D7
I guess he’s an X-box and I'm more Atari

F C
But the way you play your game ain’t fair

C D7
I pity the foooooool who falls in love with you

F c
Oh shit she’s a gold digger, just thought you should know nigga

D7
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
I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough

1 4 ba getur biid til pina eigin séngbok d Gitargrip.is
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And I'm like ”FFuckyou,Candfuck her too.”

If I was richer, I'd 5Dt7/'/I be with ya

F\Iow ain’t that some shit (Acin 't that some shit)

And though there’s pain in my chest I still B\Zishyou the best

F c
With a “Fuck you”

c D7

Now [ know | had to borrow,

F c

beg and steal and lie and cheat
D7

Tryin to keep ya, tryin’ to please ya

F c
Cause being in love with your ass ain’t cheap

c D7
I pity the foooooool who falls in love with you
F c
Oh shit she’s a gold digger, just thought you should know nigga
D7
000000000, | got some news for you

F C
Ooh, I really hate your ass right now

c D7
I see you driving round town with the girl | love



And I'm like ”;uck youC! ” 000 000 000

I guess the change in my pocket v%sn’t enough
And I'm like ”lf'uckyou, and)guck her too.”

If I was richer, I'd szlzl?l/ be with ya

/F\/OW ain’t that some shit (Acin’t that some shit)

D7
And though there’s pain in my chest [ still wish you the best

F c
With a “Fuck you”

Em Am Dm
Now, baby, baby, baby, why'd you wanna, wanna hurt me so bad?

(so, bad, so bad, so bad)

Em Am D
I'd try to tell my momma but she told me this one from you d

(your dad, your dad) yes she did
Dm F G Am
Why, why, why, Lady
Dm F G
I'love you, I still love you! Aaaaaaa!
c D7
[ see you driving round town with the girl | love
F c
And I'm like “Fuck you!” Ooo 000 0oo
D7
I guess the change in my pocket wasn’t enough
F c
And I'm like “Fuck you, and fuck her too.”
D7
If I was richer, I'd still be with ya
F c
Now ain’t that some shit (Ain’t that some shit)
D7
And though there’s pain in my chest [ still wish you the best

F c
With a “Fuck you”

bi getur buid til pina eigin séngbdk d Gitargrip.is
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Fyrir hana

Héfundar lags: Fridrik Dor. Hofundar texta: Fridrik Dor. Flytjendur: Fridrik Dor

EBA

E
Eg hef alltaf sagt henni 61l min leyndarmdl
A

a/ltafBreynt ad gefa henni allt sem hun vill fd
?ym henni allt sem han vill sjd dd.
ViéEhermar hlid i gegnum surt og saett

aldrei ;eﬁst upp, gefid eftir eda haett '

A E
og pad stendur ekki til, huin er st eina sem ég vil

. . B . A
vil vil, vil vil, vil oo

E
Og ef hun stekkur stekk ég lika
B A
og ef hun hrasar, ég reyni hana ad gripa

ég geri hvad semer...

Fyri;E hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
sem gf var og er og Ceréur og verdur.
FyrirE hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
sem Zf var og er og \;\eréur og verdur.
Ger’allt f;rir hana ah ahh

Ger’allt fyBrir hana ah ahh

Ger’allt f;rir hana ah ahh

A
Ger’allt fyrir hana hana

1 6 b getur buid til pina eigin séngbdk d Gitargrip.is
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E
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger’allt fyrir hana hana

FyrirEhana éq feeri hvert sem er

pvi é; veit svo vel hun mun fylgja mér '
hvert senl; i heiminum éq fer.

Husv gefur mér svo mikid meira en allt annad

B
ég vona ad hun viti ad hun parf ekkert ad sanna

A
fyrir mér, fyrir mér

E

Fyrir mér hin parf ekki ad sanna neitt
B

pad er enginn, ekkert og ekki neitt

A
sem ad geeti fengid nokkru breytt




E
Og ef hun stekkur stekk ég lika
B A
og ef hun hrasar, ég reyni hana ad gripa

ég geri hvad semer...

