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Pemasveit Sigurdar og Sigurdar

Braggablus

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson, Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson, Artists: Mannakorn,

Ein i bragga, Magga, geegist ut um gluggann,
bradum sér huan Skugga-Baldur skunda hja
enn einn tdrinn, sturinn, oliu a skurinn

er erfitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.

| vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra

til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,
en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

Fyrst kom Bretinn, rjédur, yndislega gbédur,
pa bjoé hun Magga a Borginni i bleikum kjol.
Svo kom Kaninn, paninn, kommunistabaninn,
ba keettist Magga ofsalega og hélt sin jol.

Svo faerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur

og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.
Nu er Magga sturin pvi oliu a skurinn
er erfitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.

Ein i bragga, Magga, geegist ut um gluggann,
bradum sér huan Skugga-Baldur skunda hja
enn einn tadrinn, starinn, oliu a skurinn

er erfitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.

| vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra

til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,
en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.
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Delilah

Song by: Les Reed, Lyrics by: Barry Mason, Artists: Tom Jones,

| saw the light on the night

that i passed by her window

i saw the flickering shadows

of love on her blind.

She was my woman

as she deceived me

| watched and went out of my mind.

My, my, my Delilah,
why, why, why Delilah

i could see that girl

was not good for me,

But i was lost like a slave
that no man could free.

At break of the day when that man
drove away i was waiting

i crossed the street to her house
and she opened the door.

She stood there laughing,

i felt the knife in my hand

and she laughed no more.

My, my, my Delilah,

why, why, why Delilah

so before they come

to break down the door,
forgive me Delilah, i just
couldn't take any more.
Forgive me Delilah, i just
couldn't take any more.
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Dream a little dream of me

Song by: Fabian Andre, Lyrics by: Gus Kahn, Artists: Louis Armstrong,

Stars shining right above you
Nightbreezes seem to whisper: | love you
Birds singing in the sycamore trees
Dream a little dream of me

Say nighty night and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
While I'm alone as blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fading but | linger on dear
Still craving your kiss

I’'m longing to linger till dawn dear
Just saying this

Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
But in your dreams whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me
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Elisabet & Elinborg

Song by: Eiver Palsdéttir, Lyrics by: Eivgr Palsdottir, Artists: Eiver Palsdéttir,

capo 1. band

Litla sgta Elinborg vid soljugulum hari,

hon syngur, og hon dansar fritt

og gledist nu um varid.

Hon speelir saer vid blomurnar,

hon elskar vakrar litir.

Sum ein fggur séljudrotning i grasinum hon situr.

Elisabet Maria vid vekrum, blaum eygum,

Hon malar vakrar malningar

vid gulum og vid reydum.

Hon malar allar litirnar, sum dagurin man eiga,
sum ein fagur stjgrnusél Elisabet Maria

Bratt so verdur fridarligt, og fuglaveingir hvila,
Sélin bjarta svevur nd, og manin fer at skina.
Ta fara teer til papa sin, sum sggur veit at siga,
og nu svevur litla Elinborg og Elisabet Maria.
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Eg er & leidinni =

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson, Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson, Artists: Brunalidid,
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A morgun er kominn nyr dagur mér gengur nogu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

0g sporin sem ég steig i nétt

fyrnast fljott a pessum stad.

Gleymir pu mér eda hvad?

Skipid skridur fra landi,

med skellum vid skundum a braut.
Augun skaer um hdofin breid

mér fylgja alla leid.

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf a leidinni

til pess ad segja pér hve heitt ég elska pig.
En ordin koma seint og p6 ég hafi reynt,
mér gengur nogu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

A sjénum, enn ég lafi, oft ég heilann bryt um pad
hvort 6rlégin mér hafi aetlad einmitt pennan stad.

Pu veist ad g un' ekki i landi,
en verklaginn er ég a sjo

svo pu serd ad ég verd

ad fara pessa ferd.

Skipid skridur fra landi,

med skellum vid skundum a braut.
Augun skaer um hofin breid

mér fylgja alla leid.

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf a leidinni

til pess ad segja pér hve heitt ég elska pig.
En ordin koma seint og p6 ég hafi reynt,
mér gengur nogu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

A sjénum, enn ég lafi, oft ég heilann bryt um pad
hvort 6rlégin mér hafi aetlad einmitt pennan stad.

