Monday 11 September 1967
Stockholm, Stora Scenen [Big Stage (outdoors)], Gröna Lund [Green Grove] Tivoli, Djurgården* [‘Gamepark’ (an island)], Stockholm, Sweden. *Thanks to Herman Cherusken for this info

[Aud = Audience]


MC   : [Swedish chat] The ‘Jimi Hendrix Experience’ 
Jimi  : Yeah thank you very much, anyway, hooray, all thirteen of you, thank you. We’d like to do a song called ‘Foxy Lady’, if you don’t mind…


1. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Now, you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Foxy) 
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker 
(Foxy)
I’m gonna take you home
oh-I won’t do you no ha-arm, no
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady

I see you, I’m down on the scene
(Foxy)
You make me, wanna get up and scream!.
(Foxy) 
The pussy cat
I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my, precioust ti-ime
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady 

[Solo]

I’m gonna take you home
oh-I won’t do you no harm, no 
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady

Here I come baby ha
Gonna do it till I’m…

Foxy lady, yeah, yeah

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

Noel : Thank you very much, it’s off our LP, ‘Foxy Lady’, nice to be back.
Jimi  : Yeah thank you... I’d like to sa’ - what is that - well any way um, er, a-huh, I’d like to say, I want to do this toon now for a girl name-uh Eva *, she sent us some-uh flowers and stuff like that and it was really out o’ sight and-uh we’d like to do our new single now, if you don’t mind, okay?, it has a name ‘The Burning Of The Midnight Lamp’ dedicated to Eva *. Okay hit a ‘C’ now hah [tuning] ho-ho-ho 

           man-uh, this guitar is so out of toon, man, boy, here we go ‘The Burning Of The Midnight Lamp’, you’d better go…

* Eva Sundqvist – She sent Jimi roses each time he played in Stockholm, she finally met 
   him after the show in 1969 and concieved his only known son - Daniel


2. BURNING OF THE MIDNIGHT LAMP

The morning is dead and the day is too
There’s nothing left here to leave me, but the velvet Moo-oon  
All my loneliness I have felt today
It’s a little more than enough, to make a man, throw himself away, an’
And I continue, to burn the midnight lamp, alo-one

The smiling portrait of you
Is still hanging on my frowning wa-all
It really doesn’t, really doesn’t bother me too much at a-all
It’s just the, ever falling dust, that makes it so hard for me to see
That forgotten earring laying on the floor
Facing coldly toward the door
And I continue, to burn the midnight lamp, all alo-o-one 
Burn

Yeah, yeah

Lonely, lonely

Loneliness is such a drag

Now, here I sit to face, that same old fireplace 
Gettin’ ready for that same old explosion
Goin’ through my mind 
And soon enough time will tell
About the circus in the wishing well
And someone who will buy and sell for me 
Someone to toll my bell

And I continue, to burn the same old lamp, alo-o-one
Yeah, …..blow my mind 
Lonely, so lonely

Yeah

Noel : Thank you very much. Bloody awful...A quick tune up.
Jimi  : B...Yeah, we’d like to continue on with a song named ‘Let Me Stand Next To Your Old Lady’. I mean ‘Let Me Stand Next To Your Fire’ I’m sorry. One, two. One, two, three... 


3. FIRE   [Backing vocal - Noel]

Yeah,  [… ? big ugly feet?], yeah

You don’t care for me, I don’t-uh care about that  
You’ve got a new fool hah, I like to laugh at
I have only one-uh, burnin’ desire
Let me stand next to your fire [plays riff]
Let me stand next to your fire 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Whoa-oa, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) I’ll do no harm
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Yeah dig this baby and stop actin’ so crazy
You say your mom ain’t home, it ain’t my concern
Just don’t play with me and you won’t get burned
I have only one-uh, itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays whammy bend] 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me sta-and, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Woa-oa, let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

…Let Jimi take over
You know what I’m talkin’ about, yeah

Yeah

That’s what I’m talkin’ about, today

Only money 
You’d better save it, babe
Save it for your rainy day
I have only one-uh burnin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays trill]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Woa-oa let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) I won’t do no harm
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah


Jimi : Thank you
Noel: I just said...very quiet, D’you.
?     : Far out! Jimi!
Noel: [whistles:] ‘Whyoo, whyoo’ it’s very cold isn’t it, coh.
?     : ‘Hey You’!
Noel: Like to do an old blues number now - wa-hoa ghroa [Makes strange noises!] - which we arranged ourselves...It’s an old Muddy Waters number or something...Cool...Far 
           out...it features Mitch I think.
Jimi : We’d like to have Mitch Mitchell do a drum solo on this next blues, it’s a very clean 
type of blues, written by Muddy Waters and um, we’d like to do it our own clean way y’know 
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : What’s w’, man I mean, I’ve been hearin’ bad things about us, [in silly voice:] that’s not true.
Noel: We don’t take our trousers off on stage either 
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : [tuning] Damn…Go back ‘E’… Here we go with a thing called ‘Cat’, we’ll call it ‘Catfish Blues’ [strums] It’ll go like that, that’s right 
Aud : [Laughter]…