E
Fyrir hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
B A
sem af var og er og verdur og verdur.
E
Fyrir hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad

B A
sem af var og er og verdur og verdur.

E
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger’allt fyrir hana hana

E
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger’allt fyrir hana hana

EBA
L E B A
Eg veit hun verdur alltaf hér hjd mér, hjd mér.
JE B A
Eg veit hun verdur alltaf hér hjg mér,
hjd mér, hjd mér.
EB A
E
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger’allt fyrir hana hana

E
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A
Ger’allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger’allt fyrir hana hana

bi getur buid til pina eigin séngbdk d Gitargrip.is
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Home

Héfundar lags: Edward Sharpe & The Magnetic Zeros. Hofundar texta: Edward Sharpe & The Magnetic Zeros. Flytjendur: Edward Sharpe & The Magnetic Zeros

Bm D G
Bm D G

Bm
Alabama, Arkansas,

D

I do love my ma and pa,

G
Not the way that | do love you.

B
Well, HTJ/)/, Moley, me, oh my,
D
You're the apple of my eye,

G
Girl I've never loved one like you.

Bm
Man oh man you’re my best friend,

D
| scream it to the nothingness,

G
There ain’t nothing that | need.

Bm
Well, hot and heavy, pumpkin pie,

D
Chocolate candy, Jesus Christ,

6
Ain’t nothing please me more than you.

Ahh Eln;me. Let me come I;vome
Home is wherever I’'m withGyou.
Ahh Eln;me. Let me go I;lo-oh-ame.
Home is wherever I’'m with?you.
Em D A

Em D A

Em D G

1 8 b getur buid til pina eigin séngbdk d Gitargrip.is

Bm A D G
La, la, la, la, take me home.

A
Mother, I'm coming home.
Bm D G

Bm D G

B
/Wfollowyou into the park,

D
Through the jungle through the dark,

G
Girl I never loved one like you.

Bm
Moats and boats and waterfalls,

D
Alley-ways and pay phone calls,

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

6
Nothin’ new is sweeter than with you

Bm

And in the streets you run afree,
D

Like it’s only you and me,

G
Geeze, you're something to see.




Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come home

G

Home is wherever I’'m with you.

Bm D

Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
G

Home is wherever I’'m with you.

Em D A

Em D A

Em D G

Bm A D G
La, la, la, la, take me home.

A
Daddy, I'm coming home.
Bm D G
Bm D G
Bm D G
Bm D G
Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come home
G
Home is wherever I’'m with you.
Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.

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.

G
Home is when I'm alone with you.

Bm D
Alabama, Arkansas,
G

I do love my ma and pa...
Bm D
Moats and boats and waterfalls,

6
Alley-ways and pay phone calls...

Bm D
Home... Home...

G

Home is when I'm alone with you.

Bm D
Home... Home...

G
Home is when I'm alone with you...
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Here Comes The Sun

Héfundar lags: George Harrison. Héfundar texta: George Harrison. Flytjendur: The Beatles

Capo a 7. bandi
D Dsus2 D G A7
D Dsus2 D G A7

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun

Dsus2 D
And| say, it’s all right

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2 D

G
Little darling, its been a long,

A7
cold, lonely winter

Dsus2 D
L/tt e darling it feels like

years since its been here

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun

D Dsus2 D
And I say, it’s all right

66  Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
Dsus2 D
L/tt e darling, the smile’s

A7
returning to their faces,

D Dsus2 D
Little darling, it seems

G A7
like years since its been here

20

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun

Dsus2 D
And| say, it’s all right

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

FCGD A7
F C G D
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F € G D
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F € G D
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F € G D
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F € G

D
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

A7 A7sus A7  AT7sus4

Dsus2
L/tt e darling, /fee

AT
that ice is slowly melting,

Dsus2 D
L/tt/e darling, it seems like

AT
years since it’s been clear
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D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun

D Dsu§2 D .
And I say, it’s all right
G6  Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun

D Dsus2D
And | say, it’s all right
G6  Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2 D
It’s all right

G6  Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7



Iris

Héfundar lags: John Rzeznik. Héfundar texta: John Rzeznik. Flytjendur: Goo Goo Dolls

