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Automobile

Héfundar lags: Jokull Juliusson. Hofundar texta: J6kull Juliusson. Flytjandi: Kaleo.

Cadd9
X ___ O

[eXe] X X O

G/B
x_0o0

Am7
X0 O

G/F# Em C B7
coo o ___ooo X 0 o X

Capé a 2. bandi fyrir upprunalega tontegund sem er A

6 D
Imagine myself in an automobile

Caddd  G/B Am7  G/F#G
a hundred miles an hour, only me at the wheel.

G D
I want it to shine, to be only mine

Cadd9 G/B  Am7 G/F# G ‘
the engine has to be only one of a kind.

Em G
How many do ars do | need sir?

G
You know [ sure don’t have a lot

Em c G
There must be something we can work out

Am7 D
Well, I'll take it anyway

G D
I guess | could make room for one, a bottle of rum

Caddd  G/B  Am7 G/F# G
You and me together riding into the sun

6 D
Live without care, with the wind in my hair

Cadd9  G/B Am7  G/F
Driving through the desert, yeah i go anywhere

Em
Take me where the wheels take me, far away
B7/F#  Em
Wheels take me, | can’t stay
B7 Em  Am?7 D

Wheels take, anyplace today

4
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6 D
Imagine myself in an automobile

Caddd  G/B Am7 G/F# G
a hundred miles an hour if you know how | feel.

6 D
Alone with my mind, leave my worries behind

Cadd9 G/B Am7

I might even reach the border, /t slust a matter of time

EmCG
EmCG
Em C G Am7 D
B7 Em

I said take me where the wheels take me, far away.
C G B7 Em
Wheels take me, | can’t stay.

B7 Em Am7 D

Wheels take me, anyplace today.

B7  Em
Ohh I'm going to San D/ego here | come.

C G BY/Ft  Em
San Fransisco, it won’t be long.

C G B7 Em Am7 D
Sacramento, yeah in the sun. | just might go

G B7 Em

I'said I'm going to San Diego and San Jose
C G B/F#

San Fransisco and hang by the bay

C Am7 D
Sacramento, yeah all the Way [ just might go

G D
all the way to Mexico oho

Cadd9 G/B Am7  G/F# G
[ just might go all the way down to Mexico.

G D Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G

C GB7 Em
CGB7Em

C G B7 Em Am7 D




Beat It

Hdéfundar lags: Michael Jackson. Héfundar texta: Michael Jackson. Flytjandi: Michael Jackson.

Em D
They told him, Don’t you ever come around here.

Em
Don’t wanna see your face,

D
You better disappear.

c D
The fires in their eyes and their words are really clear

Em
So beat it
D
Just beat it
Em
You better run
D
You better do what you can
Em
Don’t wanna see no blood
D
Don’t be a macho man
c
You wanna be though
D
Better do what you can
Em
So beat it

D
But you wanna be bad

Em

Just beat (beat it)

D

Beat it (Beat it)

Em D

No one wants to be defeated

Em D

Showin’ how funky and strong is your fight

Em D

It doesn’t matter who’s wrong or right
Em

Just beat it
D

Just beat it

Em
Just beat it

D
Just beat it

Em Em D

They're out to get you o__©0oo  xxo
D

Better leave while you can

0

Em
Don’t wanna be a boy

D
You wanna be a man

c
You wanna stay alive

D
Better do what you can

Em
So beat it e
D A e o]
Just beat it B——2 2

—0—3 0—3

%u have to show them that you're rDea//y not scared

You're l;Jn/]cy/m'your life

This ain’ no Ilaruth ordare

They'll lsick you, then they beat you, then they’ L1.ze// you its fair
So lsgat it

D
But you wanna be bad

Em

Just beat (beat it)

D

Beat it (Beat it)

Em D

No one wants to be defeated

Em D

Showin’ how funky and strong is your fight

Em D

It doesn’ matter who’ wrong or right
Em

Just beat it
D

Just beat it

Em
Just beat it

D
Just beat it
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Drunk in Love

Héfundar lags: Jerome Harmon, Timothy “Timbaland” Mosley, Brian Soko, Rasool Diaz, Andre Eric Proctor, Shawn Carter, Noel Fisher, Beyonce. Héfundar
texta: Jerome Harmon, Timothy “Timbaland” Mosley, Brian Soko, Rasool Diaz, Andre Eric Proctor, Shawn Carter, Noel Fisher, Beyonce. Flytjandi: Beyonce.

Em Am D G
Em Am D Em o 000 X0 o XX O 000

Em Am D Em [X) [X) [IK []

D

Em Am
I've been drinking, I've been drinking

G
I get filthy when that liquor get into me

Em Am D
! inki K inki D G Em Am
fve been thinking, I've been zh/nkmg Last thing | remember is our beautiful bodies grinding off in that club
, , : 5 D G
Why caEn tl keef myfmgirs off it, baby: Drunk in love
m m

Iwant you, na na

Em Am DG
G We be all night, | I
Why can’t | keep my fingers off it, baby? ¢ be all Mgt love, fove

Am DG
Em Am D Em We be all night, love, love
I want you, na na

Em
_ Em Am We be all night,
Cigars on ice, cigars on ice

Am
D G And everything alright
Feeling like an animal with these cameras na everytning airg

. ) D G
allin my grill No complaints for my body, so fluorescent under these lights
_ Em . Am Em Am
Flashing lights, flashing lights Boy, I'm drinking, walking in my I'assemblage
" 4 D G
You got me faded, faded, faded I'm rubbing on it, rub-rubbing, if you scared, call that reverend
Em Am Em Am
Baby, I want you, na na Boy, I'm drinking, get my brain right
D 6 Am
Can't keep your eyes off my fatty Armand de brignac, gangster wife
Em Am D G
Daddy, I want you, na na Louis sheets, he sweat it out like washed rags he wet up

Am

. P G Em Em Am
Drunkin love, | want you Boy, I'm drinking, I'm singing on the mic 'til my voice hoarse

D 6 E A
Then I fill the tub up halfway then ride it with my SLTIj’board, szTrfboard,

D
We woke up in the kitchen saying, surfboard

G

“ P 5 D Em
How the hefl id this shit happen: R Graining on that wood, graining, graining on that wood
m

Em  Am D G Em
i i Am
Oh baby,  drunkin fove - we be all night I'm swerving on that, swerving, swerving on that big body

D G Em Am
Been serving all this, swerve, surfing all in this good, good
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D
We woke up in the kitchen saying,

G
“How the hell did this shit happen?”

Em Am D

G Em Am
Oh baby, drunkin love we be all night

D G Em Am
Last thing | remember is our beautiful bodies grinding off

in that club

oD G
Drunk in love

Em Am D G
We be all night, love, love
Am D G
We be all night, love, love
(I'm nice right now)
Hold up
Em | Am
That D’USSE is the shit if I do say so myself
D G
If I do say so myself, if | do say so myself
Hold up,
Em Am
Stumble all in the house tryna back up all of that mouth

D 6
That you had all in the car, talking ‘bout you the baddest
bitch thus far

m

Em A
Talking ‘bout you be repping that third, | wanna see all the
shit that | heard

D 6
Know I sling Clint Eastwood, hope you can handle this
curve

Em Am
Foreplay in the foyer, fucked up my Warhol

D 6
Slid the panties right to the side

Em Am
Ain’t got the time to take draws off, on site

D
Catch a charge | might, beat the box up like Mike

G Em Am
In ‘971 bite, I'm Ike, Turner, turn up

D

Baby no I don’t play, now eat the cake, Anna Mae
6

Said, “Eat the cake, Anna Mae!”

Em Am D G
I'm nice, fory’all to reach these heights we gon’ need G3

Em Am
4,5, 6 flights, sleep tight
D G
We sex again in the morning, your breasts is my breakfast

E
We going in, we be all nn;ght

Em Am DG
We be all night, love, love

Am DG
We be all night, love, love

Em Am
Never tired, never tired
D G Em Am
| been sipping, that's the only thing that’s keeping me on fire, me on fire
D G
Didn’t mean to spill that liquor all on my attire

Em Am

I've been drinking watermelon
D G Em Am
I want your body right here, daddy | want you, right now
D G
Can't keep your eyes off my fatty
Am

Em
Daddy | want you

Em Am D G
We be all night, love, love

Am D G
We be all night, love, love
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Englar

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

Dsus2 Esus2 Asus2 Bsus2 Bsus2/D#  F#m Bm #m
Dsus2 Esus2 Asus2 Bsus2 Dsus2 Bsus2/D# o xsgs o o Sus! % xgus o SUS;( b SUSX o XC
[ ] [
F#m | Bm ) C#m Py LY (Y LY [Y ) LY [Y ) ('Y 'YX ) [y [ [
Andartak i myrkri og pogn [ [) [X)
[ X } ® L X ] [ X J
CH#7 F#m
augnab ik, ein agnarogn
C#7 D E A B7/D# AIC# C#7IF F#
L. Bm x XX O o [eXe] X O o X X o X X X X
Nokkur oré ad /okum 0g du/ltlé bros [) [)
q L B L X J (X X ] q [ ] XX ] [ ] b (X
D' . . .B'7//D# P Py [y [y
5)a, ,baé kviknadi /jOS, [IK) [] [IK) [X)
F#m Bn} C#m
Fyrst um sinn stélar og bord
L Bm C#T  F#m F#m Bm C#m
sidan meir, tvo atviksorad. Birtu brd, skorp voru skil,
Bm C#7 F#m

D E A Bm
Eftir pad oll drin i aldanna skaut
D B7/D#

jd, og bornin d brott.

