Saturday 04 February 1967
London, The Flamingo Club, Soho, England.

[Aud = Audience]

1. KILLING FLOOR * (Chester ‘Howlin Wolf’ Burnett)

[tape starts as this song is nearly finished]

Lord knows, I should have been gone
Lord knows, babe, I should have been gone
Got me cryin’ here, babe, cryin’ on the killin’ floor

* Where the animals are slaughtered in the meat processing factories in Chicago involving hard physical   
   labour and unpleasant and messy work.

Jimi: Thank you very much, we’d like to continue on with the-uh [tuning…] a little toon, a 
very straight a-ha top forty R and B rock and roll record, it’s a little thing called ’Have Mercy’, have mercy on me-e ba-by-y… 


2. MERCY, MERCY  (Don Covay)

Have mercy, have mercy baby
Have mercy, have mercy on me
Well now I went to see a Gypsy, Lo-ord
To have my-y fortune read
She said “Oh Jimi your baby’s gonna leave you
Her bags are packed up under the bed”
I shouted, mercy, have mercy baby
Have mercy, have mercy on me-e

I said if you leave me baby
Girl if you put me down
Well now I’m goin’ to the nearest rive-er child
Jump overbo-oard and drown
Have mercy, have mercy baby
I shouted mercy, have mercy on me
I said hey, hey babe, hey, hey chile
What you tryin’ to do
Hey, hey babe, hey, hey chile
Please don’t sa-ay we’re through

I said-uh if you leave me baby, Lo-ord
Here’s what I’m gonna do
I’m gonna work two jobs 
Seven days a week and
Bring my money ho-ome to you
I shout, mercy, have mercy baby
Have mercy, have mercy on me
Hey, hey baby, hey, hey chile
What you tryin’ to do
Hey, hey babe, hey, hey chile
Please don’t sa-ay we-e’re through

I said if you stay here baby
I tell you what I’m gonna do
I’m gonna work three jobs
Seven days a week
Take my money ho-ome to you
Shout mercy, have mercy baby
Have mercy, have mercy baby
Have mercy, have mercy, have mercy baby
Have mercy, have mercy baby

Jimi : Get this off the stage man, all right?. get off the stage man. How the f++k am I supposed to sing with you…
Noel: Two, one
Jimi : …runnin’ ‘round with them pickers [?] in a jam, it won’t work, tomorrow… [tuning]   
         …damn, man
Noel: One, two…
Jimi : Wish you all get killed for me. [Someone says: Sorry!]…Thank you fo’, thanks a lot 
uhm [Jimi’s guitar ‘says’:  “Motherfucker”]...
Aud: [Laughter – at guitar?]
Jimi: ….Right now we’d like to try to do a song named uhm ‘Can You See Me’ but it’s the-
uh original, very, very simple to understand, it’s named-uh ‘Can You See Me’ in the key  of ‘F’ sharp, that’s for him ‘cause he don’t know what key we’re playin’ in now. One two. One, two, three, four…


3. CAN YOU SEE ME

Can you see me, yeah 
Cryin’ all over town?
Can you see me
Beggin’ on my knees?
Hey!

Can you hear me 
Singin’ this song to you? 
Woa!
Can you hear me 
Singin’ this song to you? 
Hey!
If you can hear me sing
You’d better come home like you’re supposed to do

[Solo]

Can you see me, yeah 
Cryin’ all over town?
Can you see me 
All over town
If you can hear me sing
You’d better come home like you’re supposed to do

Can you hear me, yeah 
Ba-aby!
Can you hear me 
I don’t believe you can

I don’t believe you can hear me

Jimi: Right now we’d like to try to do a song for you, it’s a little thing by Bob Dylan and it’s 
         named ‘Like A Rolling Stone’
Aud: [Cheers and applause]
Jimi: I’m gonna just dedicate this song to a few people in this 
         club… 


4. LIKE A ROLLING STONE (Robert ‘Bob Dylan’ Zimmerman)

Once upon a time you dressed so fine
Threw the bums a di-ime in your prime, uh-didn’t you?
People call, say, “Beware, do-oll, you’re bound to fall.”
You thought they were all uh-kiddin’ you

You used to, huh, laugh about
oh-Everybody that was-uh hangin’ out
Look at you, but now you don’t, talk so loud
And now you don’t, baby, seem so proud
About havin’ to be scroungin’ uh-for your next mea-eal

