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Afgan

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

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

Bm A EE Bm A EE

A
Eq hlusta d Zeppelin

i C#m/G# 3 Ff#m
0g eg ferdast aftur i timann

Cim/G#
bu spyré mig, hvar er gimsteinninn

F#m
faugum pinum ljufan?

Bm A
Svitinn perlar d briéstum pinum
E
bu bitur i hniann

Bm
bu flygur d brott
A E
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan

A
Eg elska pig svo heitt

CHtm/Git
ad mig sundlar og verkjar

C#m/G#
lfaém/ pinum pu letur mig

F#m
finna til sektar

. Bm A E

Uti T horniliggur kisi pinn og malar
Bm

inn d badherbergi

A E
stendur vofan pin og talar

D A C#m F#m Bm E C#m/G# D
Uti X0 [9) X X XX O
4| ¢ q q 4e 0 [
200 L] 4 00 ® ® (XJ ®
([ X ] (] X1
LX ([ XJ
’ D . .
hamast regnid Degar éqg bankadi d dyrnar
F#m
F#m

vid ad komast inn til pin

Eg skrid undir sengina

C#m . . Fim
heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin

Bm
Drottningin med stridsfdkana sina
A . . . El
bydur okkur inn til sin
_ Bm P
Hun synir okkur inni sélina
A . z . . E/
segir ad solin sé sin

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

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

A
Lyftan var bilud

Citm/C# ki
husvérdurinn kalladi mig svin

A
sagdist hata alla poppara

, C#[n/G# . F#I‘l‘l
g hélt hann vari ad gera grin

Bm A
Eg sagdi ad ég vaeri heimsakja stilku

E
hun veeri unnusta min

Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er ndkveemlega

A E
sama po hun sé ekki stulkan pin

opnadl vofan pin

Htn sagdi: Da varst bara draumur
C#m F#m

éqg hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn

_ Bm A E

O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna

Bm
Svartur Afgan

A E
drauma minna ég sakna

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

Bm A E E Bm A EE

A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
Bm A E E Bm A EE

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

Bm A E E Bm A EE




Bleikur og blar

Héfundar lags: Pdlmi Ragnar Asgeirsson og Fridrik Dor. Héfundar texta: Fridrik Dér. Flytjendur: Fridrik Dor

. Em
Eg elska pegar pu
G
Badar pig i athygli
Cmaj7

bvi ég veit ad vid

G
Munum eyda saman nottinni

E
En pad sem sést i /jo’sznum
6
Bara hluti af heildinni
Cmaj7
Jd ég pekki oll pin leyndarmal

G
Hvislar peim ad mér undir s@nginni

Em C G
Jd = Himininn er bleikur og bldr

C Am Em
og vid verdum hvort ad 66ru innan frd
. ¢C 2 G -’
En hver er munurinn d likama og sdl
Em s c . . Gf
begar badi vil ég pig i piisund dr
Em C G
Jd = Himininn er bleikur og bldr
C Am Em .
og vid verdum hvort ad 60ru innan frd
. fC 2 G -’
En hver er munurinn d likama og sdl

Em c G
begar badi vil ég pig i piisund dr

Em
bu fannst mig i rokkrinu rafandi leitandi

G
Logandi ljési ad lifi d Mars

c
Pegar allt sem mig vantadi var allt sem
pu varst

Em

000

Cmaj7
X Q00

X

[¢]

Am
X0

G
bu kunnir hjarta mitt utanbokar

Og skuggamyndirnar i (Ejngisunum
Birtast d veggnum efbt)Ghreyﬁr pig
J6 pi pekkir 611 min leyndarml
Hvisla peim ad pér undieraenginni

Em c G
Jd = Himininn er bleikur og bldr

C Am Em
og vid verdum hvort ad 66ru innan frd
4C 2 G -’
En hver er munurinn d likama og sdl
Em C G
begar bdi vil ég pig i pusund dr

Em G Cmaj7 G
Em G Cmaj7 G

Em c G
Jd = Himininn er bleikur og bldr

C Am Em
og vid verdum hvort ad 66ru innan frd
0 ﬂC 2| G s
En hver er munurinn d likama og sdl
Em ’ C . 3 G¢
begar badi vil ég pig i puisund dr

Em c G
En hver er munurinn d likama og sdl

Em C G
begar baedi vil ég pig i pusund dr




Crazy little thing called love

Hdfundar lags: Freddie Mercury. Hofundar 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
ljust can’t handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 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.

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 [
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish,

D
| kinda like it,

Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.
G
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
X X O X XO 00O X O O X
(] (]
[ BN J (] (] (]
L ] 0 L ] L ] L ] 2900
E A F C# G#
[e] [e)e] X O O X
(] L 40 4] ¢ ¢ de [X
X1 00 (] (]
([ X ] 00 ([ X ]
D C# C D
1 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
I gotta be cool, relax, And take a long ride on my motorbike
G c G
. D
get hip, get on my tracks, until 'm ready,
D Dsus4 D. D.sus4 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 E AF
D C# C

A G# G

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,

6 c G
I must, get round to it,

D
I ain’t ready,
Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.

Bb c D
Crazy little thing called love.



