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ALBANIA

Titill: World (Boté)
Flytjandi: Lindita Halimi
Lag/texti: Klodian Qafoku/ Lindita og Big Basta

Fyrir hond Albaniu keppir i &r hin 27 ara gamla Lindita sem bar sigur dr bytum
i Festivali i Kéngés i desember sidastlidnum med lagid Boté sem var endurit-
gefid fyrir Eurovision og heitir ni World upp & ensku. Albanir hafa verid idnir
vid ad breyta I6gunum, par sem peir eru langfyrstir til ad velja og hafa pvi
gddan tima til ad vega og meta lagid. Lagahdfundurinn, Klodian Qafoku, atti
einnig framlag Albana i Eurovision arid 2006, Zjarr e ftohté. betta var i annad
sinn sem Lindita keppti i pessari albonsku ténlistarkeppni sem velur framlag
peirra i Eurovision, en arid 2014 vard hin i pridja seeti. Stjarna Linditu skin
skeert i heimalandinu eftir ad hun sigradi i tonlistarkeppninni Top Fest, en hian
hefur m.a. komid fram med hljémsveit sinni Ngroba (Grédurhusaéhrifin) og
unnid til fjdlmargra verdlauna fyrir séng. Han hefur einnig spreytt sig i ves-
turheimi og keppti i American Idol 2016 par sem hin endadi i topp 25 drtaki.

- Pérunn Clausen

We're so alike, yet different

At a loss for words, stutterin’

It dont make sense, what's happening
| just don't understand

Aaah Can u hear my painful cry

A battle just to be alive

What's this fight all for?

What's the cost of life In this world?
Almost impossible

Is let the love unite us all...

Does anybody care

I'm Weak and i'm afraid
Wondering if |

Will make it thru this day..

For the life of me

I refuse to be

Anything but free

But I'm tired of all the battling...

What's this fight all for?

What's the cost of life In this world?
All'l ever really waaant

Is let the love unite us all...

Let the love Unite us all
Qooh, Oooh
Let the love unite us all




Wanna tell a story,

About a girl with history.

Take it from my heart it's gonna be
your beat,

Take it from my soul it's gonna be your
heat.

Many colors and shades,
So many voices to embrace,
All around.

Many stories and tales,
She took it all into her space,
Hear the sound.

Heee

Over deeps over hills,
She casts her wings and now it feels,
Love is one.

Flying high she became,
A sun who's love and light's the same,
For everyone.

Fly with me high oh high, with me high
oh high,

Never stop believing that love will take
us high.

Fly with me high oh high, with me high
oh high,

Never gonna stop believing that love's
for you and I.

Love, love is one

Fly with me high oh high, with me high
oh high,

Never stop believing that love will take
us high.

Fly with me high oh high, with me high
oh high,

Never gonna stop believing that love's
for you and I.

ARMENIA

Titill: Fly With Me

Flytjandi: Artsvik

Lag/texti: Lilith og Levon Navasardyan/ Avet Barseghyan og David
Tserunyan

Soéngkonan Artsvik var valin i lok ars 2016 til ad flytja framlag Armena i ar

og rikissjonvarpid auglysti eftir [6gum fyrir hana og alls barust um 300 16g.
Lagahofundarnir sem valdir voru eru ekki alveg ékunnugir Eurovision-
keppninni pvi ad peir sémdu framlagid 2016, LoveWave, sem og framlag
Armeniu i Junior Eurovision, Love. Lif Artsvik, sem er 33 dra gamall talmeina-
freedingur og ad mestu alin upp i Russlandi, tok stakkaskiptum eftir ad han
uppgbtvadi ténlistarkonuna Whitney Houston ung ad drum og hun vissi pa ad
hun eetti eftir ad leggja tonlistina fyrir sig. Sidan hefur hin tekid patt i ymsum
sdngkeppnum og 6dlast fraeegd og frama. Hun flutti til Armeniu aftur i fyrra
og keppir fyrir hond heimalandsins i Eurovision i ar par sem hun fylgir eftir
glaestum ferli Armena i Eurovision en peir hafa verid i topp 10 i drslitum i 6 af
10 keppnum undanfarin aratug.

Petta lag er alltof lengi ad byrja finnst mér.. Svoldid svona pj6d- legur taktur
i gangi sem er alveg toff... eftir 2 minutur af laginu er pad fyrst farid ad gera
eitthvad fyrir mig.. Lagid flygur samt afram i drslit, pad er enginn vafi.

- Eirikur Hafdal

ASERBAIDSJAN

Titill: Skeletons
Flytjandi: DiHaj
Lag/texti: Isa Melikov og Sandra Bjurman

Elektrobandid DiHaj flytur framlag Aserbaidsjan i ar med Diénu Hajiyevu
fremsta i flokki en bandid heitir eftir upphafsstéfunum i nafni hennar. Diana
er menntud i ténlist i Bretlandi og kynnist par nedanjardar tonlistarsenunni i
raftonlist og séng i transtridinu Looper & Mancus. Eftir ad hun sneri aftur til
heimalandsins 2014 stofnadi Diana DiHaj. Lagah&fundateymid samdi einnig
sigurlag Aserbaidsjan fyrir Ell og Nikki 2011 og hafa reyndar komid ad
mérgum framlégum Asera undanfarid (2010, 2014 og 2015). Aserbaidsjan er
med sigurseelli austantjaldspjodum i Eurovision og hafa Aserar alltaf komist
upp Ur undankeppninni fra pvi ad peir toku fyrst patt arid 2008.

Eftir ad hafa hlustad & um 15 sekandur af laginu fér ég ad leita eftir pvi hvada
Svii hefdi komid ad pessu pvi pad heyrist langar leidir. Hljodheimur lagsins er
ordin verulega preyttur og ofnotadur og ekki i takt vid pad sem er ad gerast
utan sdngvakeppninnar i tonlist almennt. Textinn er ekki spennandi og heilt
yfir gerdi petta ekki mikid fyrir mig. Eg gef pessu 5 vindvélar af 10
maogulegum.
- Sveinn Ruanar

Standing in a mirror lane wondering
what, to do

Another day and gravity's got, got
another hold of me

| never dreamed that this could be
happening, not to me

But if he came falling down falling so
hard, | started believing

Now I'm into daydreams
Amazed by thorn jeans

Deep into high extremes
When I'm with him it's fantasy
We're just like alchemy

Oh | feel ready

Have my skeletons

[I can only trick you once, bad boy]
Have my lungs, my millions

[Talk is cheap don't speak in tongues,
bad boy]

Drum drum drum, bring out the guns
[Drum drum drum, bring out the guns,
bad boy]

I'm so so cursed

[Fuss and fight won't get you tons]
Bad boy

The world is spinning faster by the
minute and I'm longing to be saved
This bitter sweet sensation got a, got
another hold of me

Now I'm stuck in daydreams
Surrounded by thorn jeans
Deep into high extremes
When we hook up it's fantasy
We're just like alchemy

I've never been so ready

(\UsIETe))



It's been a long time running,
‘Cause | had some things to see

| had to meet some people

Who were there to believe in me
I'm taking all that struggle,
Reminds me what I'm fighting for
I'm living it up,

| aint gonna stop

‘Till | make that final score

And I'll keep running

As fast as | can

I'll keep running

| won't stop, | won't stop, no, no

Hey now! If you push me down, I'll get
up again

Hey now! If you let me drown, I'll swim
like a champion

I'm sure, There'll be good times,
there'll be bad times,

But | don't care,

‘Cause I'm running on air

Running, running,
yeah...

Give me a million reasons,

But my answer stays the same

You can try to put me in a box,

But I'm doing it my own damn way
See, | can't stand them talkers

All pretending that their live's a mess,
‘Cause whatever you want,

Whatever you need,

You gotta get off your ...

And I'll keep running

As fast as | can

I'll keep running

| won't stop, | won't stop, no, no
(Violag)

Hey, I'm running on air
Running, running on air
Running, running
Now | don't care

Hey now, If you push me down, I'll get
up again
Hey now, hey now...

Yeah

(\UsIETe))

AUSTURRIKI

Titill: Running On Air
Flytjandi: Nathan Trent
Lag/texti: Nathan Trent og Bernhard Penzias

[ ar valdi austurriska rikissjonvarpi® ORF ad velja listamann til ad taka patt fyrir
hond Austurrikis i Eurovision og valinn var 25 ara gamall piltur fra Innsbruck
sem hefur samhlida séng og lagasmidum leikid i uppfeerslum i Theater in der
Josefstadt og lék hlutverk i stuttmyndinni “Eisland”. A samat tima og hann
var valinn var hann einn af 33 listaménnum sem val st68 um ad flytja framlag
pjédverja i Unser Song 2017. Um leid og valid fyrir Austurriki var ljost var hann
Urskurdadur ur leik fyrir Pyskaland par sem sami keppandi ma ekki keppa

fyrir fleiri en eitt riki skv. reglum EBU. Austurriki hlaut pann vafasama heidur
ad vera eina landid i Eurovision sem hlytur engin stig arid sem peir halda
keppnina (2015).

Lagid Running on Air er algjér utvarpssmellur og minnir &8 mérg 16g sem vid
hofum heyrt & 6ldum ljésvakans undanfarin ar. Pad pyrfti aftur & méti freegari
séngvara en Nathan Trent til ad selja almenningi pad, held ég. betta er
sjarmerandi séngvari og ég held talsvert med honum, en ég er ekki alveg viss
um ad “running on air”-koéllin i sidari hluta lagsins hljémi vel & svidinu, geetu
ordid halfmjéréma eda jafnvel folsk.

- Reynir Por Eggertsson

ASTRALIA

Titill: Don’t Come Easy
Flytjandi: Isaihah Firebrace
Lag/texti: DNA (David Musumeci og Anthony Egizii) og Michael Angelo

Eftir frébeert gengi astrolsku flytiendanna sem tekid hafa patt tvo ar i réo,

fékk SBS rikisfjslmidillinn i Astraliu leyfi EBU til ad keppa i pridja skipti®. bridji
flytjandi Astraliu i Eurovision kemur Gr 5000 manna smabee rétt vid Melbourne
og er einungis 17 &ra gamall. Isaihah, sem er af eettbalki frumbyggja Astraliu,
4 11 systkini og 60ladist skjota freegd i heimalandinu pegar hann vann i
X-Factor-keppninni 2016. Hann hefur einnig & |6g & toppi vinseeldarlista i
Danmérku, Hollandi, Svipj6d og Nyja-Sjalandi. Lagahéfundarnir DNA sémdu
einnig lag Dami Im fra 2016, Sound of Silence. beir eru vinselir i heima-
landinu og verulega sj¢adir i bransanum en peir hafa samid 16g fyrir stjérnur &
bord vid Geri Halliwell og Ricky Martin.

betta er lag sem mér finnst ég hafa heyrt &dur. Flott rédd samt, minnir mig
svakalega & Sam Smith. Lagio er bara eiginlega lika of likt Sam Smith stilnum
finnst mér til ad ég geti filad pad. Ekki pad ad mér finnist Sam Smith [élegur,
mér finnst bara nég ad vera med einn svoleidis. Astralia var med betra lag
i fyrra.
- Dadi Freyr

| can tell by your eyes you want more
than this

But can we be much more beyond
these sheets

No | don't

Don'‘t wanna mess with your head
But my love

It's hard to love again

It don't come easy

And it don’t come cheap
Been burned too many times
To love easily

Don't mistake me

My love runs deep

But it don't come easy

It don't come cheap

No not with me

| used to move in fast to erase my past
But it never works no it never lasts no
In my mind

| gotta get things right

Take it slow

Before | jump this time

(Violag)

And if you think

I've got a heart of stone

You couldn't be more wrong
Ooh

You might think

I've been afraid too long
Afraid of love

But it don't come easy
Been burned too many times
To love easily

Don't mistake me

My love runs deep
But it don't come easy
It don't come cheap
No not with me

Ooh

No not with me

Ooh

Don't mistake me

My love runs deep
But it don't come easy
It don't come cheap
No not with me



All alone in the danger zone
Are you ready to take my hand?
All alone in the flame of doubt
Are we going to lose it all?

| could never leave

You and the city lights

| could never beat

The storm in your eyes

The storm in your bright eyes

All alone in the danger zone
Are you ready to take my hand?
All alone in the flame of doubt
Are we going to lose it all?