Pu veist ad g un' ekki i landi,
en verklaginn er ég a sjo

svo pu serd ad ég verd

ad fara pessa ferd.

Skipid skridur fra landi,

med skellum vid skundum a braut.
Augun skaer um hofin breid

mér fylgja alla leid.

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf a leidinni

til pess ad segja pér hve heitt ég elska pig.
En ordin koma seint og p6 ég hafi reynt,
mér gengur nogu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf a leidinni
til pess ad segja pér hve heitt eg elska pig.
En ordin koma seint og p6 ég hafi reynt,
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Eg er kominn heim

Song by: Emmerich Kalman, Lyrics by: Odinn Valdimarsson, Artists: Sniglabandid,Jén Sigurdsson,Bjérgvin Halldérsson,Alftagerdisbraedur,

ATH**

haegt ad setja capd a 3 band og
spila lagid i C pa eru hljémarnir
mun vidradanlegri.

Er vollur graer og vetur flyr
og vermir solin grund.
Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
verd hja pér alla stund.

Vid byggjum saman bee i sveit
sem brosir moti sél.

Par ungu lifi landid mitt

mun lja og veita skjol.

Sél sleer silfri a voga,

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
pvi ég er kominn heim.

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig

sem mér fagnar hondum tveim.
Eg er kominn heim,

ja, ég er kominn heim.

Sél sleer silfri a voga,

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
pvi ég er kominn heim.

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig

sem mér fagnar hondum tveim.
Eg er kominn heim,

ja, ég er kominn heim.

€g er kominn heim.

*ATH*

Linan sem sdngvarinn syngur svona:
,Vid byggjum saman bee i sveit

sem brosir moti sél.“

er ekki rétt samkvaemt hofundi textans,
heldur er réttur texti svona:

,Vid byggjum saman bee i sveit

sem blasir maéti sél.“

Soéngvarinn sdng sem sagt rangt ord
og pvi hefur textinn verid leidréttur ad beidni
eettingja héfundar.
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From Me To You

Song by: John Lennon,Paul McCartney, Lyrics by: Paul McCartney,John Lennon, Artists: The Beatles,

Darararara ram damdam
Darararara ram damdam

If there's anything that you want;

if there's anything | can do,

just call on me and I'll send it along
with love from me to you.

I've got everything that you want,
like a heart that's, oh, so true,

just call on me and I'll send it along
with love from me to you.

| got arms that long to hold you
and keep you by my side.

| got lips that long to kiss you
and keep you satisfied.

If there's anything that you want;

if there's anything | can do,

just call on me and I'll send it along
with love from me to you.

From me

To you

just call on me and I'll send it along
with love from me to you.

| got arms that long to hold you
and keep you by my side.

| got lips that long to kiss you
and keep you satisfied.

If there's anything that you want;

if there's anything | can do,

just call on me and I'll send it along
with love from me to you.

To you, to you, to you,
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Hallelujah

Song by: Leonard Cohen, Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen, Atrtists: Jeff Buckley,

| heard there was a secret chord

That David played and it pleased the Lord
But you don't really care for music, do you?
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth

The minor fall and the major lift

The baffled king composing hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
You saw her bathing on the roof

Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
She tied you to her kitchen chair

She broke your throne and she cut your hair
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Baby I've been here before

I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
| used to live alone before | knew you

I've seen your flag on the marble arch

But love is not a victory march

It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Well, there was a time when you let me know
What's really going on below

But now you never show that to me do you?
But remember when | moved in you

And the holy dove was moving too

And every breath we drew was hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Well, maybe there's a God above

But all I've ever learned from love

Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
It's not a cry that you hear at night

It's not somebody who's seen the light

It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
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Hippinn E: A0

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson, Lyrics by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson, Artists: Bjartmar Guélaugsson,

=]
Pau byrjudu saman i gagnfraedaskala, nu er hann ordinn kotilettukall,
hann var hippi en hun var smart. nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kotilettukall.
pPau fadmleiddust alsael um haedir og hola,
pau skynjudu lifid og skildu svo margt. NuU er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
Vietnam brambolti® maladi allt svart, nu er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
[ifid i heiminum var helviti hart, nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kétilettukall.

en pau vildu romaninn endurvekja a ny.

Hann hafnadi 6llum veraldargaedum,
storveldin poldi' ekki kigun og strid.

