Monday 29 January 1968
Paris, Théatre de l’Olympia, France. 
2nd show

[Aud = Audience] 


Aud : Hendrix! Hendrix!


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

I should have quit you, long time ago-o-o
Lord, I should have quit you, baby, long time ago
You’ve got me messin’ ’round here with you, cryin’
You’ve got me cry-yin’ on the killin’ floor

Lord knows, I should have been gone
Lo-ord knows, I should have been gone
You’ve got me messin’ ’round here with you, baby
You’ve got me, cry-yin’ on the killin’ floor

[Solo]

Lo-ord knows, I should have been gone
Lo-o-ord knows, I should have been gone
You’ve got mens wrestling ’round with you, baby
You’ve got me, cry-yin’ 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.

Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : [Guitar ‘says:’ ‘Thank you’] Yeah thank you very much, like to continue on…Like to go ahead on and do a song goes somethin’ like this here…


2. CATFISH BLUES *

Yeah

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, oh after me 
Woa yeah, woa yeah, woa yeah, woa yeah

Well there’s two, two trains runnin’
But there’s now none, Lord, is goin’ my way
You know, there’s-uh one train runnin’ at midnight 
Other one, leave just ‘fore day, leave just ‘fore da-ay
Woa yeah, woa yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah

[Solo]

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

[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, all right, Mitch on the drums there
Aud.:  Allez papa! [Go daddy!]
Jimi : Uh-ver’-uh, yeah dig. We got this groovy toon man, you know, a song? Oo-ooh-aah and all this, we got a gr’-like-a-ooh-huh, they’re takin’ my picture man, oh man, anyway, dig, we got this groovy single’s named ‘Toon Up Time’
Aud.: No!
Jimi : No! 
Aud.: Ha-ha-ha
Jimi : [In silly voice:] ‘Toon UpTime’, dig we got this groovy toon named ‘Toon Up Time’, here we go, gi’ me a ‘A’
JHE : Play ‘B’-ee! yaa-aah! yaa-aah!
Jimi : Gimme, gi’ me a key, gi’ me a key aa-aah! come on! Aah!
Aud.: Aa-aah!  
Jimi : Yeah, yeah that’s great, that’s great, that’s all, we got this song, goes something like 
this here, y’all have to be quiet as bunnies, [whistles:] whyoo, whyoo, whyoo-oo and it goes something like this here, yeah, okay…


3. FOXY LADY

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
I won’t do you no harm, no
You got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

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

[Solo]

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

Aah-heh-heh-heh, heh-heh-heh 
Here I come, baby
Comin’ to get you

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

Jimi: Hey, dig, dig, we got this song named ‘Red House’ and Noel Redding’s gonna play 
guitar there, so we gotta toon up, we gotta toon up, okay Noel, and all that kind of mess all right. [tuning]…Yeah okay then, grrrr! I’m gonna play guitar there…Oh yeah we’d like to-uh feature Noel Redding on the b’-on the-uh guitar over here, we’d like to play a song called Red House and it goes something like this here…


4. RED HOUSE

There’s a red house over yonder
That’s where my baby stay
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder, baby
That’s where my baby stay
Yeah
I ain’t been home to see my baby
In about a ninety nine and one half days *

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong 
The key won’t unlock the door
Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, baby
The key won’t unlock the door
I got a bad, bad feelin’ 
My baby don’t live here no more
She ain’t tellin’ me nothin’ about it
That’s all right, still got my guitar

[Solo]

Well, I might as well go back-uh over yonder
Way back over yonder, across the hill
Well, I might as well go back over yonder, baby
Way back over yonder, across the hill
If baby don’t love me no more
Oh-I know her, sister will

* Three month jail term

Jimi: Thank you very much



5. THAW OUT (Albert Collins) [Jimi re-titled this ‘Drivin’ South’]

Right now we’d like to try to do it, it’s a instrumental for you, just for a second, you know just, see if we can get our selves back together again for a second or two…

[Instrumental]

Noel: Thank you very much…We just, we just learnt that huh-ha 
Jimi : You know that-uh there’s a certain song that we like to play between every other song that we play, it’s called ‘The Toon Up Song’ you know 
Aud : Aa-ee!
Jimi : Bup-huh there, and all that kind of mess, Elvis Presley and stuff
Aud.: Aa-ee!
Jimi : Yeah there, baby, you got your beer sittin’ down in a big old rocker1 there, yeah…

1Rocking chair

6. SHORT ROCK AND ROLL JAM

[Instrumental]

Jimi: Thank you very much, we’re havin’ a birthday, thank you very much, yeah, we sold a 
million records on that one right there and all that bull-ha-ha-ness. Get tooned up, okay ‘A’. Yeah, we’d like to go on and do a song called ‘The Wind Cries Mary’. All right?...