Love came in between
The space in the city lights
Only | receive

The stars in your eyes

The stars in your dark eyes

All alone in the danger zone
Avre you ready to take my hand?
All alone in the flame of doubt
Are we going to lose it all?

Let's put some light into our lives
But keep the storm that's in your eyes
Let's put some light into our lives

All alone in the danger zone
Avre you ready to take my hand?
All alone in the flame of doubt
Are we going to lose it all?

BELGIA

Titill: City Lights

Flytjandi: Blance

Lag/texti: Pierre Dumoulin og Emmanuel Delcourt/Pierre Dumoulin and
Ellie Delvaux

Lag Belga i ar atti upphaflega ad vera um fjdgurra mindtna langt ambient lag
sem alls ekki var eetlad ad keppa i Eurovision. Séngkonan Ellie, sem er 17 &ra
gémul og notar svidsnafnid Blanche, var valin til ad flytja framlag Belga eftir
gott gengi i belgisku Utgafu af Voice og heilladi par lagahéfundinn, Pierre
Dumoulin dr hljémsveitinni Roscoe, svo upp ar skénum ad hann hét pvi ad
vinna med henni og samdi lagid City Lights daginn eftir ad hann hitti hana i
fyrsta sinn. Textann sémdu pau i sameiningu. Lagid hefur pegar verid spad
mjog gédu gengi og vedbankar setja Blanche ofarlega & sina lista. Pannig

er pvi hattad ad fronskumeelandi hluti Belgiu sendir inn Eurovision-framlog &
oddatélu-arum (2013, 2015, 2017...) en flemskumaelandi & sléttum arum. City
Lights er t.a.m. fyrsta og eina Eurovision-framlag Valléniu (fronskumeelandi
hlutans) sem kemst inn & fleemsku vinseeldarlistana (i hollenskumaelandi hluta
Belgiu) adur en keppnin hefur farid fram!

Mér finnst roddin hennar aedisleg og lagid er mjog é-Eurovisionlegt.
Sérstaklega i peim sense ad pad eru engar sprengingar og pad er frekar
low key. Mér finnst petta adeins of mikid backgroundlag fyrir stéra svidio,

held ekki athyglinni lengi vid pad og held pess vegna ad pad verdi ad vera
eitursvalt & svidi svo pvi gangi vel. Eg fagna pé alltaf current poptonlist i
Eurovision!
- Hildur Kristin Stefansdéttir

BRETLAND

Titill: Never Give Up On You

Flytjandi: Lucie Jones

Lag/texti: Emmelie de Forest, Daniel Salcedo (The Treatment) og Lawrie
Martin

Bretar tefla fram 25 ara gamalli velskri séng- og leikkonu i pessu sextugasta
framlagi sinu til Eurovision-keppninnar, en stdlkan sd hefur att géou leikhus-
og songleikjagengi ad fagna i heimalandinu fra pvi ad hin kom fyrst fram &
sjonarsvidid i X Factor 2009. | lok jantar efndi BBC Two til kosningarinnar
Eurovision: You Decide par sem 6 flytiendur fluttu |6g sin i beinni itsendingu
og blanda simakosningar dhorfenda og 8 manna démnefndar rédu drslitum.
Lagid er samvinna fyrrverandi sigurvegara Eurovision-keppninnar fré arinu
2013, pekkts dansks produsents og skosks lagahéfundar. Lucie bidur erfitt
verkefni par sem Bretland hefur att & brattann ad seekja undanfarid og bresku
keppendurnir hafa sidustu tvo ar purft ad saetta sig vid 24. sztid & drslita-
kvéldinu.

Loksins n& Bretar pessu eftir mérg mogur ar i juré. Lucie Jones er ekki adeins
med allra bestu balléduna i ar heldur er petta ad minu mati besta framlag
Breta sidan Gina G. var og hét. Ohefdbundin ballada i halfgerdum séngleikja-
stil og Lucie flytur hana fullkomlega, tilkun hennar veldur standandi gaesahtid
i 3 mindtur. Eitt af minum uppahalds i ar.

- Astridur Margrét Eymundsdattir

Tell me your secrets

I'll keep ‘em safe

No sign of weakness, it's a sign of a
faith

We'll stand tall

So you don't fall

You're not defeated

You're in repair

Don't have to call me I'll always be
there

We'll stand tall

So you don't fall

If you could see how far you've walked
You would see that all’s not lost

I will never give up on you

| don't care what I've got to lose
Just give me your hand and hold on
Together we'll dance through this
storm

I will never give up on you

You're the one that I'm running to
Just give me your hand and hold on
Together we'll dance through this
storm

Under the surface

| see you glow

I'm right beside you
You're never alone
Don't let go

When you're so close

If you could see how far you've walked
You would see that all’s not lost

(\slETe))

This madness

We're running through
There's magic

It's inside of you

It's madness

It's madness

Now you can see how far you've
walked

The mountains climbed, the oceans
crossed

(Violag)



When the world shakes us
trying to take us out of line
Fear of tomorrow

feelings we borrow for a time

Water so deep
how do we breathe
how do we climb?

So we stay in this mess
this beautiful mess tonight

And we don't have a thing to lose
no matter what they say or do

| don't want nothing more

our love is untouchable

Even in the line of fire

when everything is on the wire
Even up against the wall

our love is untouchable

Our love is untouchable!

When the colours turn grey

and the lights all fade to black again
Water so deep

how do we breathe

how do we climb?

So we stay in this mess

this beautiful mess tonight

‘Cause we don't have a thing to lose
no matter what they say or do

| don’t want nothing more

our love is untouchable

Even in the line of fire

when everything is on the wire
Even up against the wall

our love is untouchable

Oooo Ooooo Oooo No!

Even in the line of fire

when everything is on the wire
Even up against the wall

our love is untouchable

Our love is untouchable!

BULGARIA

Titill: Beautiful Mess

Flytjandi: Kristian Kostov

Lag/texti: Borislav Milanov, Sebastian Arman, Joacim Persson,Alexander
V. Blay og Alex Omar

{ r valdi balgarska rikissjonvarpid BNT Kristian, sem er 17 &ra gamall, og mun
hann fylgja i fétspor Poli Genovu sem skiladi Bulgariu sinum besta arangri
hingad til, 4. seeti i urslitunum. Stéra breikid hans Kristians Kostov, sem er
feeddur i Moskvu og byrjadi barastjérnuferilinn par, var arid 2014 pegar hann
keppti i rissneska paettinum The Voice Kids og fékk Eurovision-stjérnuna
Dima Bilan sem pjalfara. Eftir ad hafa lent i 60ru seeti i X Factor-keppninni i
Bulgariu 2015 hefur Kristian gefid Ut tveer smaskifur sem badar hafa trénad &
toppi bulgarskra og alpjédlegra vinszeldalista. Um leid og lagid hafdi verid
kynnt skaust Kristian & toppinn i vedbdnkum og pegar petta er skrifad situr
hann par i 60ru seeti; fast & heela italska framlagsins.

Lagid er pétt og roddin er mjog proskud hja Kristian midad vid hvad hann er
ungur eda 17 éra. Pad virdist litid vera ad gerast i pessu lagi en pad er samt
eitthvad vid pad. Ef flutningur & svidi verdur 6adfinnalegur geeti petta lag
farid langt eda pa ad pad mun falla um sjalft sig. Lagid er fallegt en
svolitid flatt.

- Heidrin Johannsdéttir

S-Sl

DANMORK

Titill: Where | Am
Flytjandi: Anja
Lag/texti: Anja Nissen; Michael D’Arcy; Angel Tupai

[ raun meetti segja ad keppendur Astraliu séu tveir i ar, par sem hin 21 &rs
gamla Anja Nissen er borin og barnfaedd i Astraliu en & danska foreldra. Hin
hefur &tt sér draum um ad keppa i Eurovision fré barnaesku og um leid styrkja
reeturnar vid f6durlandid og settingjana sem par bda. Arid 2014 bar han sigur
Ur bytum i astrolsku atgafu af The Voice. Han hefur notid mikilla vinszelda

i heimalandinu og unnid par med will.i.am ur Black Eyed Peas vid gerd
ymiskonar dansténlistar. Danska undankeppnin Dansk Melodi Grand Prix
var haldin i lok febriar og eftir siperfinalinn, par sem prju 16g kepptust um
farmidann til Keenugards, hlaut Anja 64% greiddra atkvaeda og var ad vonum
anzegd, enda laut hin i leegra haldi i fyrra fyrir Lighthouse X sem keppti fyrir
hond Danmerkur en komust ekki upp Gr undankeppninni.

| like it, a nice pop song from Denmark. Although the verses sounds a bit 90s
ballads, the chorus is modern and fresh, but maybe lacking that catchy tune
we're looking for. | think it will go through to the final, and place somewhere
in the middle.
- Sissel Irene Kristoffersen

You're lost in my game

But your love is repeating

Always around, you're never holding
me down

| know who you are

True colours are showing

Though my heart's bare

Always show you care

Putting up my walls so that | last better
Don't know why | do it because we're
together

Always holding back from you its on
my mind

Tonight I'm gonna try for you real
harder

Show you all the love I've held inside
Show you all the love I've held inside
Lets do it right

Tonight I'm gonna show you
Show you what you've done
I'm laying down my armour
Laying down my gun
Tonight I’'m gonna hold you
Closer than before

So you know where | am

So you know where | am

I've known its not right

Just couldn’t reveal it

Always closing up tight

And never releasing

Afraid and | fear to love

But you never let me go

I've held it in my heart

But now I'm letting you know

(Violag)

Putting up my walls so that | last better
| Don't know why | do it because where
together

Tonight I'm gonna try for you real
harder

Show you all the love I've held inside
Show you all the love I've held inside
Lets do it right

(Vidlag)

So you know where | am
(x4)



Sleeping all alone

you wake up with a bottle in your
hands

no sound of serenade cause we both
know we lost our game

| was always high on loving you
before the romance turned to drama
like Romeo and Juliet once before
we are lost in Verona

Learning through the scars

will make you stronger time is the proof
| ‘m not a loner kind

| know | just cant get over you

| was always trying to tell the truth
before the romance turned to drama
| hope the best in me was always you
before we lost our Verona

We are lost

lost in the crowd of the street

we are lost

like two sailing boats in the sea
we are lost

‘cause sometimes we building and
burning down love

we are lost our Verona

We lost and we found our Verona
We are lost in Verona

Reckless type of love,reckless type of
love

we never said I'm sorry

we never said enough

this western type of woman; western
type of man

disappeared in Verona

EISTLAND

Titill: Verona
Flytjandi: Koit Toome og Laura
Lag/texti: Sven Lohmus

Fyrir hond Eistlands i &r keppa tveer fyrrum Eurovision-stjérnur sem addaen-
dur muna eftir ur keppnunum &rid 2005 (pegar Laura keppti i stdlknabandinu
Suntribe med lagid Let's get loud og lenti par i 20. szeti) og arid 1998 (begar
Koit sat vid flygilinn og séng angurveera lagid sitt Mere Lapsed og hafnadi i
12. seeti). Pau hafa hingad til prifist i 6likum tonlistargeirum; Laura i djassséng
og tekndi en Koit i séngleikjum og leikhdstonlist. Lagid er innblasid af nylegri
ferd lagahéfundarins til itélsku borgarinnar Verona og inniheldur ad ségn
nymodins sjénarhorn reegustu astarsdgu allra tima, Rémed og Juliu. Laga-
hofundurinn Sven Léhmus samdi einnig framlag Lauru fra 2005, pegar
Eurovision-keppnin var sidast haldin i Keenugardi. [ fyrra komust Eistar ekki
upp Ur undankeppninni og pvi eru vaentingarnar miklar sem Eurovision-
kempurnar hafa i farteskinu pegar peer stiga & svidid i sidari undankeppninni
11. mai.