Sem hugsudur fletti hann Marxiskum fraeedum,
hdan horféi a hann lotningarfull og svo blid.
Hann utan vid kerfid reykti sitt gras,

poldi ekki sundrungu, poldi ekki pras,

hann kommunu stofnadi, allt fyrir komandi tid.

NuU er hann ordinn kaétilettukall,
nu er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar koétilettukall.

Pau svifu um loftid a skraepéttu skyi,

skreyttu sig blémum og bodudu frid.

Blétudu ofbeldi, byssum og blyi,

og gafu Ollu lifi & jordinni grid.

Svo skildi pad verda um 6komin ar,

ast fyrir alla og 6skorid har,

i tra, von og keerleik pau tomdu seér indverskan sid.

NuU dettur hann i pad tvisvar a ari,
dreymandi starir pa glasbotninn i.

Svo ruglar hann sinu vel snyrta hari,

i huganum gerist hann hippi a ny.

Hann atti p6 hugsjén, hann atti pé draum,
en sidan kom stadreyndin helviti aum,

og braudstritid rugladi' ann

flippadan kollinum i.

NuU er hann ordinn kaétilettukall,
nu er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar koétilettukall.

NuU er hann ordinn kaétilettukall,
nu er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kétilettukall.

Pau byrjudu saman i gagnfraedaskala,
hann var hippi en hun var smart.

pPau fadmleiddust alsael um haedir og hola,
pau skynjudu lifid og skildu svo margt.
Vietnam brambolti® maladi allt svart,

[ifid i heiminum var helviti hart,

en pau vildu romaninn endurvekja a ny.

NuU er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
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If | fell

Song by: John Lennon,Paul McCartney, Lyrics by: John Lennon,Paul McCartney, Artists: The Beatles,

If | fell in love with you

Would you promise to be true
And help me understand
'‘Cause I've been in love before
And found that love was more
Than just holding hands

If | give my heart to you

| must be sure from the very start

That you would love me more than her

If | trust in you

Oh please, don't run and hide

If | love you too

Oh please, don't hurt my pride like her

Cause | couldn't stand the pain

And | would be sad if our new love was in vain

So | hope you'll see

That | would love to love you

And that she will cry

When she learns we are two

Cause | couldn't stand the pain

And | would be sad if our new love was in vain

So | hope you'll see
That | would love to love you
And that she will cry
When she learns we are two

If | fell in love with you
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Imagine

Song by: John Lennon, Lyrics by: John Lennon, Artists: John Lennon,

Imagine there's no heaven,

it's easy if you try,

No hell below us,

above us only sky.

Imagine all the people living for today.

Imagine there's no countries,

it isn't hard to do,

Nothing to kill or die for,

and no religion too.

Imagine all the people living life in peace.

You may say I'm a dreamer,
But I'm not the only one.

I hope someday you'll join us,
And the world will be as one.

Imagine no possessions,

| wonder if you can,

No need for greed or hunger,

a brotherhood of man.

Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

You may say I'm a dreamer,
But I'm not the only one.

| hope someday you'll join us,
And the world will live as one.
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Mamma parf ad djamma

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason, Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason, Artists: Baggalutur,Jéhanna Gudéran Jénsdéttir (Yohanna),

Mamma er enn i eldhudsinu, Uh, uh, uh,
uppgefin a pessu og hinu, uh, uh, uh.
Teyqir sig i kampavinid, keelir pad i drasl,

a klaka setur vandamalin, ahyggjur og basl.

Spyrdir sig i sparigallann, uh, uh, uh,

sparslar fésid, reyrir mallann, Gh, th, Gh.

Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt
en mamma landar engum porskum sofi han ut i eitt.

Mamma, mamma eetlar ad djamma
fa sér nyjan vin.

Mamma, mamma eetlar ad djamma
elsku kerlingin.

Svo ljufsart getur lifid verid, ah, ah, ah,
hun losar sig vid krakkagerid, uh, uh, uh.
Raudum voérum litar glasid, lakkar tasurnar,
lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjasurnar.

Af lymsku skal na lagt a radin, uh, uh, uh,

Hvar leynist skarsta naeturbradin? Uh, th, uh.
Stundum er hin heppin en oftast fer allt i fokk

pa fer hun heim med dskupdddufullan drullusokk.

Mamma, mamma eetlar ad djamma
til i tuskid er.

Mamma, mamma eetlar ad djamma
ein med sjalfri sér.

Fengitiminn 16ngu lidinn, ah, uh, uh,

lokametrinn skal pé skridinn, uh, uh, ah.