D Em G
And I'd give up forever to touch you
Bm A G
Cause | know that you feel me somehow
D Em G
You're the closest to heaven that I'll ever be

Bm A G
And I don’t want to go home right now

D Em G
And all | can taste is this moment
Bm A G
And all | can breathe is your life
Em G

D
And sooner or later it’s over

Bm A G
[ just don’t want to miss you tonight

Bm A G
And | don’t want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don’t think that they’d understand
Bm A G
When everything’s made to be broken

Bm A G
[ just want you to know who | am

D Em G
And you can’t fight the tears that ain’t coming
Bm A G
Or the moment of truth in your lies
D Em G
When everything feels like the movie

Bm A G
Yeah, you bleed just to know you're alive

Bm A G
And | don’t want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don’t think that they’d understand
Bm A 6
When everything’s made to be broken

Bm A G
[ just want you to know who | am

Bm A G

And | don’t want the world to see me
Bm A G

Cause | don’t think that they'd understand

Bm A G
When everything’s made to be broken

Bm A G
[ just want you to know who | am

Bm A 6
I just want you to know who | am

Bm A 6
[ just want you to know who | am
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I Blaum Skugga

Héfundar lags: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson. Hofundar texta: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson. Flytjendur: Studmenn

G Am F G
I bldum skugga af broshyrum reyr.

c Am F E7
Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.
Am c F D Am  B7

Vid eigum von og allt sem er demt og deeee eyr

E7 . Am
uuu

BT E1 _Am
Uu OuUU

G Am F G
Vid dttum kaggann, pufur og pras
C Am F E7

og kannski dreitil i timans glas.

Am C F D Am B7
En hvad er pad, d vid gott lyfjagraaaa aas.

E7 . Am
uuu

BT ET _Am
Uu OUuU
C A7 Dm

C A7 Dm G7

Am CEF

C A7 Dm G7

C D7

22
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G Am F C 7 D
000 X0 o X 0 0 0 0 00  XXO

B7 A7 Dm G7 E D7

X X X0 0 0 XX O 000 o 00  XXO

G Am F G
Og pegar vorid kemur d kreik,

c Am F E7
pd tek ég flugid og fae mér reyk.

Am ¢ F D
Hann er min tri og festa i lifsins lee

E7 . Am
uuu

BT E7 _Am
Uu UuUU
BT E1 _Am
Uu UuUuU
BT E7 _Am
Uu uUuuU
BT E7 _Am
Uu UuUuU
BT E7 _Am
Uu uUuuU
C A7 Dm

C A7 Dm G7
Am C EF

C A7 Dm G7

Am  B7
ee eiiik




Myndir

Héfundar lags: Einar Bdrdarson. Héfundar texta: Einar Bdrdarson. Flytjendur: Skitamérall

c G
Eg d gamlar myndir

A F 6 c

og g?ymi meira ad seqja nokkur gémul bréf frd pér.
6

pad gleymast gamlar syndir

Am F G c
og horfnir timar lida gegnum hofudid d mér

C G Dm
Vertu mér hjd, lof mér ad sjd,

F . 6 C.
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad nd, pvi ad mér brd,

F 6 c
hvad petta var sem droé mig svona ad pér.

¢ G
Eg horfid gamlar myndir

Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
c 6
Meér finnst pu vera hjg mér

Am F G C
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nott.

C G Dm
Vertu mér hjd, lof mér ad sjd,

F G c
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad nd, pvi ad mér brd,

F G c
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Em Am
Penninn brotinn, bl6din komin til pin

D G
0g éqg sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa haett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, takifaerin d braut
D G
0g ég bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim

ad komast heim.

C G Am Dm
X O O 000 X0 [¢] X X O
Em D A
o 000 XX O X0 0

D A

Nu himar senn ad kveldi,

Bm G A
néttin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum

D A
sem tdr d kéldum steini,

Bm 6 A D
dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smdtt og smdtt

C G Dm
Vertu mér hjd, lof mér ad sjd,

F 6 c
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm

Lof mér ad nd, pvi ad mér brd,

F G c
hvad petta var sem dro mig svona ad pér.

