Sunday 25 February 1968
Chicago Civic Opera House, Illinois, USA
2nd show

[Aud = Audience]


1. SERGEANT PEPPER’S LONELY HEART’S 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
But they’re guaranteed to bring a smile

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

[Solo]

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

So may I introduce to you
Been together Billy Shears
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Cub Band 
But they’re guaranteed to bring you out

Hey!

Noel: Thanks very much

[Tape cut]


2. FIRE [Backing vocal - Noel]

All right baby, dig this now
Please just for a minute?
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, itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your fire
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Woa-oa! let me stand -uh
(Let me stand next to your fire) Ain’t do you no harm
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Yeah, dig this, baby, 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 trill] 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey!
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

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

[Solo]

Dig this

You try to give me your money 
You’d better save it, babe
Save it for your rainy day
I have only one lickin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays whammy bend]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) Woa-oa! let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Ain’t do you no harm
(Let me stand next to your fire, ow!) 

[Tape cut]

*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 & ’Hound Dog’.’ 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’


3. 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 
Somewhe-ere 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
The names it has blo-own in the past? 
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”

[Tape cut]


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)

I’m gonna take you home heh-heh, yeah
Oh I won’t do you no ha-a-arm, no
You’ve gotta be all mine, all mine
Ooh shucks!  foxy lady

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

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

[Solo]

I’ve made up my mind
Oh, I won’t do you no harm 
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady

Here I come, baby
Comin’ to get you

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

[Tape cut]


5. I DON’T LIVE TODAY [Dedicated to the (Native) American “Indians”. Backing vocal - Noel]

Will I live tomorrow? well I just ca-an’t say
Will I live tomorrow-wo-ow? well I just ca-an’t say 
Well I know for sure, I don’t live today

No sun comin’ through my windows
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a grave 
No-o sun comin’ through my windows
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a grave
I wish you’d hurry up and execute me
So I can be on my miserable way
I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
(I Do-on’t live toda-ay)
Maybe tomorrow, I just can’t tell you baby
Well I do-on’t, live toda-ay
(I Do-on’t live toda-ay)
Such a shame to waste your time away like this

[Solo]

Existing’s such a drag

Yeah, yeah, yeah
(I Do-on’t live toda-ay)
               Live toda-ay
              Tomorrow, I just can’t tell you baby, heh
I Do-on’t Live toda-ay
(I Do-on’t live toda-ay)
Such a shame to, waste your time, away like that

Existing

Yes

[Tape cut]


6. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts)

Hey-hey Joe, said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
Hey-hey Joe, said 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 goin’ down to shoot my ol’ lady
You know, I caught her mincin’ around another man
That ain’t too cool
 
Hey-ey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down to the ground
Hey-ey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down to the ground
Yes I did, I shot her 
You know I caught her messin’ around town 
Yes I did, I shot her 
You know I caught her messin’ around town
I gave her the gun I shot her

[Solo]

Hey-hey Joe 
Where you gonna run to now, where you gonna go?
Hey-ey Joe 
Oh where you gonna run to now, where you gonna run to?
Then he said,
I’m goin’ way down south, heh, way down to Mexico way”
Hey, that stupid bitch?, yeah
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, yeah, you’d better believe it, baby
Gotta go now
Hey, hey-ey Joe, better run on down 
You’d better, goodbye everybody

[Tape cut]


7. CAN YOU PLEASE CRAWL OUT YOUR WINDOW (Robert ‘Bob Dylan’ Zimmerman)

He sits in your room 
His tomb, has a fistful of tacks
Preoccupied with his vengeance
Cursing the dead that can’t answer him back
You know, good and well, that he has no intention
Of looking your way, unless it’s to-uh
Unless it’s to say
That he needs you to test his inventions

Hey! please come crawl out your window
Use your own legs it won’t ruin you
Now, how in the world, can you say he will haunt you 
You can go back to him any time that you want to

He looks so truthful, ha-ha is this how he really feels
Trying to peel The Moon and expose it
But just like anger
And bloodhound that kneels
If he needs a third eye he just  grows his 

Hey girl, he just needs you to talk 
Put a hand in his chalk
Then-uh, pick it up after he throws his

Hey! please come crawl out your window
Use your hands and legs it won’t ruin you
How can you say he will haunt you
Go back to him any time that you want to

He looks so righteous, while your face is so changed
As you sit on the box that you keep him in 
An’ his genocide fools that his friends re-arrange
The religion of the little ten women
To give up their views but your face is so bruised an’ah

You’d better come on out the darkness just begins

Hey! 
Hey, baby, please come crawl out your window ha-ha
Oh, use your hands and legs it won’t ruin you
How can you say he will haunt you
You can go back to him any damn time that you want to
You sure got a lot of nerve to say you are my friend
If you won’t come out your window

Yeah
Come on out baby


8. MANIC DEPRESSION

Manic depression has-uh captured my soul
I know what I want
But I, just do-on’t know how to, go about gettin’ it
Music sweet music, drops from my fingers
Manic depression has captured my soul

Woman so weary, her sweet call’s in vain
You make love, you break love it’s-uh
A-all the same when it’s-uh, when it’s over 

Music, sweet music, I wish I could caress and kiss, kiss
Manic depression is a frustratin’ mess

[Solo]

Well I wish I could go turn myself off an’-uh
Go right on down
Really ain’t no use in me-uh hangin’ around 
In your kind of scene
Music sweet music, I wish I could caress and kiss, kiss
Manic depression is a frustratin’ mess

[Tape cut]


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

[Tape cut]…
Oh how does it feel, right now
To be on your own 
No direction home 
A complete unknown
Yeah! like a rollin’ stone

[Tape cut]… but
You know you only used to get, juiced in it
Nobody here to taught you how to live on the street
But 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, got to realise
He’s not sellin’ you any, 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 

… [Tape cut]


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 this guy

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

Help baby
Help me 

[Solo]

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

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

Help bab’… [tape cut]




