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Afgan

Héfundar lags: Bubbi Morthens. Hofundar texta: Bubbi Morthens. Flytjendur: Bubbi Morthens

Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

Bm A EE Bm A EE

A
Eg hlusta d Zeppelin

3 C#m/G# _ Fitm
o0g éqg ferdast aftur i timann

A . c#m/GH
bu spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn

F#m
iaugum pinum ljifan?
Bm A
Svitinn perlar d brjéstum pinum
E
pu bitur i hndann
Bm
bu flygur d brott

A E
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan

A
Eg elska pig svo heitt

C#m/G# F#m
ad mig sundlar og verkjar

A Cim/G#
I fadmi pinum pu letur mig
F#m
finna til sektar
. Bm A E
Uti i horni liggur kisi pinn og malar
Bm
inn d badherbergi

A E
stendur vofan pin og talar

Bm E C#m/G# D
o [Xe} X X0

® de ¢ ®

® ® 0 ®

D,
Uti hamast regnid

) C#m . _ F#tm
vid ad komast inn til pin
3 D 3 . .
Eg skrid undir seengina
C#m . . Fm
heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin

. . Bm, . .

Drottningin med stridsfdkana sina
A . . . E:
bydur okkur inn til sin

, Bm PR
Han synir okkur inni solina
A . N . E:
segir ad solin sé sin
Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m Fé#m
Bn A EEBmAEE

D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
Bm A EE Bm A EE

A
Lyftan var bilud

chm/GH ~ F#m
husvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A
saqgdist hata alla poppara
Cim/G# F#m
ég hélt hann vari ad gera grin
R Bm A
Eg sagdi ad éqg veeri heimsakja stulku
E
han vari unnusta min

Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er ndkveemlega

A E
sama po hun sé ekki stulkan pin
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D
begar ég bankadi d dyrnar
C#m F#m
opnadi vofan pin
D
Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur
C#m F#m
ég hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
. Bm A E
0, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna

Bm
Svartur Afgan

A E
drauma minna éqg sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m

Bm A EEBmAETE

A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
Bm A EEBmAETE

D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m

Bm A EEBmAEETE




Ai se eu te pego

Héfundar lags: Anténio Dyggs. Hofundar texta: Sharon Acioly. Flytjendur: Michel Telo

Capo a 4. bandi
G D
Nossa, nossa

Em . C
Assim vocé me mata

6 D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

6 b .
Delicia, delicia

En_1 R C
Assim vocé me mata

G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em c
Ai ai se eu te pego

G DEnCGDTCSGC
G D Em ¢
Sdbado na balada

G D Em C
A galera comecou a dancar

G D ) . Em C
E passou a menina mais linda

G D Em

Tomei coragem e comecei a falar

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em . C
Assim vocé me mata

6 D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G . D/ .
Delicia, delicia

Em R c
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em c
Ai ai se eu te pego

GDEnCGDTCGC
G D Em C
Sdbado na balada

G D Em C
A galera comecou a dancar

G D ) _Em C
E passou a menina mais linda

G D E
Tomei coragem e comecei a fa

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em . C
Assim vocé me mata

6 D
Ai se eu te pego

Em c
Ai ai se eu te pego
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G D
Delicia, delicia

Em ) C
Assim vocé me mata

G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em c
Ai ai se eu te pego

GDEnCGDTCC
G D
Nossa, nossa

Em . C
Assim vocé me mata

6 D
Ai se eu te pego

Em c
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

Em ) C
Assim vocé me mata

G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G DEm C G D C C

S



Blister in the sun

Héfundar lags: Gordon Gano. Héfundar texta: Gordon Gano. Flytjendur: Violent Femmes

G c 6 c
When I'm a walkin’ | strut my stuff,

G c G
then I'm so strung out.

6 cC 6 ¢
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 6 c
Body beats, | stain my sheets.
6 ¢ G
I don’t even know why.
6 c 6 c

My girlfriend she at the end,

6 c G
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.

Endurtekid 3x
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Crazy little thing called love

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

D Dsus4 D D D Dsus4 D D

D Dsus4 D D D Dsus4 D D

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G c G
[ just can’t handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
this, thing, called love,

G c G

I must, get round to it,
D

I ain’t ready,

Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.

D Dsus4 D

D Dsus4
This thing, called love,

G c G
it cries, in the cradle at night,

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D

it swings, it jives,
G cC G
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish,

D
| kinda like it,

Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.
6
There goes my baby,
c 6
she knows how to rock and roll,
Bb
She drives me crazy,

E A
she gives me hot and cold fever,

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

D Dsus4 G C Bb
XXO XXO 000 X o O X
[ 4 [ 4
[AK ] [ 4 [ 4 >
> (X4 [ ] L4 [ 4 [ X X4
E A F C# G#
o] [eXe] X O O X
[ ) e 4o [ I ) [X
[X] [ XX, > [
[XJ [ X X] [XJ
D C# C D
I gotta be cool, relax,
A G G G c G
get hip, get on my tracks,
EA
D
take a back seat, hitch-hike
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D G c G
1 gotta be cool, relax, And take a long ride on my motorbike
G c G
get hip, get on my tracks, until l’mDre ady,
D Dsus4 D . qus4 D Bb c D
take a back seat, hitch-hike Crazy little thing called love.

6 c G
And take a long ride on my motorbike

D
until ’'m ready,

Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.

Solo:
Bb D G D

Bb EAF
D C# C

A G# G
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D Dsus4d D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G c G
I just can’t handle it,

Dsus4 D Dsus4 D

D
this, thing, called love,

G c G
I must, get round to it,

D
lain’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.