Flytiendunum verdur tidreett um hvad pau séu ,lost” og ég vard pad eiginle-
ga lika, pegar ég étti ad tja mig um petta lag af viti. Astaedan er ad mér finnst
petta hvorki fugl né fiskur. Alls ekki sleemt, svo petta gefur mér engan veginn
teekifeeri til ad hrauna yfir lagid med eftirminnilegum haetti en heldur engin
snilld sem kallar & glimmerskotid oflof. Eg kann samt vel ad meta danstak-
tinn i laginu, pvi fyrir mér er Eurovision fyrst og fremst eitt stért party! Ekki
pissupasa, en heldur ekki dansa-uppi-a-bordum-skemmtilegt.
- Hrund Porsdottir
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FINNLAND

Titill: Blackbird
Flytjandi: Norma John
Lag/texti: Lasse Piirainen, Leena Tirronen

bau Lasse og Leena skipa duettinn Norma John sem valinn var ur hépi 10
atrida i undankeppninni Uuden Musiikin Kilpailu (UMK) til ad keppa fyrir
Finnlands hénd i Eurovision i &r. Norma John hlaut 182 dr blandadri kosningu
simaatkvaeda og alpjédlegrar démnefndar, en hana skipudu fulltrdar fra lsrael,
Eistlandi, Frakklandi, Lettlandi, Noregi, Spani, Svipj6d, Ukrainu, Bretlandi - og
[slandi, en pad var Hera Olafsdéttir sem var formadur démnefndar. Pau ku
leika indipopp undir skandinaviskum ahrifum og hafa unnid saman i 15 ar.
Duettinn stefnir ad pvi ad koma Finnlandi upp Ur undankeppninni en Finnar
hafa undanfarin tvo ar purft ad sitja eftir med sart ennid pegar umslégin eru
opnud.

Eg veit ekki hvad heegt er ad segja, petta hlytur ad hafa verid erfidur vetur i
Finnlandi. Uff, ja ég held ad Finnar séu stadradnir i pvi ad vinna ekki i ar.
- Einar Bardarson

Blackbird blackbird don't sing to me
Don't sing below my window
Fly somewhere else don't bother me
Don't sing below my window

You sang when he was in my bed
You sang when my heart sang

Now you remind me of something I'll
never have

So blackbird don't sing

Blackbird don't sing

Blackbird blackbird | am now alone
Somewhere else go make your home
Don't nestle here go find lovers of
your own

| am now alone

You sang when he was in my bed
You sang when my heart sang

Now you remind me of something I'll
never have

So blackbird don't sing

Blackbird don't sing

Blackbird don't sing

You sang when he was in my bed
You sang when my heart sang

Now you remind me of something I'll
never have

So blackbird don't sing

Blackbird don't sing

Blackbird don't sing



Des amours meurent

Des amours naissent

Les siécles passent et disparaissent
Ce que tu crois étre la mort

C’est une saison et rien de plus

Un jour lassé de cette errance

Tu t'en iras quelle importance

Car la Terre tournera encore

Méme quand nous ne tournerons plus

Brua:

Embrasse-moi, dis-moi que tu m'aimes
Fais-moi sourire au beau milieu d'un
requiem

Embrasse-moi, dis-moi que tu m'aimes
Fais-moi danser jusqu’a ce que le
temps nous reprenne

Ce qu'il a donné

Will you take me to paradise

With you nothing ever dies

You take my smile and make it bright
Before the night erase the light

I won't go below silver skies

The only dark is in your eyes

On pleure mais on survit quand méme
C'est la beauté du requiem

Les étincelles deviennent des flammes
Les petites filles deviennent des
femmes

Ce que tu crois étre I'amour

C’est un brasier et rien de plus

Nos déchirures, nos déchéances

On pense qu'elles ont de I'importance
Mais demain renaitra le jour

Comme si nous navions pas vécu

(Bru)
(\eIETe))

Des amours naissent

des amours meurent

Ce soir enfin je n'ai plus peur
Je sais que je t'aimerai encore
Quand la Terre ne tournera plus
(x2)

(Brd)
Embrasse moi tell me that you love me

Embrasse moi
(x2)

FRAKKLAND

Titill: Requiem
Flytjandi: Alma
Lag/texti: Nazim Khaled og Alexandra Maquet

Alma (Alexandra Maquet) akvad eftir Gtskrift Ur vidskiptafreedi ad snla sér ad
astridunni, tonlistinni. Lagahéfundurinn Nazim Khaled samdi lag Amirs fré pvi
i fyrra og semur 8ll 16gin & veentanlegri plétu hennar Olmu sem kemur Gt nG

i vor i kjolfar Eurovision-keppninnar. Alexandra talar fjogur tungumal, er 28
ara, leikur & piand og er nu busett i Paris. Framlag Frakka hefur fengid mikinn
medbyr nu i addraganda keppninnar og minnir pad um margt & &did sem
addéendur fengu & Amir hinum franska i fyrra og lagi hans, J'ai Cherché. pad
skiladi honum 6. szetinu i Urslitunum og pad verdur spennandi ad sja hvort
Alma neer ad fylgja i fétspor hans.

Mér finnst lagid mjog skemmtilegt og dherslulétt sem kepnina vantar i &r. En
ég er ekki sammala henni med ad hafa hluta & ensku. Af pvi ad pad hljémar
eins og hdn er pjéta t.d. pegar hin segir “you take my smile and...” hun geeti
sagt “take my smile”, finnst lagid bara betra & fronsku.
Skemmtilegt og gott lag.

- bérdur Tusan Alisson

Who told you to get out of the way?
Don't you let them steal your dreams
Feel the courage spread your wings

and breathe

Keep the faith, keep the faith
Remember you are not alone

Keep the faith, keep the faith
Don't let nobody turn you down
Even if the world is rough

Oh! oh! oh! oh!

Crowd hear me out!
The world needs more love!

Keep the faith, keep the faith
Remember you are not alone

GEORGIA

Hold my hand and come along

Keep the faith, keep the faith
Titill: Keep The Faith Don't let nobody turn you down
Flytjandi: Tamara Gachechiladze

Even if the world is rough
Lag/texti: Anri Jokhadze/Tamara Gachechiladze

Oh oh ooh keep the faith!

Tamara, eda Tako eins og hun er kéllud, segir bodskap lagsins vera einfaldan:
Ad hversu erfidar sem adstaedurnar séu, megi madur/kona ekki missa trina
og verdi ad trda & sjalfa/-n sig og ekki gefast upp. Tako er gifurlega vinseel

i heimalandinu og varla hafa ténleikar verid haldnir i héfudborginni Tbilisi &
undanférnum arum par sem hian hefur ekki trodid upp. Og hun er alls ekki
6kunnug Eurovision-keppninni pé ad framlagid sem hin séng i med
hljémsveitinni 3G, We Don't Wanna Put In, hafi verid dregid til baka i
keppninni 2009 af politiskum asteedum, pekkja margir addaendur pad engu
ad sidur. Lagah&fundurinn Anri er okkur flestum lika ad gédu kunnur pvi ad
hann flutti framlagi® 6borganlega I'm A Joker i Baku 2012. Lagid og
flytjiandinn voru valin i blandadri kosningu alpjédlegrar démnefndar og sima-
kosningu og alls kepptu 25 |6g i beinni Gtsendingu & sjénvarpsstédinni GPB.

Nei, ég held ekki trina. Pau vilja ofsa vel, senda “eurodramaballédu” til
leiks sem er samt bara ekkert varid i. Séngkonan heldur ekki mér tranni i mér
heldur, hin er mjég 6styrk i leev og & kéflum sarsaukafullt ad hlusta & hana.
Eg held ad pau purfi ad kasta trinni og fara ad einbeita sér bara ad naesta &ri,
betta fer ekki afram!

- Sigurdur borri Gunnarsson(k100)

Hold my hand and come along you

Ooh! you got to stand on your own



Holding on to what we had can be
so complicated

Could be time to move along

And face it

No more debating

Watched the river running dry
Now it's time to say goodbye

There’s an echo in my head
There’s a story still unread
And | need you here tonight
Walk away don't turn around
| will never let you down

| won't let you see me cry
There’s an echo in my head
There’s a crossroad up ahead
How | want you here

forever and ever

and ever and ever

I'm not giving up

This is love

reaching out for the stars
You and me as one
everywhere

This is love

Holding on to what we had can be
so self destroying

Remember how we laughed and
played around

till night

met the morning

Watched the sunset in the sky
There would never be goodbye

There's an echo in my head
There’s a story still unread
And | need you here tonight
Walk away don't turn around
I will never let you down
How | want you here

forever and ever

and ever and ever

I'm not giving up

This is love

reaching out for the stars
You and me as one
everywhere

This is love

GRIKKLAND

Titill: This Is Love

Flytjandi: Demy
Lag/texti: Dimitris Kontopoulos/Romy Papadea & John Ballard

Laganeminn Demy (Dimitra Papadea), sem er 26 ara, var valin af rikisfjoImio-
linum ERT til ad flytja framlag Grikkja i &r. Pann 6. mars var svo lagid valid i
sérstokum sjonvarpspeetti “Vote for the Song” par sem hun flutti 3 16g sem
valid var ur med dhorfendasimakosningu. Fulltrdar peirra Grikkja sem busettir
eru erlendis fengu einnig ad taka pétt i kosningunni og vog peirra framlag

til kosningarinnar 30% af heildinni. Demy kom fyrst fram & tonlistarsvidid
begar hin var tvitug og &rid 2012 vann hdn MAD Music Awards-verdlaunin.
NG um stundir leikur hin adalhlutverkid i Mama Mia-séngleiknum i Apenu.
Af lagah&fundunum ber helst ad nefna ad peir somdu lag Sergeys Lazarevs i
fyrra, You Are the Only One en hafa tekid patt og att ymis framlog vidsvegar i
Evrépu. Systir Demy, Romy, semur einnig textann.

Mér finnst lagid byrja vel og hafa g6da uppbyggingu, en svo verdur pad
frekar flatt. Techno stefid sem si endurtekur sig an neinnar breytingar dsamt
laglinunni sem pvi fylgir naer ekki ad halda athygli minni svo hélfa leid i geg-
num lagid er ég buin ad missa ahugann. Séngurinn er gédur en ekki nég til

ad halda dhuga minum & laginu til enda.
- Linda Hartmanns

HOLLAND

Titill: Lights and shadows
Flytjandi: OG3NE
Lag/texti: Rick Vol og Rory de Kievit

Systratriéid OG3NE skipa Lisa, 22 ara og tvieggja tviburasysturnar Amy og
Shelley, 21 &rs. Nafnid stendur fyrir blédflokk modur peirra, O, og G3NE fyrir
genin sem binda paer saman. Systurnar syngja lagid til heidurs modur sinni,
sem hefur verid veik um nokkurra éara skeid en fadir peirra samdi lagid sem
hvatningu til peirra fjélskyldna sem glima vid veikindi. Tri¢i®, sem gekk pa
undir nafninu Lisa, Amy & Shelley, lenti i 11. seeti af 17 i Junior Eurovision &rid
2007. Ari® 2014 toku peer patt i The Voice i Hollandi og urdu fyrsti hépurinn i
heiminum til ad sigra i peirri keppni. Arid 2016 kepptu paer i songvakeppninni
De beste zangers van Nederland og géfu Ut pridju breidskifu sina, We Got
This, sem nadi toppsaeti hollenska listans. [ oktdber var svo tilkynnt ad paer
hefdu verid valdar sem fulltrdar Hollands i ar.

Framlag Hollands i &r er sannkollud poppledja. En lagid er samt ekki alsleemt,
held bara ad pad hefdi notid sin mun betur i einhverskonar country Gtgafu.
hljémar svoltid eins og pad hafi upphaflega verid samid sem slikt. En stér-
furdulegar 80s trommuutsetningar og veelandi gitarraddir eru ekki ad gera
neitt fyrir lagid. Stdlkurnar eru afragds séngvarar en held pvi midur peirra
vegna ad pad fari ekki langt i keppninni. En Hollendingar geta huggad sig vid
bad ad framlag peirra er allavega ljésarum betra en framlag Rimena, sem er
eitt pad allra versta sem ég hef heyrt.

- Ranar Eff

Cry no more, cry no more

Though the hallway catches light

it won't reach the corner where you
strongly fight

(Here in the shadow)

At this place they know the game

outside the world will turn and feel the

same
(There in the sunlight)
But you are so much more to me

than the one who carries all the burden

| can only hope, once you fly, you'll
be free

you should never

Cry, no more, feeling all alone and
insecure

you have been going through these
stages

now it's time to turn the pages
We're gonna stand in line

and not give up but walk that road
that everybody goes

through lights and shadows

Every time the candle glows

it lightens up the space but no one
knows

(Will there be a dark side?)