D A Em
Vertu mér hjd, lof mér ad sjd,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
D ’ A ’ » - Em -

Lof mér ad nd, pvi ad mér brd,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
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Onadid ekki

Héfundar lags: Bragi Valdimar Skilason. Héfundar texta: Bragi Valdimar Skilason. Flytjendur: Baggalitur, Frida Dis Gudmundsdéttir

A AT E A A7 E D7 D F#t

X O [¢] X0 O O [¢] [e}e) XX O XX O

A [XX) [)

[litlu hotelherbergi )

D7 A
vid hjufrum okkur saman til ad dura (dura).

A
Eg veit ad fokkid fer hvergi A
b7 A I satinofin seengurver
mér finnst bara svo notalegt ad kura (kira) D7 A
. A setjumst vid med freydivin og bl6drum (blédrum,).
med pér, med pér. A
En hér d litill heengur er

A D7 A

I'’kéngabldum kostaslopp vid heitbundin og lofud erum 6drum (68rum).
D7 A E A

og kasmirfédurlandi innankleeda (-kleda) bvi er ni ver.

A
Vid péntum okkur ostapopp D o
b7 A Vid maenum inn i minibar
og eitthvad soldid fanzy til ad snaeda (sneeda) A
. A og metum hvad sé drekkandi af vini par.
med pér, med pér. D
Vid erum gedveikt gerdlik

D, E
Onddid ekki. en gledjumst saman yfir frirri erctik.
Fi
Vid purfum ad fd pinu frid. D D,
N purf fapinu Onddid ekki. Onddid ekki.
Onddid ekki. Fi . L
" Vid purfum ad fd ddldinn frié. Vid purfum ad fd ddldinn frié.
Vid erum ad komast d skrid. D, D, .
b Onddid ekki. Onddid ekki.
Onddid ekki. Fit ) R
- Vid erum ad komast d skrid. Vid erum ad komast d skrid.
Vid komum pér hreint ekki vid. D, D,
Onddid ekki. Onddid ekki.
E Fi# i 3 Fi,
Vid komum pér barekki vié. Vid komum pér barekki vid.
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Sirkus Geira Smart

Héfundar lags: Spilverk pjodanna. Hofundar texta: Spilverk pjodanna. Flytjendur: Spilverk pjodanna

AGAGAGAGAGAGAGA

A c
Peir rdku féd i réttirnar

AGAGAGAG
/fyrsta og annan flokk.

K/’/o’ic’i afsUpukjdti
AGAG
haekkaal idag
D
og verc’)‘ié sem var leyft i gaer
c 6
er okkar verd ad morgni.

AGAGAGA
Nyjar vérur daglega.

A c
Dérﬁnnst pu purfa jakka
AGAGAGAG

og tvenna S/gtunssko
Nyju fotin keisarans
D A GAG
frd Karnaba & Co.
E D
Fétin skapa manninn

c G
eda viltu vera puikd?

A GAG
Ne/ ekki ég.

E
Vid i sirkus Geira Smart

trilum pvi ad hvitt sé svart

A D
og bidum eftir naestu frakt

«...i buxnadragt.

A c
Mélkilur og ryévdm

GAGAGAG )
er paa sem koma ska (harra, hirra, harra,)

inn/eggié a himnum,

D A GAG
hvad vardar pig um pad?

E D
Utvarpsmessan glymur

c 6
meéanjo’/alambia stynur.

AGAGAGA
Nyjar vorur daglega.
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Sumarlidi er fullur

Héfundar lags: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson. Héfundar texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson. Flytjendur: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

D A
Eg veit allt, ég get allt,

G D
geri allt miklu betur en full @ moti.
D A

Eg kann allt, ég skil allt,

6 D
fila allt miklu betur en full d méti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til prumu ost og grauta.

D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Eg sé allt, ég md allt,

G D
Brugga miklu betur heldur en full d moti.

D A
Eg finn allt, éq er allt,

G D
hef miklu heerri tekjur heldur en full d méti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

meika sultu og prumu grauta.

D
Haltu kjafti.

DAGD

DAGD

D A

Smida skiitu skerpi skauta

by til diindur ost og grauta.