Don’t stop believing

Hdéfundar lags: Journey. Héfundar texta: Journey. Flytjendur: Journey

Capo a 2. bandi

D A Bm G
D A F#m G

D A
Just a small town girl,

Bm G
living in a lonely world

D A
She took the midnight train

. Fm G
going anywhere

D A
Just a city boy,

Bm G

born and raised in south Detroit

D A
He took the midnight train
Ffm G

going anywhere
D A Bm G
D A F#m G

D A
A singer in a smoky room,

Bm

D A
For a smile they can share the night,

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

G
a smell of wine and cheap perfume

gtrangers waiting

zp and down the boulevard
Ei'heir shadows searching

?n the night

gtreetlight, people,

D
living just to find emotion

A DADG

G
Hiding, somewhere in the night

D A Bm G

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;

F#m G
t goes on and on and on and on

6
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

A DADG

6
Hiding, somewhere in the night

D A Bm G

D A F#m G

D A
Don’t stop believing

Bm G
hold on to the feeling

D A
Streetlight people

F#m G

D A
Don't stop believing

Bm G
hold on to the feeling

D A
Streetlight people

F#m G

D A
Don't stop believing

Bm G

hold on to the feeling

D A
Streetlight people

F#m G



Draumur um Ninu

Héfundar lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson. Héfundar texta: Eyjolfur Kristjdgnsson. Flytjendur: Eyjolfur Kristjdnsson, Stefdn Hilmarsson

G C Am7 D G7 A Em F#m Asus4 D7
000 X o O X0 O O XXO 000 X0 [} ] Q00 X0 [e] X X0
[ [ [ ’
[} [} [} [IK) [} [XX) [X) 'JBEXX) [X) [3K)
'3 [ [} ’ q [}
[X,
A7 B E Bsus4 E7 C# F# G#m C#sus4 F#sus4
X0 O O X o (o)} O O OO X X X X
[] [] 4] e [ 4e 00 4| e [
[ AK J ® ® (X ] [ d [ [ d ] [ XJ [ XJ
[XX) [} [X) [X)
[ XX ] [ XJ > & [, [ X ]
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D G B E A
e S 28T begar pli i draumum minum birtist begar pii i draumum minum birtist
B D E . B E
allt er I_ui_ft og gott allt er ljiift og gott.

6 c
Ntna ertu hjd mér, Nina..

Am7 D
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina.

’ ’, . . /G7 ’ C/ A
O, halt’i héndina G mér, Nina.

G Em
bvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur.
G _ Em
Eg mun a/dre/, aldrei aftur.

Am7
Aldrei aftur e/ga stund med ber

G c
bad er sdrt ad sakna einhvers.

Am7 D
/f/é heldur afram til hvers?

G7C A

frad pér.

G Em
bvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.

Eg vil ekki vakna,

G Em
bu munt aldrei, aldrei aﬁur.

Am7 A
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga m/nn

Asusd A

Og ég wld ég gaeti soﬂé heila éld.
bviad néttin veitir aéeins

D7 Em
skamma stund med pér.

D
- Er ég vakna...

Em Asus4 A7
Nina, pui ert ekki lengur her.
D
Opna augun...
Em Asus4 A7 D

Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.

Dagurinn er eilifd dn pin.

D
Kvoldid kalt og témlegt dn pin.

6 A
Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.

E A Bsus4
0Og ég vild’ég geti sofid heila old.

E E7
bvi ad nottin veitir adeins

E7 Fé#m
skamma stund med pér.

Er ég vakna...

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

E
Opna augun...

F#m Bsus4 F#
Engin strykur blitt um vanga mer.

Fit
Er ég vakna - Oh

C#susd
Nma, pii ert ekki lengur her.

F#
Opna augun.

C#susd F#sus4 F# B
Engm strykur blitt um vanga mér.




Ekkert breytir pvi

Hdfundar lags: Jens Hansson. Hofundar texta: Stefdn Hilmarsson. Flytjendur: Sdlin hans Jéns mins

Capo a 2. bandi
c G/B Am Dm
Ef ég aettifleiri stundir, fleiri minutur.
C/G G c 6
Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.
C  G/B Am

Dm
b6 ad evin geymi dteljandi sekundur,
¢/G G c

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 6
hversu heitt petta hjarta prdir pig.

C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur feeri, dnnur augnablik.
) c/6 G cC 6
Onnur rdd, adra kosti handa peér.

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

c/6 G c
til ad sd eda gefa af sjalfum mer.

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 1.

A Lo O
bessi sdl, pessi hugur prdir pig.

[}

G/B Am Dm C/G
X0

X 0O

[*) X X O o

® 2

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 f160.

S6lo: (x 2)
CG/BAmDmC/GGCG

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.

c /B Am Dm
Ef ég etti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur.

c/6 6 c
Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.



Farin

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

F#m

6 ¢
Ertu pd farin,

Am

D
ertu pd farin frd mér?

6
Hvar ertu niina,
c D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad
6

Am D G c
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G c
Pad er lidinn langur timi

Am D
og éqg valdi pessi ord
G c D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel
G C Am D
Néttin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr

6 c D
kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G ¢
Ertu pd farin,

Am D
ertu pd farin frd mér?
G -

Hvar ertu nuna,
c _ Am D
hvert liggur min leid?

Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G C 6
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

10

G ¢ Am D,
Timinn lidur, lidur adn min

G c D
en pu kemur ekki i kvold
G C
g bad pig svo lengi

Am D
ad vera adeins hér

6 c D
hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

’ G . C
Ertu pd 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 6. C 6
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G
Risin dogun er, birtist mynd af pér
D

Am )
Sé ég alla leid.
A D Bm E
A D Bm E
F#fm A Bm E

A D A A

G C
Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D
og verid pér naer
G c D
hlustad og gefid af mér.
G C Am D
bad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

6 c D
pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

- G QC
Ertu pad 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
hvort fari ég einn . . ..