Don't stop believing

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

Capo d 2. bandi

D A
Just a small town girl,
Bm G
living in a lonely world
D A
She took the midnight train
Fifm 6
going anywhere
D A
Just a city boy,
Bm G
born and raised in south Detroit
D A
He took the midnight train

~ F#m 6
going anywhere

D A
A singer in a smoky room,

Bm G

a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D A

For a smile they can share the night,

. Fifm G
it goes on and on and on and on

XX O

G
Strangers waiting
D
up and down the boulevard
G
Their shadows searching
D
in the night
G
Streetlight, people,
D
living just to find emotion
G A DADG
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 G
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;

Fi#m G
t goes on and on and on and on
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gtmngers waiting

Zp and down the boulevard
(;'heir shadows searching

?n the night

gtreetlight, people,

D
living just to find emotion

G A DADG
Hiding, somewhere in the night

D A
Don't stop believing

Bm G
hold on to the feeling

D A Fém 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 Fém G
Streetlight people




Draumur um Ninu

Héfundar lags: Eyjolfur Kristjdnsson. Héfundar texta: Eyjolfur Kristjdansson. Flytjendur: Eyjolfur Kristjdnsson, Stefdn Hilmarsson

G C Am7 D G7 A Em F#m Asus4 D7
[e)e)e) X o O X0 O O X XO 000 X O O ] Q00 X0 O X XO
) ) [] q
[ [ [ [IEK) [ [XX) [X [IEEXY) [X) [
¢ [ ’ q ® [)
X)
A7 B E Bsus4 E7 C# F# G#m Citsus4 F#sus4
X0 O O X o] [e)e] O O 0O X X X
® [ 4]/ e [} 4 00 409 [
3K [) [ [X [ [ [ ’ [X [X)
[XXJ] [ [ XJ [ XJ
[XX) [X [X) [) [X
®
D G JE . A
I 5 v begar pii i draumum minum birtist begar pii i draumum minum birtist
R D

G c
Ndna ertu hjg mér, Nina..

G ) Am7 D
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina.

G 67 ¢ A

O, halt’i héndina d mér, Nina.
.G . Em

bvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur.

G Em
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur.

Am7
Aldrei aftur EIga stund med ber

G c
bad er sdrt ad sakna einhvers.

Am7 D
/f/é heldur afram til hvers?

A

fra’ pér.

G Em
bvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.

Eg vil ekki vakna,

G Em
bu munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.

Am7 G A
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn.

D A
allt er ljiift og gott.

F#m G Asus4 A
Og ég vild’ég geeti sofid heila 6ld.

D D7

bvi ad néttin veitir adeins
D7 G E
skamma stund med pér.

D
- Er ég vakna...

Asus4 A7
Nma, bii ert ekki lengur her.
D
Opna augun...
Asus4 A7 D

Engm strykur blitt um vanga mér.

6
Dagurinn er eilifd dn pin.
D
Kvoldid kalt og tomlegt dn pin.
G A B
Er nottin kemur fer ég til pin.
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E B E
allt er Ijﬁft og gott.
Bsus4 B

Og ég vrld’eg gaeti soﬂa heila éld.

bviad n6ttin veitir aaeins

E7 A . Fm
skamma stund med pér.

E
Er ég vakna...

F#m Bsus4
Nina, pii ert ekki lengur her.

E
Opna augun...

Bsus4 C#
Engm strykur blitt um vanga mér.

Fi#t
Er ég vakna - Oh

G#m Citsus4
Nina, pi ert ekki lengur her.

F#
Opna augun.

G#m C#sus4 Fi#sus4 F# B
Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
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Ekkert breytir pvi

Héfundar lags: Jens Hansson. Héfundar texta: Stefdn Hilmarsson. Flytjendur: Sdlin hans Jons mins

C G/B Am Dm

Ef ég ettifleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur.
¢/G G cC G

Fleiri ord, fleiri neetur fyrir pig.
C  G/B Am Dm

b6 ad evin geymi oteljandi sekundur,

. oG & . I
pd er oft eins og timinn sviki mig.

Am Dm

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi

c/G G cC G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prdir pig.

m

c 6/B A Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, 6nnur augnablik.

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

C G/B Am Dm
Oft d tidum d ég ekki négu haegt um vik

c/G 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
¢/ 6 c

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 G .
bessi sdl, pessi hugur prdir pig.
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)

G/B Am Dm C/G

X 0O X O O X X O

F 6
b6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
c
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,

F 6
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er

c
ymist fjara eda flod.

Solo: (x 2)
C G/B Am Dm C/G G C G

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
c/G G c
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 G C
bessi sdl, pessi hugur prdir pig.



Farin

Héfundar lags: Einar Bdrdarson. Hofundar texta: Einar Bdrdarson. Flytjendur: Skitamarall

G C Am D Em A Bm E F#m
G C 000 X o O X O o X X O o 000 X 0 o X o 00
Ertu pad farin, () () )
[ d [ d [ X [AK ] ~d [XX] [ d [ 4 (X [ ] (XX
Am D [ [ [ [) [,
ertu pd farin frd mér? (X) [X)
6
Hvar ertu niina, G c Am D G c
c b Timinn lidur, lidur dn min Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
hvert liggur min leid? G c D Am D
Em G en pu kemur ekki i kvold og verid pér naer
Spyrjum hvort annad G c G c D
D 6 ¢ & ég bad pig svo lengi hlustad og gefid af mér.
hvort fari ég einn i nott. Am D G c Am D
ad vera adeins hér bad pydir ei lenqur ad gefa pig upp
6 c 6 o O D G L b
bad er lidinn langur timi hefdir pu stadid mér hja. pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

Am D
og éqg valdi pessi ord c

G G C
G c D Ertu pd farin, Ertu pd {arm, D
" . , .
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel ertu pi o ff et

G C_Am D
Néttin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr

G c D
kemur og stimplar sig inn.

