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Nobody wants to talk to North Korea

Nobody wants to face them all alone.
Now that they’ve called the bluff and said, “I’ll see ya.”
Nobody wants to call them on the phone.

They’ve got a lot of nerve.

Stealing our technology

It was meant for the land of the free

And the home of the brave

Now we’re checking our hand, and checking our bets,
We want help from Japan, how weird can it get?

Nobody wants to talk to North Korea

Nobody wants to meet them eye to eye

Now that they’ve got the bomb and raised the ante

Nobody wants to figure out just why

They did what we’ve done

And spoiled our pompous fun
We used to have the world on the run
Foreign lands were our slaves.
Now we’re dusting off warheads, making them shine

We bombed them in the fifties, but that was such a long time…ago.
Nobody wants to talk to North Korea

Nobody wants to meet them at high noon

Now that they’ve finally bought into the card game

Now that they can destroy the earth and the moon

It all happened too soon,
This all happened so fast
We’re in the middle east,

We don’t need this pain in the ass

So we treat it as a regional thing; 

Tokyo, Moscow, Seoul, and Beijing, will surely help us through. 
But nobody wants to talk to North Korea.