D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Eg er kroppur, ég er frodur,

6 D
fallegri i framan heldur en full G méti.
D A

Eg er gédur, aldrei 6dur,

G D
ekki fitukeppur eins og slappi full d moti
D A
Smida skiitu skerpi skauta
by til diindur ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.
D A
Smida skiitu skerpi skauta
by til prumu ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.
D A
Smida skiitu skerpi skauta

by til diindur ost og grauta.

D
Haltu kjafti.
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Spadu i mig

Héfundar lags: Megas. Héfundar texta: Megas. Flytjendur: Megas

c c7
Kvdldin eru kaldlynd uti d nesi
F c
kafaldsbylur hylur haed og legd
G Am
kalinn og med koffortid d bakinu
B E 6
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd

c
spddu i mig

F C Am
bd mun ég spd i pig

Dm

spddu i mig

G cC 6
bd mun ég spd i pig
c c7
Néttin hefur augu eins og flugan

F c

og eflaust sér hun mig par sem ég fer
G Am
heimullega d pinn fund ad fela

B

E G
fléskuna og mig i hendur pér

c
spddu i mig
. Fooo L Am
bd mun ég spd i pig
Dm
spddu i mig

. ¢ .0 G
bd mun ég spd i pig

C C7 F Am
X O O X X 000 X O O
Ld a L 0 Ld
® ® ® Xd
L LAKJ 0
B E Dm
X [e] O O X X O
® ®
® ® 0 ®
L ]
(XX]

c c7
Finnst pér ekki Esjan vera sjukleg
F c
og Akrafjallid gedbilad ad sjd
6 A
en ef ég bid pig um ad flyja mmeé mér

B E
til Omdurman pa mattu ekki hva

c
spddu i mig
. JF L. C Am
bd mun ég spd i pig
Dm
spddu i mig

. g L G
bd mun ég spd i pig

c c7
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti d nesi

F c
kafaldsbylur hylur haed og legd
G A
kalinn og med koffortid d bcllnkinu

B E 6
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd
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The Scientist

Héfundar lags: Coldplay. Hofundar texta: Coldplay. Flytjendur: Coldplay

Capo & 3. bandi
Bm7 G D Dsus2
Bm7 G D Dsus2
Bm7

G
Come up to meet you, tell you i'm sorry

Dsus2
you don’t know how /ove/yyou are

Bm7
I'had tofmdyou tell you i needyou

Dsus2

ell you i’ll set you apart

Bm7
Tell me your secrets and ask me your questlons

oh lets go bauck to the start

Bm7 G
Running in circles, coming in ta

Dsus2
heads are a science apart

6 D
Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2
’s such a shame for us to part.

6 D
Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2
no-one ever said it would be thls hard

A7 D
Oh take me back to the start

DGDD
Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G
I was just guessing in numbers andf/gures

Dsus2
ulling the puzzles apart

28
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Bm7 * G D Dsus2 A A7
Q00 X X0 XXO o] X0 X0 O O
[
[IEIEK) ’ [IK) q [XX) [3K)
'3 ’ [}
Bm7 D
Questions ofsaence science and progress,
Dsus2

do not speak as loud as my heart

Bm7 G
Tell me you love me, come back and haunt me,

Dsus2
oh and i rush to the start

Bm7 G
Running in circles, chasing our tal
Dsus2

coming back as we are

G D
Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2
’s such a shame for us to part.

G D
Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2
no-one ever said it would be so hard

A7 D
I’m going back to the start

DGDD

Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D
oh - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D
ah - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D
oh - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D

oh - 000-00-00-00-000



To Be With You

Héfundar lags: Eric Martin. Héfundar texta: David Grahame. Flytjendur: Mr. Big

C#m
Hold on litt! e girl.

Asus2
Show me what he’s done to you.

C#m
Stand up little g/r

Asus2
A broken heart can 't be that bad.

Asus2
When it's through, it’s through

Asus2
Fate will twist the both of you.

So come on baby, come on over.

B
Let me be the one to show you.

E Asus2 B E
Im the one who wants to be with you

E Asus2 B E

Deep inside I hope you’ll feel it too.
Asus2 B

Walted on a line of greens and blues

Asus2
just to be the next to be w:th you.