Am D
ertu pd farin fra mér?
G
G -
Hvar ertu niina, Hvar ertu niina,
c Am_ D
c Am D . . Am
hvert liggur min leid? hvert liggur min leid?
G ¢ Em G o vort Canad
Ertu pd farin, Spyrjum hvort annad pyrjum hvort anna
c 6

_ Am b,
ertu pd farin frd mér?

G
Hvar ertu niina,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?

Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G c
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Am = D LG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G
Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér

Am D
Sé ég alla leid.
A D Bm E
A D Bm E
Ffm A Bm E

A D A A

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . ..

.G ¢
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pd farin frd mér?
G

Hvar ertu niina,

c _Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G C
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

c

6
Ertu pad farin,

Am D G
ertu pd farin fra mér?
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Fram a nott

Héfundar lags: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson. Héfundar texta: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson. Flytjendur: Ny Donsk

Am F Am F

Am F
Bérn og adrir minna proskadir menn,

Am
féru ad gramsa i minum einkamdlum,
. 3 F
pegar ég var ohardnadur enn

G
og dtti erfitt med ad midla mdlum.

G F
bii vardst ad ganga rekinn i kiit,

6 c
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Am F G
0Og po ad pii litir alls ekki it fyrir ad lifa,

c
eftir logum pess bannada.

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

F E
Fd ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram d nott.

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

F E Am
Fd ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Am F
Mitt vandamdl er d andlega svidinu,
Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur d huspékum.
F
bu attir ad sjd i andlitid d lidinu,

G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

G F
bui vardst ad ganga rekinn i kiit,

6 c
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Am F G
Og po ad pii litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa

c
eftir logum pess bannada.

.2

F E Am
Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hijott.
F E Am

Fd ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram d nott.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hijott.

F E Am
Fd ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.



Girl

Héfundar lags: John Lennon, Paul McCartney. Héfundar texta: John Lennon, Paul McCartney. Flytjendur: The Beatles

Capo a 3.bandi Am E7 Am7 Dm (o} Em G7 A F
X O 0O 0 0 00 X0 0O O XXO X 0 O 0 _ 000 000 X0
® [ ] L [ ] ® L o4
Am E7 . ([ X ] (] (] 4 (] o ¢ 4 LXK (]
Is there anybody goin ¢ ¢ ° [X)
) Am Am7
to listen to my story
Dm C E7

all about a girl who came to stay? Em  Dm G7

D A c
Sze’s the kind of girl who puts you down Ah, Girl,..

Am E7
She’s the kind of girl you want so much bm A CEm  Dm G7

Am Am7 when friends are there, you feel a fool. Girl,..
it makes you sorry bm
Dm Am When you say she’s looking good Am E7 Am Am7 D C E7
still, you don’t regret a single day. A
she acts as if it's understood. Am E7 Am Am7 Dm Am
C Em Dm G7 Dm F
Ah, Girml,.. ! She’s cool, cool, oooh, oooh. Aths‘:Tl pm G7
» yee
¢ Em  Dm G7 CEm  Dm G7
Girl,.. C Em  Dm G7 Girl,..
Ah, Girl,..
Am E7 C Em Dm G7
When I think of all the times Girl,..
Am Am7
I've tried so hard to leave her Am £7
Dm c Was she told when she was young
She will turn to me and start to cry Am Am7
Am E7 that fame would lead to pleasure?
And she promises the earth to me bm ¢ 7
Am  Am7 Did she understand it when they said

and | believe her. Am £7
That a man must break his back

. Am Am7
to earn his day of leisure?

Dm Am
After all this time | don’t know why

C Em Dm G7 Dm Am
Ah, Girl,.. Will she still believe when he’s dead.

C Em Dm G7
Girl,..
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Hit me baby one more time

Héfundar lags: Max Martin. Hofundar texta: Max Martin. Flytjendur: Britney Spears

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

F#

Oh baby baby how Was Isapposed to knovv

That something wasn’t rigbt here
Bm Fi#/Bb Fit D
Oh baby, baby | shouldn’t have let you go
Em F#

And now you’re out of sight, yeah

F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be

Em

Tell me baby ‘cause | need to know now,
F#
oh because
Bm F#/Bb Fi#
My loneliness is killing me (and 1)

D Em F#
I must confess I still believe (still believe)

Fi#/Bb
When I’m not with you | Iose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#
Hit me baby one more time
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Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you

Em Fit
Boy you got me blinded

Bm Fi#/Bb Fit D
Oh pretty baby, there’s nothing that | wouldn’t do

Em F#
It's not the way | planned it
F#/Bb F#
Sbow me how want it to be
Em
Tell me baby ‘cause | need to know now,

F#
oh because

Vidlag

F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby, ba by how was [ supposed to know
Em G

Oh pretty baby Ishou dn’t have let you go

Imust confess
F#/Bb
that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G

Don’t you know [ still believe

A
That you will be here

6
And give me a sign

F#/Bb
H/t me baby one more time

Vidlag x2

Em F#




Guanostelpan

Héfundar lags: Mugison, Rina Esradéttir, Ragnar Kjartansson. Héfundar texta: Mugison, Riina Esradéttir, Ragnar Kjartansson. Flytjendur: Mugison

F Bb F Bb

F Bb F
barna fékk ég pad fyrst,

Bb F
parna fékk ég pig kysst,
Gm Dm
hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C
aldrei fadmad adra eins dis,

F Bb F
En éqg veit pu liggur med peim,

Bb F

en nu er ég d leidinni heim,
Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i briglad geim,

Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.