P6 dbeisladar gamlar merar aettu ad brokka heim,
pad eru engir prinsar eftir til ad brynna peim.

Mamma, mamma eetlar ad djamma
hun & engan mann.

Mamma, mamma eetlar ad djamma
pad eina sem hun kann.

Mutta, mutta aetlar ad tjutta
elsku kerlingin.

Mutta, mutta aetlar ad tjutta
og finna i petta sinn

nyja pabbann pinn.
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Manstu ekki eftir mér

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir, Lyrics by: bordur Arnason, Artists: Studmenn,

Eg er a vestur leidinni, Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.
a haheidinni. Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.
A hundrad og tiu, Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

ég ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

Eg frestadi stddugt ad fa mér starf,
sidan sildin hvarf.

Enda svolitid latur til vinnu

en hef pad samt gott. O - O.

Konurnar fila pad maeta vel,
allflestar ad ég tel
€g er og verd bohem og finnst pad flott.

Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

Eg hef nokkurn [tmskan grun um ad,
ein gomul vinkona

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

Eg veit hvad ég syng... 0 - 0O

Hun er a svotil 8 sama aldri og ég,
asskoti hugguleg
og svo er, han a hradri leid inn & ping.

Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

Eg er a vestur leidinni,

a haheidinni.

A hundrad og tiu, .
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Mikid liturdu vel ut beibi frabaert har.
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
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My Way

Song by: Claude Francaois, Lyrics by: Paul Anka, Artists: Frank Sinatra,

And now, the end is near

and so | face the final curtain.

My friend, I'll say it clear

I'll state my case of which I'm certain.
I've lived a life that's full,

| travelled each and every highway
And more, much more than this,

| did it my way.

Regrets, I've had a few,

but then again too few to mention.

| did what | had to do

and saw it through, without exemption.
| planned each charted course

each careful step, along the byway
And more, much more than this,

| did it my way.

Yes there were times, I'm sure you knew,
When | bit off more than | could chew
But through it all, when there was doubt

| ate it up, and spit it out,

| faced it all, and | stood tall,

And did it my way.

I've loved, I've laughed and cried,
I've had my fill, my share of losing.
And now, as tears subside,

| find it all so amusing.

To think, | did all that, and may | say,
"Not in a shy way",

Oh no no, oh no not me,

| did it my way

For what is a man, what has he got,
If not himself, then he has not,

To say the things, he truly feels,

And not the words of one who kneels.
The record shows, | took the blows,
And did it my way.
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Obyggédirnar kalla

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson, Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson, Artists: Magnus Eiriksson,KK,

Hoppa katur aut um dyrnar
vid blasir heimurinn.
Himinblar er blaminn.
Himneskur jokullinn.

Obyggdirnar kalla

og ég verd ad gegna peim.
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
eda hveneaer ég kemst heim.

Bergmal 6byggdanna
svo bjart i h6féi mér.
Leidur a dllu og ollum
hundleidur a sjalfum mér.

Obyggdirnar kalla

og ég verd ad gegna peim.
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
eda hveneaer ég kemst heim.

Hoppa katur at um gluggann
ur blokk a fyrstu heed.

Svo siglir salarduggan

i allri sinni smaed.

Obyggdirnar kalla

og ég verd ad gegna peim.
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
eda hvenaer ég kemst heim.




Pemasveit Sigurdar og Sigurdar

Bls. 19

Pabbi parf ad vinna

Song by: Baggalutur, Lyrics by: Baggalutur, Artists: Baggalutur,

Ekki fara ad grata vinur minn.
Ekki fara ad grata litla skinn.
P6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,

ba getur pu sofid rott.

Ekki fara ad vola vina min.

Ekki skeela eins og mamma pin
b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,

pabbi purfi ad vinna i naétt.

Hann parf ad hitta mennina.

Hann parf ad hitta mennina

og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.

Haettu nu ad kjokra i koddann pinn.
Ja, fardu nu ad sofa i hausinn pinn.
P6 mamma skelli hurdum,

ba getur pu sofid rott.

P6 mamma ykkar sé sem prumusky,
er Oparfi ad gera mal ur pvi

b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,

pabbi purfi ad vinna i naétt.

Hann parf ad hitta mennina.

Hann parf ad hitta mennina

og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.

Hann parf ad hitta mennina.

Hann parf ad hitta mennina

og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.

Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.

Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.

(=] e ]




Pemasveit Sigurdar og Sigurdar Bls. 20

Reyndu aftur

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson, Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson, Artists: Mannakorn,

Pu reyndir allt,

til pess ad reeda vid mig.

I gegnum tidina

€g hlustadi ekki a pig,

€g gekk afram minn veg,

nidur til heljar hér um bil

reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

NuU hvert sem er,

skal ég fylgja pér.

Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,

trudu meér

€g gekk minn breida veg,

nidur til heljar hér um bil.

Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

NU hvert sem er,

skal ég fylgja pér.

Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,

trudu meér

€g gekk minn breida veg,

nidur til heljar hér um bil.

Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.
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Sla i gegn

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson, Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjénsson, Artists: Studmenn,

ahh, ahha, ahha, uhh, uhh, thh.
ahh, ahha, ahha, uhh, dhh, thh.

Ef ég aetti 6skastein

yrdi 6skin adeins ein,

ég er alltaf ad reyna

pu veist hvad ég meina,

um fraegd og framandi l6nd.

Sla i gegn, (ahh, ahha, ahha)

sla i gegn (uhh, ahh, ahh)

pu veist ad ég prai (ahh, ahha, ahha)
ad sla i gegn (uhh, ahh, ahh)

af einhverjum véldum

hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

Eg gaeti bodid pér betri kjor
bil og ibud, brudarslor
vakinn og sofinn,
stalsleginn, dofinn

€g reyni ad 6dlast freegd.

Sla i gegn, (ahh, ahha, ahha)

sla i gegn (uhh, ahh, ahh)

pu veist ad ég prai (ahh, ahha, ahha)
ad sla i gegn (uhh, ahh, ahh)

af einhverjum voldum

hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

Eg mundi gera naestum hvad sem er fyrir
freegdina,

nema kannski ad koma nakinn fram.

Allt annad fyrirtak,

ég feeri heljarstokk aftur a bak

af litlu bretti fyrir freegdinna.

Sla i gegn, (ahh, ahha, ahha)

sla i gegn (uhh, ahh, ahh)

pu veist ad ég prai (ahh, ahha, ahha)
ad sla i gegn (uhh, ahh, ahh)

af einhverjum véldum

hefur pad reynst mér um megn.
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Somewhere over the rainbow (Israel - medley)

Song by: Harold Arlen, Lyrics by: E.Y. Harburg, Artists: Israel Kamakawiwo'ole,Tommy Emmanuel,Bjérn Thoroddsen,

ohhh ohhh ohhh
ohhh ohhh ohhh ohhh

Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
And the dreams that you dream of

once in a lullaby

Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams
really do come true

Someday I'll wish upon a star,

wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Where trouble melts like lemon drops

High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's

where, you'll find me

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
oh why can't I?

Well | see trees of green and red roses too,

I'll watch them bloom for me and you

And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
Well | see skies of blue and | see clouds of white
and the brightness of day | like the dark

and | think to myself, what a wonderful world

The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

are also on the faces of people passing by

| see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
They're really saying, "I, | love you"

| hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
they'll learn much more than we'll know
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

Someday I'll wish upon a star,

wake up where the clouds are far behind me

Where trouble melts like lemon drops

High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high

And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,

oh why can't I?

ohhh ohhh ohhh
ohhh ohhh ohhh ohhh
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Strax i dag

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson, Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjénsson,Jakob Frimann Magnusson, Artists: Studmenn,

Eg var med Badda a bjukkanum i geer.
Eg var med Lilla & lettanum i dag.

Og heitasta 6skin er su.

Ad hann Kalli komi kagganum i lag,
strax i dag.

i dag ég vona ad hann komi kagganum i lag.

| dag.
Ad kagginn verdi tilbuinn i dag.

Strax i dag.

| dag eég vona ad hann komi kagganum i lag.

| dag.
Ad kagginn verdi tilbuinn i dag.

Mig langar sjuklega ad skreppa a ball i kvold.
€g veit ad gledin verdur par vid vold.

Baddi, Stina, Lilli, Bjérn og Bimbé.

Eg vona bara ad ég hitti pau i kvold.

Strax i dag.

Strax i dag.

Ja ég vona bara ad han kom' onum i lag.
Strax i dag.

Eg vona bara ad hann kom' onum.

O ég vona bara ad hann kom' onum.