Every battle’s victory

is a double feeling when you cannot be

(Here in the spotlight)

Cause you are so much more to me
than the one who lifts us on your
shoulders

| can only hope, once you fly, you'll
be free

you should never
(\sIETe))

On a scale of one to ten

you got the biggest score you're
heaven sent

no one will doubt that you're an angel
So what went wrong this time
hurt nobody, did no crime

what's with the universe, why you?

(Vidlag)



Kolki dzion, kolki spatkanniati
Novyja vobrazy i harady
Serah padziej nas pakidaje
U sercy trymajem, idziem daliej

Historyja majho zyccia

Budzie sviaci¢ jadée jarcej
U nasaj kryvi sonca zajhraje

Usia pryhazos¢ tvaich vacej

Dzie budzies ty, ja adSukaju

Jarkija momanty znojdziem chutcej
Sionniadni dzien stanie pac¢atkam
Novych Zzadannial, liepsych idej

Historyja majho Zyccia

Budzie sviaci¢ jadée jarcej
U nasaj kryvi sonca zajhraje

Usia pryhazos¢ tvaich vadej

HVITA-RUSSLAND

Titill: Story of My Life
Flytjandi: Naviband
Lag/texti: Artem Lukyanenka

Artem Lukyanenka og Ksenia Zhuk skipa duettinn Naviband. Artem, sem er
24 &ra, er bladamadur, pianisti og gitarleikari. Ksenia er 25 ara séngkona.
Naviband kom fyrst fram &rid 2013 og kemur mest fram i Mid- og Aus-
tur-Evrépu. bPau sungu opinbert lag hvit-rissneska fétboltalidsins arid 2016.
13 16g kepptu i drslitum hvit-rissnesku séngvakeppninnar, sem Naviband
vann med bléndu af stigum démnefndar og simakosningu.

Lagid Historyja majho zyccia sem NaviBand mun flytja fyrir hénd Hvitrassa i
Keenugardi er pvilik kvol ad ég hef ekki upplifad annad eins um sevina. Pad
vekur upp seskuminningar fra ferdalogum & malarvegum [safjardardjips par
sem madur reyndi ad hlusta & rispada geisladiska i ferdageislaspilara med
Iélegri hristivorn. Eg er enn med verki i eyrunum eftir ad hafa hlustad.
- [sak Palmason

IRLAND

Titill: Dying to Try
Flytjandi: Brendan Murray
Lag/texti: Jorgen Elofsson og James Newman

Brendan Murray er tvitugur og var valinn til ad taka patt i

Eurovision fyrir hond fra. Hann var i strakahljémsveitinni Hometown fra 17 éra
aldri en umbodsmadur hennar er Louis Walsh, démari i breska X-Factor og
fyrrum umbodsmadur Johhny Logan, Boyzone og Westlife. Hometown n&di
tvisvar toppi irska smasolulistans og hitadi upp fyrir Olly Murs, McBusted
og The Vamps. Lagah&fundurinn Jérgen Elofsson samdi 16gin Sometimes
og (You Drive Me) Crazy fyrir Britney Spears og var medh&fundur lagsins A
Moment Like This, sem var fyrsta sméskifa Kelly Clarkson eftir ad hafa unnid
fyrstu pattar6d American Idol. Hann hefur samid 6g fyrir fyrrverandi
Eurovision-sigurvegarana Celine Dion, Carolu og Agnethu Féltskog. Hann
samdi sérstaklega lag fyrir bradkaup seensku kronprinsessunnar Victoriu og
Daniel Westling en séngvarinn Bjérn Skifs, sem tok tvisvar patt i Eurovision
fyrir Svia, séng lagid asamt séngkonunni Agnesi.

Brendan er algjort kratt, svona kritt ad reyna ad vera toffari. Ef ég veeri 16 pa
veeri ég skotin i honum! Lagid er ekkert spes svona vid fyrstu hlustun. Petta
er samt stért lag og venst dbyggilega vid hverja hlustun. Svo er pad roddin

hans. Hun er algjért nammi! Mér lidur ekkert sma vel ad hlusta & hann. Hlakka

til ad sja hvad pau gera vid petta live & storu svidi.
- Rakel Palsdéttir

Take a leap,

Of faith with me,

If you believe,
Honestly,

That | am yours,

And you are mine,

| know you're scared,
And so am |.

Cos | know that love can be so strong
And yet so frail,

And there ain't no guarantee that
You and me won't fail,

But I'm dying to try.

I'm dying to try.

I'll keep you safe in my arms
Build a bridge to your heart
Everyday.

I'll give you it all,

But I'm not going to lie.

Cos no one can promise
That love will ever learn how to fly,
Will ever learn how to fly

Oh but I'm dying to try

I'm dying to try

(I'm dying to try

(No one can promise that love will ever
learn how to fly)

Yeah

I'm dying to try

I'm dying to try

I'll keep you safe in my arms

Build a bridge to your heart
Everyday

I'll give you it all,

But I'm not going to lie.

O cos no one can promise

That love will ever learn how to fly
O cos no one can promise

That love will ever learn how to fly.
But I'm dying to try

Take a leap,
If you believe.



You're under the water
trying to pull me under
I reach for you
| reach for you

You can throw it all at me
| won't give you up

| can handle all your pain
take it as it comes

| love you right
but you make me feel like

Paper

you cut right through

I'm stuck like glue to you
Paper

your darkness pulls

| lose control again

Drawing every bit of my truth
color me in with your blue

Paper
you cut right through
a thousand words for you

| know | wasn't a part of your plan
| know you think that you're being a

man

tell me to leave you alone

tell me | would be so better off
but you don't understand

| can't leave you

baby

| can't leave you

But you make me feel like

(\eIETe))

Drawing every bit of my truth
color me in with your blue

Paper
you cut right through

a thousand words for you

(\slETe))

Titill: Paper
Flytjandi: Svala
Lag/texti: Svala Bjorgvinsdéttir, Einar Egilsson, Lester Mendez, Lily Elise

Svélu Bjérgvinsdottur parf vart ad kynna. Niu &ra séng hin duett med pabba
sinum, Bjérgvin Halldorssyni, j6lalagid Fyrir jél. 11 &ra séng hin eitt vinszelas-
ta jolalag lslendinga, Eg hlakka svo til. 16 ara gafu hiin og hljémsveitin Scope
Ut dbreiduna Was That All It Was, sem vard gridarvinseel. Ur Scope fér hin

i hljémsveitina Bubbleflies en &rid 1999 gerdi hin risastéran samning vid

EMI og Priority Records. Hin gaf Ut plétuna The Real Me en smaskifa sam-
nefnd plétunni nadi inn & Billboard smaskifulistann. Arid 2006 stofnadi hin
hljémsveitina Steed Lord, sem hin hefur komid fram med um allan heim. Arid
2007 hannadi hin fatalinu sem var seld i budum H&M Gt um allan heim. Lagid
Paper vann Séngvakeppnina svo med yfirburdum i ar.

| said that if Iceland picks Svala with her song “Paper” to represent the
country at the upcoming ESC in Kiev, it will automatically become my favorite

entry this year, so there you go. The song has a current and catchy sound
with a winner’s chorus. The performance is very contemporary on stage and
reminds us of the one from Loreen in 2012 who eventually won the ESC in
Baku which could be a good sign for Iceland. If Iceland does not win, it will

without any doubt score high. 12 points!
- Bastian Venturi
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ISRAEL

Titill: | Feel Alive
Flytjandi: IMRI
Lag/texti: Dolev Ram og Penn Hazut

Hinn 25 &ra gamli séngvari Imri, vann raunveruleikaséngvakeppni israelska
sjénvarpsins og par med midann til Keenugards. Lagid sjalft var svo valid fyrir
hann. Imri er ekki 6kunnugur Eurovision en hann var bakraddaséngvari hja
Nadav Guedj og Hovi Star &rin 2015 og 2016. Imri tok patt i fyrstu israelsku
pattaréd The Voice. Hann hefur sungid um allan heim, spilar & gitar og piané.
Hann talsetur teiknimyndir og taladi medal annars inn & hebresku Gtgafu
teiknimyndarinnar Trolls.

Hresst og skemmtilegt dans lag. Byrjar svolitid eins og Mans i Heroes. Sama
stemmingin. Madur fer svo ad bida eftir hressa kaflanum. Kemst & gott flug.
flaekja petta.

- Gudrdn Arny Karlsdottir

he secret of my life

Is never givin’ up

Now I'm close to you
Walking through the stars
Brings me to the start
When | won with you

| was waiting way too much
For something good to come
And I'm a bit fragile

Was waiting way too much
It's like an hourglass

And you like trouble

Breaking me to pieces

| wanted you to know that
Every piece broke from you
Breaking me to pieces
‘Coz every time

You come around

| feel alive

Now I'm trying

I'm trying

| feel alive!

| feel alive!

The years I've been alone
Far away from home
Reminded me of you

My job is almost done
Baby | can now

Escape away with you

| was waiting way too much
For something good to come
And I'm a bit fragile

Was waiting way too much
It's like an hourglass

And you like trouble

(\UsIETe))

So alive

Alive, alive, alive

(Vidlag)



Essere o dover essere

Il dubbio amletico
Contemporaneo come |'uomo del
neolitico

L'intelligenza & démodé

Risposte facili...

Dilemmi inutili...

AAA cercasi (cerca si) Storie dal gran
finale

Sperasi (spera si)

Comunque vada panta rei

And singing in the rain

Lezioni di Nirvana

C’¢ il Buddha in fila indiana

Per tutti un'ora d'aria, di gloria, Ale
La folla grida un mantra
L'evoluzione inciampa

La scimmia nuda balla
Occidentali's Karma

Occidentali's Karma

La scimmia nuda balla
Occidentali's Karma

AAA cercasi (cerca si)
Umanita virtuale

Sex appeal (sex appeal)
Comunque vada panta rei
And singing in the rain

(\s]ETe))

Quando la vita si distrae
Cadono gli uomini
Occidentali's Karma
Occidentali's Karma

La scimmia si rialza
Namasté Alé

Lezioni di Nirvana

C'¢ il Buddha in fila indiana
Per tutti un'ora d'aria, di gloria
La folla grida un mantra
L'evoluzione inciampa

La scimmia nuda balla
Occidentali's Karma
Occidentali's Karma

La scimmia nuda balla
Occidentali's Karma

Om

ITALIA

Titill: Occidentali’s Karma

Flytjandi: Francesco Gabbani

Lag/texti: Francesco Gabbani, Filippo Gabbani, Luca Chiaravalli og Fabio
llacqua.

Francesco Gabbani er 34 éra og élst upp i Toscana. Hann vann nylidakeppni
Sanremo toénlistarkeppninnar &rid 2016 og i &r vann hann adalkeppnina sjélfa
0g par med réttinn til ad taka patt i Eurovision fyrir hénd ftala. Myndbandid
vid lagid Occidentali’s Karma er gridarvinszelt og hefur verid horft 4 pad

yfir 72 milljén sinnum & Youtube. Par med hefur verid meira horft & pad en
pad myndband sem hafdi pridja mesta ahorf & Youtube &rid 2016, sem var
59,5 milljénir skipta. | texta lagsins skopgerir Francesco vestraena adlégun &
austreenni menningu, m.a. med visun i bok Desmond Morris um nakta apann.
Apadansinn, sem fram kemur i myndbandinu, hefur einmitt vakid mikla katinu
Eurovision-addaenda og mé gera rad fyrir ad hann verdi stiginn oftar en einu
sinni i Keenugardi i mai.

betta lag hefur allt: Frabaera melddiu sem hefur mikid addrattarafl,
dhugaverdan texta og bodskap, lagvissan flytjianda og risinu i pylsuendanum
- gérilludans! Minn eigin juforiski Rybak-glediséngur - ja og petta vinnur i ar!
- Laufey Helga Gudmundsdéttir

KROATIA

Titill: My Friend

Flytjandi: Jacques Houdek

Lag/texti: Jacques Houdek, Sinisa Relji¢, Tony Malm, Ines Prajo, Arjana
Kunstek og Fabrizio Laucella.