FE Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,

Bb F
gliandstelpan min,

Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja smd inn i pig,
Bb c
gliandstelpan min.

F Bb F
bu kenndir mér svo margt,

Bb F
svo lifid er fallega svart,
Gm Dm

smd snert af rugli er allt sem pu parft,

Gm Dm C
dstin er bara hjartaskart.

E Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
gliandstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,

Dm

kikja smd inn i pig,

Bb c
gliandstelpan min.

E  Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
glianostelpan min,

Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
Dm
kikja smd inn i pig,

Bb C
glandstelpan min.
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Hallelujah

Héfundar lags: Leonard Cohen. Hofundar texta: Leonard Cohen. Flytjendur: Jeff Buckley

C Am C Am

c Am
I heard there was a secret chord

Thgt David played and it?anieased the Lord
But;ou don’t rea//charefor music, dcoyou?G
Well it ;oes like this the ]Eourth, ther/fth
TheArginorfa// and the ;najor lift
The(;aaﬁled king com;EJosing ha//e?zl;]j'ah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C Am C Am
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

C Am
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
C Am
You saw her bathing on the roof
F G c G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
c F G
She tied you to her kitchen chair
Am F
She broke your throne and she cut your hair

6 E Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C AmC Am
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
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[e}e)

c Am
Baby I've been here before

C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor

F G c G
| used to live alone before I knew you

c F 6
I've seen your flag on the marble arch

Am F
But love is not a victory march

6 E Am
It's a cold and it’s a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C AmCAm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

C Am
Well, there was a time when you let me know

c Am
What’s really going on below

F 6 c 6
But now you never show that to me do you?

c F G
But remember when | moved in you
Am F
And the holy dove was moving too

6 E Am
And every breath we drew was hallelujah



F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
C Am C Am

F [
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
C Am
Well, maybe there’s a God above
c Am
But all I've ever learned from love
F G c 6
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
c F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night

Am F
It's not somebody who's seen the light

6 E Am
It's a cold and it’s a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F CGC G
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F CGC G
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
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Hjalpadu mér upp

Héfundar lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson. Héfundar texta: Bjorn J6rundur Fridbjérnsson. Flytjendur: Ny Dénsk

Em G
Hjdlpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjdlfur.
Am Em
Eg er ordinn leidur, d ad liggja hér.
6
Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,

Am Em
éq skal ldta fara Iitid fyrir mér.

6 D c
Hjdlpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
6 D c

Hjdlpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

G D c
Hjdlpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
6

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em
og ldta slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

6 D c
Hjdlpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D c

Hjdlpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

G D c
Hjdlpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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Fmaj

c
bul bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.

Fmaj7 C
bul bu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.

Fmaj7 Am Dm
bul bu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

67 Fmaj7 ccD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

E G
I-rlj'dlpac’)‘u mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em

Drukkna i éllu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em
Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D c
Hjdlpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D c

Hjdlpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

G D c
Hjdlpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.



Husid og ég

Héfundar lags: Helgi Bjérnsson, Rafn Ragnar Jénsson, Rinar bérisson, Orn Jénsson. Hofundar texta: Vilborg Halldérsdéttir. Flytjendur: Grafik

G Am7 G Am7

a /G/I) Am7
€éééééoo
6 Am7

EEEEEED O

Am7
Hu5/5 er ad grdta alveg eins og ég.

Em D 3
Da-ra-ra-ra-ra, 0-0

G .. Am7
bad eru tdr dr rudunni

Em D
sem leka svo nidur veggina.

Am7
Gaesmfygur d radunni,

Em D
eda er hun ad fljuga d auganu d mér?
Am7
Atli husid geti latid sig dreyma,

Em D
tli pad fdi martradir?

G Am7
Hdrid d mér er ljost, pakid d husinu er graent,

Em | C D
éq Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

Am7
Mer _fmnst rigningin god,

Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-0

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,

G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7 G Am7

G

Am7 Em D
V/5 heyrdum i geesunum og regninu.

G
pad var i 6dru husi,

sy AmT
pad var i 68ru husi

Em
bad var i 6dru husi,

c D
pad d ad flytja husid i vor.

Am7
Merfmnst ngmngm goa

Ia-Ia-Ia-Ia-Ia, 0-0 ;"

Am7
Mer _fmnst rigningin god,

Am7
Ia-la-la-la-la, 0-0

Am7
Merfmnst ngmngm goa

Am7
Ia-la-la-la-la, 0-0

Am7
Mer _fmnst rigningin god,

Am7
Ia-la-la-la-la, 0-0
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Einu sinni forum vid i bad og ferdudumst til Bali.
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I'm yours

Héfundar lags: Jason Mraz. Héfundar texta: Jason Mraz. Flytjendur: Jason Mraz

Capo d 4. bandi.

A/C#
X

X

ALl [ ] ® 2

G D Em C °

Wellg/ou done done me and you bet | felt it

Il)z‘ried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted

lfeE/T right through the cracks

Now I'm lgrying to get back

Before the goo/ done run out I'll be giving it my bestest

D
And nothing’s going to stop me but divine intervention

Em C
I reckon it’s again my turn to win some or learn some

G D
But I won’t hesitate no more,

Em C
no more It cannot wait I’'m yours

G D Em C
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

G D
Well open up your mind and see like me

E
Open up your plans and damnyou'refrn;e

c
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love

G D
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing

Em

We're just one big family

c A/CH
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved love loved
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G D
So | won'’t hesitate no more,
Em C

no more It cannot wait I’'m sure
G D

There’s no need to complicate
Em

Our time is short

C
This is our fate, I'm yours

6 D/F# Em
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon

D c A/CH
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

G D/F¥  Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
A/CH

goohh goohh aahha mmmhhh
G

I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror

And%ending over backwards just to try to see it clearer

But myEg]reath fogged up the glass

And so lcdrew a new face and laughed

I;uess what I'm be saying is there ain’t no better reason

To I;idyourse/fofvanity and just go with the seasons

Em C
It’s what we aim to do Our name is our virtue



G D
So | won'’t hesitate no more,
Em c
no more It cannot wait I’'m sure
G D
There’s no need to complicate
Em