C#m
Build up your conf/dehce

Asus2
50 you can be on top for once.

C#m
Wake up! Who cares about

Asus2

little boys that ta/k to much?

, Asus2 E
I've seen it all go down.

Asus2
Your game of love was a// rained out.
So come on baby, come on over.

B
Let me be the one to hold you.

E Asus2 B E
Im the one who wants to be with you

Asus2
Deep inside I hope you’ll feel :t too.

Asus2 B
Walted on aline o_f greens and blues
just to be the next to be with you.

Asus2
Why be alone when

c#m
we can be together baby?

(\afou can make my life worthwhile.
I can make you start to sEmilet
Asus2 B E

E Asus2 B E
E Asus2 B C#m

E Asus2 B E

Asus2

When it's through /t s through.
Asus2

Fate will twist the both of you.
So come on baby, come on over.

B
Let me be the one to show you.
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C#m E Asus2 D
X 0 [eXe}

X [e] [¢] X X O
B G Cadd9 Em
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G Cadd9 D G
Im the one who wants to be with you.

Cadd9
Deep inside I hope you’ll feel lt too.

Caddd D
Walted onaline of greens and blues

just to be the next to be with you.

E Asus2 B E
Im the one who wants to be with you

Asus2
Deep inside I hope you’ll feel lt too.
Asus2 B

Walted onaline o_f greens and blues
just to be the next to be with you.

E Asus2 B E
just to be the next to be with you.
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Voédvastaeltur

Héfundar lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson. Hofundar texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson. Flytjendur: Land og Synir

G Bm c D
Fardu frd, ég sé pig nu i nyju ljosi

G Bmn ~ C D

A annan stad éq vild'ég veeri allt annar madur
G Bm C D

Eins og pu, fullkominn d alla stadi

G Bm c D
en fardu frd éqg eetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi

Bm c
Vertu dtriinadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn

Bm c D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég xtla xtla 2tla ad verda

G Bm
Alveg eins og pu

c D

og eiga dhorfendur sem ad bida i rédum

G Bn  C D

d eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitabodum.

Bm c

Vertu dtriinadargodid mitt

Bm C

Kaflaskiptur likami

B c

Med ser;lmppeal svo fullkominn

Bm c D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég =tla ®tla etla ztla...

E F#

L6din hladast d mig

A B E

Og brdadum verd éq alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg zetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
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E F#

Lédin hladast d mig

A B E

Og bradum verd éq alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B
Eg atla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm
Og alveg eins og pu
c D
og eiga dhorfendur sem ad bida i rdum

G Bm C D

d eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitabédum.

G Bm c D

og seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur

G Bm c D
Imyndin af pér, hun styrkist pu ert utarpeelda

Bm c
Atriinadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn

Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég xtla xtla ®tla tla...



E Fit

Loédin hladast d mig

A B E

Og brddum verd éq alveg eins og pu
Fi

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E Fit

Loédin hladast d mig

A B E

Og brddum verd éq alveg eins og pu
Fi#t

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

Solo

GBmCDGBMCD

GBmCDGBmCD

E Fit

Loédin hladast d mig

A B E

Og brddum verd éq alveg eins og pu
Fi#t

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E Fi

Loédin hladast d mig

A B E

Og brddum verd éq alveg eins og pu
Fit

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
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Traustur vinur

Héfundar lags: Johann G. Johannsson. Héfundar texta: Johann G. Johannsson. Flytjendur: Upplyfting

A D C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir d

E A
hvort vini dttu pd.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pd furdu fljott

E A
pegar fellur d niddimm nétt.

A Bm
Jd sagt er ad, pegar af kénnunni 6lid er

E A
fljott pad vinurinn fer.

Bm
bvisegi ég pad, ef pu dtt vin i raun

E A
fyrir bina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm E
bvi stundum verdur ménnum d
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pd
Bm E
begar lifié, allt i einu

. A Bm C#m
synist einskis vert.

Bm E
Gott er ad geta talad vid

A Fi#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert

A D C#m Bm E7

kraftaverk.