E A
bii og ég, vid verdum englar

E A
eda drar b2di tvé.
A/C#  Bm
bangad tll vid skulum lifa,

CHT/F
bangad t:l og njota pess.

F#m ﬁm C#m
pad var kalt en sidan svo heitt,
F#m

pad var a ten svo ekki neitt.
Bm
Skin og sku’r og évist hvert framha/dié er
F#
en pad kemur i | jOS kemur i ljos.

BmEAAEEAA

D A/C#Bm Bm EE C#7/F

8

svo d ny birti’ afturtil.

D E A Bm
Enginn veit hvad verdur um okkur i nott

B7/D#
en baé mun koma i jos.

E A

bui og ég, vid verdum englar
E A

eda drar baedi tve.

D A/CH Bm
pangad til vid skulum lifa,
CHT/F
pangad t/l o0g njota pess.

F#m Bm C#m

Andartak i myrkri og pogn

Bm  C#7 Fim
augnablik, ein agnardgn.

D E A Bm
Nokkur ord ad lokum og dulitid bros
b E F
sjd, pad kviknadi ljos, kviknadi ljos.
Fi#t
nanana nananand - nanana nananana

nanana nananana - nanana nhananana

F#
nanana nananana - nanana nananana

nanana nananana - nanana nananana
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Gladasti hundur i heimi

Héfundar lags: Dr. Gunni. Hofundar texta: Dr. Gunni. Flytjandi: Fridrik Dor.

Capo & 2. bandi ( upprunaleg téntegund er D ) ><C o o XDanl) F G 000
) ¢ )
Gitar 1 (spiladur 3 sinnum) Gitar 2 (spiladur med gitar 1 i 3. sinn) [ d [d [d L,
[ [ [X) ®
F
A 2—2 3—2—0 . S —— 2—2 3—2—0
B-3—3————0—0—3—3 — i— B 3—3 0 — Am D Em A
X O O XX O o] [eXe)e) X0
)
[X [) [X) [XX)
[
CAmF
CAmF
CAmF F G C
GG beir lata mig fd pulsu svaka stora.

c, D
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, g?aaasti hundur i heimi.

F 6 ¢
Mér er klappad d hverjum degi og ég er ad filada".

C, Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.

F G c
Lifid henti i mig beini og ég ®tla ad nagada’.

. c

Eg hoppa ut um holt og hdla,
D

badi gelti og spangg/a.

F 6 ¢
I dag ég eetla mér bara ad ddla.

. c

Eg er frjgls og engum hadur,
D

baedi elskadur og d':ic’jur.

F 6 Am G
I'hundaskdla lifsins hef ég margar grddur ohh ohh ho

C, Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.

F 6 ¢
Meér er klappad d hverjum degi og ég er ad filada".

C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.

F G ¢
Lifid henti i mig beini og ég atla ad nagada’.

c
Bak vid kjdtbudina slora,

Dm
hitti Konrdd Bé og Ola.

, c

Eg eetla nidri fjéru ad skreppa,
D

gd hvort éq finni adra scrfnppa.

F 6 A 6
Ef ég sé hundsrass let ég hann ekki s/renppa. ohh ohh ho

D Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D
Mér er klappad d hverjum degi og ég er ad filada".
D Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi

G A D
lifid henti i mig beini og ég tla ad nagada’.

Egg er gladasti, gladasti, ;Taaasti hundur i heimi
Mér er kGIappaa d hverjum ;egi ogégerad f[talaaa g
EQg er gladasti, gladasti, Egn;aaasti hundur i heimi
lifie hGenti imig llw\eini og ég xtla ad rI:agaaa "

D Em

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
Mér er I(;Iappaa d hverjum é\egi ogégerad ﬁ’laaa R
Egg er gladasti, gladasti, ;rlnaaasti hundur i heimi
lifie hGenti imig llz\eini og ég xtla ad r?agaaa g

b getur buid til pina eigin séngbék d guitarparty.com




GMYF

Héfundar lags: John Grant. Hofundar texta: John Grant. Flytjandi: John Grant.

E A C#m G#
o [eXe) X O o X
(] 4] @ [] 4e
[X) [XX) [
[X
G D F E
000 X X0 o
[y [X]
[ (3K [}
L L ] L ] L X]

Capo a 1. bandi

E A E A
You could probably say I'm difficult, | probably talk too much

E A E A
I over-analyze and over-think things, yes it’s a nasty crutch
E A

E A
I'm usually only waiting for you to stop talking so that I can
E A E A
Concerning two way streets | have to say that | am not a fan

Ctm F# B E
But I am the greatest motherfucker that you’re ever gonna meet

A E G# C#m
From the top of my head down to the tips of the toes on my feet
E B G#
So go ahead and love me, while it’s still a crime
C#m F# A E
And don’t forget you could be laughing 65% more of the time

C#m F# A E
You could be laughing 65% more of the time

E A E A
Half of the time | think I'm in some movie | play the underdog of course

E A E A

I wonder who they’ll get to play me maybe they could dig up Richard Burtons corpse

E

E A A
I'am not who you think | am | am quite angry which | barely can conceal

E A E A
You think I hate myself it’s you | hate because you have the nerve to make me feel
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C#m E
But am the greatest motherfucker thatyou re ever gorma meet

From the top of my head down to the t/ps of the toes on my feet

G#
So go ahead and love me, Whrle it's still a crime

E
And don’tforgetyou could be aughihg 65% more of the time

C#m
You could be aughrng 65% more ofthe time

G D
I'should have practiced my scales

G D
I should not be attracted to males

F c
Butyou said | should learn to love myself

D7/F#
Make up your mind Dr Frankenste/h

EmAEm A

C#m
But lam the greatest motherfucker that you're ever gonna meet

From the top of my head down to the tips of the toes on my feet
E B G#
So go ahead and love me, while it’s still a crime

Cé#m F# A E
And don'tforgetyou could be aughihg 65% more of the time
C#m

You could be aughmg 65% more ofthe time

C#m
But lam the greatest motherfucker that you're ever gonna meet

From the top of my head down to the tips of the toes on myfeet
E B G#
So go ahead and love me, while it’s still a crime

c#m F# A E
And dorr'tforgetyou could be aughihg 65% more of the time

C#m
You could be aughmg 63% more ofthe time

C#m
You could be aughrng 25% more ofthe time
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Happy

Héfundar lags: Pharrell Williams. Héfundar texta: Pharrell Williams. Flytjandi: Pharrell Williams.

Capo a 1.bandi

Intro

EISEY

0
0—3—0 3 3

E7
E7 Em7 A B A7
It might seem crazy what I'm about to say

E7 _ ) Em7 A B A7
Sunshine she’s here, you can take a break

E7 Em7 A B A7
I'm a hot air balloon that could go to space

E7 Em7 A B
With the air, like | don’t care baby by the way

A7 Cmaj7
Because I’'m (happy)

Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Cmaj7
Because I’'m (happy)

Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth

Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)

B7susd
Clap along l_f you know what h;?plness isto yau

Because I'm (happy)

sus4 E7
Clap along lf you feel like that 's what you wanna do

E7 Em7 A B A7
Here come bad news talking this and that (Yeah)
E7 m7 A B A7
Give me all you got, don’t hold it back (Yeah)
E7 m7 A B A7
Well I should probably warn you I'l be/ustﬁne (Yeah)

Em7 A B A7

No offense to you don’t waste your time here’s

12

why
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E7 Em7 A B
0 o oo 0 0000 X0 o X

A7 Cmaj7 Bm7

B7sus4
X0 O O X [e)ee} X X

Cmaj7
Because I’'m (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4
Clap along lf you feel like a room without a roo_f

Because I’'m (happy)

B7sus4
Clap along l_f you feel like haspspmess is the truth

Cmaj7
Because I’'m (happy)

Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you

Cmaj7
Because I’'m (happy)

B7sus4
Clap along l_f you feel like that’s what you wanna do HEY,

COME ON!

