Wednesday 28 February 1968
Milwaukee, The Scene, Wisconsin, USA

[Aud = Audience]


1st show: 

Noel: Like to say good evening, evenin’, dusk. One two, good evening

Jimi : Ah, before we start, give us a chance to toon up just once. All right?
Noel: See we aren’t too used to need introduce ourselves, so ‘ere we are…


1. TAX FREE (Bo Hansson & Janne Carlsson)

[Instrumental]

Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : Thank you very much. We’re having slight trouble so just give us a chance to get our stuff together, far as appropriate [laughter]…[ tuning]…We toon up between every number because we really care for your ears, so that’s why we don’t play so loud, we’d like to continue on with a song recorded in 1833*, it was a very, very harsh afternoon, those days, we recorded in 1833 and-uh, figure we only probably managed it-uh by the way of smoking, now dig, yeah, but we would really roll ‘em outsize, Benjamin Franklin1 [laughter] and do a song-uh, oh yeah ‘Let Me Stand Next to Your Old Lady’ or ‘Your Christian name’ or ‘Your Fire’

* Fourteenth recorded mention of Jimi referring to some of his early singles and songs off his first LP (most 
  frequently either ‘Red House’ or ‘Hey Joe’) as being recorded over a hundred years ago. Possibly a 
  reference to Elmore James’  strange 1954 song ‘1839 Blues’ which starts with him singing in a weird voice: 

 “Hey Joe… you know I’m a young man this time
 And you know I ain’t seen my baby since 1839
 I got to find her. What you say?”
….
1 Second recorded mention of Jimi referring to Benjamin Franklin and to The BF Studios. ‘Benjamin’s’ is 
   slang for hundred dollar bills &  therefore making lot’s of money. This is the highest denomination dollar bill 
  and is graced with Franklin’s portrait. He experimented with electricity, played the guitar, invented an 
  ethereal spooky sounding instrument the ‘armonica’ - a revolutionary development of the ‘glass harmonica’, 
  and was one of the leading American revolutionists, second only to George Washington


2. FIRE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

All right baby dig this now, I’m fixed
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, burnin’ desire
Let me stand next to your fire

(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Woa, let me stand baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah 

Listen here baby and stop acting 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) Yeah let me stand, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Ow

Oh, move over Rover2 and let Jimi take over
Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about 
Yeah-oh, get on with it baby [?]

Watch out, baby

[Solo]

I think you all know what I’m talkin’ about, 

You try to, give me your money 
You better save it babe
Save it for your rainy day
I have only one-uh itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your …[plays whammy bend]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

*From ‘Stoop Down Baby’ aka ‘Two Old Maids’ (Chick Willis or Jimi?): “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 gets a mention in ‘Highway of Broken Hearts’  ‘Keep On Groovin’ & ‘Hound Dog’. This, coupled with the story of Jimi asking Noel’s mother Margaret if her dog could be moved so he could warm himself at the fire, in her house at New Year 1966/67, would appear to be the inspiration

Noel: Thank you very much. That didn’t hurt… Mister Peep sleeps nyeh, nyeh, nyeh…


3. RED HOUSE

Yeah

Like to do a song called ‘Red House’, a toon from our English LP 

There’s a red house over yonder, baby
That’s where my baby stay
A red house over yonder, ba-aby
That’s where my baby stay
I ain’t been home to see my baby
In about a ninety nine and one half days *
About time to see her

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong 
The key won’t unlock this door
Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, baby
This key wo-on’t unlock the doo-oor
I got a bad, bad feelin
My baby don’t live here no more
That’s right I still got my guitar

[Solo/jam]

I come back to your place over yonder
Way back over yonder, across the hill
I might as well go back over yonder, baby
Way up back over yonder, ‘cross the hill

If my baby don’t love me no more
I know her-uh, her sister wi-ill

* Three month jail term

Noel: Thank you very much, that was ‘Red House’. Thank you, ta…Thank you for joining us… Here’s one’s off our first LP it’s called ‘Foxy Lady’, if you remember it…


4. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Noel]

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

(Foxy)

Now I see you, I’m down on the scene
(Foxy)
You really 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, hey, all mine
Ow! tluck!, foxy lady

[Solo] 

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

Here I come baby 
I’m comin’ to get you

Noel: Thank you very much…Ta …[tuning]…
Jimi : Thank you very much for waiting-uh, in the last place for us…[tuning]…Please excuse the tooning, but, you know, like, we must makin’-insurin’ it’s all right, like.  I can’t handle all those stares, so we’ll have to toon up huh twice as hard for you.
Noel: This is a slow one from our old records…I think it’s called ‘Wind Cries ‘Mary’ or something…


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
Somewhe-ere a king has no wife
And the wind it cries, “Mary”