7. THE WIND CRIES MARY

After all the Jacks are in their boxes
And the clowns have a-all gone to bed
You can hear happiness 
Staggering on down the street
Footprints dressed in red
And the wi-ind it whispers, “Mary”

A broom is drearily sweeping
Up the broken pieces of yesterdays life
Somewhere a Queen is weeping
Somewhere a King has no wife
And the wi-ind it cries, “Mary”

[Solo]

The traffic lights they turn a blue tomorrow
And shine their emptiness down on my bed
The tiny island sags down stream
‘Cause the life they’d lived is, is dead
And the wi-ind it screams, “Mary”

Will the wind ever remember
Names it has blo-own in the past?
Wth its crutch, it’s old age and it’s wisdom
It whispers “No, this will be the last”
And the wi-ind it cries, “Mary”

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘merci’]
Jimi: We’d like to keep on goin’ with a song called ‘Let Me Stand Next To Your Fire’
One, two. One, two, three…


8. FIRE   [Backing vocal - Noel (1st chorus almost inaudible)]

All right, baby, dig this now
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… [plays trill]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about, so 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 fuckin’ desire
Let me stand next to your fire 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Woa-oa, let me stand  
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah
(Let me stand next to your fire, ow) 

Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about

[Solo]

Yeah
Yeah, you know what I’m-ha-ha talkin’ about

You try to give me your money 
You’d better save it, babe
Save it for your rainy day
I have only one-uh itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays trill/ slide thing]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Woa-oa, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire, ow!) 

Noel: Thank you very much, you must excuse us for a moment Mitch has broken his snare skin you see, our little drum is broken so-um, we’re just gonna try and find another one, hold on, we’ve got one
Jimi : ‘You Got Me Floating’? Oh I, I think I forgot the words to that one. Yeah, we’re having trouble with the drums, if you can just hold on just for a second. Mitchell over there better known as ‘Queen Bee’ 
Mitch: Ah!
Jimi  : He’s havin’ a sligh’ ha-ha-ha
Mitch: Ah
Jimi  : He’s havin’ a slight trouble with his
Mitch: ‘Mud Slide’ ah-ha! [retaliating on his nickname]
Jimi  : Hmm-mm, So we’ll just hold on for a second there you know…take a intermission there, you know, take it for a walk, oh well, fuck hell
Noel : Have you heard the joke about?…He-he’s just got to adjust it because-um we’ve borrowed it and we have to, yes, yes, sort of work it out, some of the things
Mitch: It’s all right
Jimi  : Do you-uh
Noel : He’s all right now, he’s all right
Jimi  : Do you remember a song on there-uh, we have this LP called-um, we have this LP out named ‘Axis: Bold As Love’ and we’d like to do this song from it named ‘Little Wing’ okay. [off mic.] “remember a song named Deep Purple?”
Aud  : A la fleche! [?]
Jimi  : [off mic’] I-I can’t understand you[?]


9. LITTLE WING

Well she’s walkin’ through the clou-ou-ou-ouds
With a circus mind that’s running wi-ild 
Butterflies and zebras and moonbeams 
And fairy-ta-a-ales 
That’s all she ever thinks about
Riding with the wi-ind

When I’m sad, she-e comes to me-e-e 
With a sm’-thousand smiles, she gives to me free
‘It’s all right’. She says. ‘It’s all right
Take anything you want from me
Anythi-ing’ 

Jimi  :Thank you, ‘Purple Haze’ next
Noel :Thank you we must tune up 
Jimi  : Like to say-uh thank you very much-uh, like w’-I was havin’ trouble with this raggedy guitar here-yeah, but-uh like we’d like to do this last song, the last song for you anyway, dedicated to everybody here
Noel : Ha-ha and you
Jimi  : It is called ‘Purple Haze’ we’d like to do Purple Haze for you…


10. PURPLE HAZE

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

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

Help me baby
Help me baby

[Solo]

(Hah, ooh hah, ooh hah, ooh hah) 
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-uh tomorrow or just the end of time?

No!
Help me baby
Yeah
Yea-eah, purple haze
Yea-eah, purple haze
               (Purple haze)
Oh baby you got me blowin’ my mind then
(Purple haze)
Not necessarily stoned, but beautiful
(Purple haze)

(Ooh hah, ooh hah, ooh hah, ooh) 

Jimi: Thank you…