IE7EUGH (Happy), bring me down, can’t noth’ng

(Happy), bring me down, Love is too high

(Happy), bring me down, can’t noth’ng

(Happy), bring me down | said, let me tell you now

(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can’t noth’ng
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, Love is too high
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can’t noth’ng
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, | said

Cmaj7
Because I’'m (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roo_f



Cmaj7

Because I'm (happy)

B7sus4 E7
Clap along l:f you feel like happiness is the truth

Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)

B7sus4 E7
Clap along lf you know what happiness is to you

Because I’'m (hGPPY)

E7
Clap along lf you feel like thsaut ’s what you wanna do

Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)

B7sus4 E7
Clap along I:f you feel like a room without a roof
Cmaj7

Because I’'m (happy)

B7sus4

Clap along :_f you feel like happiness is the truth
Cmaj7

Because I'm (happy)

B7sus4 E7
Clap along :_f you know what happiness is to you

Because I’'m ( haPPY)

Tsus4

Clap along l_f you feel like that s what you wanna do

E7
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can’t noth’ng

Cmaj7

Because I'm (happy)
B7sus4 E7

Clap along l:f you feel like a room without a roof

maj7
Because I'm (happy)

B7sus4 E7

Clap along l:f you feel like happiness is the truth

Cmaj7
Because I'm (happr)

B7sus4 E7
Clap along lf you know what happiness is to you

Because I'm (happy)
Tsus4 E7

Clap along I_f you feel like that 's what you wanna do

Cmaj7
Because I’'m (happy)

Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
j7
Because I'm (h":ppy)
B7sus4 E7
Clap along l:f you feel like happiness is the truth

Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)

B7sus4 E7
Clap along lf you know what happiness is to you
maj7
Because I'm (happy)

Tsus4

(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, Love is too high
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can’t noth’ng
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, [ said

Clap along lf you feel like that 's what you wanna do

13
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I See Fire

Héfundar lags: Ed Sheeran. Hofundar texta: Ed Sheeran. Flytjandi: Ed Sheeran.

Capo a 6. bandi

Oh, misty eye of the mountain below
Keep careful watch of my brothers’ souls

And should the sky be filled with fire and
smoke

Keep watching over Durin’s son
EmCD Em
EmCD Em
Em G
If this is to end in fire
D c
Then we should all burn together
Em G D Am
Watch the flames climb high into the night
Em G D c
alling father oh, sent by and we will
Am Bm
Watch the flames burn on and on
c
The mountain side, high

EmCD Em

Em G
And if we should die tonight
D c
Then we should all die together
Em G D Am
Raise a glass of wine for the last time
Em G
alling out for the rope
D c
Prepare as we will
Am Bm
Watch the flames burn on and on
c
The mountain side

Am
Desolation comes upon the sky

14

Em C D
o [eXe]e) X O O X X O

Am Bm G/B
000 X0 0 X X 00

Em C D Em
Now I see fire, inside the mountain

Em C D
I see fire, burnmg the trees

And | see _fire, hollowing souls
EmC
And I see fire, blood in the breeze
And | hope that you remember me
EmCD Em
EmCD Em
Em G
Oh, should my people fall in
D c
Surely I'll do the same
Em G
Come finding mountain holes
D c
We got too close to the flame
Em G
alling out father oh
c
Hold fast and we will
Am Bm
Watch the flames burn on and on
c
The mountain side
Am  Bm
Desolation comes upon the sky
Em C D Em
Now I see fire, inside the mountain
Em C D
I see fire, burmng the trees
And | see fire, hollowing souls

EmC D
And I see fire, blood in the breeze

And | hope that you remember me
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Am Em
And if the night is burning
G D
I will cover my eyes

Am Em
For if the dark returns then
G D
My brothers will die
Am Em
And as the sky’s falling down
6 D
It crashed into this lonely town

Al
And with that srTadow upon the ground

G/B c D
I hear my people screaming out

Em C D
Now I see fire, inside the mountam

Em CD
I see fire, burning the trees

EmC D
And | see _ﬂre, hollowmg souls

And | see fire, blood in the breeze

Em C D Em
Now | see fire, inside the mountain

Em C D
I see fire, burmng the trees

And | see ﬁre, hollowing souls

EmC D Em
And | see fire, blood in the breeze



I want it that way

Hdéfundar lags: Backstreet boys. Hofundar texta: Backstreet boys. Flytjandi: Backstreet boys.

Capo a 2. bandi

EmCG
Em CG
You are my fire
Em CG
The one desire
Em CG

Believe when | say
Em D G
I want it that way

Em C G Em
But we are two worlds apart

C G Em
Can’t reach to your heart
C G
When you say

Em D G
That | want it that way

c
Tell me why

D Em
Ain’t nothin’ but a heartache

c

Tell me why

D Em
Ain’t nothin’ but a mistake

c
Tell me why

D G
I never wanna hear you say

Em B7sus4 B7
| want it that way

Em C‘ G
Am I your fire
Em C ‘G
Your one desire

Em C G
Yes | know it’s too late

Em D G
But Iwant it that way

Em C G D B7sus4 B7 Em7/D
o [eXeXe) X O O [eXeXe) X X O X X e} O 0000
Am D/B Dsus4 E F#m A
X O O X O X X O o [eXe] X O
c
Tell me why
D Em F#m
Ain’t nothin’ but a heartache Am ‘t nothin’ but a m/stake
c D E A
Tell me why I never wanna hearyou say
D Em F#m
Ain’t nothin’ but a mistake Iwant it that Way
c
Tell me why D
D G Tell me why
I never wanna hear you say E Fém
B7susd BT Ain’t nothin’ but a heartache
l want it that way D
Tell me why
Em Em7/D F#m
Now I can see that we're falling apart Ain’t nothin but a m:stake
Am D/B
From the Way that it used to be, yeah Tell me why
Em E A
No matter the distance I never wanna hear you say
Em7/D F#m E
I want you to know I want it that way
Dsus4 D
That deep down inside of me. D
Tell me why
C D Em F#m
You are my fire Ain’t nothin’ but a heartache
D Em
The one desire Tell me why
c E_Fé#m
You are Ain’t nothin but a mistake
D G Em D
You are, you are, you are Tell me why
E A
Am I never wanna hear you say
Don’t wanna hearyou say Fim E

F#m
Am ‘t nothin’ but a heartache
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Cause, | want it that way
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Livin’On A Prayer

Héfundar lags: Bon Jovi. Héfundar texta: Bon Jovi. Flytjandi: Bon Jovi.

Guitar line in Intro

Em CIE D/E C D G
[e] [eXe]e} [e] O O [eXe] X O O X X O [eXeXe]
Em C/ED/E g r r
A‘ [ XJ ® LAK ] ® L L ®
Em C/ED/E % 7 - 7 N [ 3 ® [) [)
—0 7 0 7 Ld
Em
Tommy used to work on the docks
Em Dsgs4 Gm Eb Fsus4 F Bb
. , . , . X X X X
Union’s been on strike. He's down on his luck 3[TTe]¢ <¢T[Te¢ €T Te [)
C/E D/E Em ”04 4 (XX ® * 0 ¢ ® P” LiX]
It’s tough, so tough. ra
0

E
Gnhm work the dinner all day

E
VT}orkingfor her man. She brings home her pay

C/E D/E Em
For love, for love.

c D Em
She says we’ve got to hold on to what we’ve got.

c D Em
It doesn’t make a difference if we make it or not.

c D Em c
We’ve got each other and that’s a lot, for love.
D
we’ll give it a shot.

Em
Woooo, we’re halfway there,

G C I?stis4 D
wooo, livin’ on a prayer.

Em c D
Take my hand we’ll make it, | swear

G C Dsus4 D
Wooo, livin’ on a prayer

Em
Tommy’s got his six string in hock,

Em
now he’s holding in, what he used to make it talk

C/E D/E Em
So tough, it’s so tough.

Em
Gina dreams of running away

Em
When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers:

D/E Em
Baby lt s 0.K, some day.
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She says we’ve got to hold cL:n to what we’ve gEgt.
It ;oesn’t make a 3ifference if we make it or nEcTt.
We've gcot each thher and that’s a IEJ}, for lcove.
we’ll gDive it a shot.

Em C
Woooo, we’re hal_fway there,

G C Dsus4 D

wooo, livin’ on a prayer.

Em

Take my hand we’ll make it, | swear

G C Dsus4 D
WOOO, livin’ on a prayer

c
Livin’ on a prayer.
EmCDGCD

Em CD G C Em

Em
Oooooooooh we've got to ho/d on

D
ready or not

c D
You live for the fight when it’s all that you've got.

Gm Eb Fsus4 F

Woooo000, we’re halfway there

Bb Eb Fsus4

Woooooo, livin’ on a prayer

Gm Fsusd F
Take my hand and we’ll make it | swear
Bb Eb Fsus4 F

Woooo, livin on a prayer

Eb
Livin’ on a prayer.




Locked Out Of Heaven

Hdéfundar lags: Ari Levine, Philip Lawrence, Bruno Mars. Héfundar texta: Ari Levine, Philip Lawrence, Bruno Mars. Flytjandi: Bruno Mars.

“Bh yeahc E/beah
Oh ?/rgah yeah yeah
Ooh!

c c
5%yeah )%Jh

Oh %ah yeah yeah

Ooh!

“Rever had much j%t;'th in love or miracles

CDm CBb Gm
Never wanna put my heart on the line

CDm . ... C Bb ) . Gm, |
I'm swimming in your world is something spiritual

c c G
P born again every t%'tr)neyou spend the n;'?;ht

c Dm C Bb .

Cause your sex takes me to paradise
Gm .

Yeah your sex takes me to paradise

And it thows, 9eah, yeah, yeah

Cause you make febel like, I've been locked out of heaven

For too iong, for too fong

Yeah you make fgel like, I've been locked out of heaven

For too IFong, for too fong

“Oh yeah ‘ )[;gah

Oh )(/;g]ah yeah yeah
Ooh!