Jacques Houdek var valinn af kréatisku sjénvarpsstodinni HRT til ad taka patt
i Eurovision. Jacques, sem heitir réttu nafni Zeljko, er 36 &ra og dlst upp i
Zagreb. Séloferill hans hofst fyrir 17 &rum og hann hefur gefid at 13 breidski-
fur. Arid 2011 ték hann patt i breska X-Factor og komst afram en fékk ekki
vinnuleyfi og vard ad heetta patttoku i keppninni. Hann er démari i kréatisku
utgafunni af The Voice og pjalfadi Ninu Kralji¢ til sigurs i fyrstu pattarédinni
en hin séng framlag Kréatiu i Eurovision i fyrra. Hann hefur pétt fordéma-
fullur i gard samkynhneigdra en eftir ad paer &sakanir komu fram sagdist hann
ekki hafa neitt & méti ast, hvada birtingarform sem hdn teeki.

Very bizarre combination of vocal styles. It sounds like Pavarotti making a
guest appearance on The Muppet Show. Although [ find it almost comically
strange, it is at least not boring.

- Howard Atkinson

There's a miracle my friend
And it happens every day.
Hold out your hand,

Don't let it slip away!

lo so che esiste,

Guarda meglio su,
Ritorna ogni giorno,
Promettendo sempre piu.

After the rain,
Nasce il sole!

| pray you'll see the light and find your
way.
La forza del destino che € in te.

Do your best, take a chance!
Dare to dream and make it real!
Segui la verita

Via della liberta!

My friend,
My friend.

Don't let go,
Let it flow!
Credi nel miracolo!

For the miracle
That I'm talking of

Is the life that we're given.

La vita vincera!



No matter where you're going
No matter where you'll be
Wherever the wind is blowing
Let me be your gravity

| can be your hero

| can be your fantasy, oh
| can be the cure, oh
Let me be your remedy

Right beside you
I'll never leave you

Let me be your heart and your com-
pany

I'll let you be the one who can lean

on me

I'll catch you when you fall, when you're
fallin’ free

Let me be, be your gravity

Let me be your wings when you're
flying high

I'm gonna raise you up ‘til you touch
the sky

I'll catch you when you fall, when you're
fallin’ free

Let me be, be your gravity

Attached inseparably, like gravity

As high as the highest mountain
As low as the deepest sea or
Wherever you settle down

Just let me be you gravity

Attached inseparably
It's all we'll ever be
You - me - gravity

Titill: Gravity
Flytjandi: Hovig
Lag/texti: Thomas G:son

Hovig Demirjian er 28 ara gamall kypverskur séngvari af armenskum uppruna.
Arid 2009 vard hann i sjdunda seeti i grisku Gtgafunni af The X-Factor. Hann
ték patt i undankeppnum fyrir Eurovision & Kypur érin 2010 og 2015 og komst
i arslit i baedi skiptin en i &r var hann valinn af sjénvarpsstédinni CyBC til ad
taka patt i Eurovision. Lagid er samid af Thomas G:son, sem er addaendum
Eurovision ad gédu kunnur. Hann hefur samid fjélda laga i undankeppnum
um alla alfuna og lagid Gravity er prettanda lag hans sem kemst i keppnina
sjalfa. Hann samdi 16g Kypur og Georgiu arid 2016 en pekktastur er hann fyrir
ad hafa samid lag Loreen, Euphoria.

Flottur singer parna 4 ferd, flottur i utliti og sjamar. Lagid gerir ekki mikid fyrir
mig, einfalt sem fer algjorlega & beggja vegu, semsagt annadhvort virkar
lagid alls ekki eda verdur algjor snilld i live performance! Margt haegt ad gera
vid petta lag a svidi sem ég mun buast vid en ef eg etti ad bera petta lag vid
hana Svélu okkar pa er Svala med gifurlega yfirburdi eftir minni samfeeringu!
Afram lsland!

- Aron Hannes Emilsson

Titill: Line

LETTLAND

Flytjandi: Triana Park

Lag/texti: Agnese Rakovska, Kristaps Erglis og Kristians Rakovskis

Medlimir hljémsveitarinnar Triana Park eru Agnese Rakovska, séngkona, Artur
Strautins, gitarleikari, Edgars Vilums, trommari og Kristaps Erglis, bassa-
leikari. Hljomsveitin hefur gefid Ut tveer breidskifur og hefur fimm sinnum
teki®d patt i undankeppni fyrir Eurovision i heimalandinu. [ Grslitapaettinum

var eingdngu studst vid atkveedi Gr simakosningu til ad akvarda sigurvegara.
Hljomsveitin er pekkt fyrir liflegan flutning og hefur spilad & ténlistarhatidum

um alla Evrépu.

This is not my cup of tea, pad pirrar mig dalitid framburdur séngkonunnar &

ensku. En allt & nd rétt & sér er pad ekki.
- Mark Brink

I'm going round in circles

And the door’s wide open
Cause boy | still want to see you
Days go by, I'm still hoping

Where we draw the line?
Tell me babe,
Where we draw the line?

You told me to move on

Search for love and somebody else
But babe tell me how will | find it

If all I see is you, all | see is you

All I see is you, all | see,
All I see is you...

Where we draw the line?
Tell me babe,
where we draw the line?

My heart breaks to see you,
Days go by, I'm still hoping...



Life like roller coaster
Spinning me around
Breathing getting faster
When i'm upside down
Changes striking through me
With a speed of sound
There’s no need in green light
Nothing stops me now

Making a start making a start making

a start

And let the light shine through me
Figuring out meaning of love

Breaking the rational views and narrow
limits

Now i'm getting closer to you

Feel the rain of Revolution

Now i'm getting closer to you

There's no time for your illusions (now)

Looking for the reasons

I'm still on the road

If i gotta stop and choose yeah yeah
Feel i'm gonna travel again

Making a start making a start
Making a start and let the light shine
through me

Dance to the
Rhythm of the soul / of your soul (X 8)

Now i'm getting closer to you

Feel the rain of Revolution

Now i'm getting closer to you
There’s no time for your illusion (now)

LITHAEN

Titill: Rain of Revolution
Flytjandi: Fusedmarc
Lag/texti: Denis Zujev, Viktoria Ivanovskaja og Michail Levin

49 16g toku patt i Eurovizijos dainy konkurso nacionaliné atranka 2017,
keppni sem tok tiu vikur og var sigurlagid vali® med simakosningu, lithaiskri
démnefnd og alpjédlegri ddmnefnd. Fusedmarc er diett fra Vilnius og hefur
verid ad sidan 2004. Séngkonan Cilia heitir réttu nafni Viktorija Ivanovskaja og
med henni i hljomsveitinni er Vakx; Denis Zujevas, sem sér um hljéofeeraleik.
Fusedmarc segja lagid endurspegla pad sem gangi & i lifi margra.

The song starts off very promising, with a catchy electronic beat. However
when it reaches the chorus it goes off key and off limits. The title could have
just as well been “yeah yeah” A bleak “attention” seaking copy of Lithuania

2014. She even stole Vilija's bun-on-top hairstyle!
- Kat Rus

MAKEDONIA

Titill: Dance Alone
Flytjandi: Jana Buréeska
Lag/texti: Joacim Perrson, Alex Omar, Bobi-Leon Milanov og Florence A

Jana er 23 ara og kemur fré Skopje. Hun tok patt i fyrstu og einu pattarédinni
af Idol i Makedéniu &rid 2011 og lenti i fimmta szeti. Pad &r vann hin med
UNICEF, Barnahjélp Sameinudu pjédanna, i heimalandinu til ad vinna gegn
ofbeldi i skélum. Jana ték patt i Skopje Fest arid 2012, sem var pa undan-
keppnin fyrir Eurovision i heimalandinu. Hin ték einnig patt i Skopje Fest
2013 0g 2015, en keppnin var ekki undankeppni Eurovision pau ar. Han var
valin til ad taka patt i keppninni i ar og segist ekki hafa heett ad brosa sidan
han fékk fréttirar.

Eg fangna pessu lagi mikid. betta er skemmtilegt og 6vaent framlag fra Make-
doniu. Gripandi lag og pad vaeri min 6sk ad petta lag myndi koma i stadinn
fyrir ofspilada lagid “Danceing on my own” med Robyn. Vil mun frekar dansa
einn & dansgdlfinu vid petta lag!

- Hlynur Skagfjord

Take out my hair, wash off my make up
It's gonna be a one man show

| got a feel good infatuation

And I'm the only one who knows

I will dance alone

Wherever | am

The rhythm follows

I will dance alone

I'm lost in the sound

Of no tomorrow

I let the pavement be my catwalk
Oh bring the fire on, feel the heat
And all | need to keep on movin’

Is the sound of my heartbeat

I will dance alone
Wherever | am
The rhythm follows
I will dance alone
I'm lost in the sound
Of no tomorrow
Iletitgol, |

I let it go wild
Iletitgol, |

I let it go wild

| will dance alone
Wherever | am
The rhythm follows

Take me to places that I've never been
Show me the faces that I've never seen

| will dance alone
Wherever | am

The rhythm follows
| will dance alone
Im lost in the sound
Of no tomorrow
Iletitgol, |

I let it go wild
Iletitgol, |

I let it go wild

I be dancin’ on my own
Wishin’ you could hold me close...



I walk the street

Leaving footprints in your heart
My feet are worn

But they can handle the cold

I know the game, | take the blame

I wave my white flag unashamed

So here | am, right at your door
Catching my breath before the storm

Breathlessly

I'll be watching you breathlessly
Knowing there's a vacancy within your
heart

Breathlessly

I'll be holding you endlessly
Knowing that the storm is just about
to die

Climbing over walls that always felt
too high

Breathlessly

I'm stepping out

Yet | feel I'm locked inside

I've got the will, | learned the skill
Of a true acrobat for love

Breathlessly

I'll be watching you breathlessly
Knowing there's a vacancy within your
heart

Breathlessly

I'll be holding you endlessly
Knowing that the storm is just about
to die

Climbing over walls that always felt
too high

Breathlessly

MALTA

Titill: Breathlessly
Flytjandi: Claudia Faniello
Lag/texti: Philip Vella, Sean Vella og Gerard James Borg

Claudia Faniello er 28 &ra, 4 ftalskan f6dur og maltneska modur. Arid 2005
vann hun heefileikakeppni i heimalandinu og tok ari seinna fyrst patt i
undankeppni Eurovision & Méltu en pa var hin valin besti nylidinn. Han vann
undankeppnina i ar i elleftu tilraun en sigurlagid var valid med simakosningu.
Lagahofundarnir Philip Vella og Gerard James Borg eru ekki nygraedingar
begar kemur ad Eurovision, peir hafa samid fimm 16g fyrir Méltu i keppninni,
bar 4 medal 7th wonder, sem Ira Losco séng rid 2002 og lenti i 63ru saeti. [ ar
fengu peir Sean, son Philip, med sér i teymid.

Eg er mikil ballédukona og elska godar ballédur. Petta framlag Maltverja
stédst ekki vaentingar minar og nadi mér alls ekki. Eg komst i gegnum lagid i
5. skipti sem ég setti pad af stad — engar ykjur — ég annad hvort sofnadi eda
var 6vart farin ad gera e-0 annad. bPad er ekki gott fyrir jurévisionlag — nd eda

Hun heldur laginu algjérlega uppi. En pratt fyrir ad lagid eigi ad vera mjog
tilfinningaprungi® pa hittir pad ekki i mark hja mér. Eg hlusta yfirleitt 4 textann
en mér leiddist eiginlega of mikid til ad nenna ad paela frekar i honum. Lagid

er ad minu mati of rélegt og alltof fyrirsjaanlegt. Utsetningin gerir laginu

engan greida. Pegar ég nadi loks ad hlusta & allt lagid i heild skanadi pad
nokkud en nadi samt ekki til min og skildi litid eftir. Eg hef litla tr & ad petta

lag komist langt i ar.
- HéImfridur Samuelsdéttir

MOLDOVA

Titill: Hey Mamma

Flytjandi: Sunstroke Project

Lag/texti: Anton Ragoza, Serghei lalovitki, Seghei Stepanov, Mihail
Cebotarenco og Alina Galetcaia

HIljémsveitin Sunstroke Project var stofnud arid 2008 og ték patt i Eurovision
4rid 2010 asamt séngkonunni Oliu Tira, med laginu Run Away. Par vakti
hljémsveitin athygli fyrir episkt saxéfénsolo, en saxéfonleikarinn Sergey
Stepanov vard pekktur & Youtube sem Epic Sax Guy eftir keppnina.
Ahugasamir geta meira ad segja horft 4 50 tima lykkju af séléinu & You-

tube. Sigurvegarinn i moldévsku undankeppninni var valinn med bléndu

af domnefndaratkveedum og simakosningu. Sunstroke Project var i 68ru

saeti hja ddmnefnd en vann simakosninguna og var jafnt Ethno Republic &
Surorile Osoianu ad stigum. Sunstroke hafdi hins vegar oftar fengid 12 stig fra
démnefndinni og voru pvi kryndir sigurvegarar.