Our time is short

c
This is our fate, I’m yours

6 D
Well open up your mind and see like me

Em

Open up your plans and damn you're free

c
Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
G
Please don't, please don't, please don’t

D
There’s no need to complicate
Em

Cause our time is short

c A/C#
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
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King and lionheart

Héfundar lags: Brynjar Leifsson, Arni Gudjénsson, Arnar Résenkrans Hilmarsson, Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsddttir, Kristjdn Pdll Kristjdnsson, Ragnar bérhalls-
son. Héfundar texta: Ragnar bérhallsson, Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdéttir. Flytjendur: Of Monsters and Men

Capo d 3. bandi
C Cadd9 C

c
Taking over this town, they should worry,
But these problems aside | think | taught you well.

Am F c
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won'’t run.

Am F C
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run.

c
And in the winter night sky ships are sailing,
Looking down on these bright blue city lights.

Am F c
And they won’t wait, and they won't wait, and they won’t wait.

Am F c
We’re here to stay, we're here to stay, we're here to stay.

F c G
Howling ghosts they reappear
F c G
In mountains that are stacked with fear
F c G Am
But you’re a king and I’m a lionheart.

C Cadd9 C Cadd9
A lionheatrt.

c
His crown lid up the way as we moved slowly
Passed the wondering eyes of the ones that were left behind.

Am F c
Though far away, though far away, though far away

Am F c
We're still the same, we're still the same, we’re still the same.

22
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C Cadd9 Am F G
X O O X O O X0

F [
Howling ghosts they reappear

F c G
In mountains that are stacked with fear

F C G Am
But you’re a king and I’'m a lionheart.

F c G
And in the sea that’s painted black,

F c G
Creatures lurk below the deck

F c G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart.

F c G
And as the world comes to an end

F c 6
I'll be here to hold your hand ‘cause

F c 6 Am
you're my king and I'm your lionheart.

F c
A lionheart.

G F c
A lionheart.

G F ¢
A lionheart.

G Am
A lionheart.

F ¢
A lionheart.

G F C
A lionheart.

G F ¢
A lionheart.

G F
A lionheart.



F c 6
Howling ghost they reappear
F c G
In mountains that are stacked with fear
F ¢ G Am
But you’re a king and I’m a lionheart.
F c G
And in the sea that’s painted black,
F c G
Creatures lurk below the deck

F C G Am
But you’re a king and I’m a lionheart.

F c
A lionheart.

G F c
A lionheart.

G F ¢
A lionheart.

G Am
A lionheart.

F c
A lionheart.

G F ¢
A lionheart.

G F ¢
A lionheart.

G Am
A li onheart.
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Kletturinn

Héfundar lags: Mugison. Héfundar texta: Mugison. Flytjendur: Mugison

Gm Gm Cm D7
X XX O
o . Gm
peir kélludu mig klett () XX) [) [
. . ®
en dropinn holar stein [X) [X)

Cm
nu sit ég einn d gangstétt

Gm
og man ei leidina heim

G
om 7 o eins og jar(’ﬁskj(j/ftr;'l
tobak og tjutt stytta pd leid sem bitur allt

Cm o Gm Cm
su d er baedidjup og breid tapadi 6llu sem ég dtti
Gm G

su d er badi djup og breid sjalfum mér /m}/sur;lldfalt

Gm D7 Cm
om tébak og tjutt stytta pd leid
ur holdier ég kominn cm o Gm
og mold skal verda st d er baedi djup og breid

Gm
l6ngu aéfmmk%minn su d er baedi djup og breid

6
onytt til vié‘gen;aa cm Gm
- 7 om ég d mér draum - bara ef pui spyrd
tobak og tjutt stytta pd leid cm D7 Gm
om o um ad menn einsog ég renni ekki tir dbyrgd
su d er baedidjup og breid

Gm o . Cm Gm

sU d er badi djup og breid hjdlpadu mér - par sem éq stend

Cm D7
om o pad edsta er - alltaf — samkennd
ég d mér draum - bara ef pui spyrd

Cm D7 Gm
um ad menn einsog éq renni ekki iir dbyrgd
gitarsolo:

Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm

Cm Cm Gm Gm D7 Cm Gm Gm
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Kosikvold

Héfundar lags: Baggalitur. Hofundar texta: Baggalutur. Flytjendur: Baggalttur

C F G# CF G#

C F G# CF G#

c F G# c F G#
Skelfing er éq leidur d pvi ad hika hér.

, ¢ FooG# c F G#
Eg hugsa ad pu putfir einhvern ad
strjtika pér.

¢ F G# C  Fe#
Eg prdi pad ad komast klakklaust heim
dany.

c F o GH c
A, komdu vid [ rikinu — ekki gleyma pvi.

Eg @tla ad byrja d pvi ad demba mér i
furund/a}reyéibac’i.

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
pu veist mérF/eiéist pad,

G c
pd kemst ég aldrei ad!

c G

Saktu sloppana, ég skal poppa,
Am F

bad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Video, raudvin og ostar.

c G

Sotrum résavin, deyfum ljosin,
Am F

pad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F
Rolegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

G# E G

44

CF G# C F G#

c Foooe# c Foe#
Algert 6hof, spennulosun og spilling
blind.