“Oh yeah ‘ ;gah

Oh ﬁ?ah yeah yeah

Ooh!

“ Vou bring me fo my knees You make me ?énst/fy

C Dm C . Bb . Gm
You can make a sinner change his ways

C Dm C B, Gm ,
Open up your gates cause | can’t wait to see the light

“ fnd right there is where | wanna g{nay

C Dm Bb Gm F

X

o O X X O x

4 ® ® ® [ ] [ X,

Ld Ld Ld

® ® (XX] [ ] 00 (X J

(X]

c Dm C Bb

Cause your sex takes me to paradise
Gm .

Yeah your sex takes me to paradise

And it simws, ﬁeah, yeah, yeah

Cause you make%el like, I've been locked out of heaven

For too iong, for too iong

Yeah you make ?ebel like, I've been locked out of heaven

For too iong, for too fong

%)h oh oh oh, )%ah, yeah, yeah
Can I just sFtay here

Spend the rest of my %ays here
?)bh oh oh oh, )G/?ah, yeah, yeah
Can’tljust sl;_‘ay here

Spend the rest of my giays here

Cause you make?ge/ like, I've been locked out of?;néaven

F
For too long, for too 7ong

Yeah you make?ge/ like, I've been locked out of heaven

For too fong, fortoo ?ong

“Sh yeah ¢ )Egah

Oh ﬁgah yeah yeah
Ooh!

“Bh yeah ¢ )%ah

Oh ﬁgah yeah yeah

Ooh!
CDm b getur buid til pina eigin séngbék d guitarparty.com
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Héfundar lags: Justin Timerlake. Hofundar texta: James Fauntleroy, Jerome “J-Roc” Harmon, Timothy Mosley, Justin Timberlake. Flytjandi: Justin Timberlake.

Capo 4a 1. bandi
DAG

DAG
DAEmBm

DAG

Bm F#m
Aren’t you somethin’to admire, cause your
Em o G
shine is somethin’ //ke a mirror

F#m
And I can’t hel p but not/ce you reflect in

this heart ofmine
Bbdim7 Bm F#m Em
If you ever feel alone and the glare makes me

G
hard to find

F#m
Just know that I'm a Ways peering out on the
other side
Bbdim?

Cause with your hand in my hand and a pocket
F#m

full of soul

I can tell you there’s nEomplace we couldn’t gg

Just put your hand on the er?r, I'm here tryin’ to
ull you tF;;c])ugh

You just gotta be s%?ong

D
Cause | don’t wanna lose you now

A G
I’m lookin’ right at the other half of me
D
The vacancy that sat in my heart
A G
Is a space that now you hold

D
Show me how to fight for now

XX O

A G Em Bm F#m

X O [¢} [eXeXe) o [eXeXe) X

Bbdim7
X _ 0 o0
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And'll t:ll you baby, it was ezr:y
Comin’ back ir?;no you once | figured it ouDlt
You were r:'\ght here all a(iong
t’s like you’re my ngirror
(oh :\:h) My mirror staring bGack at me
I couldn’t get any ?)igger
(oh e)h) With anyone else bgside of me
And now it’s clear as this Dpromise

A Em Bm
That we’re making two reflections into one

D
Cause it’s like you’re my mirror

A G
(oh oh) My mirror staring back at me, staring back at me

F#m
Aren’t you somethm an original cause it doesn t

6
seem we'll make a samp

F#m
And | can't help but stare cause | see truth

. Em G Bbdim7
somewhere myour eyes

F#m Em
ooh I can tever change without you, you reflect

me, | love that about you

Bm F#m
And if I could, I would look at us all the tlme

Bbdim7
Cause with your hand in my hand and a pocket full

F#m
of soul

Em G
I can tell you there’s no place we couldn’t go




Bm
Just put your hand on the past, I'm here tryin’to
F#m
pull you through
Em
You just gotta be strong

D
Cause | don’t wanna lose you now

m Iookin’i;ight at the other(;mlf of me
The vacancy that sat in my Zeart
Isa s?mce that now you (;mld
Show me how to fight for [r)low
And I’ll i\ell you baby, it wasE:asy
Comin’ back inBtT) you once I figured it [:)ut
You were ﬁight here all aGIong
It’s like you’re my[;nirror
(oh ﬁm) My mirror staring %ack at me
I couldn’t get any ?)igger
(oh ﬁm) With anyone else beGside of me
And now it’s clear as this Dpromise
A Em Bm
That we’re making two reflections into one
Cause it’s like you’re mmeirror
(oh ﬁm) My mirror staring gack at me, staring back at me
Em Bm

Yesterday is history ohh

Em Bm A
Tomorrow’s a mystery ohh

Em Bm .
I can see you lookin’ back at me

G
Keep your eyes on me, baby, keep your eyes on me

D
Cause | don’t wanna lose you now

I’m lookin’ rl;ght at the other iGmI_f of me
The vacancy that sat in my i?eart
Isa sl;aace that now you ;:old
Show me how to fight for :[;ow
And I'll tL;II you baby, it was eE:sy
Comin’ back inBtn; you once I figured it I¢:ut
You were rl;ght here all aGIong
It’s like you’re my r;)mirror
(oh /i)h) My mirror staring leck at me
I couldn’t get any b[;'gger
(oh /i)h) With anyone else beGside of me
And now it’s clear as this p[;'omise
A Em Bm
That we’re making two reflections into one
Cause it’s like you’re my n[;irror
(oh /i)h) My mirror staring leck at me, staring back at me
D A G
Now you're the inspiration of this precious song
And [ just wanna s[:eeyourface light LL/\p since you put me gn

D A 6
So now [ say goodbye to the old me, it’s already gone

D A G
And | can’t wait wait wait wait wait to get you home
Just to let you know, you are

Bm A Em
Girl you’re my reflection, all I see is you
Bm A Em
My reflection, in everything | do
Bm A Em
You're my reflection and all | see is you

Bm A Em
My reflection, in everything | do
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Mamma parf ad djamma

Héfundar lags: Bragi Valdimar Skilason. Hofundar texta: Bragi Valdimar Skilason. Flytjendur: Johanna Gudriin Jénsdattir, Baggalutur.

DGA7DGA7DGA7D D

X X0

G A7 Gm Bm Em
000 X0 0 O X o

D

® LAKJ ® ® 0

Mamma er enn i eldhusinu, th, th, uh,

G D
uppgefin d pessu og hinu, uh, th, th.

G Gm D Bm
Teygir sig i kampavinid, kaelir pad i drasl,

Em A7
d klaka setur vandamadlin, dhyggjur og basl.

D
Spyrdir sig i sparigallann, ah, uh, uh,
6 D
sparslar fésid, reyrir mallann, uh, dh, th.
G Gm D Bm
Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt
Em A7
en mamma landar engum porskum sofi hun ut [ eitt.

D 6
Mamma, mamma tlar ad djamma

Gm D
fd sér nyjan vin.

Bm
Mamma, mamma tlar ad djamma

Em A7 D
elsku kerlingin.
GA7D

D
Svo ljufsdrt getur lifid verid, uh, uh, uh,

G D
han losar sig vid krakkagerid, uh, uh, uh.
G Gm D Bm
Raudum vorum litar glasid, lakkar tdsurnar,

Em A7
lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjdsurnar.

D
Af lymsku skal nd lagt d rddin, uh, uh, uh,

G D
Hvar leynist skdrsta naeturbrddin? Uh, uh, uh.
G Gm D Bm
Stundum er htin heppin en oftast fer allt i fokk

Em A7
bd fer hiin heim med dskupoddufullan drullusokk.
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D G
Mamma, mamma tlar ad djamma

Gm D
til i tuskid er.

Bm
Mamma, mamma tlar ad djamma

Em AT D
ein med sjdlftri sér.
D G D G Gm D Bm Em A7

D
Fengitiminn longu lidinn, uh, uh, uh,

G D
lokametrinn skal po skridinn, ah, uh, dh.

G Gm D Bm
pé dbeisladar gamlar merar zttu ad brokka heim,

Em A7
pad eru engir prinsar eftir til ad brynna peim.

D G
Mamma, mamma tlar ad djamma
Gm . D

hiin d engan mann.

Bm
Mamma, mamma tlar ad djamma

Em A7 D
bad eina sem hiin kann.

D G
Miitta, mitta tlar ad tjitta
Gm D
elsku kerlingin.
Bm

Miitta, muitta tlar ad tjitta

Em AT D BT
og finna i petta sinn
Em A7 D
nyja pabbann pinn.

GA7TDGA7DGA7DA7D




Raudilaekur

Héfundar lags: Mammut. Hofundar texta: Katrina Mogensen. Flytjandi: Mammauit.

Héma er intr6id i laginu.
ATH: Einnig er haegt ad spila petta yfir 61l sungnu
erindin i laginu en ekki vidlogin.

D
Sat hann med lokud augun,

, pmr D
éq stari i storan hring,

F#m7
med illt i 6llu, ég er krynd

D
hryggbrjotsdrottningin.

