Sunday 04 February 1968
San Francisco, Winterland, California, USA


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

[Start cut]

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

If I’d of followed, yeah, my first mi-i-ind 
If I’d of followed, pretty baby, my first mind
You got me messin’ round here 
On the killin’ floor

[Solo]

Lo-ord knows, I should have been gone
Lo-o-ord knows, I should have been gone 
You got me messin’ round here with you, baby 
You got me 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: We’ll do a blues in the key of ‘B’ okay. Yeah, Red House, very slow, yeah, oh, Red 
House, yeah, that’s a good idea, hey. Yes we’ll do this blues called Red House, very, very slowed down …[(?) “There’s a red house over yonder?”] Yeah 
Aud: [Laughter (…..?)] 
Jimi:  Oh-hah. One, two, three, four…


2. RED HOUSE

There’s a red house over yonder
That’s where my baby’s stayin’
Red house over yonder, baby
That’s where my baby’s stayin’ now
Ain’t been home to see my baby-yes
In about a ninety nine and one ha-alf days 1

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong 
The key won’t unlock the door
Somethin’s wrong, baby
Key won’t unlock the door
Bad, bad feelin’-uh
My baby don’t live here no more

[Solo]

I might as well go back over yonder
Way back over yonder, ‘cross the hill
Lord, I might as well go back over yonder, baby
Way back over yonder, across the hill
If my baby don’t love me no more
oh-I know her, sister will

1 Three month jail term

Jimi: Dig-uh, I’d like to get a, string fixed on the eh, last guitar just I’ve finished  playin’. So-
uh I’d like to play this guitar here, so the only thing I can play on this gutar is just ,only the blues, so if you can stand it, just for about six more minutes, everything ‘ill be all right, okay… 


3. CATFISH BLUES *

Something like that

Heh-heh-heh

Well I wish, I was a catfish
Swimmin’ i-in Lord the deep blue sea
I’d have-uh all you pretty women
Fishin’ after me-e, after me, after me
Yeah, yeah… all right… yeah, yeah 

Well, I went do-own, my girlfriend’s house
And I sat down, Lo-ord, on her front step
And she had the nerve to say “Come in now Jimi
My husband just now le-eft
Just now left, just now left”
Oh oeah, oh yeah, woa yeah, uh yeah

[Solo]

Well there’s two, two trains a runnin’
But there’s now none, Lo-ord, is goin’ my way
You know, there’s-uh one train runnin’ at midni-ight 
Other one, leave just ‘fore day, leave just ‘fore da-ay
Leave just ‘fore day 
Oh Lord, Lo-o-o-ord, Lord,  Lord, Lord

[Drum solo]

Noel : Thank you very much
Mitch: Listen, listen right, everything’s all mucked up, so, so let’s muck it up some more 
and have Buddy Miles from ‘The Electric Flag’ play some drums for us. Ay?
Jimi: [tuning]  What do I do? [tuning] … One, two… [false start]
Buddy: Hit on One
Jimi: Do it with one, two…One, two. One, two, three….

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



4. DEAR MR. FANTASY (Steve Winwood, Jim Capaldi & Chris Wood)

[Instrumental (has a slight cut, due to tape being turned)]

Jimi    : How about a big hand for Buddy Miles, man, come on, yeah
Noel   : Thank you very much
Jimi    : We started these gigs with uh, yeah we go’…
Buddy: Ladies and Gentlemen, my man right here, shine a light over here, if you can,   
            come on, come on. Ladies and Gentlemen, a great drummer – Mister Mitch 
            Mitchell, come on…
Noel  : [singing in tune to Jimi’s tuning (off mic’.)] “Thinks the drummer’s all screwed up 
            now.”
Buddy: … really, really, come on, come on let’s hear it, come on, yeah, yeah!
Mitch  : Hey, wait ‘til we come back, we’ll get together
Jimi    : Yes, so, we’d like to do our last number now and I’d like to say thank’s a lot, man,  
for bein’ so groovy. Maybe next time we come we have our own amps, you know, so we can get it together really nice, [Foxy Lady!] because-uh, no, I’m sorry, I wish we could do Foxy Lady, but we only have time for one more number, so we’ll make it Purple Haze for you though, okay…


5. PURPLE HAZE   [Backing vocal - Noel]

One, two. One, two, three, four…

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 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, 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’-uh, blowin’ my mind.
Is it tomorrow or just the end of time

No!
Help me baby

(Purple haze) 

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

(Purple haze) 

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

Jimi   : Thank you
Noel  : Thank you very much

[Tape cuts out very near end]…

