
 

               

The Arsenal Songsheet 
(by Gooners, for Gooners) 

 
 

THE ANTHEM 
(to the tune of “Jerusalem”) 

 
And did those boots, of Wenger’s team 
Walk upon Highbury’s turf so green? 
And did they play, with great esteem 
The best football we’ve ever seen? 

 
And with a cannon on our chest 

We play with heart, and mind, and zest 
And we are proud to be Arsenal 

In victory through harmony 

(to the tune of the Hawaii five-o theme) 
 

We’re the famous Arsenal, the famous AFC 
We’re the famous Arsenal, the famous AFC 

First double won in ’71 
Even better coz we pissed on the scum 

On their own ground, what a famous night 
(repeat) 

FOR BOBBY 
(to the tune of “Love me Tender” 

by Elvis) 
 

Bobby Pires, superstar 
What amazing skill 

Bobby Pires, we love you 
And we always will 

(repeat) 

FOR KOLO 
(to the tune of “The Flintstones” 

theme) 
 

Kolo, Kolo Toure 
He’s the new boy to our family 

From the Coast of Ivory 
A Gooner legend he will surely be 

(repeat) 

FOR GILBERTO 
(to the tune of “Copa Cabana” 

by Barry Manilow) 
 

His name is Silva, Gilberto Silva 
He’s Arsenal’s Brazilian midfielder 

FOR RALPHIE 
(to the tune “My Gang [come 

on, come on]” by Gary Glitter) 
 

Lauren, Lau-ren 
Lauren, Lau-ren 

Lauren, Lauren, Lauren 
Lauren!! 

FOR EDU 
(to the tune of “Hey Jude” by The 

Beatles) 
 

Edu, don’t make it bad 
Take a bad pass, and make it better 
Remember, you are an Arsenal boy 
Then you can start to make it better 

 
naaa naaa naaa nana na-naaa 

nana na-naaa EDUUUU 

FOR ASHLEY 
(to the tune of “Gold” by 

Spandau Ballet) 
 

Ashley Cole, COLE! 
Always believe in Ash Cole 
He likes to run in on goal 
He plays for ARSENAL 

Always believe in… 
Ashley Cole! 

FOR THIERRY 
(to the tune of “The First Noel – 

Born is the King!”) 
 

Thierry Henry 
Came to us from Turin 

Not too sure about playing, 
Up-front or the wing 

Then Arsene had a word, 
And he said he was keen 

To turn him into the best striker, 
We’ve ever seen 

 
Thierry, Thierry, Thierry, Thierry 

Born is the King of Highbury! 
(repeat) 

(to the tune of “Auld Lang Syne”) 
 

We are the boys from Highbury, we are The Arsenal 
We hate the scum from white hart lane, we hate the tottenham 
We are the boys in red and white, we’re Gooners one and all 

And we’re the pride of London town, we are The Arsenal 
We are The Arsenal my friends, we are The Arsenal 

We are the boys in red and white, we’re Gooners one and all 

(to the tune of “New York, New York” by Frank Sinatra) 
 

Start spreading the news, we’re playing today 
We’ll always be a part of it - Arsenal, Arsenal 

These red and white shoes, are longing to stray 
Right through the very heart of it - through Arsenal 

We always wake up in an Arsenal wonderland 
And find we’re king of the hill, top of the heap, A number one! 

 
These second-rate teams, are melting away 
They just ain’t got the heart for it, at Arsenal 
If we can win it there, we’ll win it anywhere 

It’s up to you - Arsenal, Arsenal 

(to the tune of “Bicycle Race” by 
Queen) 

 
I want to see The Ar-se-nal 

I want to see the boys 
I want to see the Ar-se-nal 

Stand up and make some f*ckin noise 
ARRR-SENAL!! ARRR-SENAL!! 
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