Hey! how does it feel, oh-oh-oh how does it feel 
To be on your own 
No direction home 
A complete unknown
Like a rollin’ stone

Goin’ to the finest schools, all right, ‘Miss Lonely’ but
You know you only used to get, juiced in it
Nobody here to taught you how to live on the street
And now you are just gonna have to get, used to it

You say you’d never, compromise with ‘The Mystery Tramp’
But now you, you got to realise-uh
He’s not sellin’ any alibis
As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes
And he says “Would you like to-uh make a dea-eal”

Yeah, how does it feel 
Hey, how does it feel, babe 
To be on your own
No direction home 
A complete unknown
Yeah, like a rollin’ stone

Okay

Never turned around to see the frowns  
On the, the jugglers and the clowns 
When they all did, tricks for you
You never understood that it ain’t no good
You shouldn’t let other people get your, kicks for you

You’ve been ridin’ the chrome horse with your diplomat
Who carried on his shoulder a, artificial Siamese cat
Ain’t it hard, when you discover that 
He really wasn’t, baby, where it’s at
After he took from you everything, he could stea-eal
Yeah, how does it feel, baby 
How does it feel, right now
To be on your own
No direction home 
A complete unknown  
Like a rollin’ stone

Gollee!

Princes of the steeple and all the pretty people
They all laughin’ drinkin’ thinkin’ that they 
Got it made 
Exchangin’ all precious gifts and things, but-uh
You better take your diamond ring 
I think you better, you better pawn it babe

You used to be, so amused, [at] ‘Napoleon’ in rags 
And the, talk that he used
Go to him now, he calls you, you can’t refuse
When you ain’t got nothin’, you got, nothin’ to lose
You’re invisible now, got no secrets to concea-eal

How does it feel
How does it feel, babe
To be on your own
No direction home
A complete unknown
Like a rollin’ stone

Like a rollin’ stone

Ye-ah

Jimi: Thank you very much, right now we’d like to do our own arrangement of ‘Rock Me 
        Baby’…


5. ROCK ME BABY (Riley ‘BB’ [Blues Boy] King)

Rock me baby, rock me a-all night long
Rock me baby, rock me a-all night long
Rock me baby, rock me a-all night long
Roll me baby like a wa-agon wheel
Roll me baby like a wagon wheel
Roll me baby 
You don’t know how good you make me feel

[Solo]

Rock me baby, rock me a-all night long
Rock me baby, rock me a-all night long
Rock me baby, rock me a-all night long

Rock me baby, rock me baby
Rock me baby, rock me baby
Rock me baby, rock me baby
Rock me all night 
Rock me all night 
Rock me baby 
Rock me all night
All night long now
All night long

Jimi: Thank you very much and-uh, I’d like to try do a little mixture of a whole lot of things 
         on this one here, it’s a little Muddy Waters, slightly…


6. CATFISH BLUES *

Well I wish, I was a catfish
Swimmin’ i-in Lo-ord the deep blue sea-ea
I’d have, all you pretty woman
Fishin’ after me, fishin’ after me
Fishin’ after me, oh yea-eah

Well I went, to my-y girlfriend’s house
An’ I sat down Lo-ord on her front ste-ep
She said “Now-uh, come in now Jimi
You know my husband just now left” 
Her husband just now le-eft
Her husband just now left

[Solo]

Well now, there’s two, trains running
But now none, Lo-ord, is goin’ my wa-ay
You know there’s-uh, one train runnin’ at midnight-uh 
Other one runs just before day
It runs just before da-ay
It runs just before day
It runs just before day

[Solo]

Yeah

[Jimi’s guitar ‘says’: “Thank you”]

* [first two verses from  Muddy Waters ‘Rollin’ Stone’ , last from his ‘Still A Fool’ both songs are themselves 
  variations of other blues songs] 

Jimi : Thank you very much, right now we’d like to do the ‘B’ side of our record it’s called 
         ’Stone Free’
Noel: One…


7. STONE FREE

Every day in the week, I’m in a different city
uh-If I stay too lo-ong, the people try to pull me down
They talk about me like a dog, talk about the clothes I wear
But they don’t reali-i-ise they’re the one’s who’s square
Hey!
And that’s why, you can’t hold me down 
I don’t wanna be tied down, I gotta move on
Hey!
I said, stone free, to do what I please
Stone free, to ride the breeze
Stone free, I can’t stay
I got to, got to, got to get away, right now

Hey!