[
Ertu pd 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 G
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pd farin,

‘Am . D . G
ertu pd farin frd mér?



Flowers

Hdfundar lags: Miley Cyrus, Gregory Aldae Hein, Michael Pollack. Hofundar texta: Miley Cyrus, Gregory Aldae Hein, Michael Pollack. Flytjendur: Miley Cyrus

Cmaj7

Am Dm
We were good, we were gold,
6 c
Kind of dream that can’t be sold.
Am Dm
We were right ‘til we weren't

G C
Built a home and watched it burn

Am
Mmm, | didn’t wanna leave you,

Dm
I didn’t wanna lie

E7
Started to cry but then remembered, |

Am Dm
I can buy myself flowers

G cC G/B
Write my name in the sand

Am Dm
Talk to myself for hours
G cC G/B
Say things you don’t understand
Am Dm
I can take myself dancing,
G c /B
And | can hold my own hand

F Em Am
Yeah, | can love me better than you can
Am
Can love me better,
Dm
I can love me better, baby
G
Can love me better,

c G/B
I can love me better, baby

Am Dm
Paint my nails, cherry red

Cmaj7

Am

[eXe)e] X O [o]

Dm G

X X O [eXe)e]

C E7

G/B F

o O OO X 0O

G C Cmaj7
Match the roses that you left

Am Dm
No remorse, no regret

G C Cmaj7
I forget every word you said

Am
Ooh, I didn’t wanna leave you, baby,

Dm
Ididn’t wanna fight

E7
Started to cry but then remembered |

Am Dm

I can buy myself flowers

G c G/B
Write my name in the sand

Am Dm

Talk to myself for hours

G cC G/B
Say things you don’t understand
Am Dm

I can take myself dancing,

G c 6/B
And | can hold my own hand

F Em Am
Yeah, I can love me better than you can

Am

Can love me better,

Dm

I can love me better, baby
G

Can love me better,

c G/

B
I can love me better, baby

Am
Can love me better,

Dm
I can love me better, baby

G c
Can love me better, |

Am
I didn’t wanna leave you, baby,

Dm
Ididn’t wanna fight

E7
Started to cry but then remembered

Am Dm
I can buy myself flowers

G . . C GB
Write my name in the sand

Am Dm

Talk to myself for hours

G C G/B
Say things you don’t understand
Am Dm

I can take myself dancing,

G c 6/B
And | can hold my own hand

F Em Am
Yeah, | can love me better than you can

Am
Can love me better,

Dm
I can love me better, baby

G
Can love me better,

c G/B
I can love me better, baby (Baby yeah)

Am
Can love me better,

Dm
I can love me better, baby

I




Fram a not

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

Am F Am F

Am F
Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
’ . ’ . Am/
foru ad gramsa i minum einkamdlum,
. ’ F
pegar ég var 6hardnadur enn

G
og dtti erfitt med ad midla mdlum.

6 F
bui vardst ad ganga rekinn i kiit,

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

C
eftir logum pess bannada.

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 A
Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hijott.

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

12

Am F G (¢}

X0 [e] 00O X [¢]

[e}e)

Am F

Mitt vandamdl er d andlega svidinu,
Am

hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur d huspokum.
F

bu zttir ad sja i andlitid d lidinu,

G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

6 F
bii vardst ad ganga rekinn i kiit,

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

C
eftir logum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
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 hljott.

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



Guanostelpan

Hdéfundar lags: Mugison, Runa Esradéttir, Ragnar Kjartansson. Hofundar 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 fabmad adra eins dis,

F Bb F
En ég veit pu liggur med peim,

Bb F

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

Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.

) F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,

Dm

kikja smd inn i pig,

Bb C
gliandstelpan min.

F Bb Gm

Dm

X X0

) ¢

F Bb F

bu kenndir mér svo margt,
b F

svo lifid er fallega svart,

Gm Dm
smd snert af rugli er allt sem pu parft,

Gm Dm C
dstin er bara hjartaskart.

Sakna ;'sa_;f;ibaréar og [:in,
;[:ianéstelpan ;m'n,
?abngar ad hitta pig,
?{?kja smd inn i pig,

Bb c
guandstelpan min.

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.

13



Hallelujah

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

C Am C Am

c Am
I heard there was a secret chord

That Bavid played and it glneased the Lord
But;ou don’t rea/lyiarefor music, d%you;;
Well it ;oes like this the ]Eourth, ther/ﬁh
TheArrginorfal/ and the ;najor lift

6 E A
The baffled king composing ha/leltr;jah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
Am C Am

F cC 6 ¢
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 A
And from your lips she drew the ha/lelﬂjah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C Am C Am
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
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C Am
Baby I've been here before

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

F 6 c 6
[ used to live alone before | knew you

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

Am F
But love is not a victory march

G 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 G 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

G E Am
And every breath we drew was hallelujah



F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C C Am C Am
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
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you

c F 6
It's not a cry that you hear at night

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

G 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

G
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Hit me baby one more time

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

Capo a 1.bandi fyrir upprunalega tontegund

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

F#/Bb F#
Oh baby baby how was | supposed to know

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

And now you're out of sight, yeah

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

Em

Tell me baby ‘cause | need to know now;,
F#
oh because
Bm Fi#/Bb Fit
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
I must confess I still believe (still believe)
Bm Fi#/Bb
When I’'m not with you | lose my mind
6 AD

