
John Cena, Day Of Reckoning
There's a new game
and it's tearin' the streets up.
Lace your boots if you think you can keep up.
Overloaded rosters, stacked with stars
Stripping divas straight down to their panties and bras.
Think you can shine with the champ, and learn my hustle?
You need to start from scratch and earn your muscles.
School of hard knocks will teach you properly
Wrestling high school gyms, and working straight up to Velocity.
Next is Smackdown, on to true shine.
Battling legends, beat them in the true crime.
Day of Reckoning's coming. Remember I told ya.
Keep your friends close and your enemies closer.
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