The Troy Boat Song

(from The Skye Boat Song)

chorus
Speed, Trojan fleet, across the sea’s foam
Away from the town destroyed
Carry the man who’s born to found Rome
Over the sea from Troy

Oh, though the fates have favored their cause
Baffled stand the Argives
For in the sack they have angered the gods
And few shall return home alive
(chorus)

Pious Aeneas, with your brave friends
Sail on into the west
Though from on high, Juno will send
Trials and hardships and tests
(chorus)

Ten years we fought, and never gave way
‘til fortune did give us her curse
And clouded our sight, on that fatal day
When we accepted the Horse
(chorus)

Burned is our land, ta’en by surprise
Driven are we from home
But we bide our time, again we shall rise
And Greece will then fall to Rome
(chorus)