Give me a sign

Em F#
Hit me baby one more time

16

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em
X X

X X O o 000

Fé#/Bb  F#
Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe i /syou

Boyyou got me b/inded

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

It’s not the way | planned it

Bm F#/Bb Fi

Show me how want it to be

D Em
Tell me baby ‘cause | need to know now,

F#
oh because
Vidlag

F#/Bb Fi# D EmF#
Oh baby, ba by how was | supposed to know

Em G
Oh pretty baby Ishou dn’t have let you gg

I must confess,

Fi#/Bb D
that my loneliness is killing me now

Em e G
Don’t you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G
And give me a sign

Em A Fi#/Bb
Hit me baby one more time

Vidlag x2

Sleppa md F#/Bb til einféldunar og spila F# i stadinn




Hjalpadu mér upp

Hdéfundar lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson. Hofundar texta: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson. Flytjendur: Ny Dénsk

E 6
I-?}dlpaéu 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.

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.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjéda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

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

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

Hjdlpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

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

Em G Am D

o O OO [eXeXe] X O [} X X O

Fmaj7 c
pul bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.

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

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

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

Em G
Hjdlpadu 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 ldta 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.

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

1/



Husid og ég

Héfundar lags: Helgi Bjérnsson, Rafn Ragnar Jonsson, Rinar Périsson, Orn Jénsson. Hofundar texta: Vilborg Halldorsdéttir. Flytjendur: Grafik

Capo 4 2. bandi fyir upprunalega tontegund
G Am7 G Am7
G Am7
eeeeeeo o
G Am7
eeeeeeo o

G Am7

Husid er ad grdta alveg eins og ég.
Em D

Da-ra-ra-ra-ra, 0-0

G L. Am7
pad eru tdr dr rudunni

Em D
sem leka svo nidur veggina.

Am7
Gaesmfygur d rudunni,
D
eda er han ad fliuga d auganu d mér?
Am7
Atli husid geti [atid sig cr?reyma,

Em D
tli pad fdi martradir?

Am7
Harlé d mér er ljost, pak/d d husinu er graent,

érg; [slendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

Am7
Mer fmnst rigningin god,

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

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin goéd,

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

[eXeXe] X0 O

000

XXO

G Am7 G Am7

G Am7 Em D
Einu sinni forum vid i bad og ferdudumst til Bali.

Am7

V/d heyrdum i gaesunum og regninu.

G
bad var i 60ru husi,

o AmT
pad var i 60ru husi

Em
pad var i 68ru husi,

c D
pad d ad flytja husid i vor.

Am7
Mer _fmnst rigningin god,

Am
Ia-la-la-la-la, 0-6

Am7
Mer fmnst rigningin god,

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

Am7
Mer fmnst rigningin god,

Am7
Ia-la-la-la-la, 0-6

Am7
Mer fmnst rigningin god,

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

D




Kletturinn

Hdéfundar lags: Mugison. Hofundar texta: Mugison. Flytjendur: Mugison

Gm

G
Peir kélludu mig klgtt
en dropinn holar stein

¢
nu sit ég einn d gmangstétt
G
og man ei leidina hgim
Gm D7 Cm
tobak og tjutt stytta pa leid
Cm Gm
su der badi djup og breid
Gm
su d er baedi djup og breid
Gm
ur holdi er ég kominn
og mold skal verda
c
l6ngu aéframkon;ninn
Gm
onytt til vidgerda
Gm D7 Cm
tébak og tjutt stytta pd leid
Cm Gm
su d er baedi djup og breid

Gm
su d er badi djup og breid

Cm Gm
ég d mér draum — bara ef pii spyrd

Cm D7  Gm
um ad menn einsog ég renni ekki vir dbyrgd

gitarsolo:
Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm Gm

Cm Cm Gm Gm D7 Cm Gm Gm

X X X O

Gm
eins og jardskjdlfti
sem bitur allt

Cm
tapadi 6llu sem ég dtti

G
sjalfum mér bt)sur;]ldfa/t
Gm D7 Cm
tobak og tjutt stytta pd leid
Cm Gm
su d er baedi djup og breid
6
sZ’1 der badi djup og breid
Cm Gm
ég d mér draum - bara ef pu spyrd
Cm D7 Gm

um ad menn einsog ég renni ekki iir dbyrgd

Cm Gm
hjdlpadu mér— par sem éqg stend

Cm D7
pad &dsta er — alltaf — samkennd
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I’m yours

Hdfundar lags: Jason Mraz. Hofundar texta: Jason Mraz. Flytjendur: Jason Mraz

Capo a 4. bandi.

G D Em C

We//j/ou done done me and you bet | felt it

?tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted

/ feEIT right through the cracks

Now I'm l(‘:rying to get back

Before the ?oo/ done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
And nDothing’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 | 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

Em
Open up your plans and damn you're free

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

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

Em

We're just one big family

c
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved love |

20

D Em C A/C# D/F#
X X X O

000 X X O o 000 X O O

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

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

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

G D/F#  Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh

D c A/CH
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh
6
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror
And I?9ending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
But myEérJnreath fogged up the glass
And so Iiirew a new face and laughed
lgGuess what I'm be saying is there ain’t no better reason
To ?idyourselfofvanity 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

G D
Well open up your mind and see like me

Open up your plans and damnyou’refErrge

Look into your heart and you'll find thatcthe sky is yours
IG’/ease don't, please don't, please don’t

There’s no r[l)eed to complicate

Cause our time is short

c A/CH
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
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Kosikvold

Hdfundar lags: Baggalutur. Hofundar texta: Baggalitur. Flytjendur: Baggalitur

CFG#CF GH C F

G# E G Am

CFG#t CF G#

F G#

c F G# c
Skelfing er ég leidur d pvi ad hiika hér.