F#m7
Enginn sem ég annjafn mikid og hann

D
Littu ekki upp, littu ekki upp beindu augunum ad mér.

F#m7
Hleyp upp i atl? ad sandhuSI sem ég bygqdi

fyrir pig og vi(’j‘ - vid elskumst i.
F#m7 D
O hé héohd he..

F#m7 D _ F#m7
Gref djupa holu svo vid komumst d éruggan stad.

D F#m7
Hittu mig vid raudan lak.

X D

Eg hef gengid i alla nott.
D F#m7

Komdu aftur heim.

D F#m7 E

X X O o [eXe}

F#m7
Djup ho an ordin préng svo med storum kossi eg mélbryt b/g.

Vil gera allt aftur gott en ég kyssi pig allt, a//toffast.
F#m7 D
hoo hé hé.... hoo hé ho he...
F#m7 D F#m7
Stryk burt 6ll tdrin, 6 ég vona ad vid sofum i nott.

D F#m7
Hittu mig vid raudan lzk.

X D F#m7
Eg hef gengid i alla nott.

D F#m7
Komdu aftur heim.

F#m7
Ur minum kjaﬁ/ drypur vin og bar hll{?fl ég, hitti ég ulfa

#m7
sem erkja i mitt skinn, 6, minn kroppur ekki
D
ljuga, 6 ho ho

F#m7D  F4m7D  F#m7
O hé hé hoooo hého....

D F#m7
Aftur heim - aftur heim

F#m7 D
Ur minum kjafti drypur vm og par hitti ég dlfa
E  F#m7 D

aftur he/m aftur he/m aftur heim aftur heim.
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Rovyals

Héfundar lags: Joel Little, Ella Yelich O’Connor. Hofundar texta: Joel Little, Ella Yelich O’Connor. Flytjandi: Lordy.

I've never seen a (IJ')iamond in the flesh

I cut my teeth on wedding rings in the movies
And I'm not proud of my address,

in the torn up town no post code envy

But every song’s like gold teeth, grey goose, trippin’in the bathroom
Blood stains, ball gowns, trashin’ the hotel room,

Cadd9 G
We don’t care, we're driving cadillacs in our dreams.

D
But everybody’s like cristal, maybach, diamonds on your time piece.
Jet planes, islands, tigers on a gold leash.

Cadd9 6
We don’t care, we aren’t caught up in your love affair.

D
And we’ll never be royals..
It don’t run in our blood,
Cadd9
That kind of lux just ain’t for us.
6
We crave a different kind of buzz.
D
Let me be your ruler, you can call me queen bee
Cadd9
And baby I'll rule 'l rule I’ll rule P’ll rule.
6
Let me live that fantasy.
D
My friends and | we've cracked the code.
We count our dollars on the train to the party.

And everyone who knows us knows that we're fine with this,
We didn’t come from money.

D
But every song’s like gold teeth, grey goose, trippin’in the bathroom
Blood stains, ball gowns, trashin’ the hotel room,

Caddo G
We don’t care, we're driving cadillacs in our dreames.

D
But everybody'’s like cristal, maybach, diamonds on your time piece.
Jet planes, islands, tigers on a gold leash.
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D Cadd9 G Am F
X X0 X O O 000 X0 [e]
[ ¢
[ [ [ X)
’ o[ * [X.
Cadd9 G

We don’t care, we aren’t caught up in your love affair.

D
And we’ll never be royals..
It don’t run in our blood,

Cadd9
That kind of lux just ain’t for us.
G
We crave a different kind of buzz.
D

Let me be your ruler, you can call me queen bee

Cadd9
And baby I'll rule ’ll rule I’ll rule Il rule.
G
Let me live that fantasy.
D
Oooh ooooh ohhh
Cadd9
We're bigger than we ever dreamed,
G
and I'm in love with being queen.
D
Oooooh ooooh ohhhhh
Cadd9
life is game without a care

G

We aren’t caught up in your love affair.
D
And we’ll never be royals..
It don’t run in our blood,

Cadd9
That kind of lux just ain’t for us.

G
We crave a different kind of buzz.
D

Let me be your ruler, you can call me queen bee

Cadd9
And baby Pll rule I'll rule I’ll rule Il rule.

6
Let me live that fantasy.
G AmF G AmF



Save Tonight

Héfundar lags: Eagle Eye Cherry. Hofundar texta: Eagle Eye Cherry. Flytjandi: Eagle Eye Cherry.

Capo & 5. bandi (upprunalega i Am) Em C D Em C G D
There’s a | og on thef/re —_ — —  —
Em C G D D [X) [ ) [IK
And it bums like meforyou ® * L J
Em C G D e ]
Em Tomorrow comes with one dESII’E
Doo dn doo doo Em D
To take me away ohit’s true
Em C GD
EDmOO dn doo doo mC G b And Lord | wish it wasn't so
Doo dn doo doo It ain’t easy to say goodbye
Em c G D save t m, ht
oo dn doo doo Darl ing p ease don'’t start to cry ave tonig
6 D
6 D 4
M C 6 b ‘Cause g/r you know I've got togo, oh And fight the break of dawn
Go on and close the curtains 6D C Emt ¢
- G b And Lord I wish it Wasn’t 50 ome tomorrow
. . , - G D
Cause al/E :]vi need /GS candlelight i o Tomorrow Pll be gone
You and me and a bottle of wine Save tonight .
Em c o D o . Save tonight
Gonna hold you tonight ahhh ha And fight the break of dawn . 9 5
o o 5 ComEemtomorrowC And fight the break of dawn
Well we know ’m going away G D Come t ¢
6 D Tomorrow I’ll be gone ome tomorrow
And how | W/sh I wish it weren tso G , b
em G Tomorrow Ill be gone
So take this wine and drink with me Save tonight e
6 D ;
[0S delay our ” ,'Se,yGD And fight the break of dawn Save tonight
6 D
. . ComEemtomorrowC And fight the break of dawn
m
Save tonight G D C E'; ¢
G b Tomorrow I’ll be gone ome tomorrow
i 6 D
And j;lght the brecak of dawn s Tomorrow Pll be gone
Come tomorrow
N b meer " CTomGorrow I'll be Done
Tomorrow I'll be gone Em C G D . gD
. . b e Tomorrow I'll be gone
m m
: EmC G D
Save:omg ht 5 Em c 6 b Tomorrow I'll be gone
And fight the break of dawn Tomorrow comes to take me away EmC G D
. . Em c G D Tomorrow I'll be gone
Come tomorrow I wish that |, that I could stay
e b Em G D
Tomorrow I'll be gone Girl you know I've QOt togo, oh
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Smells Like Teen Spirit

Héfundar lags: Dave Grohl, Krist Novoselic, Kurt Cobain. Héfundar texta: Kurt Cobain. Flytjandi: Nirvana.

F5 A#5 G#5 C#5
F5 A#5 G#5 C#5

F5 A#5  G#5
Load up on guns

c#5 F5
Bring your friends

A5 GH5
It’s fun to lose

c#5 5
And to pretend

| A#5 G#5
She’s overboard

C#5 F5
Myself assured

M5 G#5  CH#5 F5
I'know I know a dirty word

A#5  G#5 CH#5  F5
Hello, hello, hello, how low

A#5  GH#5  C#5 5
Hello, hello, hello, how low

A#5  G#5 CH#5  F5
Hello, hello, hello, how low

A#5  GH#5  C#5
Hello, hello, hello,

F5 A#5
With the lights out

G#5 c#5
It’s less dangerous

F5 A#5
Here we are now

G#5 C#5
Entertain us

F5 A#5
1 feel stupid
G#5  CH5
And contagious

F5 A#5
Here we are now

G#5 C#5
Entertain us

F5  A#5
A milato

G#5  CH#5
An albino
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F5 A#5 F5 A#5 G#5 C#5 F#5 Cs G5
Amlsqulto X X X X X X X X X X XX X X X X X X X X X
[y ® 44 4 e
G#5  CH
My libido Yeah [X) [Y) [Y) [X [y 'Y
4
([ X] ([ XJ
F5 F#5 C5 A#5 G#5 G5
Hey
F5 F#5 C5 A#5 G#5 G5 G#5 C#5 ) F5 A#S
Hey Entertain us With the lights out
F5 A#5 G#5 C#5 , G#5 C#5
5 A#S It's less dangerous
F5  A#5 G#5 A milato F5 A#5
I'm worse at what G#5 45 Here we are now
Cit5 F5 An albino G#5  C#5
I do best . Entertain us
A#5  G#5 A misquito
And for this gift P F5 M5
C#5 F5 My libido Yeah | feel stupid
I feel blessed G#5  CH#5
A#5  G#5 F5 F#5 C5 A#5 G#5 G5 And contagious
Our little group Hey F5 A#5
C#5 F5 F5 F#5 C5 A#5 G#5 G5 Here we are now
has always been Hey G#5 c#5

A#5  G#5  CHS  F5
And always will until the end

A#5 G#5 C#5  F5
Hello, hello, hello, how low
A#5 G#5 C#5 F5
Hello, hello, hello, how low
A#5 G#5 C#5  F5
Hello, hello, hello, how low