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

Will the wind ever remember
The names it has blown 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 wind it cries, “Mary”

Noel: Thank you
Jimi : Like to continue on ‘n do a little song by Bob Dylan, better known as-uh Robert Zimmerman, better known as Bob Dylan, she’s now known as Billy Bunk, apparently …


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

Now he sits in your room, his tomb with a fistful of tacks
He’s preoccupied with his vengeance
He’s cursing the dead that can’t answer him back 
You know that he has no intentions
Of looking your way unless it’s to say
That he needs you to test his inventions

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 
You can go back to him any time that you want to

He seems kind o’ truthful, is this how he feels
Trying to peel the moon and expose it
With his business-like anger and his bloodhounds that kneel
If he needs a third eye he just grows his
Now girl, he just needs you to talk to him and hand him his chalk
Go on pick it up after he throws it
Hey, please come crawl out your window
Come on, use your hands and legs it won’t harm you
How in the hell can you say that he will haunt you
You can get on the bus any damn time that you want to 

He’s so righteous, your face is so changed
As you sit on the box that you keep him in
His bruised face that his friends rearranged
The religion of the love ten women
To give up their views but your face is so bruised 
You can come on out the darkness just begins

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

You got a lot of nerve to say you are my friend
You still gotta cross over me
Crawl out your window
Hey, baby you oughta see me now
Or crawl out your …

Noel: Too much
Jimi : I’m sorry we-we got two more numbers to do, this first show, so-uh, yeah, I see you got a chance to go to sleep, man, that’s more than I can say [strums]  So we’d like to toon up, we have to toon up one more time. Key of ‘A’ [tuning]…


7. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things they don’t seem the same
Actin’ funny 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?                                                                            
What ever it is, that gi-irl put a spell on me                                                                                                                                                     
                                                                                                                                                                             
Help me 

Help me, baby

Yeah

(Ooh, ah, ooh, ah, ooh, ah)

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? 

Yeah, help me, baby
Yeah
Yeah-eah, purple haze 
All those shades happenin’                                                        
Yeah-eah, purple haze 
Let’s say you blow my mind

(Ooh, ah, ooh, ah, ooh, ah, ooh)


Jimi : Thank you very much
Noel: God mark your way

?     : Experience


2nd show: 


1. BOLD AS LOVE [Instrumental]

Thank you very much for staying around for this next show, we’d like to continue on…And-um…We have Mitch Mitchell playing drums and Noel Redding on the-uh bass and me playing radio…


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

Yeah!
It was twenty years away today
Sergeant Pepper told the band to play
They’ve been goin’ in and out of style
Guaranteed to bring a smile
So let me introduce to you
Been together all these years
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band

I don’t really want to stop the show 
But you might quite 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 Club Band

Noel: Thank you very much


3. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC

It’s very far awa-ay 
It takes about a half a day to get there
If we travel by my-ah, dragonfly huh
No it’s not i-in Spai-ain
But all the same you know it’s a groovy name 
And the wind's just right, hey 

Hang on my darlin’, hang on if you wanna go
It’s a whole lot of fun
……………………… [?]
[Spanish] Castle magic

The clouds are really lo-ow 
Though they overflow
With cotton-candy 
And battle grounds 
Red and brown
But it’s all in your mi-ind
Don’t think your time on bad things
Just float your little mind around
Hey

Hang on my darlin’, yeah
Hang on, if you wanna go
It’s a whole lot of fun [?]
……………………… [?]
Spanish Castle magic

[Solo/jam] 

Hang on my darlin’
Hang on, if you wanna go
……………………… [?]
……………………… [?]
Just a little bit of Spanish Castle magic
Spanish Castle magic

Noel: Thank you very much. That was that one Bold As Love [?]. Probably tune up for a few minutes…Away for the sex [?]

Jimi : Thank you very much for waiting, sorry for the hang-ups, but, you know, this happens when this rotten ol’ guitar broke down. See if we can keep from blowing all this, see it’s all held off [?], humph. ‘Stone Free’ cousin…


4. STONE FREE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Every day in the week, I’m in a different city
uh-If I stay too lo-ong, the people try to pull me down
They talk about me like a dog, talk about the clothes I wear
But they don’t reali-ise they’re the one’s who’s square, baby
Oh, and that’s why, you can’t hold me down 
I don’t wanna be tied down, I gotta move on

Oh, I said, stone free, to do what I please
Stone free, to ride the breeze
Stone free, I can’t stay
I got to, got to, got to get away

Turn me loose, baby

Yeah

Listen here
Woman here, woman there, try to keep me in a plastic cage 
But they don’t reali-ise, it’s so easy to break
Oh, but sometimes I can feel my heart kind o’ runnin’ hot
That’s when I gotta move, before I get caught

Hey, and that is why
You can’t hold me down
I don’t wanna be tied down
I got to be free