Eg hef verid adddaandi Moldaviu i Eurovision fra pvi pau
byrjudu ad taka patt. Ekki skemmdi fyrir ad kynnast Christinu Scarlat sem ték
patt arid 2014 pegar ég for it med pollaponkurunum. Atridin fra Moldaviu
hafa alltaf n&d ad skera sig ur pé pad hafi ekki alltaf verid & jakveedan hatt.
Mér finnst petta hresst lag b6 pad vanti dalitid neistann i lagasmid og
flutninginn. bad er prennt sem sker sig ur. Blomamikréféonar bakradda-
séngvara sem tok mig 2 minGtur ad komast yfir, stérfurdulegt samhaeft stapp
sem og toff saxéfonn. Ef petta prennt verdur dtfeert af meiri snilld pa er aldrei
ad vita og lagid geeti lekid afram en teeplega samt. Moldévar verda ad koma
med eitthvad ferskara og 6venjulegra ef pau vilja komast langt og ég treysti &
ad pad komi, fyrr eda seinna.
- Ottar Proppé

Hey, hey you

You will never hide what you think of
me

| see your clue

Know, you worry, but it don’t meant
to be

Hey, hey you

It's your girl and maybe should sleep
at home

But i'll steal her alone.

And i say...

Mama, mama, don't be so down

| am not that unfounded boy
Mama, mama don't be so down
All it keeps going round and round
Mama, mama, don't be so mad

If you knew me, you'd be surprised
Mama, mama, don't be so mad
She'll be back home till sunrise.

Like the sun in the sea

She will disappear tonight with me.
And | will not anymore

Do what other guys did before.

Hey, hey you

It's your girl and maybe should sleep
at home

But i'll steal her alone.

And i say...

Mama, mama, don't be so down

| am not that unfounded boy
Mama, mama don't be so down
All it keeps going round and round
Mama, mama, don't be so mad

If you knew me, you'd be surprised
Mama, mama, don't be so mad
She'll be back home till sunrise.



They read me like a book that is open,
While punching on a bag and I'm
choking.

I'm Looking for a sign, while they're
stepping on my

Mind, but | hide behind a simplemind-
ed notion.

I try act cool, but I'm boiling,

Feeling like a fool, that was chosen.
Try to keep myself calm, while my head
is getting

Bombed, really need to get that good
vibe going.

So when it's all or nothing,
| put my nerves in the coffin.
So when it's all or nothing,
| put my nerves in the coffin.

I’'m gonna kill that voice in my head,
I don't care if I'm falling,

I'm gonna grab the moment.

I’'m gonna kill that voice in my head,
I don't care if I'm falling,

I'm gonna grab the moment.

Getting kinda heavy on my shoulders,
Try to stand straight, but I'm boneless.
Gotta pocket full of prose, while I'm
walking on my

Toes, and I'm coping with a map that
is roadless.

Got eyes in my neck, but I'm absent,
Quiet in a corner seeking action.

| wanna be bold, but I'm only getting
old,

| need to stop drowning in distractions.

So when it's all or nothing,

Better get that good vibe buzzing.
So when it's all or nothing,

| get that good vibe buzzing.
(\UslETe))

Deep, in that beat,

There’s a calling for that leap.

Got no con--trol, but | know, there's a
fire in my soul.

Hidden deep, in that beat, there's a
calling for that leap.

Got no con--trol, but | know, there's a
fire in my soul.

(\UsIETe))

NOREGUR

Titill: Grab the Moment
Flytjandi: JOWST
Lag/texti: Joakim With Steen og Jonas McDonnell

Joakim With Steen er betur pekktur sem JOWST og tekur patt fyrir Noreg
med séngvaranum Aleksander Walmann. Joakim er 27 ara gamall og feeddur
i prandheimi. 15 4ra gamall fékk hann dhuga & ponki og tonsmidum. Hann
leerdi upptokustjérn og vann sem hljédmadur fra 2011. Aleksander Walmann,

PORTUGAL

Titill: Amar Pelos Dois
Flytjandi: Salvador Sobral
Lag/Texti: Luisa Sobral

Eftir arsleyfi 4kvad Portugal ad freista geefunnar & ny i Eurovision. Undank-

eppnin Festival di Cangéo var haldin par i landi og élikt pvi sem &dur hefur
verid pa voru 6ll tungumélahoft afnumin og lagahéfundum gefinn kostur &
ad senda inn lag & hvada tungumal sem er. Vakti pessi nyja regla pé nokkra

Se um dia alguém
Perguntar por mim
Diz que vivi

Para te amar
Antes de ti

Sé existi

Cansado e sem nada p'ra dar

Meu bem

Ouve as minhas preces
Peco que regresses
Que me voltes a querer

Eu sei

Que n3o se ama sozinho
Talvez devagarinho
Possas voltar a aprender

Se o teu coragdo
N&o quiser ceder
Nao sentir paixdo
N&o quiser sofrer
Sem fazer planos

Do que vira depois

O meu coragdo

Pode amar pelos dois

sem er 31 ars, tok patt i norsku Utgafunni af The Voice arid 2012 og komst i
arslit par. 10 16g toku patt i drslitum Melodi Grand Prix og eftir stigagjof fra
alpjodlegum démnefndum og simakosningu féru fiégur 16g &fram i gullurslit,
par sem sigurvegarinn var dkvedinn med simakosningu.

athygli par sem Portdgalir eru ein af faum pjédum sem taka patt i Eurovision
sem hafa alltaf sungid sitt framlag & médurmalinu. Kom pessi nyja regla p6
ekki i veg fyrir pad framlag Portigala i ar verdi flutt & peirra astkeaera ylhyra, en
pad var hid rélega og romantiska Amar pelos Dois sem sungid er af hinum
27 &ra gamla Salvador Sobral sem stéd uppi sem sigurvegari. Lag og texti

er samid af systur hans Salvador, Luisu Sobral, petta verdur pvi sannkéllud
ficlskylduferd til Keenugards i vor. Portigalar hafa pvi midur ekki ridid feitum
hesti fra keppninni sidastlidin ar, en sidan ad undankeppnirnar voru settar a
laggirnar arid 2004 hefur Portigélum einungis tekist ad komast i drslita-
keppnina prisvar sinnum.

Buinn ad hlusta & lagid nokkrum sinnum og kemst alltaf ad peirri nidurstédu Yes the Portuguese entry is an astounding piece of natural beauty, both in

terms of song and performer. | am so pleased to hear Portuguese music
showcased in this way, and was praying he would win his national final, so
that Portugal could be really proud of an entry and he could finally achieve at
least a Top 5 placing for his country after six decades. | have since discovered
that he is very seriously ill and | am now praying that he will be with us in Kiev,
where we can all give our fullest support.and hear him sing live.
- Peter Fenner

ad pad sé allt of lengi ad byrja. Vidlagid finnst mér mjog gott, finnst
skemmtilegt beat i pvi og briin undir lokin finnst mér frabaer. | erindunum
finnst mér p6 stemningin alltaf dett nidur. Svidsetningin i norsku Meolodi
grand prix undankeppninni minnir mann pinu & ef Lucas Graham og Daft
punk hefdu skellt i atridi. Lagid naer mér ekki alveg en held ad pad komist
afram i urslit.
- Sigurjén Orn Boédvarsson



Like a bullet from a smoking gun
They try to tell us that we don't belong
Creeping round at the depth of night
Just two shadows in love we were
ghosts

Two hearts we're invincible

When we're together we're untouch-
able

Haunted by if it's wrong or right
Shadows in love we were ghosts

Fire, like a burning desire,

Taking me higher,

Walk in a wire,

We will never come down

It's like a flashlight burning in our eyes
You call the dogs off, | got them
hypnotized

You never catch us, take us by suprise
Running faster at the speed of light
Falling deeper got you in the sight
Bringing down your eyes in the sky

Like two animals on the run

Not afraid to fly into the sun

Invisible we don't leave a trace

We're shadows in love we were ghosts
Fire, like a burning desire,

Taking me higher,

Walk in a wire,

We will never come down

(Violag)

POLLAND

Titill: Flashlight
Flytjandi: Kasia Mos
Lag/Texti: Kasia Mos, Pete Baringger, Rickard Bonde Truumeel

Eg elska divulég og divuséngkonur og 16g gripa mig oftast annad hvort strax
eda bara alls ekki. Mér finnst pad bera vott um vel samid lag ef eitthvad situr
eftir i manni eftir & en vid fyrstu hlustun, adra og pridju var lagid ekki enn
ad na mér, ég var alltaf ad bida eftir einhverri flugeldasyningu sem kom svo
aldrei. Songkonan er med agaetis rédd og kraft sem meetti vera meira nyttur &
kéflum en ég hefdi viljad sja miklu meira gert vid laglinuna.

- Elisabet Ormslev

RUMENIA

Titill: Yodel it!
Flytjandi: llinca feat. Alex Florea
Lag/Texti: Mihai Alexandru/Alexa Niculae

Rumenar eru komnir aftur eftir ad hafa verid reknir dr keppni i fyrra vegna
vangoldinna gjalda til EBU. Framlag beirra i ar var valid i gegnum keppnina
Selectia Nationala og eftir eina 15 laga undankeppni og tiu laga urslitakeppni
var pad duettinn llinca og Alex sem st6du uppi sem sigurvegarar. Pau hafa
baedi stundad ném i tonlist fré unga aldri og hafa baedi tekid patt i ramensku
utgafunum af baedi X Factor og The Voice. Framlag Rimena byr yfir peirri
sérstodu ad lagid inniheldur j68I, sem hefur ekki tidur gestur & Eurovision
svidinu og samkvaemt llincu er hin einnig eini jodlarinn i Rimeniu. Gengi
Rumeniu hefur verid dgeett hingad til, en Rimenum hefur tekist ad vera i
urslitunum sidan undankeppnirnar voru settar a.

betta er mégulega pad sidasta sem ég bjost vid ad heyra i keppninni i
ar - j6dl! Pad er skringilega skemmtilegt og einstakt ad jédla i popplagi
sem mun gera laginu audvelt med ad fa eftirtekt. Annad hvort verdur petta
halleerislegt eda geggjad. Pad er enginn millivegur.

