
3. Destruction 
 

Verse 1 
The walls of Troy stand in the way, 

They will fall, they will fall 
At the end of the day. 

So we march towards the battlefield. 
We are armed with our swords and our shields. 

 
Verse 2 

And now the time, the time is right. 
This is war, this is war 

And we’ve come here to fight. 
On this day we’ll slay the enemy. 

Raise your swords to this great victory. 
 

Chorus x 2 
(Throw down the walls) 
Throw down the walls. 

March on ahead. 
 

(Raise up your arms) 
Raise up your arms. 

March on ahead. 
 

(Let’s go to war) 
Let’s go to war. 
March on ahead. 

 
(Hands on your hearts) 
Hands on your hearts. 

Full steam ahead. 
 

(Throw down the walls) 
Throw down the walls. 

March on ahead. 
 



(Raise up your arms) 
Raise up your arms. 

March on ahead. 
 

(Let’s go to war) 
Let’s go to war. 
March on ahead. 

 
(Hands on your hearts) 
Hands on your hearts. 

Full steam ahead. 
 

Rap 
If you put yourself in my place, 

It’s a simple case of coming face to face 
With the threat of war. 

What you gonna do when the world 
You knew has changed – Yo! Not like before. 

Life is like a Trojan cruise, 
Sometimes rocky sometimes smooth. 

Whatever, we’re together. 
Who would have thought it? 

Well I never! 
 

Verse 3 
The walls of Troy stand in the way, 

They will fall, they will fall 
At the end of the day. 

So we march towards the battlefield. 
We are armed with our swords and our shields. 

 
Ending 

All the troops in the house go ‘Oh yeah’ ‘Oh yeah’ 
All the troops in the house go ‘Ah ah ah’ ‘Ah ah ah’ 

All the troops in the house go ‘Oh’ ‘Oh’ 
All the troops in the house freeze. 
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