. C FooG6# c F G#
Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

. ¢ F G# c F G
Eq prdi pad ad komast klakklaust heim d ny.

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

E E
Eq atla ad byrja d pvi ad demba mér i Medan vid kirum saman tveir

F F
furundlafreydibad. faer enginn mdttur skilio okkur ad!

E E
En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par, A, viltu auka leti mina og sakja

F F
bu veist mér leidist pad, pinu meira sjokkdlad?

G c G c
pd kemst ég aldrei ad! Og eitthvad uti pad?

c G c G
Saktu sloppana, ég skal poppa, Svaefdu krakkana, sktu snakkid,

Am F
bad er kosikvéld i kvold!

Am . G . F
Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

Am F
pad er kosikvéld i kvold!
Am G F
Vided, raudvin og ostar.

c 6 c 6
Satrum rosavin, deyfum Ijosin, Saktu flisteppid og rjomaisinn,

Am F Am F
pad er kosikvold i kvold! bad er kosikvald i kvold!

Am G

F Am G F
Rélegheit, hvad sem pad kostar. Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

CFGhCF GH
c F 6# c F6#
Algert 6hdf, spennulosun og spilling blind.
c F G# c F G#
Sparistellié, franskar vofflur og hryllingsmynd.

c F G# c F G#
Mér dskotnudust vindlar, vid skulum pia pd.

c F 6# c
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrifa frd?

c G
Smelltu limonadi i sodastrimia,

Am F

pad er kosikvold i kvéld!

Am G F

Campari, riskex og ostar.

C G

Skelltu Dondvan d gramméfoninn
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F
Kerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

c G

Fddu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
o .

bad er kosikvald i kvold!

Am G F

Smdvindlar, triiné og ostar.

c G
Eg var ad hugsa um ad fara ir
buxum,

Am F
bad er kosikvald i kvold!

Am G F
kosiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CFG#Ht CF G#
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Lifid er yndislegt

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

Magni Asgeirsson

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 Bm

Dsus2 D A (¢}
000 XX0 O  XXO X0 o x

Bm 6 D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. )

G D A

Bm
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 heedir fyrir pig.

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

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
B 6

[Jr;é er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Bm 6 DA
Blikandi stjérnur skina himninum d.

Bm 6 D A

Hun svarar, ég triivarla pvi sem augu min sjd
Bm 6 D A

og seqgir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pd skilyrdislaust

Bm 6 D A

Eg veit ad pu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig

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

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
Bm G

bad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A c
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A
Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
B 6

p"c}a er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

c 6 B c

NGttin hin feerist neer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
6

nuna ekkert okkur stédvad faer

D

undir stjiornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,

Bm G

bad er rétt ad byrja hér

D A c
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndislegt, sjddu,
B 6

pT;a er rétt ad byrja hér

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Minning um mann

Hdfundar lags: Gylfi £gisson. Hofundar texta: Gylfi £gisson. Flytjendur: Logar

Em G A Am
Nu atla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt lj6d

B7 0 ® LiX] (L]

Em G
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. b Em
bid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft sdud hann.

_Em G A Am . .. B7 . Em
[ kofaskrifli bjo hann, sem litinn veitti yl, Drykkjuskap til fregdar sér hann vann.
Em G B7
svo andvaka d nottum oft hann Id. - . A A
Munid pid ad deema ei eftir utlitinu menn,
Em G

Em G A Am
bd Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til, 57
Em B7 Em en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

Em G A Am
En tiler pad ad flagd er undir fogru skinni enn,
D Em Em ) B7 _ Em
bid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft sdud hann. fequrdin ad innan pykir best.

B7 Ei
Drykkjuskap til fregdar sér hann vna]nn. 5 n
bid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft sdud hann.

Em G A Am B7 Em
Bérnum var hann godur, en sum po hraeddust hann, Drykkjuskap til fregdar sér hann vann.

Em 6 B7
pau heddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys. A

Em G A
Em G A Am N [j6did er d enda um pennan sémasvein,
bau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann, Em e m
Em B7 Em sem ad prddi brennivin ur se.
margt er pad sem bérnin fara d mis. - G A .
Hann liggur nu d kistubotni og luin hvilir bein
JEm BT _ Em
i kirkjugardi i Vestmannaeyjabz.

Vidlag x2
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Romeo og Julia

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

A Asus2 A Asus4
A Asus2 A Asus4

F#m E D Fém E D A

A D A

Uppi i risinu sérdu litid ljos,
F#m E D

heit hjértu, folnud rés

A D A

Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m . E . D .
undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m
bau tridu d drauma, myrkrid svalt,

D A
draumarnir tilbddu pau.

Bm F#m
Fingurnir gaeldu vid stalid kalt,

D A
lifsvékvann daelan saug.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,

F#m E

D
dofin pau fylgdu me@.

A D A
Sprautan vard lifié, med henni gdtu breytt

F#rrl o E D
pvi sem dtti eftir ad ske.

B . Fim
Uppi i risinu ldgu og 6fu sinn vef,

D A
éttann preeddu upp d prdd.

