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Forspil

Prek og tar
Gudmundur Gudmundsson - Otto Lindblad

Baen
Heyr, himna smidur, Gud, heit eg 4 pig,
hvers skaldid bidur, a0 greedir mig,
komi mjuk til min minnst, mildingur, min,
miskunnin pin. mest purfum pin.
bvi heit eg 4 pig, Ry0 pu, rodla gramur,
pt hefur skaptan mig, riklyndur og framur,
ég er preellinn pinn, holds hverri sorg
pt ert Drottinn minn. ur hjartaborg.

Geet, mildingur, min,
mest purfum pin
helst hverja stund
4 holda grund.
Set, meyjar mogur,
mals efni fogur,
oll er hjalp af pér,
i hjarta mér.
Kolbeinn Tumason
DPorkell Sigurbjornsson




Ritningarlestur

You are the moon
The Hush Sound

Ljodalestur
Hugfangi
Sigridur Bjork Bragadottir, 2019
Leyfou mér ad hvila pér vid hlid, til lifstidar og lengur ef ég ma.
Astsjukur og Grvinda ég finn ad eilifdin med pér er agnarsma.
A einu augnabliki flygur aviskeidid hja
En 6daudleg er dstin, protlaus er min pra.

Er vid sofum svefninum langa, er vid fundid hofum frid
Nofn okkar beggja meitlud i sama steininn
Ein ormétin hond finnur adra sér vid hlid
PG ekkert sé eftir nema beinin.

Af jordu ertu kominn, Ad jordu skaltu aftur verda.
Af jordu munt pu aftur upp risa, ég sver pad
Til eilifdar vid forum samferda
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True Love Waits
Radiohead

I'll drown my beliefs

To have your babies

I'll dress like your niece
And wash your swollen feet

Just don’t leave
Don’t leave

I'm not living, I'm just killing time
Your tiny hands, your crazy-Kitten smile

Just don’t leave
Don’t leave

And true love waits

In haunted attics

And true love lives

On lollipops and crisps
Just don’t leave

Don’t leave

Gudspijall

April Come She Will

Paul Simon

Minningarord

Until It Sleeps

James Hetfield - Lars Ulrich

Ban - Fadir vor

In the Aeroplane Over the Sea
Jeff Mangum




Moldun

Eg trui 4 1jos, sem lysi mér, A afl sem stendur tid vord
a lif og keerleika, um allt, sem fagurt er,
a sigur pess, sem sannast er, 4 Gud 4 himni Gud 4 j6rd
og saettir mannanna. og Gud { sjalfum mér.
Olafur Gaukur
Erlent pjodlag
Blessun
Eftirspil
Parting glass
skoskt pjédlag

Of all the money ere I had, I spent it in good company,
And all the harm I've ever done, alas was to none but me.
And all I've done for want of wit, to memory now I can’t recall.
So fill me to the parting glass, goodnight and joy be with you all.

If I had money enough to spend and leisure time to sit awhile,
There is a fair maid in this town who sorely has my heart beguiled.
Her rosy cheeks and ruby lips, I own she has my heart in thrall.
So fill me to the parting glass — goodnight, and joy be with you all.

Of all the comrades ere I had, they’re sorry for my going away;,
And all the sweethearts ere I had , they wish me one more day to stay,
But since it falls unto my lot that I should go and you should not,
I'll gently rise and softly call, goodnight and joy be with you all.

Framtidin

1 frusakd] verda uruiflor
foetir o fribmrir.

Gatnlar e i nypum deldjum
eyea d péirunni.

Flitiga fiskar; fugdar gelta,
kettir spuln vist,

Hvad e hudd wem gerlr perea?
Vistrid er peitluvickr
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Prestur: Séra Aldis Rut Gisladoéttir

Organisti: Kristjan Hrannar Palsson

Songur: Helga Margrét Marzelliusardéttir

Umsjon utfarar: Utfararstofa Islands, Sverrir Einarsson

Jardsett verdur i Kopavogskirkjugardi.
Adstandendur pakka samud og vinarhug

og bjoda vidstoddum ad piggja veitingar
i sal Artunsskoéla ad athofn lokinni.