A Bm E A

A Bm E A BmE

A Bm
Mérvard d, og pungan dém ég hlaut

E A
éq villtist af réttri braut.
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F#m

Bm
bvi segi ég pad, ef pu dtt vin i raun.

E A
Fyrir pina hénd Gudi sé laun.

Bm E
bvi stundum verdur ménnum d
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pd
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu

. A Bm C#m
synist einskis vert.

Bm E
Gott er ad geta talad vid

A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert

A D C#m Bm E7
kraftaverk.

Bm E

bvi stundum verdur ménnum d
A F#m
styrka hond peir purfa pd

Bm E
begar lifié, allt i einu

A Bm C#m
synist einskis vert.

Bm E
Gott er ad geta talad vid

A Fi#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert

A D C#m Bm E7
kraftaverk.




Yiirgefinn

Héfundar lags: Valdimar Guémundsson. Héfundar texta: borvaldur Halldérsson. Flytjendur: Valdimar

CEmD A
CEmD A

c Em D A
Sit ég hér med sjdlfum mér, langt frd pér.
c Em D A
Minningar sem kvelja mig i huga mér.
c Em D A
Tyndur, dofinn, ekkert d.
c Em D A
Yfirgefinn, ekkert ad sjd.
c Em D A
Myrkrid svart pad meidir mig, stingur sdrt.
c Em D A
Pégnin er dberilega hd.
. C Em
Eg heyri lti lalalalaleti, pad eru lzti lalalalalati.
D A
bad verda l2ti, ég heyri laleti, pad verda lzti 66...
) c E
O ég heyri l=ti lalalalalzti, pad eru l:;Iti lalalalaleti
D A
ég heyri lti lalalalalzti, pad verda I=ti jee 66eh ah

CEmD A

c Em D A
Stjdrnurnar d himnum minna d pig.

c Em D A
Jérdin meetti alveg eins gleypa mig.

c Em D A
Eg er tyndur dofinn, hvar er ég?

c Em D A
Yfirgefinn, langt frd pér.

. C Em
Eg heyri lzti lalalalalzeti, pad eru lzti lalalalaleti.
D A
bad verda leti, ég heyri laleti, pad verda leti 60...
. C Em
O ég heyri l=ti lalalalalzti, pad eru lzti lalalalalti.

D A
bad verda leti lalalalalzti, pad eru Izti lalalalalzti.

c Em D A
Tyndur dofinn, finndu mig.

c Em D A
Yfirgefinn, ég vil pig.

CEmD A

CEmD A
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Wild World

Héfundar lags: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam). Héfundar texta: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam). Flytjendur: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

Am D7
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

G Cmaj7
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

F Dm
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

E
Laaa, laaa.

Am D7 G
Now that I've lost everything to you,
Cmaj7 F
You say you wanna start something new,
Dm E
And it's breakin’ my heart you're leavin’.

Baby, I'm grievin’.

Am D7 6
But if you wanna leave, take good care.

Cmaj7 F
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear,

Dm E 67
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world.

G F c

It’s hard to get by just upon a smile.
cC G F

Oh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world.

G F c Dm
I'll always remember you like a child, girl.

Am D7 6

You know ['ve seen a lot of what the world can do.
Cmaj7 F

And it’s breakin’ my heart in two.

Dm E
Because | never wanna see you sad, girl.

Don’t be a bad girl.
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Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.

Cmaj7 F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,

Dm
But just remember there’s a lot of bad

E G7
and beware!

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world.

G F c

It’s hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.

G F c Dm
P'll always remember you like a child, girl.

Am D7
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

G Cmaj7
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

F Dm
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

E
Laaa, laaa.

Baby I love you.



Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.

Cmaj7 F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
Dm
But just remember there’s a lot of bad

E G7
and beware - ware.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world.

G F c

It’s hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F

Oh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world.

G F c Dm
And I’ll always remember you like a child, girl.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world.

G F c
And it’s hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it’s a wild world.