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

D A
ef vel var ad gdo.

A Asus2
X0 o X O [e)e)

LAX] LX ) ¢

E
Hittust d laun, léku i fridi og ré,
i skugganum sat Talia.

Huvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Romeg,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.

E D
Tridu d drauma, myrkrid svalt,

A E D
draumarnir tilbddu pau.

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

A D A
bPegar kaldir vindar haustsins, bldsa
F#m E D
naprir um géturnar,
A D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hdsa,
F#m E D
ivon um lif i &darnar.
Bm F#m
pvi 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.

E
Hittust d laun, léku i fridi og ré,
i skugganum sat Talia.

Huvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Romeg,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.

E D
Tridu d drauma, myrkrid svalt,

A E D
draumarnir tilbddu pau.

A ’ E, ’ /D
Romed —Julia,
A E D

Romed — Julia

A ’ E/ ’ /D
Romed —Julia,
A E D

Romeo — Julia

A ’ E/ ’ :D
Romed —Julia,
A E D

Romeo — Julia
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Rolegur Kureki

Héfundar lags: Briet sis Elfar, Palmi Ragnar Asgeirsson. Héfundar texta: Briet isis Elfar. Flytjendur: BRIET

Fmaj7 C
XX [} X

[¢]

Capo a 3. bandi

Fmaj7

CG Fmaj7

Blind

C G Fmaj7
Blindud af pér ég

c
madladi upp mynd
G Fmaj7
sem éq er sdatt med
c
en pu labbar um med skambyssu
G
og dregur hana ur slidrinu
Fmaj7
og midar henni d alla i kring
c
med hondina d sylgjunni
G
og sveifluna d lykkjunni

Fmaj7 D
en ég leit alltaf undan af pvi

Am7 E
Brosid og bldu augun

Bb A

ddleida um leid
Dm

eitt augnarad

G
o0g éqg er hdd pér

26

F G  Am7
En rélegur kireki

6
hvernig veeri ad lita inn d vid
Am7 Em F

pu ert ekkieinn i heiminum
c 6 F
Heettu ad skjota mig nidur

c 6 F
pu ert ekki James Dean pvi midur

c6 F
Rélegur kiireki
c6 F

Rolegur kiireki

CG F
Tynd

C G F
Fae engin vidbrégd
c
pegar ég syng
G F
um pig dstarlég
c
med strdid pitt i munninum
G
og storan hatt d hofdinu
F
pu starir bara dfram veginn
c
og gleymir pér i sjdlfhverfu
6
og neitar svo ad horfa upp

F
d stjornubjartan himininn




Am7 E
Brosid og bldu augun

Bb A
ddleida um leid
Dm
eitt augnardd
6
0g ég er hdd pér

F 6 Am7
En rélegur kureki

6
hvernig vaeri ad lita inn d vid
Am7 Em F
pu ert ekkieinn i heiminum
c G F
Heettu ad skjéta mig nidur

c 6 F
pu ert ekki James Dean pvi midur

c6 F
Rélegur kureki
c6 F
Rolegur kureki

c6 F
Rolegur kiireki

c6 F

Rolegur kireki

c G F
Heettu ad skjota mig nidur

c 6 F
pu ert ekki James Dean pvi midur

ce F
Rolegur kureki

G F
(aaaahhh) Rolegur kureki

CG Fmaj7

C G Fmaj7
heettu ad... jd
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Someone like you

Hdfundar lags: Adele. Héfundar texta: Adele. Flytjendur: Adele

A C#m/G#  F#m D E Dsus?2 E/B ACH# Bm E/G#
X0 [e] X X0 o [eXe] X X O ) X [eXe] X X X
< b4
a
A CH#m/G# F#m D F#m D
Never mind, I'll _ﬂnd someone like you
fhm G F#m D

/ heard that you're settled down
Thatyoufound agirl

D
And you’re married now

C#m/G#
I heard that your dreams came true

F#m
Guess she gave you things

D
I didn’t give to you

Ci#m/G#
dfr/end why are you so shy

F#m
It ain’t like you to hold back

D
Or hide from life

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

Dsus2 D

And thatyou d be reminded thatfor me itisn’t over
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I wish nothmg but the best for you too
Don’t forget mel beg 1 remember you said

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, yeah

C#m/G#
You d know how the time flies
F#m
Only yesterday

D
was the time of our lives

A
We were born and raised

C#m/Gi
In a summer haze

Bound?;‘the surprise ofourg ory days
E Fifm
I hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but
I (?ouldn ‘t stay away | couldn’t fight it
Id bopedyou’d see my face

F#m Dsus2 D
And that you'd be reminded thatfor me it isn’t over




Never mind, Ill find someone like you

I wish nothing but the best for you too

Don’t forget me | beg | remember you said

Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead

Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead, yeah

Nothing compares no worries or cares
Regrets and mistakes their memories make
Who would have known how

Bitter-sweet this would taste

Never mind, ll find someone like you
I wish nothing but the best for you too
Don’t forget me | beg | remember you said

Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead

Never mind, Ill find someone like you

I wish nothing but the best for you too

Don’t forget me | beg | remember you said

Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead

Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead



Sédoma
Hdfundar lags: Guémundur Jonsson. Héfundar texta: Stefdn Hilmarsson. Flytjendur: Sdlin hans Jons mins

GDG D 000 XX O o 000 X o O

Eb

XX

X

6 D
Skuggar i skjoli naetur

D

G
skjcta rotum sinum hér.