- Erna Mist

You never show the spark that makes
you glow

You always run away, you always say no
to the right things

Don't try to hide.. the light.. inside of
you

Today might be the day when you will
make it baby

Bra:

So bring it on, bring it on, I'm a
dreamer

If you don't believe it, come and see
me | will teach you

If you never try , you'll never be alive
You are gonna miss out on this ride

Yodeleeii - Sing it up, sing it baby
Yodeleio - Gonna act really crazy
Yodeleeii - Sing it so | can hear ya
Yodeleio - Just shout it baby
Yodeleeii - Wanna hear this now
Yodeleio - Gonna act really crazy
Yodeleeii - Shout it out, sing it back
yeah

Yodeleio

Now what'’s the use of being so
confuzed

Of doing all this work you really don't
want to be doing

But you'll be fine, it’s time to feel alive
Don't stop from reaching for the stars
and keep on moving

(Bru)
(\slETe))

Sitting alone at my desk on a 9 to 5
program, It just won't do

Get another coffee, get another one to
make it through

Don't want this anymoooooore

Don't you hide that light inside of you
Come and show me what you wanna
do

If you're stuck in a place

feeling incomplete

If you wanna run, feeling like a misfit
Come on sing along

Come on sing this song

Say 1,2, 3, SAY

(\sIETe))

Just shout it baby



Day and night and all | do is dreaming
Pacing, thinking, staring at the ceiling
I wish | had the answers

| wish | had the courage to know

Everybody’s talking ‘bout the reasons
And all  wanna do is find that feeling
| wanna feel the power

I wanna go to places | don‘t know

Bra:

If there is a light

Then we have to keep dreaming

If there is a heart

Then we must keep believing inside
Oh oh oh

After the night

There is a light

And in the darkest time our flame is
burning

It shines so bright

Deep in the night

Love is the light

And in the dark our flame is burning
Our flame is burning

All my life been searching for the
meaning

But now | know that seeing is believing
I wish | knew what life is

I wish I had the courage to grow

(Bra)
(Violag)

An open window

For love

And let the wind blow
Into the hearts

That were never apart
Then you'll know

(Violag)

Our flame is burning

RUSSLAND

Titill: Flame is Burning
Flytjandi: Julia Samoylova

Framlag Russa i ar er szett en lagid greip mig ekki vid fyrstu hlustun. Pad
sem vakti adallega athygli mina vid hlustun var ad réddin virtist annadhvort
kraftlitil eda pa ad pad heyrdist of litid i adal sdngkonunni pvi & tima heyrist

jafn mikid i henni og bakréddunum. Ekki i uppéhaldi hja mér.
- Sélveig Asgeirsdottir
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SAN MARINO

Titill: Spirit of the Night
Flytjandi: Valentina Monetta og Jimmie Wilson
Lag/Texti: Ralph Siegel, Jutta Staudenmayer og Steven Barnacle

Framlag San Mariné var valid innbyrdis i ar, rétt eins og 6ll framlég peirra hin-
gad til. A3 pessu sinni vard duett fyrir valinu og er annar helmingur ddettsins
engin énnur en gédkunningi Eurovision hin Valentina Monetta. Mun petta
vera i fjérda skiptid sem hun tekur patt i Eurovision og mun hidn pvi jafna met
Elisabethar Andreassen og hinnar svissnesku Sue (Peter, Sue & Marc) yfir flest
skipti sem kona hefur tekid patt i keppninni. S& sem mun syngja med henni
er hinn bandariski Jimmie Wilson. Gengi San Mariné hefur svo sem ekki verid
upp & hid besta hingad til, en pjédinni hefur einungis tekist ad komast einu
sinni upp Ur undankeppninni sidan han byrjadi ad taka patt &rid 2008. bad var
bé goédvinkonu okkar henni Valentinu sem tékst ad koma fyrsta framlagi San
Marind i drslitin, nd er bara ad bida og sj& hvort henni takist pad i annad sinn.

4th Time lucky for Valentina? Probably not... Song OK but that's the problem
it's just OK. Doesn't really take off at any moment even if the chorus is catchy
enough. Unlikely to qualify in my view....
- Anthony Cige

- Hey, are you the one | dream about
- Baby | am

- | really feel the night

Can take away my doubt

- I'll try and do what | can

- Every time | see you smile —

There is sadness in your eyes

- well I've been hurt before

- | know it's nothing new - and time will
make you realize

- We always wish for more

We find we're searching high and low
and always looking for the right time
Together we can make it through the
night

It's the spirit of the night
Spirit of the night
Burning like St. EImo’s fire
Spirit of the night
Takes our feelings so much higher
- It's the spirit of the night
[- we can live our fantasy]
Spirit of the night
Burning in our ecstasy

- Hey, are you the one to take my pain
- just take my hand

- I've been so hurt before —

It's hard to trust again

- you know | understand

- You've got me feeling right - and | can
see the future is bright

- I'll take your blues away

So no more searching high and low
and always looking for the right time
Together we can make it through the
night

(\slETe))
[- feed our deep desire
-it's a feeling — got me reeling
- we can live our fantasy
- It's a feeling, just a feeling]

- Time to celebrate our love - We're
caught in it's ray of light

- calling to the world out loud just let
our spirits fly

- we can write another page a golden
age within our lifetime

(Vidlag)



In Too Deep

Wish that | knew where | lost

Right where there’s was no going back
The line was crossed

But | love what you're doing to me
How you spin me around

High off the ground

I’'m not coming down

Won't somebody save me tonight
Feels like I've been sentenced to life
I'm falling so deep

I'm in too deep

I'm falling so deep

No escape, in over my head

Struck by every word that you said
I'm falling so deep

I'm in too deep

I'm falling so deep

Love doesn't seem to make sense
You just broke into my heart

Got no defence

And you just spin me around
High off the ground

I’'m not coming down

(\sIETe))

Ohohoho
Ohohooo
Ohooooo
I'm falling so deep

I'm in lightning speed

And | cant slow down

My heart is racing

When you're around

Gonna fly so high till I hit the ground
Hit the ground

(Violag)
Ohohoho

Ohohooo SO DEEP
Ohooooo

.
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SERBIA

Titill: In Too Deep

Flytjandi: Tijana Bogicevié¢

Lag/Texti: Borislav Milanov, Joacim Bo Persson, Johan Alkenas og Lisa
Ann-Marie Linder

Serbar véldu framlag sitt i &r innbyrdis og var valid tilkynnt i mars. Fyrir valinu
vard hin 35 dra gamla poppséngkona Tijana med danslagid In Too Deep.
betta er ekki i fyrsta skiptid sem Tijana stigur & Eurovision-svi®id, par sem hin
var ein af bakraddaséngkonunum i framlagi Serba &rid 2011. Tijana er einmitt
hvad pekktust fyrir ad vera bakraddaséngkona en hefur p6 komid fram med
hljémsveit sinni i gegnum tidina og hefur nd dkvedid ad efla so6lé feril sinn.
Teymid sem kemur ad lagasmidunum eru ekki neinir nygraedingar pegar
kemur ad ténlist, en saman hafa pau samid ténlist fyrir ténlistarmenn & bord
vid Lady Gaga, Kelly Clarkson og Mary J Blige. Gengi Serba i keppninni hefur
verid frekar gott en peim hefur tekist ad sigra einu sinni og komist upp ar
undankeppninni sj6 sinnum af peim niu sem peir hafa tekid patt.

Lagid er prusu sterkt, top 10 track! Er mjog hrifinn af versunum, pa sérstakle-
ga synthanum sem hljémar eins og vocal sample. Hin er med mikla og sterka
rodd sem mun pottpétt teekla live-flutninginn mjoég audveldlega. Hlakka til
ad sja petta lag i keppninni i ar. Ekki skemmir fyrir ad petta lag minnir mig 4 a
Runnin sem Beyoncé séng fyrir Naughty Boy, en pad klassa lag.

- Juli Heidar Halldérsson

SLOVENIA

Titll: On My Way
Flytjandi: Omar Naber
Lag/Texti: Omar Naber

Likt og sidustu ar var framlag Slévena valid i gegnum keppnina EMA. Eftir
tveer undankeppnir og Urslitakeppni var pad hinn 35 ara gamli Omar Naber
sem st6d uppi sem sigurvegari med sitt eigid lag On My Way. Omar er

ekki dkunnugur Eurovision pvi hann tok patt fyrir hond Slévena arid 2005,
einmitt begar keppnin var haldin sidast i Ukrainu og pa einnig med sina eigin
lagasmi®. Omar kom fyrst fram & sjénarsvidid i Sléveniu eftir ad hafa unnid
heefileikakeppni i heimalandinu sem veitti honum patttokurétt i fyrrnefndi
EMA &ri® 2005. Sidast tokst honum ekki ad komast i Urslitin en nd kemur
hann filefldur til baka. Gengi Slévena hefur verid upp og nidur, en peim hefur
einungis tekist ad komast fjérum sinnum i drslitin sidan 2004.

G606 falleg gamaldags ballada eins og mér list alltaf vel a. Strakurinn syngur
mjog vel og lagid er sterkt en kannski meira fyrir 1997 frekar en 2017. Hann &
eftir ad fljuga afram a lokakvéldiod en svo floppa, held ég... 7/10
- Charles Gittins

You've all been very kind, but | made
up my mind.

Now I'm about to leave you all behind.
I'm feeling so alone. I'm turning down
my tone.

Before the rise of sun | will be gone.

On my way. I'm never coming back.
And I'll pray I'm never gonna crack.
World is calling out tonight,

telling me I'll be alright.

Lights will guide you through the night.
Still hiding in my shell and keeping to
myself.

| cannot count on anybody else.

I’'m burning deep inside. I'm giving up
the fight.

Before the break of dawn | will be
gone.

On my way. I'm never coming back.
And I'll pray I'm never gonna crack.
World is calling out tonight,

telling me I'll be alright.



A veces cuesta decir todo lo que uno
piensa

A veces la vida causa estragos sin que
te des cuenta

A veces parece que es como una
melodia

Frustrada y perdida no nos deja ver la
luz del dia

Do it for your lover, do it for your lover
babe, clap your hands and do it for
your lover.

Do it for your lover, do it for your lover
babe, clap your hands and do it for
your lover,

Do it for your lover, do it for your lover,
Do it for those you ever care and love

Coge mi mano, no cierres esa puerta
Deja que el dolor y la tristeza desapa-
rezcan

Asi que pega un grito, sal ahi y vuela
Y veras que por los tuyos siempre vale
la pena

Asi que
(Violag)

Just do it, just do it, just do it for your
lover
Just do it, just do it, just do it for your
lover,
Just do it, just do it, just do it for your
lover
Just do it just do it, just do it for your
lover.

(\UslETe))

Titill: Do It For Your Lover
Flytjandi: Manel Navarro
Lag/Texti: Manel Navarro og Antonia Rayo “Rayito”

Spanverjar véldu sitt framlag i gegnum keppnina Objetivo Eurovision og

eftir mikid drama-kvold var pad hinn 21 ars gamli Manel Navarro sem st6d
uppi sem sigurvegari. Dramad félst i pvi ad eftir stigin fra domnefndum og
dhorfendum héfdu verid sameinud voru tvo 16g med jafnmorg stig. Reglur
spaensku keppninnar voru & pann veg ad ef jafntelji yrdi nidurstadan pa myndi
démnefndin skera Ur um sigurvegara. Domnefnd valdi Manel fram yfir
Marelu, sem hafdi sigrad simakosninguna, og for pad eitthvad illa i
addaendur heima fyrir. Pratt fyrir métmeeli heima fyrir, sem nadu alla leid inn
& bord spaenska pingsins, standa urslitin og mun Manel vera fulltrdi Spanverja
i Keenugardi. Spann er ein af pjédunum sem purfa ekki ad fara i gegnum
undankeppnirnar og mun pvi fara beint i drslitin.

Do it for your lover... Eg fae bara graenar og raed ekkert vid pad. Synd.
Lagid er ekkert hreedilegt. Upbeat svona sudreen stemning, & frekar sterilan
ljésritunarhatt. Eg gaeti mogulega dillad mér vid pad ef ég fengi ekki hroll um
allan likamann pegar ég heyri titillinuna. Eg stérefa ad Spanverjar séu ad fara
ad gera einhverjar gloriur med pessu i Keenugardi. Petta er framlag sem mun
gleymast i flérunni.

- Sigrdn Huld

SVARTFJALLALAND

Titill: Space
Flytjandi: Slavko Kalezi¢
Lag/Texti:

Agaetis danslag en petta er eiginlega buid strax i byrjun begar hann syngur
um blautu draumana sina... Adeins of mikid verid ad reyna ad vera sexi fyrir
minn smekk og ég fee massivan kjanahroll yfir pessari ofurléngu fléttu sem
hann sveiflar um eins og svipu. Held hann komist ekki uppur undankeppninni
blessadur b6 hann sé ni voda seetur.
- Erna Hrénn

Linen is covered with feathers
Wet dreams, wild nightmares, |
surrender

Come into me from within

We can be as one in the sin

The spaceship is ready to blow

Drunk in love, I'm gonna explode

Be my Bonnie, will mix and match with
Clyde

Let's explore this galaxy of stars

I have my suit on, no need to worry
Give me your body, let's write a story
Our body language,

Rocket to the stars

Show me your superpowers

I'm Venus and Mars of the hour

I'll protect you if you come my way
Let's soar through the Milky Way

Takin’ off, we're takin’ off, takin’ off
In space we can be as one



Like a bullet in my chest
You're written, bound and etched
Forever in my mind

We are fading in our hands
Lost somewhere in wasteland
Not knowing up from down

But when the walls are caving in
The world keeps turning

We got the love

We got to love

No | will never let you go

All the walls won't make me fold
It is never easy

| follow you Apollo

No I will never let you go

Give it time and we will grow
Ain't no fun in easy

| follow you Apollo

| follow you Apollo

| wear my heart on my sleeve
You do the same for me
When autumn comes around

So when the walls are caving in
The world keeps turning

We got the love

We got to love

(Violag)

So don't pull the rug from underneath
us

We're in trouble but we got the love
Don't pull the rug from underneath us
Crashing down fast, as fragile as glass
But what are we now

If we never tried?