4. CATFISH BLUES *

Well, I wish, I was a catfish
Swimmin’ i-in Lo-ord the deep blue sea
I’d have-uh all you pretty women
Fishin’ after me, fishin’ after me
 
Oh, Lo-ord, oh yeah, sure ‘nough, whoa yeah
Well, there’s two to my girlfriend’s house
And I sat down, Lo-ord, on her front step
And she said-uh “Come in now Jimi
My husband just now le-eft
Lord, he’d just now left”
An’ I said “Oh yeah”
She say, “Whoa yeah, whoa yeah
Oh yea-eah, whoa yeah, whoa yea-eah”

[Solo]

Well, there’s two, two trains a runnin’, yeah
But there’s now none, Lo-ord, is goin’ my way
You know there’s-uh one train runnin’ at midnight 
The other one, leave just ‘fore da-ay, leave just ‘fore day
Oh, Lo-o-ord, sure ‘nough do
Oh, Lo-ord, sure ‘nough 

[Drum solo]

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

Noel: Thank you very much. Mitch there on drums.
?     : Huh?. Good luck. Should play ‘Hey’. ‘Hey You’! Come on. 
Aud : [Laughter]
?     : Hey. Hey Jim, it’s ‘Hey Joe’ ha-ha.
Jimi : Hey, somebody asked us to play ‘Hey Yoe’.
?     : Woa-hoe! ‘Hey You’!
Jimi : I tell you what, we won’t, I don’t know the words to that song man, but I tell you what, we’ll try to play ‘Hey Joe’ for you though, okay?
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : We’ll do that together-ha 
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : ‘Hey Yoe’ that’s out o’ sight ‘Hey Yoe’
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : I’m very groovy, I’m very, that’s really rocking [tuning]  You know when your playin’ 
outside it’s very hard to keep the guitar in toon. So in between the numbers, you see 
us toonin’ up all the time, understand? toon up? you know guitar, outside? Well 
anyway heh, it’s very cold out here, so just gi’ me one check-uh chance to toon up. 
Gi’ me a ‘A’ [tuning] Anyway we’d like to do ‘Hey Joe’ for you and Eva…


5. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts)

Hey-ey Joe, where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
Hey-ey Joe, said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?

I’m goin’ down to shoot my lady
You know, I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
Yeah
I’m going down to shoot my old lady
You know, I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
That ain’t too cool
 
Hey-hey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down in the ground
Hey-hey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down 
Yes I did, I shot her 
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round town
Yes I did, I shot her 
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round town
I gave her the gun, I shot her 

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

Noel : Thank you...Ta
Jimi  : We got time to do one more song, we only got, we only got, we only got time, the 
man just now told us we could only do one more song more
Aud : No, no, no, Purple Haze, Purple Haze! 
Jimi : He-he-heh
Noel: Hang on, oh, oh ooh
Jimi : I dreamed I was the-ere in teenybop heaven’ ha-ha-ha, I’m sorry, I just had to say it,
baby, I’m sorry. Okay, here we go, we’re gonna do a song named ‘Purple Haze’ dedicated to all the, haze makers heh-heh-heh-hum. I’m gonna, oh well, I sank at sea as you know….


6. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things don’t seem the same
I’m actin’ funny, but I don’t know why
‘Scuse me while I kiss this guy

Purple haze all around 
Don’t know if it’s-uh up or down
Am I happy or in misery?
Whatever it is, that girl put a spell on me 

Help baby
Help baby, yeah

[Solo]

(Ooh aah, ooh aah, ooh aah, ooh aah) 

Purple haze all in my eyes
Don’t know if it’s-uh day or night.
You’ve got me blowin’, blowin’ my mind.
Is it tomorrow or just the end of time?

Hey
Nanny Mabely*, yeah
Yea-eah, purple haze
               (Purple haze)
Oh, no, you blow my mind 
(Purple haze)

(Purple haze)

(Purple haze)

Jimi  : Thank you, thank you very much.
Noel : Thank you very much...Thank you very much.
Mitch: Thank you, great, who the fuck!?

* Moms Mabely a famous Harlem commedienne, obviously a favourite of Jimi’s as he mentions her several 
  times. Jimi refers to her as ‘Nanny’ as she was an old woman by this time, although at the height of her 
  career