Tell you somethin’

Woman here, woman there, try to keep me in a plastic cage 
But they don’t reali-i-ise, it’s so easy to break
But dig, I can, sometimes I can-uh 
Feel my heart kind o’, runnin’ hot
That’s when I got to move, before I get caught

Hey! and that’s why
You can’t hold me down
I don’t wanna be tied down
I got to move on

I said stone free, to do what I please
Stone free, to ride the breeze
Stone free, I can’t stay
I got to, got to, got to get away, right now
Turn me loose baby

[Solo]

Hey! 
I said, stone free to do what I please 
(Stone free) To ride the breeze
(Stone free) I can’t stay
(Stone free) I got to, got to, got to get away
(Stone free) I’m goin’ baby right now, hey baby
(Stone free) Movin’ on down the highway, baby
(Stone free) ………………..[?]
(Stone free) ………………..[?]
(Stone free) ………………..[?]
(Stone free) I got to […?] right now
(Stone free) ………………..[?]


8. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy' Roberts)

Hey-hey Joe, where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
Hey-hey Joe, uh-where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?

I’m goin’ down to shoot my ol’ lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
I’m going down to shoot my ol’ lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
And that ain’t too cool 
 Hey-ey Joe, I said
I heard you shot your woman down
You shot her down now
Hey-ey Joe, I said
I heard you shot your woman down
Oh yes I did, I shot her 
You know I caught her movin’ ‘round town
Yes I did, I shot her
‘Cause I caught her messin’ ‘round town

Hey, shoot her one more time for me

[Solo]

Hey-ey Joe, I said, where you gonna run to now?
Where you gonna run to
Hey-ey Joe, I said, where you gonna run to now?
Where you gonna go 
I’m goin’ way down south, way down Mexico way
I’m going way down south, way down where I can be free
Ain’t no one gonna find me, hey
Ain’t no hangman gonna 
He ain’t gonna put a rope around me, hey 
You’d better believe it, baby
Got to go now
Hey-hey Joe you better run on down, you better
Goodbye everybody

Jimi: This guitar is fallin’ to pieces, man. Anyway, uh, we’d like to do the last number for 
you tonight... It’s a English anthem hum, but don’t get mad if I play the, you know, English anthem and all that. ‘Cause these cats are from England, the cats - other guys in the band - but do we have to be all patriotic and all that properly English? Hmm. And it goes something like this here…


9. WILD THING (John ‘Chip Taylor’ Voight) [Backing vocal - Noel]

Wild thing, you make my heart sing
You make, oh, everything groovy 
Wild thing

Wild thing, I think you move me
But I wanna kno-ow for su-ure
(But I wanna kno-ow for su-ure)
Come here and so’-so’- sock it to me one time
You move me

Wild thing
Wild thing, you make my heart sing
You make, oh, everything groovy 
Wild thing

Hey!

[Solo quotes Elvi Presley’s  BLUE MOON (Richard Rogers & Lorenz Hart)
  & the Beatles’  DAY TRIPPER (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
Wild thing, I think I Iove you
But I wanna know for sure
(But I wanna know for sure)
Come and so’-sock it to me one more time again
I love you

Wild thing
You make my heart sing
You make, oh, everything groovy 
Wild thing, hey!
Sock it to me wild thing
Sock it to me wild thing

MC : Wow. One more time, everybody put your hands together ….Ohhh! applause please 
for Jimi Hendrix and Experience, yeah…everybody, come on put your hands together…. Okay ladies and gentlemen, the three gentlemen you’ve just seen on the stand, they’ve given you their very best, how about your very best for them. Ladies and gentlemen, everybody this time, put your hands together for Jimi Hendrix, yep, Jimi Hendrix that time. You were workin’ out ah-huh so hard that time. Okay, well I’m afraid that’s all from those three gentlemen for the evening, but back on the stand later on goes All Night Workers. Thank you very much for being so great, and clapping so great for Jimi, here we go ‘A Few Cents’ this one dedicated to Jimi ‘Baby Please Don’t Go’…