Ja ég vona bara ad hann kom' onum i lag.
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Svantes lykkelige dag

Song by: Benny Andersen, Lyrics by: Benny Andersen, Artists: Poul Dissing,

Se, hvilken morgenstund!

Solen er rad og rund.

Nina er gaet bad.

Jeg spiser ostemad.

Livet er ikke det vaerste man har
og om lidt er kaffen klar.

Blomsterne blomstrer op.

Der gar en edderkop.

Fuglene flyver | flok

nar de er mange nok.

Lykken er ikke det veerste man har
og om lidt er kaffen klar.

Graesset er grgnt og vadt.

Bierner har det godt.

Lungerne fradser i luft.

Ah, vilken snerlesduft!

Gleeden er ikke det vaerste man har
og om lidt er kaffen klar.

Sang under brusebad.

Hun ma vist veere glad.

Himlen er temmelig bla.

Det kan jeg godt forsta.

Lykken er ikke det veerste man har
og om lidt er kaffen klar.

Nu kommer Nina ud,

nogen, med fugtig hud,

kysser mig keerligt og gar

ind for at rede sit har.

Livet er ikke det veerste man har
og om lidt er kaffen klar.
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Thank you For The Music

Song by: Benny Andersson,Bjorn Ulvaeus, Lyrics by: Benny Andersson,Bjérn Ulvaeus, Artists: ABBA,

I'm nothing special, in fact I'm a bit of a bore
If | tell a joke, you've probably heard it before
But | have a talent, a wonderful thing

'‘Cause everyone listens when | start to sing
I'm so grateful and proud

All I want is to sing it out loud, so | say

Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing

Who can live without it, | ask in all honesty
What would life be?

Without a song or a dance what are we?

So | say thank you for the music

For giving it to me

Mother says | was a dancer before | could walk
She says | began to sing long before | could talk
And I've often wondered, how did it all start?
Who found out that nothing can capture a heart
Like a melody can?

Well, who - ever it was, I'm a fan, so | say

Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing

Who can live without it, | ask in all honesty
What would life be?

Without a song or a dance what are we?

So | say thank you for the music

For giving it to me

I've been so lucky, | am the girl with golden hair
| wanna sing it out to everybody
What a joy, what a life, what a chance!

Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing

Who can live without it, | ask in all honesty
What would life be?

Without a song or a dance what are we?

So | say thank you for the music

For giving it to me

So | say thank you for the music

For giving it to me
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That's Amore

Song by: Harry Warren, Lyrics by: Jack Brooks, Artists: Dean Martin,

In Napoli where love is king,

when boy meets girl, here's what they sing:

When the moon hits you eye like a big pizza pie,

that's amore.

When the world seems to shine like you've had too much wine,
that's amore.

Bells will ring ting-A-ling-A-ling, ting-A-ling-A-ling,

and you'll sing 'Vita bella.'

Hearts will play tippy-tippy-tay, tippy-tippy-tay,

like a gay Tarantella.

When the stars make you drool just like a pasta fazool,
that's amore.

When you dance down the street with a cloud at your feet,
you're in love.

When you walk in a dream but you know you're not
dreaming, Signore.

Scuzza me, but you see, back in old Napoli,

that's amore.
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Tynda kynslodin %,‘““.E'

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson, Lyrics by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson, Artists: Bjartmar Guélaugsson, E

1R
Capo on fret 2 atjan ar a néinu.
( fyrir upphaflega tontegund i Bm) Hringdu a bil svo vid missum

ekki af bordinu og sjéinu.
Pabbi minn kallakokid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball. Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn Hun er ad fara a ball, han er ad fara a ball.

pegar hun maskarar augun
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Blandadu mér i glas segir hun
ut um nedra munnvikid.

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
réttu mér kveikjarann.
Barnapian er med blasid har
0g pabbi yngist upp um

atjan ar a noéinu.

Drifdu pig nu svo vid missum
ekki af Gunnari og sjéinu.

Pabbi minn setur Stones a foninn
faest ekki um gdmlu partytjonin,
hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Nu skal honki tonkid spilad
p6 svo ad monoid sé bilad,
hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarso6loid.
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,

réttu mér albumid.

Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har
en sidan hafa lidid

hundrad ar a ndéinu.

Driféu pig nu svo vid

missum ekki af matnum og sjéinu

pad er alltaf sama stressid
su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Pegar hun maskarar augun
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Blandadu mér i glas segir hun
ut um nedra munnvikid.