F G# C F G#

c
Sparistellid, franskar vofflur og hryllings-

mynd.

c F o G#
Meér dskotnudust vindlar,

pa.
c F G c
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrifa

fra?

C F G#

/E\/Ieaan vid kurum saman tveir
feer enginn mdttur skilid Zkkur ad!
EE, viltu auka leti mina og saekja
pinu meira ;jokko'/aé?

G c
Og eitthvad uti pad?

c 6

Svaefdu krakkana, sektu snakkid,
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvéld!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

c 6

Saktu flisteppid og rjomaisinn,
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvéld!

Am G F
Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.
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vid skulum pua

¢ G
Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F
bad er kosikvold i kvéld!
Am G F
Campari, riskex og ostar.
6
Skelltu Dondvan d gramméfoninn
Am F
bad er kosikvald i kvéld!

Am G F
Kzrlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

¢ 6

Fddu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvéld!

Am 6 F

Smdvindlar, triiné og ostar.

. C G

Eg var ad hugsa um ad fara iir buxum,
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvéld!

Am G F

kosiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#t C F G#
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Last kiss

Héfundar lags: Wayne Cochran. Héfundar texta: Wayne Cochran. Flytjendur: Pearl Jam

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,

c D G
so | can see my baby when I 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
he screaming tyres, the busted glass.

CThe painful scream that theard%st

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
The ;.:ord took herDaway from me.

ghe’s gone to heaven, so | gEcTt to be good,

c D G
so | can see my baby when I leave this world.
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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 | found my baby that night.

?/ifted her head, she looked at rErTe and said,
(’:Ho/d me darling for a /Ditt/e while.”

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

/Cfound the love that | /?new I would miss.

gut now she’s gone, even I;:.‘%ough I'hold her tight.
IC/ost my love ... my I?'fe, thath/'ght

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
The(;.ord took her 2way from me.

ghe’s gone to heaven, so | ;r;t to be good,

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




Lifid er yndislegt

Héfundar lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson. Héfundar texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson. Flytjendur: Hreimur Orn Heimisson, Grettiskérinn, Bergsveinn Ariliusson,

Magni Asgeirsson
Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2
Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm 6 D A
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.
Bm G D A
[ljésu mdnaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.

G A
Eq veeri ekkert dn pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
Bm G

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A c
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Bm G DA
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum d.
Bm G D A

Hun svarar, ég trai varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm 6 D A

og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pd skilyrdislaust

Bm 6 D A

Eg veit ad pu myndir klifa haestu hadir fyrir mig

G A
Eq veeri ekkert dn pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
B G

p”&a er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med peér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
B 6

p";a er rétt ad byrja her.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

c G B c

NO6ttin hun faerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
6

nuna ekkert okkur stédvad faer

D
undir stjornusalnum, inni herjolfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
B G

p”&a er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
Bm G

bad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Lazy song

Héfundar lags: Bruno Mars. Héfundar texta: Bruno Mars. Flytjendur: Bruno Mars

C#7 Bm C#m F#m
X

[eXe} X X O

A E D
Today I don’t feel like doing anything

A E D
I just wanna lay in my bed

A E

Don’t feel like picking up my phone
D

So leave a message at the tone

A c#7 D
Cause today | swear I’'m not doing anything

A E
Uh, I'm gonna kick my feet up and stare at the fan
D

Turn the TV on, Throw my hand in my pants

A E D
Nobody’s gonna tell me | can’t, nah

A E
I'll be lying on the couch just chillin in my snuggie
D

Click to MTV so they can teach me how to dougie

A E D
Cause in my castle I'm the freakin man

Bm
Oh Oh, yes | said it
C#m
I'said it
D E
I said it cause | can

28
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AT\'oday I don’t feel IEike doingDanything
;\ just wanna Ian inmy I;)ed

Don ’t/}eel like picking Eup my phone
So IZave a message at the tone

D

A c#7
Cause today | swear I’'m not doing anything

Nothing at all

A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D
Hoo ooh ooh,

A E
Tomorrow | wake up, do some P9oX

D
With a really nice girl have some really nice sex

A E D
And she’s gonna scream out, “this is great” (on my god this is great)
yeahh




A E
I might mess around and get my college degree
D
I bet my old man will be so proud of me

A E D
I'm sorry pops you just have to wait

Bm
Oh Oh, yes I said it
C#m
I said it

D E
I said it cause | can

s'oday I don’t feel l;:ke doing Dcmything
;\ just wanna Ian inmy Zed

Don ’t}eel like picking Eup my phone
So I?aave a message at the tone

A C#7 D
Cause today | swear I’'m not doing anything

Nothing at all

A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D
Hoo ooh ooh,

Bm E
No I ain’t gonna comb my hair
F#m
Cause | ain’t going anywhere

Bm E F#m
No no no no no no no no nooo
Bm E
I'll just strut in my birthday suit
F#m
And let everything hang loose

F#m

B E
Yrgah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeahhh

A E D
Cause today | don’t feel like doing anything
A E D
I just wanna lay in my bed

A E
Don'’t feel like picking up my phone

D
So leave a message at the tone

A C#T D
Cause today | swear I’m not doing anything

Nothing at all

A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D
Hoo ooh ooh,

b getur biid til pina eigin séngbdk d guitarparty.com 2 9



Minning um mann

Héfundar lags: Gylfi £gisson. Hofundar texta: Gylfi Z£gisson. Flytjendur: Logar

Em G A Am
N eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1j6d

Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nd frd,

Em G A Am
um dreng sem dtti sorgir en dvallt samt po stod

Em B7 Em
sperrtur po ad sitthvad gengi d.
, Em G A Am
I'kofaskrifli bjo hann, sem litinn veitti yl,

Em G BT
svo andvaka d nottum oft hann ld.

m
1,

Em G A A
bd Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til

Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fd.

