Aukus, it makes me nauseous

When | think about Aukus, | start to feel nauseous
| want to shout | want to be raucous

That asshole Scomo, dropped us in the shit

Why doesn’t Albo get us out of it.

| can’t believe Scomo would have got a good deal

| really do think he’s a bit of a fool

They’d have pulled the wool over his eyes and disguised
That they win, we lose and of course would have lied.

It'll cost us billions, probably squillions

Not just us but our daughters and sons

A promise of nuclear subs, decades away

| doubt that we’ll actually ever see them someday.

I's a nuclear wedge, almost a pledge

That we’ll go down a path that many of us dread
Cause nuclear waste ain’t got rid of tomorrow
Our descendants will long live in its shadow.

I’'ve no doubt it's good for the US of A
Their military, industrial, complex of today
But do we want to hitch our wagon so fully
And so tightly to an imperialist bully.

And at the moment that country’s unstable
Its leadership stupid and silly, policies unreliable

Human rights trampled on, con after con
No longer a good friend to rely on.
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