Saturday 03 February 1968
San Francisco, Winterland Arena, California, USA


1ST Show


Wolfgang ‘Bill Graham’ Grajonsa: One, one…On bass Mister Noel Redding, on drums Mister Mitch Mitchell, on guitar and vocals Mister Jimi Hendrix, ‘The Jimi Hendrix Experience’


1. SERGEANT PEPPER’S LONELY HEARTS CLUB BAND (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)

Hey!
It was twenty years ago today
Sergeant Pepper told the band to play
They’ve been going in and out of style
And they’re guaranteed to bring a smile

So may I introduce to you
They’ve been together all these years
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Cub Band 

[Solo]

Waal!, I don’t really wanna stop the show
And I think you might like to know
We’ve got a singer’s gonna sing a song
And he wants you all to join along

So may I introduce to you
One and only Billy Shears
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Cub Band

Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : Thank you very much….We’d like to-uh, dig we’d like to-uh, say-uh thanks a lot man 
it’s really groovy to come here yeah-heh in the first place. We’ll continue, do a song called-uh, ‘Let Me Stand Next to your ‘Fire…


2. FIRE  [Backing vocal - Noel]	

Yeah
All right baby listen to 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 fire
(Let me stand next to your fire) Whoa-oa, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yea-eahh, let me stand, right now
(Let me stand next to your fire) I ain’t gonna harm you
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Oh, listen here, baby, now and stop actin’ so damn 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 friend 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Whoa-oa, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey, me stand, baby  
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah
(Let me stand next to your fire) Dig this

Oh, move over Rover* and let Jimi take over…
Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about…hey

[Solo]

Yeah
That’s what I’m talkin’ about, hey now
Yeah

You try to give me your purse 
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]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, right now

*From ‘Stoop Down Baby’ aka ‘Two Old Maids’ (Chick Willis?): “Old Mother Hubbard went to the cupboard… But when she bent over Rover took over. ‘Cause you know he had a bone of his own” ha-ha-ha. Jimi covered this at least five times from 1965 to 1970. He also get’s a mention in ‘Highway of Broken Hearts’ & ‘Keep On Groovin’ This, coupled with the story of Jimi asking if their dog could be moved so he could warm himself at the fire in Noel’s mother Margaret’s house at New Year 1966/67, would appear to be the inspiration for ‘Fire’

Jimi: Thank you very much.....I think-uh-you, I think you might feel this song that we’ll try to 
do now, sorta. It’s a oldies but baddies song that we do, it’s w’our first record released in England, man, it goes um, slightly different, but sixty eight style, okay, it’s called ‘Hey Joe’…


3. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts)

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

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

[Solo]

Hey-hey Joe 
Oh where you gonna run to now, where you gonna go ?
Hey-hey Joe 
I said, where are you gonna run to now, where you gonna run to?
Hey now, ain’t gonna take me 
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, hey
You’d better believe it, baby
I gotta go now
Hey, hey-ey Joe, better run on 
You’d better, goodbye everybody

Jimi : Thank you very much, we’d like to continue on with a song, goes something like this, 
I think you might remember this, but I’ll see [tuning]…It’s a little song-uh goes something like this here, wow… 


4. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Now, you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Foxy) 
An’ you know you’re a sweet little love maker 
(Foxy)
Hey
I want to take you home
Oh, I won’t do you no harm, y’all
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Wooh! Pop! foxy lady

I see you, I’m down on the scene
(Foxy)
You make me, wanna get up and scream
(Foxy) 

Oh baby, yeah

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

[Solo]

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 

Here I come, baby
Comin’ to get you

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

Noel: Thank you very much 
Jimi : We’d like to do a song off our-uh old LP it’s called-uh ‘The Wind Cries ‘Mary’’…


5. THE WIND CRIES MARY

After all the Jacks are in their boxes
And the clowns have 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, it is dead
And the wi-ind it screams, “Mary”

Will the wind ever remember
Names it has blo-own in the past? ha-ha
And with 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”

Jimi: Yeah, thank you very much….


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

We’d like to do all in a race, sort of a Howlin’ Wolf song, if you don’t mind…

I should have quit you-uh, long time ago-o
Lo-ord I should have quit you, baby, long time ago-o
I should have quit you an’-uh
Went on back down to Mexico

If I’d of followed, my first mi-i-ind 
Lo-ord If I’d of followed, pretty baby, my first mi-ind
I would have been gone, since my first time

Lord knows, I should have been gone
Lord knows, I’m mad at you
Lord, I should have been go-one
You got me messin’ round here with you, listen baby
Cryin’ on the killin’ floor

[Solo]

Lord knows, I should have been gone 
Lord knows, Lord, I should have been go-one 
You’ve got me messin’ round here with you, baby
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…[tape cut]… say I’d like to slow [the] pace downwards [tuning]…We’d like to do a song dedicated to all the people here, and all the people in back there can’t see, said we’d like to dedicate it to you.heh-heh… Stand up…And anyway it’s a, it’s a song from our new LP, it’s called Little Wing… 


7. LITTLE WING 

Well she’s walkin’ through the clou-ou-ouds
With a circus mind that’s running round 
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 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”

 Noel: Thank you very much, ta
Jimi : We got time to do one more number, and we’d like to call it Purple Haze dedicate it 
          to…love [tuning]…