6 F c D
And ’ll always remember you like a child, gr;Jrl.

E
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Pad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Héfundar lags: Bragi Valdimar Skilason. Héfundar texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason. Flytjendur: Pdll Oskar Hjdlmtysson, Memfismafian

;L\ikf og fuglinn Fénix ris

}ggur litil diskodis

upp uar c?jt)pinu

gegnum Z%kéljésafoss.
F#m

., A
Eg er flottur, éq er frequr,

D E A
ég er kandis kandifloss.

. D A
U u, u u, u, u.
D A

A
Songroddin er silkimjuk
c#

sjdid bara pennan buk

D
instant klassik

Dm
hér er allt d réttum stad.

. A Fitm
Eger fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A

ég er glamur gummelad.

D A
A a,a,aaa,a,a,a.

D
bad geta’ ekki allir verid gordjoss.

E A Fi#fm
bad geta’ ekki allir verid toff.

D
bad geta’ ekki allir ordid fabjuldss

E A
eins og ég.
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D
bad geta’ ekki allir verid gordjoss.

E A F#m
bad geta’ ekki allir meikad’ pad

BT E
eins og ég.

A
A, ha, ha.

D A
Aa,aaaa,a,a,a.

D A

A
Hudinni i Dior drekkt,
c#
dressid oadfinnanlegt
D
hvilik fequrd
Dm
hvad get ég sagt?
F#m

A
Eg er dundur, éq er diskd,

D E A
pad er mikid i mig lagt.




D
bad geta’ ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
pad geta’ ekki allir verid toff.
D
pad geta’ ekki allir ordid fabjuldss

E A
eins og €g.

D
bad geta’ ekki allir verid gordjoss.

E A Fifm
bad geta’ ekki allir meikad’ pad
BT E

eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A a,a a aa,a,a,a.

D A

D
pad geta’ ekki allir verid gordjoss.

E A F#m
pad geta’ ekki allir verid hit.

D
pad geta’ ekki allir ordid fabjuldss
E A

eins og €g.

D
bad geta’ ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A Fi#m
bad geta’ ekki allir meikad’ pad
B7 E
eins og ég.
D

bad geta’ ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
bad geta’ ekki allir verid hann.

D
bad geta’ ekki allir ordid fabjuldss
E A
eins og éq.

D
bad geta’ ekki allir verid gordjoss.

E A F#m
bad geta’ ekki allir feikad’ pad

B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A
Aa a a a,aa,a,a.
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Your Song

Héfundar lags: Elton John. Héfundar texta: Elton John. Flytjendur: Elton John

Capo d 3.bandi
C Fmaj7 G Em

C Fmaj7 G Em
It’s a little bit funny, this feeling inside
Am Am/G Am/F# F

‘'m not one of those who can easily hide

)

/

C G E Am
I don’t have much money, but, boy if | did
i

Dm F G
d buy a big house where we both could live

C Fmaj7 G !Em

If I was a sculptor, but then again no

Am Am/A Am/F#  F

Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show

Am
know it’s not much but it’s the best I can do

Dm
/Vly gift is my song, and this oneforyou

G Am Dm F

And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F

It may be quite simple but now that it’s done
Am Am/G

I hope you don’t mind, | hope you don’t mind
Am/F#

That | put down in words,

G
How wonder_ful Il:fe is while you’re in the world

C Fmaj7 G Em

Fmaj7
sat on the roof and

=0 o

icked off the moss
Am/G
We a few of the verses
Am/F#
they ve got me quite crossed

But the sun’s been quite kind,

E Am
while | wrote this song
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c Dm
It's for people like you

F 6
that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7
so excuse me and forget

G Em

but these things that | do
Am/G
You see ['ve forgotten
F

ifthey’re green or they’re blue
c G E Am
Anyway, the thing is, what I reallly mean

c Dm F C
Yours are the sweetest eyes ['ve ever seen

G Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F
It may be quite simple but now that it’s done
Am Am/G
I hope you don’t mind, | hope you don’t mind
Am/Fi#
That Iput down in words,
G
How wonderful li_fe is while you’re in the world

Am Am/G
I'hope you don’t mind, | hope you don’t mind

Am/Fit
That | put down in Words

C Fmaj7 G Em

c
How wonderful fe is while you're in the world
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