A5 G#5  CH5
Hello, hello, hello,

. F5 A#5
With the lights out
G#5 C#5
It’s less dangerous
F5 A#5
Here we are now
G#S‘ C#5
Entertain us

F5  A#5
| feel stupid
G#5 ) C#5
And contagious
F5 A#5
Here we are now
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F5 A#5 G#5 C#5
F5 A#5 G#5 C#5

F5 A#5 G#5
And [ forget

C#5 F5
just why I taste

A#5  G#5
Oh, yeah, | guess
o5 F5
it makes me smile

M5 GH5
I found it hard,
L C#5 5
it’s hard to find
#5 G#5 CH#5  F5

A
Oh well, whatever, nevermind

A#5 G#5 C#5  F5
Hello, hello, hello, how low
A#5 G#5 CH#5  F5
Hello, hello, hello, how low
A#5 G#5 C#5  F5
Hello, hello, hello, how low

A#5  G#5 CH5
Hello, hello, hello,

Entertain us

F5 A#5
A milato

G#5  C#5
An albino
F5  A#5
A misquito
G#5 C#5
My libido

F5 M5
Adenial

G#5 CH#5
A denial

F5 M5
Adenial

6#5 C#5
A denial

F5 A4S
Adenial

G#5 CH5
Adenial

F5 A4S
Adenial

6#5 C#5
A denial

F5
Adenial



Springum ut

Héfundar lags: Unnsteinn Mantel Stefdnsson. Hofundar texta: Agust Bent. Flytjendur: Gudmundur Pdlsson og llmur Kristjdnsdéttir, Steindi Jr.

Capo a 3. bandi upprunaleg tontegund C-moll

Am
Eg lofa ad haetta ad taka smdldn
og skila spélunni sem ég tok pegar éqg var atjdn.
Heetta ad borda pulsur. Borda frekar bulsur.
Fara i sjésund og fa mér hreintaektadan mjohund.

Am
Fara ut ad hlaupa med Retro Stefson,
Freyju Haralds, Kdra Stef og Gunna Nelson.
Drifa mig i leikhts og hvila Netid.
Heetta ad reyna ad sld QuizUp Islandsmetid.

Eg lofa: Eq tla ad heetta ad reykja

og ég &tla ad byrja ad maeta i afmeeli
o0g ég eetla ad komast i landslidid

og ég &tla ad haetta ad borda nammi.
éq lofa.., éq lofa, ég lofa!

En ekki i kvold.

. Am F G Am
I kvéld vid sétr - um gledi af stit
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - 0 0 0 0 0.
Am F G Am
Eng - inn pirri-pi
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - 0 0 0 0 0.

Am F G Am
Am E G Am
og vid springum ut-0oooo.
Am F G Am
Am F G Am

og vid springum iit - 0 0 0 0 0.

Am
Lofa ad hatta ad snisa og djamma og djusa
reyna ad kaupa silfurpeninginn af Fusa.
/tla ad verda fraequr, heetta ad vera feiminn.

Eq @tla ad leika i ,Game of thrones“ og sigra heiminn.

Am
Missa nokkur kilo, svitna salti,

safna skeqgi, hdri og likka eins og Balti.
Lofa ad vinna minna, vera betri fadir.

Am F G
X0 [} 000

En pad eru bara svo margir kampavinsstadir.

Eq ztla ad haetta ad sofna i badi

og ég eetla ad byrja ad trua d geimverur

og éq &tla ad byrja ad krydda franskarnar minar

og ég eetla ad skipta um kyn

og éq lofa..., ég lofa, ég lofa!
En ekki i kvdld.

. Am F G Am
I kvéld vid sétr - um gledi af stut
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - O o0 0 0.
Am F G Am
Eng - inn pirri-pi
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - O oo 0 o.

Am F G Am

Am F G Am
og vid springum it - 0 o 0 0 0.
Am F G Am

Am F G Am
og vid springum it - O o0 0 0.

. Am F G Am
I kvéld vid sétr - um gledi af stut
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - O o0 0 0.
Am F G Am
Eng - inn pirri-pi
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - O o0 0 0.
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. Am F G Am
I kvéld vid sétr - um gledi af stut
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - 0 o0 0 0.
Am F G Am
Eng - inn pirri-pi
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - 0 o0 0 0.

Am F G Am
Enginn med hniit i mallakit
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - 0 o0 0 0.
Am F G Am
Eng - inn pirri-pa
Am F G Am
og vid springum it - 0 o0 0 0.
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Story of my life

Héfundar lags: Louis Tomlinson, Harry Styles, Liam Payne, Zayn Malik, Niall Horan, John Ryan, Jamie Scott. Héfundar texta: Louis Tomlinson, Harry
Styles, Liam Payne, Zayn Malik, Niall Horan, John Ryan, Jamie Scott. Flytjandi: One Direction.

Capo & 3. bandi Am (¢} F G Am7 Dm
X O O X o O 00O XO O O XX O
(] (] L (X ] (]
0 o
I 0 — L X J [ ] [ ] L ] L ] L ]
LA 2 ! 2 ! ! 0 ! 0 ! 0 ! 0— [) [X) [} [ ) ®
A 2" 2" > 2 22 22 2 2]
FB-0——0—0——0—3 0 3 0
AmC

Am c
Written in these walls are the stories that | can’t explain
Am c
Ileave my heart open but it stays right here empty for days
Am F c
She told me in the morning she don't feel the same about us in her bones

Am F C
It seems to me that when | die these words will be written on my stone

F G Am
And I'll be gone gone tonight

F G Am
The ground beneath my feet is open wide

F G Am Am C
The way that | been holdin’ on too tight Written on these walls are the colors that | can’t change
G Am C
With nothing in between Leave my heart open but it stays right here in its cage

Am F c
c I know that in the morning now | see us in the light upon a hill
The story of my life | take her home

| ;rive all night to keep her warm and t/‘\ir;]r;e A/t?wnc;ugh Iam broken, my ;eart is untamed, sctill
lsF_frozenC(the story of, the story of) And I'll be gFone, gone tog%ht

The s(':to:y of my life | give her hope The fire beneath my ]Eeet is ifurning [;\;night

1 s;end her love until she’s broke inﬁ?c]e The way that | been ;olding c?n S0 %ht

FThe story of my I::fec(the story of, the story of) With nothGing in between

26

b getur biid til pina eigin séngbdk d guitarparty.com



Stal og hnifur

The sctory of my life | take her home

I 2rive all night to keep her warm an?ln}z'me
Istrozgn (the story of, the story of)

The sctory of my life I give her hope

F Am7
I spend her love until she’s broke inside

F c
The story of my life (the story of, the story of)

D 6
And | been V\;r(lzitmgfor this time to come around
Dm G
But baby running after you is like chasing the clouds
c
The story of my life | take her home
F Am7
I drive all night to keep her warm andmtime
F
Is frozen
c
The story of my life I give her hope
(give her hope)

F Am7
I spend her love until she’s broke inside
(until she’s broke inside)

F c
The story of my life (the story of, the story of)
C F
The story of my life

Am7 F
The story nc;f my life (the story of, the story of)

c
The story of my life

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

Em Am B7 C G

o 000 X0 [e] X [¢] X O O 00O

Em ) ) Am .
begar ég vaknadi um morqguninn,
gro o Em
er pu komst inn til min,
. ey Am
hérund pitt eins og silki,

B7 Em
andlitid eins og postulin.

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em
i nott mun éq deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em

pad er svo margt sem éq tla pér ad segja.”

c 6

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nott,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.

c G

bii getur komid og mig sott,

BT _Em
pa vil ég d pad minna.

Em Am
Stdl og hnifur er merkid mitt,
B7 Em
merki farandverkamanna.
Am
bitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

BT Em
medan ég bjo d medal manna.
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Sumario er timinn

Héfundar lags: GCD. Hofundar texta: Bubbi Morthens, Riinar Jiliusson. Flytjandi: GCD.

Em Am B7 Em

B7 Em B7 Em B7 B7

B7 Em
pegar mér lidur best

Em . Am
Sumarid er timinn 0

Em Am
000 X O

Em ) A!n ) B7 Em
Sumarid er timinn med stulkunni minni
B7 B7

B7 Em
begar hjartad verdur graent

B7  Em
og augu pin verda
BT  Em B7

uppidArnarhdl, 6, jd

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

himinbld, 6, jd. Em Am  B7
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi
Em . Am Em Am B7Em
Sumarid er timinn og pér finnst pad i godu lagi
B7 9  Em 87
begar pjofar fara d stjd o, ja!
B7 _Em
og stela hjortum
B7 Em BT Em Am B7 Em
fullum af prd, 6, ja. Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em Am B7 Em
bér finnst pad i godu lagi
En o w B7 B7 B7 BY
bér finnst pad i godu lagi a7

Em Am  B7 Em
bér finnst pad i godu lagi
B7

s oo

o, ja!

Em . Am )
Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar kvenfdlk springur ut

B7 Em
og peerilma

Em B7

B7
af dulud og sdl, 6jd

28

b getur biid til pina eigin séngbdk d guitarparty.com

Em Am
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

Em Am B7 Em
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

B7
6, ja!