D Em
bid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft sdud hann.

Em B7 Em
Drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Bérnum var hann gédur, en sum po hraeddust hann,

Em G B7
pau haddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.

Em G A Am
bau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,

Em B , Em
margt er pad sem bérnin fara d mis.
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D Em
bid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft sdud hann.

Em B7 Em
Drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Munid pid ad deema ei eftir utlitinu menn,
Em 6 B7

ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

Em G A Am
Til er pad ad flagd er undir fogru skinni enn,

Em B7 Em
fegurdin ad innan pykir best.

D E
bid pekktud pennan mann, pid ar;]loft sdud hann.

Em B7 Em
Drykkjuskap til fregdar sér hann vann.

o ¢ A Am
N 1jédid er d enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em 6 BT
sem ad prddi brennivin ur s.

Em o R A
Hann liggur nu d kistubotni og luin hvilir bein
JEm . BT . Em
i kirkjugardi i Vestmannaeyjabze.




Romeo og Julia

Héfundar lags: Bubbi Morthens. Hofundar texta: Bubbi Morthens. Flytjendur: Bubbi Morthens

A Asus2 A Asus4

A Asus2 A Asus4

Fém E D F#m E D A

U A

Uppi irisinu sérdu litid [jos,
| F#m E b,

heit hjértu, folnud rés

A D A

Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

Fm  E D
undan oddinum samviskan sveid.
Bm ) ) F#m )
bau tradu d drauma, myrkrid svalt,
D A
draumarnir tilbddu pau.

Brp ) ) F#m’ )
Fingurnir geeldu vid stdlid kalt,

D A
lifsvékvann deelan saug.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m  E D

dofin pau fylgdu med.

A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gdtu breytt

Fitm E D
pvi sem dtti eftir ad ske.

Bmo o FAm
Uppi i risinu ldgu og 6fu sinn vef,

D A
éttann praeddu upp d prdd.

Bm F#m
Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef

D A
ef vel var ad gdd.

E
Hittust d laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Huvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeg,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.

E D
Tradu d drauma, myrkrid svalt,

A E D
draumarnir tilbddu pau.

A B DA E D
Romeo - Julia, Romeo - Julia

A D A
begar kaldir vindar haustsins, bldsa
Fém E D
naprir um géturnar,

. A/ ” D .. . A .
sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hdsa,
F#m E D
ivon um lif i &darnar.

gm . . FHm .
bvi Romed villtist inn d annad svid,

D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.

Bm F#m

Of stor skammtur stytti pd bid,

D A
inn d klosetti d opekktum bar.

b getur biid til pina eigin séngbdk d guitarparty.com

E
Hittust d laun, léku i fridi og rd,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Huvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeg,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.

E D
Tradu d drauma, myrkrid svalt,

A E D
draumarnir tilbddu pau.

A E DA E D
Romeo — Julia, Romed — Julia

31



Someone like you

Héfundar lags: Adele. Hofundar texta: Adele. Flytjendur: Adele

A A/Ab F#m E Dmaj7 F#m/C#  Bm C#m
X0 [¢] [¢] X X X O [¢] [e}e) XX O X X X
[] 4] e [
dhd [XX] [ ] [ XX [AK ] (X 900 [XX] [ d [ 4 [ d
> [ d (X
[ ] (X ] (X (X ]
A A/Ab F#m D F#m D
Never mind, I'll fmd someone like you
F#m D

A A/Ab

I heard that you're settled down
F#m

That you found a girl

D
And you’re married now

A/Ab
heard thatyour dreams came true

Guess she gaveyou things

D
I didn’t give to you

A/Ab
dfr/end why are you so shy

Itain’t /ikeyou to hold back

D
Or hide from life

E Fi#m

I hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but
D

I couldn’t stay away | couldn’t fight it

E
I'd hopedyou’d see my face

Dmaj7 D

And thatyou’d be reminded thatfor me itisn’t over
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1 wrsh nothmg but the best _for you too
D
Don’t forget mel beg I remember you said
A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead

A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead, yeah

A A/Ab
You’d know how the time flies
F#m

Only yesterday

D
was the time of our lives

A

We were born and raised
A/Ab

In a summer haze

F#m D
Bound by the surprise of our glory days

E F#m
I hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but
D
I couldn’t stay away | couldn't fight it
E
I'd hopedyou’d see my face

Dmaj7 D
And thatyou 'd be reminded thatfor me it isn’t over



A E F#m D
Never mind, I’ll find someone like you

A E Fém D
1 wish nothing but the best for you too

A E F#m D
Don’t forget me | beg | remember you said

A E Fém D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead

A E Fém D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead, yeah

E
Nothing compares no worries or cares

Fi#m/C# ' . '
Regrets and mistakes their memories make

D
Who would have known how

Bm C#m D
Bitter-sweet this would taste

F#m D

A E
Never mind, I’ll find someone like you

A E Fém D
I wish nothing but the best for you too

A E F#m D
Don’t forget me | beg | remember you said

A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead

A E F#m D
Never mind, I’ll find someone like you

A E Fém D
I wish nothing but the best for you too

A E F#m D
Don’t forget me | beg | remember you said

A E Ffm D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead

A E Fém D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead

A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
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Sédoma

Héfundar lags: Gudmundur Jonsson. Héfundar texta: Stefdn Hilmarsson. Flytjendur: Sdlin hans Jons mins

G D

Skuggar i skjoli netur
6 D

skjota rotum sinum heér.