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
réttu mér kveikjarann.
Barnapian er med blasid har
og pabbi yngist upp um
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Undir Stérasteini

Song by: Memfismafian, Lyrics by: Jén Mdli Arnason, Artists: Jénas Arnason,Sigurdur Gudmundsson,

Pad var eitt sinn 6gnarlitid
stelpuhré

sem for oft med

mér fram ad sjo.

Hun var kleedd i ullarpeysu
ona teer

med freknott nef

og fléttur tveer.

Saman tvo i fjdrunni

vid undum okkur vel
medan kollan var ad kafa eftir
kudungi og skel.

Og a kvoldin, pegar sélin
sigin var,

satum vid i naedi - baedi
undir Stérasteini

par sem hun i leyni

lagdi vanga sinn

Oskop feimin

uppvié vanga minn.

Sidan hef ég konur séd i
Kairo

a Mandalay,

i Mexiko;

lika paer sem Kyrrahafid
kafa i

0g eiga heima a

Hava-i.

Sumar klaeddust hialini
pegar peim var heitt

en adrar bara klaeddust ekki
yfirleitt- i neitt.

Alltaf samt i huga mér

og hjarta bjé

hun sem klzedd i ullarpeysu
undir Storasteini

fordum tid i leyni

lagdi vanga sinn

Oskop feimin

uppvidé vanga minn.
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Uti i Eyjum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson, Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson, Artists: Studmenn,

Uti i Eyjum - bj6 Einar kaldi - er hann hér enn?
Hann var 66lingsdrengur, ja svona eins og gengur
um Eyjamenn.

I kvenmannsholdid kleip hann soldid

klipur hann enn?

Hann sigldi um saeinn, svalan aeginn

siglir hann enn?

Allir saman nu:

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjérgin dimm,
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

paer badu hans einar fimm.

Hann unni einni, Onnu hreinni,
ann'ann'enn'enn?

En hvar er Anna, elsku Anna?

Vid spyrjum konur og menn.

Hann sast med Guddu, seetri buddu,
i sudleegri borg,

en Anna situr, ein og bitur,

i astarsorg.

Allir saman nu:

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjérgin dimm,
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

paer badu hans einar fimm.

Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,
meér er sem €g sja'ann Einar hér.

Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
vid hlidina a pér...

Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,
meér er sem €g sja'ann Einar hér.

Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
vid hlidina a pér...
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Vegir liggja til allra atta

Song by: Sigfis Halldérsson, Lyrics by: Indridi G. borsteinsson, Artists: Pt og Eg,Elly Vilhjalms,

Vegir liggja til allra atta,

enginn raedur for;

hugur leitar hljédra natta

er hlégu ord a vor,

og laufsins greena' a gardsins trjam
og gledi pyts i bleenum.

Pa voru hjortun heit og or

og hamingja' i okkar baenum.

Vegir liggja til allra atta,

a peim verda skil;

margra' er prautin pungra natta
ad pjast og finna til

og bida pess ad birti' a ny

og bleikur morgunn risi.

Nu strykur bleerinn stafn og pil
stynjandi' i gardsins hrisi.
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Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf & mig

Song by: Joseph McCarthy, Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson, Artists: Ragnar Bjarnason ( Raggi Bjarna ),Sixties,

Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf a mig,
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi.

Ef lagleg mey mig litur a,

éqg litid get ekki upp

og rodna alveg nidur i ta.

Og ef ég verd i einni skotinn,

€g aldrei pori ad segja nokkurt ord.
En leynda 6sk, ég eetla ad segja pér,
ad pu viljir reyna ad kenna mér.

Pvi ertu ad horfa svona alltaf a mig,
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi?

ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi?
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi?

sy
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Vorkvold i Reykjavik

Song by: Evert Taube, Lyrics by: Sigurdur Porarinsson, Artists: Sigurdur Pérarinsson,Ragnar Bjarnason ( Raggi Bjarna ),

Svifur yfir Esjunni solrodid sky,

sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni i husunum.
Viédmijuk strykur vangana vorgolan hly,

vaknar astarprain i brjostum a ny.

Kysst @ midju streeti er kona ung og heit,

keyra rantinn piltar sem eru i stelpuleit.

Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

Tjornin liggur kyrrseel i kvoldsélargldd

kriurnar pott amstri og bjastri i hdlmanum.

Hrjufa sig a bekkjunum halir og flj6d

hlustar skaldié Jonas a prastanna ljod.

