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Yndislegt lif

Eg sé lifsins tré 4 haum hol

a himni sé ég bjarta morgunsél
0g ég hugsa med mér

petta' er yndisleg jord

Eg sé gomul hjon og gladleg born

sem ganga frjals vid litla tjorn

0g ég hugsa med mér

petta' er yndislegt lif

Med bjartsyni' i huga ég byd peim gédan dag

ég brosi er ég heyri pau syngja petta lag
0og med von og tru

i veréldinni nu

vid getum lifad ég og pu

Eg sé litil born og lifsins tré
og lifid sjalft er allt sem ég sé
0g ég hugsa med mér

petta' er yndislegt lif

0g ég hugsa med mé

petta' er yndisleg joro.



Wonderful World - Louis Armstrong

| see trees of green........ red roses too
| see em bloom..... for me and for you
And | think to myself.... what a wonderful world.

| see skies of blue..... clouds of white
Bright blessed days....dark sacred nights
And | think to myself ....what a wonderful world.

The colors of a rainbow.....so pretty ..in the sky

Are also on the faces.....of people ..going by

| see friends shaking hands.....sayin.. how do you do
They're really sayin......i love you.

| hear babies cry...... | watch them grow

They'll learn much more....than I'll never know
And | think to myself ....what a wonderful world
Yes | think to myself ......what a wonderful world.