G D
Fardi og fjadrahamur,

G D
allt svo framandi er.

G D

Fyrirheit enginn d,
G D |

adeins von eda prd.

Em D G
Svo d morgun er allt 1idid hjd.
G D
Sviti og seetur ilmur

6 D
saman renna hér i eitt.
G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki

G D
getur lifinu breytt.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn d,
G D

adeins von eda prd.

Em D G
Svo d morgun er allt lidid hjd.

6 D
Fyrirheit enginn d,

6 D
adeins von eda prd.

Em F G
Svo d morgun er allt 1idid hjd.

00O X X O

000 X O O

Em F

Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geeti girnst.
G D

jd og edal gudaveigar

Em F G

Néttin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.

Em F
Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist

6 D
bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

c
Svo er svifid pondum vengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
6
Sédomal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
G D

Sédomal

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,

G D
hafid yfir pina syn.

G D

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,

G D
dreyri, vessar og vin.
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G D
Fyrirheit enginn d,
6 D |
adeins von eda prd.
, Em D G
Svo d morgun er allt lidid hjd.
G D
Fyrirheit enginn d,
6 D
adeins von eda prd.

Em F G
Svo d morgun er allt 1idid hjd.




To be with you

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

C#m
Hold on /tt e girl.

Asus2
Show me what he’s done to you.

C#m
Stand up /tt e girl.

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.

Asus2
lm the one who wants to be w:th you

Deep inside | hope you'II _feel it too

Asus2
Waited on aline o_f greens and blues

just to be the next to be with you.

C#m
Build up your conf/dence

Asus2
50 you can be on topfor once.

C#m
Wake up! Who cares about

Asus2

little boys that talk 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.

4

C#m E

X

Asus2 D
[e] [eXe) X 0 [eXe} X X O

Cadd9 Em
000 X O O [e]

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

Asus2
Deep inside I hope you’II _feel it too

Asus2
Waited on aline of greens and blues

just to be the next to be with you.

Asus2
Why be alone when

C#m
we can be together baby?
G
You can make my life worthwhile.
E
I can make you start to smile.

Asus2 BE
EAsus2 B E

E Asus2 B C#m
EAsus2 BE

Asus2
When it's through, it’s through

Asus2

Fate will twist the both of you.
D

So come on baby, come on over.

B
Let me be the one to show you.
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6 Cadd9 D G
Im the one who wants to be with you.

Cadd9
Deep inside I hope you’II feel it too

Cadd9
Waited on aline of greens and blues

just to be the next to be with you.

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

Deep inside | hope you’ll feel it too
Asus2 B C#m
Waited on aline of 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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Wonderwall

Héfundar lags: Noel Gallagher. Hofundar texta: Noel Gallagher. Flytjendur: Oasis

Capo d 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7

Today is gonna be the day that they’re

Dsus4 ) AT7sus4
gonna throw it back to you

Em7
By now you shou/d ve somehow

.Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you gottado

Em7 Dsus4
I don’t believe that anybodyfee s the way

ATsus4 Cadd9 Dsus4  A7sus4
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
I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 ATsus4
never really had a doubt

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

AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4  A7sus4
I do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4
And all the roads we have to walk are W/nd/ng

And a// the lights that /ead us there are blinding

Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like

G/F#  Em7 Dsus4 ATsus4
to say to you, but | don’t know how
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Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9
X X0 X0 O X [¢]

G/F#
X}

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you’re gonna

Caddd  Em7 G
be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And after all

Em7
You re my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Em7

Today is gonna be the day but they’ll

Dsus4 ATsus4

never throw it back to you

Em7

By now you shou d’ve somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you're not todo

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

A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
I do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are 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 Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you’re gonna I said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G Cadd9  Em7 G

be the one that saves me? be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7 Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
And after all You’re gonna be the one that saves me?
G Em7 Em7 Cadd9  Em7 G
You’re my wonder You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7 Em7
wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you’re gonna

Cadd9  Em7 G Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And after all

G Em7
You’re my wonder

Cadd9  Em7 G Em7
wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Lagid er spilad pannig ad baugfingri og litlafingri er haldid d
tveimur nedstu strengjunum allt lagid og adrir fingur notadir
til pess ad breyta d milli hljoma. Pannig faest hid sérstaka
,sand“sem allir pekkja i pessu lagi.
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Pusund sinnum segodu ja

Héfundar lags: Grafik. Hofundar texta: Helgi Bjornsson. Flytjendur: Grafik

Bm A Bm A

B
Amhverjum morgni ég hugsa til pin,

A
pu varst heit og ilmandi.

B
ETpu 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,
A
piisund sinnum segdu o.
A
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm
segdu hvad pér pykir.
Bm
bisund sinnum segdu jd,
A

piisund sinnum segdu o.
A
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,

Bm
segdu jd.
Bm
Allt petta er lif er buid spil,
A
puert farin pina leid.

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

Bm A G D/B AICH D
X X O 00O X O X X X O
Bm Bm .
bisund sinnum segdu jd, busund sinnum segdu jd,
A A

piisund sinnum segdu o.
éegau hvad pér pykir gott,
segdu hvad pér pykir. o
%'Esund sinnum segdu jd,
piisund sinnum segdu ¢£
gegau hvad pér pykir gott,
segdu jd. ;

G A D/B A/CH D

B,m A Bm A
Sélo:

38 bui getur buid til pina eigin séngbdk d guitarparty.com

piisund sinnum segéu o.
gegau hvad pér pykir gott,
segdu hvad pér pykir. o
?’Tisund sinnum segdu jd,
piisund sinnum segdu 3.
gegau hvad pér pykir gott,
m

B
segdu jd.

Bm A Bm A Bm A