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

Em Am B7Em
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

QB 7 -
o, ja!




Sidan hittumst vio aftur

Hdfundar lags: Helgi Bjérnsson. Hofundar texta: Helgi Bjérnsson. Flytjandi: SSSol.

Am

F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G
d midri leid
F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G
d midri leid
. c 6
Eg stend hérna einn i rigningunni
c G
ég hugsa til pin i 6dru landi
c G
ég horfi til himins d stjornurnar

F ET
eru par eins hjd pér

c 6
Ef ég eetti prjdr oskir, pd ég 6skadi mér

c G
ad éqg gatiflogid, flogid til pin
F E7 Am
yfir fjoll, yfir hof til pin
F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G
d midri leid
F
Vid eigum heiminn
c G
og allt sem i honum er
F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G
d midri leid

Am G Am G Am

Am

X O O

c G
Mig langar ad klifra upp d regnbogann.

c 6
Mig langar ad synda i tunglsljosi.
c G
Mig langar ad sigra jékulinn,

F E7
eldfjollin, 6, med per.

. c G

Eg get ekki sungid, ég get ekki gratid.
, c 6

Eg get ekki fundid nordurljcsin,

F E7 Am
tilganginn, fullkomnun dn pin.

Og sidan iFlittumst vid ;ftur
da r(;iari leid
Vid eigum lFreiminn
og :IIt sem i I(;onum er
Og sidan iiittumst vid :ftur
(] r(:miari leid
Am G Am G Am
F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
a r(iriari leid
Vid eigum IFreiminn

c 6
og allt sem i honum er
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F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
6
d midri leid
F
Vid eigum heiminn

c 6
og allt sem i honum er

F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G
d midri leid
F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur
G
d midri leid
F c
Og sidan hittumst vié aftur
G
d midri leid
F
Vid eigum heiminn
c 6
og allt sem i honum er
F c
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur

G
d midri leid...
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The Man

Héfundar lags: Khalil Abdul Rahman, Daniel Seeff, Sam Barsh, Bernie Taupin, Elton John, Egbert Dawkins Ill, Romeo Miller. Hofundar texta: Khalil Abdul
Rahman, Daniel Seeff, Sam Barsh, Bernie Taupin, Elton John, Egbert Dawkins Ill, Romeo Miller. Flytjandi: Aloe Blacc.

G D Em A/C# Bm
GDEmDA/C#BmAG 000 X X0 o 000 X X X

X
4

B/D# F#
X

G D
Well you can tell everybody

Em D
Yeah you can tell everybody

A/CH B
Go ahead and tell e?erybody G D
Well you can tell everybody

A G
I’m the man, I’'m the man, I’'m the man Em D
Yeah you can tell everybody

A Bm
Yes | am, yes | am, yes | am A/CH Bm
Go ahead and tell everybody

A G
I’m the man, I’'m the man, I’'m the man A G
I’m the man, I’m the man, I’m the man

G D
| believe every lie that | ever told G D
Well you can tell everybody

Em D
Paid for every heart that | ever stole
A/C#

Ip layed my cards and | didn’t fold

Em D
Yeah you can tell everybody

A/C# Bm
A A Bm Go ahead and tell everybody
Well it ain’t that hard when you got soul (this is my world) A G
G D I’m the man, I’'m the man, I’'m the man
Somewhere | heard that life is a test A Bm

Em D Yes I am, yes | am, yes | am

I been though the worst but [ still give my best A G

A/CH Bm I’m the man, I’m the man, I’'m the man
God made my mold different from the rest

A G A B G D
Then he broke that mold so | know I'm blessed (this is n?y world) I got all the answers to your questions
Em D
Em Bm I'll be the teacheryou could be the lesson
Stand up now andface the sun A/C#
B/D# I be the preacheryou be the confessmn

Won 't hide my tail or turn and run A Bm
I'll be the quick re/iefto all your stressin’ (this is my world)
/t’s time to do what must be done G D
It’s a thin line between ove and hate

Fit
Be a king when kingdom comes Em
Is you really real or is you really fake
A/Cit

I'm a solider stand/ng on myfeet

Bm
No surrender and / won’t retreat (this is my world)
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Em Bm G D
Stand up now and face the sun Well you can tell everybody

A/CH D B/D# Em D
Won't hide my tail or turn and run Yeah you can tell everybody
Em
It's time to do what must be done Aa/g#ahead and tell Beraerybody
F# . . A G
Be a king when kingdom comes I’'m the man, I’m the man, I'm the man
G D G D
Well you can tell everybody Well you can tell everybody
Em D Em D
Yeah you can tell everybody Yeah you can tell everybody
A/C# Bm A/C# Bm
Go ahead and tell everybody Go ahead and tell everybody
A G
I’m the man, ’'m the man, ’'m the man 'm the man, I'm theGman, I’m the man

A Bm
6 D
Well you can tell everybody Yes|am, yeslam, yes | am

A G

Em D ’ Y ’
Yeah you can tell everybody I’m the man, ’'m the man, I’m the man

A/C# Bm

Go ahead and tell everybody

A G

I’m the man, I’m the man, I’'m the man

A Bm

Yes I am, yes | am, yes | am

A G

I’m the man, I’m the man, I’'m the man
G
I'm the man
Em A Bm
Go ahead and tell everybody what I'm saying y’all

G
I'm the man

Em A Bm
Go ahead and tell everybody what I'm saying y'all
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Tipp Topp

Héfundar lags: Svavar Pétur Eysteinsson. Hofundar texta: Svavar Pétur Eysteinsson. Flytjandi: Prins P6l6.

Eeint um kvold ég ranka vid mér ur rotinu,
Apaé‘ erenginn heim ég er aleinn i kotinu.
ﬁ/la’ éq fd mér pudursykur og rioma?

gkki fella doma, ekki kalla mig réna.

gé glitta i skottid d pér nidri d Hidlla.
ll\-lvac’i ertu ad gera? Ertu ad detta i slolla
3/5 eitthvad gerpi sem d ekkert gott skilid?

g
Eg parf ad tala vid pig - minnka adeins bilid.

D¢

Eg get verid alveg fdrdnlega hress

A

og ég get verid vidbjodslega leidur lika.

c 6
Hvort er mikilvagara: Vera hress og gédur i bolinu.
Alveg i tipp-topp standi i télinu?

D—

Eg get verid alveg fdrdnlega hress

A

og ég get verid vidbjodslega leidur lika.

c 6
Hvort er mikilvagara: Vera hress og godur i bélinu.
Alveg i tipp-topp standi i tolinu?

DA5CG
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gegar kemur ad leidarlokum i lifinu

gg vid gefumst baedi upp d stritinu og stridinu,
j(':dtum okkur sigrud, leggjum spilin d bordid,
?d/um loksins saman eins og fullordin

Zd kemur eitt og annad upp ur krafsinu

A
eins og hver gerdi betur i uppvaskinu.

c
En sd vaegir sem vitid hefur meira.

G
Eg gerdi helling en pu gerdir fleira.

D‘

Eg get verid alveg fdrdnlega hress

A

og ég get verid vidbjodslega leidur lika.

c G
Hvort er mikilvagara: Vera hress og godur i bélinu.
Alveg i tipp-topp standi i tolinu?

DA5CG




Wake me up

Hdéfundar lags: Mike Einzinger, Aloe Blacc, Tim Bergling. Hofundar texta: Mike Einzinger, Aloe Blacc, Tim Bergling. Flytjandi: Avicii.

Bm G D A
Bm G D F#

Bm

Feeling my Way through the darkness
Guided by a beating heart

Bn G D
I can’t tell where thejourhey will end

Bm
But | know where it sturts

Bm G
They tell me I'm tooyouhg to understand

Bm G
They say I'm caught upina dreum

Bm
Vell life will pass me by /fl don’t open up my eyes

G D
ell that’s fine by me

Bm G D
So wake me up when it’s all over
A Bn G D
When I’'m wiser and I’m older
F# Bm G D
All this time | was finding myself
ABm G D
And I didn’t know I was lost

Fit D
So wake me up when lt s all over

When I'm wiser and I'm older
F# Bm G D
All this time | was _finding myself
ABm G
And | didn’t know | was Iost
BmG DA

Bm G D F#

Bm G D
I'tried carrying the weight of the world

Bm G D
But I'only have two hands

Bmn G D
Hope | get the chance to travel the world

x [eXe)e] X X0

F#

Bm G D
And | don’t have any plans

Bm G D

Wish that | could stay forever this young
Bm G D

Not afraid to close my eyes

Bm
Life’sa game made for everyone

Bm G D
And love is a prize

Bm G D
So wake me up when it’s all over
A Bn G D
When I’'m wiser and I’'m older

F# Bm G D

All this time | was finding myself

ABm G D
And I didn’t know I was lost

F#
So wake me up when :t s all over

When 'm wiser and ’'m older

F# Bm G D

All this time | was finding myself
ABm G D

And | didn’t know I was lost

F#Bm
1 didn’t know | was lost

Bm
l didn’t know I was lost
F#Bm
I didn’t know I was Iost

Bm
l didn’t know | was lost

F#Bm G D
1 didn’t know I (didn’t know I, didn’t know I)

b getur buid til pina eigin séngbék d guitarparty.com

33




We Can’t Stop

Héfundar lags: Miley Cyrus, Ricky Walters, Douglas Davis, Theron Thomas, Timothy Thomas, Pierre Ramon Slaughter, Mike L. Williams II. Héfundar texta:
Miley Cyrus, Ricky Walters, Douglas Davis, Theron Thomas, Timothy Thomas, Pierre Ramon Slaughter, Mike L. Williams Il. Flytjandi: Miley Cyrus.