What are we now?

I will never let you go
Give it time and we will grow

It is not supposed to be easy

(Violag)

SVISS

Titill: Apollo
Flytjandi: Timebelle
Lag/Texti: Elias Naslin, Alessandra Giinthardt og Nicolas Giinthardt

Framlag Svisslendinga var vali® i gegnum keppnina Die Entscheidungsshow
og eftir eina drslitakeppni par sem 100% simakosning rédi urslitum var pad
hljémsveitin Timebelle sem stéd uppi sem sigurvegari. Timebelle saman-
stendur af tveimur Rimenum, séngkonunni Miruna Manescu og piandleikara-
num Emanuel Daniel Andriescu, og svissneska trommuleikaranum Samuel
Foster. Svisslendingar voru fyrstir til ad velja sitt framlag en pad var valid i
byrjun desember & sidasta ari. Tri6id sem liggur & bakvid lagasmidina vinnur
Ut fra StokkhdImi i Svibjéd og hefur medal annars unnid med szensku séng-
konunni Mariette og kom ad framlagi Azerbaijan &rid 2013. Svisslendingar
hafa ekki ridid feitum hesti sidustu arin, en peim hefur einungis prisvar sinnum
tekist ad komast i Urslitin sidan 2004, sidast arid 2014.

Fallegt lag en pad hristir engar fjadrir. Deemigert Gtvarpslag, ég myndi ekki
skipta um st6d en teeki ekkert sérstaklega eftir pvi. Veeri til  ad sja meiri kraft
i Utsetningunni.

- Anna Sigridur Haflidadottir

SVipJOD

Titill: I Can’t Go On

Flytjandi: Robin Bengtsson

Lag/Texti: David Krueger, Hamed “K-One” Pirouzpanah og Robin
Stjernberg

Likt og sidustu &r var framlag Svia valid i gegnum hid vinszela Melodi-
festivalen. Eftir 4 undankeppnir, eitt ‘Andra chansen’ og loks drslitakeppni var
pad hinn 26 4ra gamli Robin Bengtsson sem stéd uppi sem sigurvegari. Rob-
in er ekki alls 6kunnur Eurovision en hann ték patt i undankeppninni heima
fyrir arid 2016 par sem hann lenti i 5. Seeti. Hann kom fyrst fram & sjonarsvidid
i seensku Utgafunni af Idol &rid 2008 adeins 17 &ra gamall. Einn af héfundum
lagsins er heldur ekki 6kunnur Eurovision, en hann Robin Stjernberg keppti
einmitt fyrir hond Svipjédar & heimavelli i Malmé 2013. Hinir tveir med-
hofundar Stjernberg voru svo partur af teyminu sem stéd & bakvid framlag
Svia 2014, Undo. Pad er pvi ljést ad miklir reynsluboltar eru & bakvid framlag
Svia i &r. Svium hefur gengi® mjég vel i keppninni sidustu arin og eru einungis
einum sigri fra ad jafna met ra, 7 skipti, yfir flest sigurlg i Eurovision.

Sweden knows the job! Another potential winner and surely a top5 finish
from the masters of Eurovision. It's looking fucki... I'm sorry, | mean ‘freaking’
beautiful!

- Dekel Ben Avi

| can’t go on

| can't go on

Gotta keep it together

Don't get me wrong

Don't get me wrong

Cause baby you make me better
Hey

With just one look you make me shiver
| just wanna take you home
Wanna go OH

Yeah | wanna go OOH

Now girl you make me a believer
| wanna take off all my clothes
wanna go OH

You make me wanna go OH

| just can’t go on no more

When you look this freakin” beautiful
ooh

Hands down to the floor my love
And I'm doing

Whatever you want

| can't go on | can't go on

When you look this freakin” beautiful

| can't go on | can't go on

When you look this f freakin” beautiful

You've got me good

You've got me good

And I'm not going nowhere
Right in your hook

That's understood

But Im take you to somewhere

| just can’t go on no more

When you look this freakin” beautiful
Hands down to the floor my love
And I'm doing

Whatever you want

(Violag)

So freakin” beautiful
Baby | just cant go on

(Vidlag)

So freakin” beautiful
Baby | just can't go on



From the very very first time | saw you
You were my home, you were home,
you were my home,

Now that you are falling, let me be
your calling, be your one prayer, keep
away the bad things

In this moment let me give to you what
you've given to me, that's the least |
can do

Baby it's you

Every time | close my eyes

It's always been you

Heaven knows that I'll be waiting
always by your side

Baby it's you

Every time that | was down

You were there to fix me up

You were there to pick me up
Now it's my turn

From the billion hearts to choose
between

Oh I was your choice, | was your choice,

so let me be your salvation and joy

You know that | love it when you call,
just to say hello, oh oh
Will you let me hear it, once more

TEKKLAND

Titill: My Turn
Flytjandi: Martina Barta
Lag/Texti: DWB og Kyler Niko

Tékkar gafu ut fyrir keppnina i fyrra ad ef peir myndu ekki komast i drslitin pa
myndu peir heetta keppni. Peim tokst b6 ad komast i urslitin i fyrsta skiptid
og eru pvi med i &r. Ad pessu sinni var framlag Tékka valid innbyrdis af
tékkneska sjénvarpinu og féll pad i skaut hinnar 28 dra gémlu jazz-séngkonu
Martinu Barta ad vera fulltrti Tékklands i &r. Martina hefur vakid mikla athylgi i
jazz-senunni i Pyskalandi en hin lzerdi ténlist vid Jazz Institute Universitat der
Kinste i Berlin, og hefur skipt tima sinum & milli Berlinar og Prag sidan hun
Utskrifadist. Tékkar téku fyrst patt &rid 2007 en tékst ekki ad komast i drslitin
brjl ar i 160, og téku sér pasu eftir ad hafa fengid 0 stig i undankeppninni arid
2009. Tékkar komu aftur 2015 og tékst svo ad komast i Urslitin i fyrsta skiptid i
fyrra, eins og 40ur sagdi.

Fallegt lag med fallegum texta og gripandi vidlagi. Er strax
byrjadur ad séngla pad. Réddin hennar Martinu er zdislega djup og
sterk & sama tima.

- Aron Brink

UNGVERJALAND

Titill: Origo
Flytjandi: Jocie Papai
Lag/Texti: Jézsef Papai

Not many songs have the “ethnic” feeling this year, and first | thought that
this is a nice and different break between all the ballads and ordinary pop
songs. | like the instrumental part and the chorus. But like Bosnia Herzegovi-
na last year, it's a BIG fail to think that a rap will make the song better. It really
does not. Actually it makes a kind of likeable song, not so likable anyway.

- Kristoffer Wiedeman

Be kell csuknod a szemed

Ugy lathatsz meg engemet
Hogy meg hoéditsad a szivem
Ismerned kell lelkemet

Ha nem kellek hadd menjek

Hisz csavargénak szilettem
Kinlédtam mar eleget

De az isten lat engem, l4t engem

Jalomé lomma, jaloméa lomma
Jaloméa lomma lomalom
Jéloma lomma, jaloméa nédinna
Jaloma lomma, lomélom

Mért hazudtad azt nekem
Hogy nem szémit a szinem
Tudtad barna a szemem
Sosem véltozik bennem
Nem kérek mér belsled
Menj el innen hagyj engem
Ne is lassalak téged
Atkozott légy drokre, drokre

(Violag)

Engem 4 évesen megszdlitott az Isten
Egy igazi fegyvert adott a kezembe
Tudtam, csak & vigyazhat ram

Tobbet gyakoroltam vele mint, egy
szamuraj

Benne bizhatok, mindig az igazat
mondja

Vele sirhatok, de az utat mutatja

Ez egy olyan szévetség ami marad
orokké

Fel nem aldozhato, 6 a legfébb
kincsem

Sejtelmes erék laknak a gyerekbe
Félnek téle, latszik a szemekben

A hurjaim tdmadnak, sirnak a testekbe
Hidba is véded ki, méreg a hangszerbe
Nagy tdmegeket itattam &t vele
Hallod a dallamom, mar tudod a
nevemet!

HosszU az Ut, sebek a hatamon

Ezrek kénnyei folynak a gitaromon!

(Violag)



Slow down

Give me some time

Turn down

The volume of your cry
Let,s take time to find

A place without violence
Let’s listen and hear

The true meaning of silence

Time to look

Time to see

Time to find

Time to look into your eyes
Time to find truth

Time against the lies

Time will give us a sign

| can make a promise

It's our time to shine

Just listen

Take a look around

Stop missing

The things you haven't found
You will realize

There's no common ground
There's no compromise
Between the time and sound

Time to look

Time to see

Time to find

Time to look into your eyes
Time to find truth

Time against the lies

Time will give us a sign

| can make a promise

It's our time to shine

Time to look

Time to see

Time to find

Time to look into your eyes
Time to find truth

Time against the lies

Time will give us a sign

| can make a promise

It's our time to shine

UKRAINA

Titill: Time
Flytjandi: O.Torvald
Lag/Texti: Zenia Galych og Denys Miziuk/Kamenchuk Yevhen

Finnst ekkert vari®d i bad enda bara hardcore rokk. Eg fatta samt alveg
skilabodin sem eru send (Russunum) med pvi ad senda sterka og haveera
einstaklinga sem lata ekki vada yfir sig (sjélfstzedid bla bla).

- Bjarki Aron Krisjansson

PYSKALAND

Titill: Perfect Life
Flytjandi: Levine
Lag/Texti: Lindy Robbins, Dave Bassett og Lindsey Ray

Framlag Pjédverja var ad pessu sinni valid i gegnum undankeppnina Unser
Song 2017. Keppnin fér pannig fram ad valid st6d & milli fimm séngvara og
tveggja laga, hver séngvari séng baedi 16gin og voru pad pvi 10 atridi sem
kepptust um ad vera fulltrii Pjodverja i ar. Eftir prjar umferdir voru tvo atridi
eftir en bara einn séngvari, hin 25 &ra gamla Levine var i rauninni { ‘stperfinal’
med sjalfri sér. Eftir simakosning var pad lagid Perfect Life i flutningi Levine
sem vann med pé nokkrum yfirburdum. Héfundar lagsins samanstendur af
teymi fr4 Bandarikjunum en einn medlimur pess, Lindsey Robbins, hefur
samid tonlist fyrir marga heimspekkta ténlistarmenn, par & medal Backstreet
Boys, David Guetta og Demi Lovato. Pjédverjar bda yfir peim vafasama heidri
ad hafa lent i si®asta seeti nlna tvo ar i réd og vonast eflaust til pess ad Levine
nai betri arangri i ar.

Pvi midur verd ég ad vera neikvaedur gagnvart pyska framlaginu i ar. peir
senda alveg ageetis séngkonu, hin er falleg og hefur gédan pokka en lagid
er ad minu einstaklega flatt og leidinlegt. Pad flytur i gegnum heilann og
skilur ekkert eftir nema pa stadreynd ad ég gleymdi ad ég veeri ad hlusta a
bad og for a klésettid. Svo virdist sem ad bjédverjar stefni i pridja arid i rod &
nedsta saetid.

- Rénar Jénsson

| come alive

Inside the light of the unexpected
Maybe | thrive

Outside the comfort zone

What is a prize without a fight
Yeah | got addicted

To what | thought | wanted

And all along

I've been walking asleep

Dreaming awake

Finding | bend but | don't break
Almost a sinner

Nearly a saint

Finding with every breath | take

I'm not afraid

Of making mistakes

Sometimes it's wrong before it's right
That's what you call a perfect life

Gathering thorns from the stems of a
thousand roses

Weathering storms on the long way
home

I look for the sweet in every bitter
moment tasted

In every last mistake | see the other
side

I've been walking asleep
Dreaming awake

Finding | bend but | don't break
Almost a sinner

Nearly a saint

Finding with every breath | take
I'm not afraid

Of making mistakes

Sometimes it's wrong before it's right
That's what you call a perfect
That's what you call a perfect
That's what you call a perfect life

I've been walking asleep
Dreaming awake

Finding | bend but | don't break
Almost a sinner

Nearly a saint

Finding with every breath | take
I'm not afraid

Of making mistakes

Sometimes it's wrong before it's right
That's what you call a perfect
That's what you call a perfect
That's what you call a perfect life
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