Dulin bjarkarlimi a dunsins mjuku saeng

dottar andamaodir med hofud undir veeng.

Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

Hljétt er kringum IngéIf og teemt par hvert tar,
tryggir hvila ronar hja galtbmum bokkunum.
Svefninn er peim hdéglega siginn a brar.
Sunnanblaer fer mildur um vanga og har.

llmur er ur grasi og angan moldu fra,

aftansolin purpura rodar vestursja.

Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
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Vor vid fléann (Senn fer vorid) B

Song by: Leont Reme, Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson, Artists: Ragnar Bjarnason ( Raggi Bjarna ),

Senn fer vorid a vaengjum yfir fléann,
vaknar allt af vetrarblund, um voll og hlid.
Blémin spretta ur jord og litla [6an

liddar glatt og leikur datt sin 16gin blid.

Um hin kyrru ljufu kvéld
er hvislad Iétt i skog

hin astarljufu ord

er angar doggin a grein.

Senn fer vorid & vaengjum yfir fléann,
vaknar allt af vetrarblund, um voll og hlid.

Senn fer vorid & vaengjum yfir fléann,
vaknar allt af vetrarblund, um voll og hlid.
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What A Wonderful World 0 %

Song by: George David Weiss, Lyrics by: Bob Thiele, Artists: Louis Armstrong,

&5

| see trees of green, red roses too
| see them bloom, for me and you,
And | think to myself,

What a wonderful world.

| see skies of blue and clouds of white,

The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
And | think to myself,

what a wonderful world

The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
Are also on the faces of people goin' by

| see friends shaking hands,

saying, "How do you do?"

They're really saying, "l love you."

| hear babies cryin', | watch them grow
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
And | think to myself,

What a wonderful world.

And | think to myself,

What a wonderful world.
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Yesterday

Song by: Paul McCartney,John Lennon, Lyrics by: John Lennon,Paul McCartney, Artists: The Beatles,

Yesterday, all my troubles

seemed so far away,

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Suddenly, I'm not half the man

| used to be,

There's a shadow hanging over me,
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Why she had to go,

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
| said something wrong,

Now | long for yesterday.

Yesterday, love was such an easy
game to play,

Now | need a place to hide away,
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Why she had to go,

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
| said something wrong,

Now | long for yesterday.

Yesterday, love was such an easy
game to play,

Now | need a place to hide away,
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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b6 lidi ar og 6ld

Song by: Michael Brown,Bob Calilli, Tony Sansone, Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson, Artists: Bjérgvin Halldérsson,

Alltaf prai ég pig heitt C)Ilu um mig
PO lidi ar Eg elska pig
I heiminum getur ei neitt

bPerrad min tar

Po 1idi ar og old

Er ast min zetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig

| svefni sem voku
Sé eg big

Brosandi augun pin
Yfirgefa ei mig

Po 1idi ar og old

Er ast min zetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig

Po 1idi ar og old

Er ast min zetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig

Svo flykkjast arin ad

Og allt er breytt

I minningunni brenna pé
Augun pin heit

Po 1idi ar og old

Er ast min zetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig

Po 1idi ar og old

Er ast min zetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig

Po 1idi ar og old

Er ast min zetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig

Po 1idi ar og old
Er ast min zetid aetlud pér
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
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Bjartsynisbrekkusongurinn (sc)
(Lag: Rosamunde (Roll in the barrels))

Uppi' i brekku bjartsyninnar
bar sem eitt sinn ekkert greri
adeins berangur og freri

ei sast belja eda meri.

pa kom folk med graena fingur
og fullt af haensnaskit i keri

og grodurleysi sneri

i snotran brekkuskog

Par sja ma rofugard og rosabed

og reyndar margt sem baetir heilsu' og ged,
og steinsteypt torg og stéran skog

og stundum folk i berjama.

En po er eitt sem vantar gardinn i

og zetti strax ad ad reyna' baeta' ur pvi,

a0 steypa stall 4 petta torg

med styttu' af Ludvig og Jénu Borg!

...... Sma millilspil

;,- Bjartsynisbrekka!

best er i heimi finnst mér
Bjartsynisbrekka!

ad bergja 4 6linu hér.
Bjartsynisbrekka!

bergmala latum nd Skal!
gleymum baedi eymd og ekka,
o6ma latum sdngsins mal! ;.;
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