?—' di og fjad Dh Em F
ardi og fiadrahamur, Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gaeti girnst. . o o
G D 6 b
allt svo framandi er. jd og edal gudaveigar ¢ D
. . . Holdid er hladid orku,
G D Néttin er ung og hun iéar i takt vid pig. G D
Fyrirheit enginn d, Em . hafid yfir pina syn.
G D Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist G , DI
adeins von eda prd. . S Drjipa af dimmum veggjum,
Em D G DG D bara bruggid ef pu teigar. G D
Svo d morgun er allt lidid hjd. dreyri, vessar og vin.
c
G D Svo er svifid pondum vangjum. 6, . D
Sviti og seetur ilmur e Fyrirheit enginn d,
6 D Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum. .G D |
saman renna hér | eitt. 6 D adeins von eda prd.
G D Sédémal _Em D .G .
Skyrta ur ledurliki . b Svo d morgun er allt lidid hjd.
G D Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah. LG . D,
getur lifinu breytt. ¢ b Fyrirheit enginn d,
Sédémal .G D |
. . . 5 adeins von eda prd.
Fyrirheit enginn d Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah. Em F G
4 e’G et Da, yeanyeany Svo d morgun er allt 1idid hjd.
adeins von eda prd. Em F G D
Em D 6 D
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar dd. Em F G
G D
Fyrirheit enginn d, P e
6 D C Eb

adeins von eda prd. . .
Em F G

Svo d morgun er allt 1idid hjd. éhhhh’ ahhh 0

Ahhh, ahhh, ahh, ahh.

6 D

Ahhhh, ahhh

G D
Ahhh, ahhh, ahh, ahh.
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Stjornurnar

Héfundar lags: Asgeir Orri Asgeirsson, Arni Pdll Arnason. Hofundar texta: Arni Pdll Arnason. Flytjendur: Herra Hnetusmjér

Capo a 1. bandi
FCDm
Kopbois, ohh ohh,
Bb F
oh yee, - ohh ohh,
Dm
Myndi gefa pér allt,
c
myndi gefa pér allt,
myndi gefa pér allt,

. F ¢ Dm
Eg vona, vona-a-ad

Bb F
bii vitir ad ég geefi pér allt
Dm C
Heiminn og stjérnurnar

stjornurnar, ég lofa

F ¢ Dm
Eg vona, vona-a-ad

Bb F
pu vitir ad ég gaefi pér allt
Dm C
Heiminn og stjérnurnar

stjornurnar, ég lofa

F c Dm
Peir spila leiki sem ég spila ekki
Eg spila e/?l?/ efég flyg ekai

Geeti verid ho'ngvaer en éqg lyg er7<ki,
sifell F nyju.

F C Dm
Eg paeli minna og minna i dlitum

Bb F
bvi peir koma ekki med dvisun

F C Dm Bb Bbm
X O O XX O X X
[ ] > [ d [d [d
[ d [d [
(X [d [ d dd (X,
FC ) .Dm
Af hverju tti ég ad

) Dm C
Eg kem hvert sem er [ hdtisku,
randyrum, flikum.

FC Dm
Sama hvad er i gangi hjg mér

Bb
I'veseni eda allt gengur vel.

c
ba vil éq deila 6llu med pér (ye, ye, ye)

. F C Dm
Eg vona, vona-a-ad

Bb F
bii vitir ad ég geefi pér allt
Dm C

Heiminn og stjérnurnar

stjornurnar, ég lofa

Eg slee d prddinn fyrir og eftir show
Peeling ad d[;gppa einni boki
og linka upp aftur med bok
Fc‘)'rumF i kringum med kdng
Allir i zTingum med kop
c

Vid greedum allir i hdp,

allt gengid éq lofa

Bb F
stoppa d leidinni og pefa
Dm C

af ollum blémunum pegar

F

ég er ad verda kominn i mark.

FC Dm
Sama hvad er i gangi hjg mér

Bb
['veseni eda allt gengur vel.

c
bd vil ég deila dllu med pér

ye, ye, ye, ye.

. F ¢ Dm
Eg vona, vona-a-ad

Bb F
pui vitir ad ég gzfi pér allt
Dm c
Heiminn og stjérnurnar

stjornurnar, ég lofa
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The lazy song

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

Capo a 2. bandi fyir upprunalega tontegund A oE D C#7 Bm C#m F#m

A E D
Today | don’t feel like doing anything (] b [) [X)

A E D
I just wanna lay in my bed

A E
s, . s L: A E D
Don’t feel like picking up my phone Today | don’t feel like doing anything

D
A E D
So leave a message at the tone 1 just wanna lay in my bed

A C#7 D
, . . A E
Cause today | swear I’'m not doing anything Don’t feel like picking up my phone
D
A E So leave a message at the tone
Uh, I'm gonna kick my feet up and stare at the fan . g o .
D Cause today | swear I'm not doing anythin
Turn the TV on, Throw my hand in my pants 4 g any:hing

A E D .
Nobody’s gonna tell me | can't, nah Nothing at all

A E
Ooh hoo ooh hoo

A E
’ - i illin i i D
I'll be lying on the couch just chillin in my snuggie Hoo ooh ook, Nothing at all