I said stone free, to do what I please
Stone free, to ride the breeze
Stone free, I can’t stay
I got to, got to, got to get away

Turn me loose baby

[Solo]

Yeah, yeah, I said
(Stone free) To do what I please 
(Stone free) To ride the breeze
(Stone free) I can’t stay
(Stone free) I got to, got to, got to get away
(Stone free) I’m goin’ baby, right now
(Stone free)
(Stone free)
(Stone free)

Noel: Thank you very much, ta
Jimi : Now a song dedicated to the American Indian and other minority groups and you, it’s a thing called ‘I Don’t Live Today’


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 
But I know for su-ure, 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 windo-ows
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 
Maybe tomorrow, I just can’t say but
I do-on’t, live toda-ay
It’s such a shame to waste your time away like this
Existing

[Solo]

I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
Maybe tomorrow I, just can’t tell you baby 
I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
It’s such a shame to, spend the time, away like this
Existing

Oh, there ain’t no life nowhere

Noel: Thank you very much, ta
Jimi : This song we haven’t released in America. So the British got another track ..[?] [tuning etc.] Everybody get started [tuning]…


6. 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 bit more than enough, to make a man, throw himself away
And I continue, to burn the midnight la-amp, alo-one

Now the smiling portrait of you [sung off mic’ or something as it’s barely audible]
Is still hanging on my-y wall
It really doesn’t, it really doesn’t bother me too much at a-all
It’s just the ah, ever falling dust, that makes it so hard for me to see
That forgotten earring laying on the floor
Facing coldly towards the door
As I continue, to burn the midnight lamp, all alo-o-o-o-one 

Burn

Yeah, yeah, yeah, lonely

Lonely, lonely 

Loneliness is such a drag

So here I sit to face, that same old fireplace 
If you would be the same old explosion
Goin’ through my mi-ind 
And soon enough time will tell
About the circus in the wishing well
And someone who will buy and sell for me 
Someone who will toll my bell*

And I continue, to burn the same old la-amp, alo-one

Yeah, God damn, can you hear me calling you?

Lonely [?]

So lonely-y, got to blow my mind [?]

[Tuning]

*This would appear to be a reference to John Donne’s poem “Devotions upon Emergent Occasions”, eg  ”No man is an Iland, intire of it selfe; every man is a peece of the Continent, a part of the maine; if a Clod bee washed away by the Sea, Europe is the lesse, as well as if a Promontorie were, as well as if a Mannor of thy friends or of thine owne were; any mans death diminishes me, because I am involved in Mankinde; And therefore never send to know for whom the bell tolls; It tolls for thee.”
      Jimi appeared to disagree strongly that no man was an island, saying that everyone was an island and the quicker they realised it the better! If he was referring to the poem in this case, I feel he may have misinterpreted it.


7. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Noel]

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

(Foxy)

Now I see you, I’m down on the scene
(Foxy)
You really 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 ha-arm, no
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh, foxy lady

Here I come baby 
I’m comin’ to get you
 
Noel: Thank you
Jimi : Thank you very much uh [tuning] Like to do a song, like, dedicated to the cats who wish they could make love to the music, physically, instead of girls all the time, it’s a song called ‘Manic Depression’


8. MANIC DEPRESSION

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

Woman so weary, her sweet call’s in vain
You make love, you break love it’s
All the sa-ame when it’s, when it’s over 

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

[Solo/jam]

My guitar won’t talk to me [?]

Well I think I’ll go turn myself off and
Go on down
Really ain’t no use in me hanging around 
Your kind of scene
Music sweet music, I wish I could caress and kiss
Manic depression is a frustratin’ mess

Noel: I’ve got to tune up…


9. HOOCHIE COOCHIE MAN (Willie Dixon) [as performed by Muddy Waters]

Yeah, huh

The Gypsy woman told my mother 
Before I was born 
She said you got a boy child’s a comin’
He’s gonna be a son of a gun, yeah
He’s gonna make you pretty girls jump and shout
Ah then The World, then The World 
Better know what it’s all about

Cause you know I’m here 
Everybody knows I’m here
I’m a hoochie coochie man
Everybody knows I’m right here

I’ve got a black cat bone*, baby, I’ve got a mojo* too, yeah 
I’ve got Little John the Conqueroot * huh, yeah
We’re gonna mess with you-ou
I’m takin’ all you little girls huh, lead me by my hand, ha-ha
Then The World better know, yeah-ha 
I’m a hoochie coochie man 
I’m right here
Everybody knows I’m right he-ere

Ooh yeah [?]

I’m a hoochie coochie man, yeah
Everybody knows I’m he-ere


[Tape ends]

* Black cat bones, Mojos and ‘John The Conqueror root’ are all Hoodoo charms