Capo a 4. bandi

CEmAmF

c
It's our party we can do what we want

Em
It’s our party we can say what we want
Am
It's our party we can love who we want

F
We can kiss who we want
We can screw who we want

CRed cups and sweaty bodies everywhere
;E-[lnands in the air like we don’t care

I(\_'nclzuse we came to have so much fun now
FGot somebody here might get some now
Z‘you’re not ready to go home

ECTJn I get a hell no

Am

Cause we gonna go all night

F
Till we see the sunlight alright

c
5o la da da di we like to party
Em
Dancing with Molly

Am
Doing whatever we want

F
This is our house
This is our rules

And we :an’t stop

And we s;non’t stop

Can’t you see it’s Cb"e who own the night
Can’t you see it vfle who bout’ that life

c
And we Can’t stop

34

Am F
[e)e)e) X0 o]

Em
And we won’t stop

Am
We run things, things don’t run we

F
Don’t take nothing from nobody

c
It's our party we can do what we want

Em
It’s our party we can say what we want

?Ps our party we can love who we want
We can /5/‘55 who we want

We can screw who we want

c

To my homegirls here with the big butts
?Eakmg it like we at a strip club
ARrgmember only God can judge us
;orget the haters cause somebody loves ya
an everyone in line in the bathroom
ETn;y/'ng to get a line in the bathroom

Am

We all so turnt up here

F
Getting turnt up yea yea

c
So la da da di we like to party
Em
Dancing with Molly

Am
Doing whatever we want

F
This is our house
This is our rules

c
And we can’t stop
Em
And we won’t stop

Am
Can’t you see it’s we who own the night
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Can’t you see it |Fﬂe who bout’ that life
And we gan 't stop

And we ﬁon’t stop

We run ;\lr:ings, things don’t run we

F
Don’t take nothing from nobody
c
It’s our party we can do what we want

Em
It's our party we can say what we want

Am
It’s our party we can love who we want

F
We can kiss who we want
We can screw who we want

c
It’s our party we can do what we want to

Em

It’s our house we can love who we want to
Am

It’s our song we can sing we if we want to
F

It's my mouth | can say what | want to

C Em Am F
Yea, Yea, Yea, Yea...

c
And we can’t stop
Em
And we won’t stop
Am
We run things things don’t run we

F
Don'’t take nothing from nobody

C Em Am F
Yea, Yea, Yea,

c
Yea,



What Is Love

Hdéfundar lags: Junior Torello, Dee Dee Halligan. Héfundar texta: Junior Torello, Dee Dee Halligan. Flytjandi: Haddaway.

Capo a 1. bandi (upprunalega i Gm)

Bm
What is Love?
D

Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.

Fé#m A
Don’t Hurt me, No more.
Bm D
Baby, Don’t hurt me.

Fé#m A
Don’t Hurt me, No more.

Bm D F#m A

Bm DF#mA
What is love Yeah

Bm D F#m A

F#m
Oh I'don tkhow why you're not there

I give you my Iove, but you don’t care
D F#m
So what is right and what is wrong

A
Gimme a sign

Bm
What is Love?
D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.
Fé#m A
Don’t Hurt me, No more.
Bm
What is Love?
D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.

F#m A
Don’t Hurt me, No more.

Bm D
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh

F#m
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh 000h

Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh
F#m
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh 000h

Bm D F#m A

Bm D F#mA

F#m
Oh don’t khow what can | do

What else can Isay it'sup toyou

Fifm
I know we're Ohe just me and you

can't go on

Bm
What is Love?

D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.

F#m
Don’t Hurt me, No more.

What is Love?

D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.

F#m
Don’t Hurt me, No more.

Bm D
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh

F#m
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh 000h

Whaa whoa whoa, oooh oooh

F#m
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh 000h

D F#m A

What is Iove 0ooh, oooh, oooh

F#m A
What is /ove oooh 000h, 000h

Bm
What is Love?
D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.
F#m

Don’t Hurt me, No more

Bm D F#m A

Bm
Don’t hurt me
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A C#m E
X O (o] X ] (o))
4) ¢ [
[ X X ] [ ] 0
[ X ]
Don’t hurt me

D F#m
I want no other, no other lover

This /'syour life, our tr'rne

F#m

When we are together I need you forever

Bhbw
Bm
What is Love?
D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.
F#m A
Don’t Hurt me, No more.
Bm
What is Love?
D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.

F#m A
Don’t Hurt me, No more. (oooh, oooh)

Bm

What is Love?
D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.
F#m A

Don’t Hurt me, No more. (oooh, oooh)

Bm
What is Love?

D
Oh Baby, Don’t hurt me.

F#m

Don’t Hurt me, No more (oooh, oooh)

Bm
What is love?
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Porparinn

Héfundar lags: Magnis Eiriksson. Hofundar texta: Magnds Eiriksson. Flytjandi: Mannakorn.

G Em F#m F#

BmAGABmAG Bm A
BmAGABmMAG
Em F#m Bm

Em
bau s6gdu ad éq veeri porpari,

F#m Bm
porpari i porpinu.
Em
bau byrja éll og enda alveg eins

F#m Bm
likt @ milli sleggju og steins.

Em
Og kjaftasogur kunni folk um mig,
F#m Bm
éq flutti burt ar porpinu.
Em
Med égnar briméldu d adra hénd

A
Svo kem ég aftur Iéngu sidar

F# G
til ad lita d gamla stadinn minn.

F#m Bm
og sjoppu ut vid grda strond.

A
Hér kem éq aftur svona Iéngu sidar

F#

G
Fifm Bm til ad lita d stadinn minn
parna kemur porparinn.

Em
Tveer gamlar konur stungu saman nefjum,

Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm )
sami gamli porparinn.

Em F#m Bm

Em
Nt Id min leid um straeti stérborga
F#m Bm Em F#m Bm Em F#m Bm

og oft var ég par einmana.
Em

A medan grésin uxu i vorinu

F#m ) IBm )
unnum vid i slorinu.

. Em
Eg veit samt ekki hvers ég saknadi

F#m Bm
en upp af svefni vaknadi.
Em
Hjd einu af fyrirtaekjum Sambandsins

A
Hér kem ég aftur svona Iéngu sidar Fem  Bm
inn d reikning félagsins.

Fi L G .
til ad lita d stadinn minn

. . ’ Em . .
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm

sami gamli porparinn.

Em F#m Bm
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A
Hér kem ég aftur svona Iéngu sidar
Fi#t 6
til ad lita d stadinn minn

Em
og finn ad éqg er enn i edli minu

Fi#tm _Bm .
sami gamli porparinn.

Em
Og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
Fi#tm _ Bm .
sami gamli porparinn.

Bm
Porparinn, porparinn, borparinn, porparinn.



Titanium

Héfundar lags: Giorgio Tuinfort, David guetta, Sia Furler, Nick Van De Wall
Héfundar texta: Giorgio Tuinfort, David guetta, Sia Furler, Nick Van De Wall

c G/B Am F G Em
Cap0é3 bandi X ) X OO0 X O O 00O o 00O
® * ® 00” * L H 4 0
CG/BAm [) [X) [X) ° [)
C G/B Am
6/B Am F G Em Am G F
You shout it out, but | can’t hear a word you say I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose lam titanium
c ) G/B . Am F F
I'm talking loud, not saying much fire away, fire away Yyou shoot me down,cbut / won’tfalfm
G/B Am ) A . AmGF
l 'm criticized, but all your bullets ricochet ricochet, you take your aim am titanium
F#m ) Am ) F
you shoot me down butlgetup fire away, fire away G Em  Am
Am G , Em
you ShOOt me down but /get up yOU ShOOt me dOWH, but [ won tfa// F G Em
Am G F Am G F
F G Em [am titanium [am titanium
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose. G Em
Am you shoot me down, but | won't fall
fire away fire away AmGF
Em l'am titanium
ricochet, you takeyour aim 6 Em
Am
, 3 Am G F
fire away, fire awayG e lam titanium
you shoot me down, but | won't fall G Em
 Am G F AmGF
lam titanium [ am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall Em
AmGF Stone hard, machme gun
[am titanium
G Em  Am Fired at the ones who run
F G Am
PG Em Am Stone hard, as bulletproof glass
c 6/B Am
Cut me down, but it’s you who'll have further to fall . 6 Em
c G/B Am Yyou shoot me down, but | won't fall
Ghost town and haunted love An G F
¢ G/B Am lam titanium
Raise your voice, sticks and stones may break my bones . ;
m
c G/B Am ,
F'm talking loud, not saying much you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
am titanium
F G Em

you shoot me down, but | won't fall
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