D
i i A E
Click to MTV so they can teach me how to dougie Ooh hoo ooh hoo

A E D
. ) . b
Cause in my castle I'm the freakin man Fo0 00h ooh,

Bm
Oh Oh, yes I said it

C#m
I said it

A E
Tomorrow [ wake up, do some P90X

D
With a really nice girl have some really nice sex
E

D
I'said it cause | can A Bl ”
And she’s gonna scream out, “this is great” (oh my god this is great)

yeahh
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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 | said it
C#m
Isaid it
D E
I'said it cause | can

A E D
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#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
Fi#
And let evgrything hang loose
Bm E F#m
Yeah 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#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,
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Wonderwall

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

Capo a 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 snould ve somehow

Dsus4 ATsus4
realized what you gottado

Em7 Dsus4
I don’t believe that anybody fese Is the way

ATsus4 Cadd9 Dsus4  AT7sus4
I do about you now

Em7 G
Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 . ATsusd
fire in your heart is out

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

Dsus4 AT7sus4
never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

I'don’t believe that anybody feels the way
AT7sus4 Em7G Dsus4  A7sus4

I do about you now

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

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

Cadd9 Dsus4
There are many things that | would //ke

G/F# Em7 Dsusz} A7sus4
to say to you, but | don’t know how
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Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9
o X0 0 X O

] [ee] X X O

G/F#
[eXe}

Cadd9 Em7 G Em?7
Cause maybe you’re gonna

Cadd9 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 AT7sus4
never throw it back to you
Em7
By now you snou d’ve somehow
Dsus4 AT7sus4
realized what you’re not todo
Em7 Dsus4
I don’t believe that anybodyfee s the way
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

I do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that eadyou there are winding
Em7

And a// the lights that //ght the way are blinding

Cadd9 Dsus4
There are many things that | would /ike

G/F# Em7 Dsus4 ATsus4
to say to you, but I don’t know how



Caddd ~ Em7 G  Em7
Cause maybe you’re gonna

Cadd9 Em7 G
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
Cause maybe you’re gonna

Caddd9  Em7 G
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 Em?7
I said maybe You're gonna

Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?

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

You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

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 feest hid sérstaka

,sdnd“sem allir pekkja [ pessu lagi.
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Watermelon Sugar

Héfundar lags: Harry Styles, Mitch Rowland, Thomas Hull, Tyler Johnson. Hofundar texta: Harry Styles. Flytjendur: Harry Styles

. Dm7 .
Tastes like strawberries

Am7 .
On a summer evening

c G
And it sounds just like a song

Dm7 )
| want more berries

Am7
And that summer feeling

c 6
It’s so wonderful and warm

Dm7 Am7
Breathe me in, breathe me out

c 6
I'don’t know if | could ever go without

Dm7 Am7
I'm just thinking out loud
c G
I'don’t know if | could ever go without

Dm7
Watermelon sugar high

Am7
Watermelon sugar high

c
Watermelon sugar high

Watermelon sugar high
(Watermelon sugar)

.Dm7
Strawberries

Am7 .
On a summer evening

c G
Baby, you're the end of June

Dm7
Iwant your belly
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Am7
And that summer feeling

c G
Getting washed away in you

Dm7 Am7
Breathe me in, breathe me out

c 6
I'don’t know if | could ever go without

Dm7 Am7
I'm just thinking out loud
c G
I'don’t know if I could ever go without

Dm7
Watermelon sugar high

Am7
Watermelon sugar high

c
Watermelon sugar high

Watermelon sugar high
(Watermelon sugar)

Dm7
[ just wanna taste it

Am7
I just wanna taste it

c 6
Watermelon sugar high

) Dm7 )
Tastes like strawberries

Am7 .
On a summer evening

c G
And it sounds just like a song

Dm7
I'want your belly

Am7
And that summer feeling
I don’t know if | could ever go without

Dm7
Watermelon sugar high

Am7
Watermelon sugar high

c
Watermelon sugar high (Sugar!)

G
Watermelon sugar high (Sugar!)

Dm7
Watermelon sugar high

Am7
Watermelon sugar high

c

Watermelon sugar high
G

Watermelon sugar high

Dm7

I just wanna taste it

Am7

| just wanna taste it (Yeah)

c 6
Watermelon sugar high

Dm7

I just wanna taste it
Am7

I just wanna taste it

c G
Watermelon sugar high

Watermelon sugar



blisund sinnum segdu ja

Hdéfundar 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.

Bm

Er pu lagdist vié hlidina d mér,

A
kitladir og kitladir mig svo mig svimadi.

B
5310 lengi elskudumst vid,
A

pig ég vefja tok......

Bm
bisund sinnum segdu jd,

A
busund sinnum segéu 6.
A
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm
segdu hvad pér pykir.
B
Piisund sinnum segdu jd,
A
biisund sinnum segdu 6.
A
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm
segdu jd.
Bm
Allt petta er lif er buid spil,
A
pu ert farin pina leid.

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

D/B A/C# D
X

X O X XX O

Bm A

X X0
Bm .
biisund sinnum segdu jd,

A
biisund sinnum segdu 6.

A
Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,

Bm
segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm
bisund sinnum segdu jd,

A
biisund sinnum segdu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
6

segdu jd.

G A D/B A/C# D

IB,m A Bm A
S6lo:

Bm
busund sinnum segdu jd,

bisund sinnum segdu 66
ASegt?u hvad pér pykir gott,
segdu hvad pér pykir. o
%Tisund sinnum segdu jd,
piisund sinnum segéu 3.
ASegdu hvad pér pykir gott,
m

B
segdu jd.

Bm A
La,la,la lala la la, lala

Bm A
Laaaa, ahhhhh
Bm A
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