8. PURPLE HAZE   [Backing vocal - Noel]

Hey!
Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things they 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 I’m goin’ up or down
You’ve got me blowin’…. misery
Whatever it is, that girl put a spell on me 
Help baby
Help baby

[Solo]

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

Yeah
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

Help baby
Yeah baby
Yeah
Yea-eah, purple haze
               (Purple haze)
Yea-eah, purple haze
               (Purple haze)
Oh baby, you can blow my mind
(Purple haze) 
Not necessarily stoned but beautiful

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

Jimi   : Thank you
Noel  : Thank you very much


2ND Show


Jimi : I’d like to say that we forgot all the words, we, we forgot all the words to our-uh songs, so we’re just gonna sit up here and jam for a while, if you don’t mind. 
          ….There’s a song by BB King we like to do, it’s a song called ‘Rock Me Baby’, but dig w-we like to do it our own way okay, so don’t get mad if it doesn’t sound soulful heh-heh, ‘cause we got our own type of soul, if you can dig it…


1. ROCK ME BABY (Riley ‘BB’ (Blues Boy) King)

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

[Solo]

Rock me, baby like a wa-agon wheel, yeah
Rock me, baby like a wagon wheel
Roll me, baby 
You just don’t know how good you make me feel
Rock me, baby, rock me, ba-aby
Rock me, baby, rock me, baby
Rock me, baby, roll me, baby
Roll me, ba-aby, roll me, baby

Jimi : Thank you very much, this will only take but one second, hold on
Noel: He’s got a bit of trouble with his amp, eh, have to hang on for a second.
Jimi : Like to do a song called ‘Red House’ if you, eh let me change this amp over…Yes we’d like to get things together right now [tuning] have you all heard that song before, anybody? [tuning] The reason why we toon up between every song, is because we really care for your ears, we really care, that’s why we toon up uh-huh, an’-uh that’s why we don’t play so loud either huh-huh…


2. RED HOUSE

There’s a red house over yonder
That’s where my baby stay
A red house over yonder, baby
That’s where my baby stay
I ain’t seen my baby
In about a ninety nine and one half day*

Wait a minute-uh somethin’s wrong 
The key won’t unlock the door
Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, baby
The key won’t unlock the door
Go back down there ah
My baby don’t live here no more

[Solo]

I might as well go back over yonder
Way back over yonder, across the hill
Might as well go back over yonder, baby
Way back over yonder, across the hill…yeah
If my baby don’t love me no more
I know her, sister will

* Three month jail term


3. FOXY LADY [Backing vocal - Noel]

Now, you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Foxy) 
An’ you know you’re a sweet little love maker 
(Foxy)
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! [Pop!] foxy lady

I see you, I’m down on the scene
(Foxy)
You make me, wanna get up and scream
(Oh Foxy) 
I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my, precious time
You’ve gotta be all mine, all mine
Ooh! [Click-pop!] foxy lady 

[Solo]

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

Foxy lady, yeah, yeah

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

Noel: Thank you very much, ta, thank you. We’re having a little bit of trouble with the amps, gonna have to excuse all this noise and that.
Jimi : We’d like to do a Dylan Thom’-uh, Dylan song now it’s um called ‘Like A Rollin’ Stone’…


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

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

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

Hey! 
Oh, how does it feel
Oh how does it feel, right now
To be on your own 
No direction home 
Like a rollin’ stone

You’re goin’ to the finest school, all right, ‘Miss Lonely’ but
You know you only used to get, uh-juiced in it
Nobody here to taught you here how to live out on the street
And now you’re just gonna have to get, used to it

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

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

Never turned around to see the frowns  
On 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 used to ride on the chrome horse with your, your diplomat
Who carried on his shoulder a, artificial Siamese cat
Ain’t it hard, 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

Hey, 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

Princes of the steeple and all the pretty people
They all are huh, laughin’ drinkin’ thinkin’ that they 
Think you’ve got it made 
Exchangin’ all precious gifts and things, whatever
You’d better take your diamond ring 
I think you’d better, you’d better pawn it babe

You say you’ve no gum in the news, prisoners in rags 
And the, sweet talk that he used
There he is, go to him now, he calls you, you can’t refuse
When you ain’t got nothin’, you got-uh, nothin’ to lose
You’re invisible now, you got no secrets to concea- eal

Hell!
How does it feel, babe
How does it feel, right now
To be on your own
No direction home
A complete unknown
Look at you, ike a rollin’ stone
Like a rollin’ stone

Jimi : Well, we’re havin’ very bad difficulties with this amplifier scene and it’s really a drag, so. Anyway, we’d like to do this ‘Purple Haze’ for you, a few minutes…




5. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

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

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, baby
Help, baby

[Solo]

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

Hey
Purple haze all in my eyes
Don’t know if it’s day or night.
You’ve got me blowin’, blowin’ my mind.
Is it tomorrow or just the Enterprise [Star Ship?]

Help, babe
Help, baby
Yeah
Yea-eah, purple haze
               (Purple haze)
Yeah, purple haze
           (Purple haze)
Oh, you got me blowin’ my mind
(Purple haze) 
Not necessarily stoned but beautiful

(Purple haze) 

(Purple haze) 

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

[Tape cut]

Jimi  : Thank you, thank you
Noel : Thank you very much…




