R TTR Kristinn Halldor Alfredsson

herra til pin, solstigans braut
enda pétt 61l sé kross upp 1 pitt eilifa Feeddur 5. mars 1958
upphefdin min. alfodurskaut. i ‘o)
Hljéma skal harpan min: HIjémi svo harpan min: Dainn 16. agust 2025
:,» Heerra, minn Gud, til pin, :,: :,: Haerra, minn Gud, til pin, :,;:
herra til pin. herra til pin.

Lyfti mér langt { h&d

lukkunnar hjél,

hatt yfir stund og stad,
stjornur og sol,

hljémi samt harpan min:

:,; Heerra, minn Gud, til pin, :,:
herra til pin.

L. Mason - Adams | Matthias Jochumsson

Blodseere
W
Eg er kominn heim / Emmerich Kdlmdn

Prestur: Sr. Gudni Mar Hardarson
Tonlistarstjori: Oskar Einarsson
bverflauta: Fanny K. Tryggvaddttir
Songur: Gospeltonar; Hronn Svansdottir,
Fanny K. Tryggvadottir og Oskar Einarsson
Umsjon: Fylgd

Adstandendur pakka innilega fyrir samtid og vinarhug Utfor frd Lindakirkju
og bjoda vidstoddum ad piggja veitingar pridjudaginn 26. dgiist 2025

{ safnadarheimili kirkjunnar ad athofn lokinni.

Prentverk Selfoss



1.12.87 / Ruinar Pér

Beere

William Walker — John Newton

Ditosingardostied

Ay st Zirs

George Harrison

Maybe I didn’t treat you
Quite as good as I should have
Maybe I didn’t love you

Quite as often as I could have

Little things I should have said and done
I just never took the time

You were always on my mind
You were always on my mind
You were always on my mind

Maybe I didn’t hold you

All those lonely, lonely times
And I guess I never told you
I’m so happy that you’re mine

If I made you feel second best
Girl, I’'m so sorry I was blind

You were always on my mind
You were always on my mind
You were always on my mind

Tell me

Tell me that your sweet love hasn’t died
Give me

Give me one more chance

to keep you satisfied, satisfied

Little things I should have said and done
I just never took the time

You were always on my mind
You were always on my mind
You were always on my mind

Maybe I didn’t treat you

Quite as good as I should have

Maybe I didn’t love you

Quite as often as I could have

Maybe I didn’t hold you

All those lonely, lonely times

And I guess I never told you

I’m so happy that you’re mine

Maybe I didn’t treat you

Quite as good as I should have.
Christopher | James | Thompson

Lot it be

Lennon / McCartney
@@ — Fdir seor

I bijuigri been og pokk til pin,
sem pekkir mig og verkin min.
Eg leita pin, Gud leiddu mig
og Iystu mér um &vistig.

Eg reika oft 4 rangri leid,

st rétta virdist aldrei greid.
Eg geri margt, sem midur fer,
og man svo sjaldan eftir pér.

St ein er ban { brjosti mér,
ég betur kunni pjona pér,

pvi veit mér feta veginn pinn,
ad verdir pu @ Drottinn minn.

Ameriskt pjoolag — Pétur Porarinsson




