Friday 15 March 1968
Atwood HaIl, Clark University, Worcester, Massachusetts, USA
The BBC taped & filmed (in colour) both shows 

[Aud = Audience]


2nd Show

?      : …
Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : Yeah, thank you very much, like-uh, we’d like to continue on, but-uh, give us one second to readjust this amplifier, I think it’s fallin’ to pieces already
Noel: Ha-ha-ha…We’d like to do a number now off our first LP, when we get together an’ that, it’s um, it’s the one called ‘Stand Next To Your Fire’ or something 
Jimi : We’re having a slight bit of trouble, if you could just hold on for one second everything will be all right, okay? Just one minute.
Noel: Ha-ha-ha…In the first set we didn’t have anything, didn’t even have a PA so-uh, you’re lucky in the second set, didn’t even have a PA, we used the microphone system, other peoples
Jimi : You can’t understand a word he’s saying can you? 
Aud :[Girl:] Oh yes we can!
Noel: We tried, we tried
Jimi : Don’t even wanna talk to them
Noel: Oh, ah
Jimi : [Blast of loud feedback] Great 
Aud : [Laughter and applause] 
Jimi : Yeah, back home again, okay. As the cat said before, we’d like to do a song called ‘Let Me Stand Next To Your Old Lady’ I mean ‘Let Me Stand Next To Your Fire’ Yeah, tape that one. One two. One two three…


1. FIRE [Backing vocal - Noel]

All right baby, dig this now

Yeah… dig
You don’t care for me, I don’t-uh care about that 
You got a new fool, hah, I like to laugh at
I have only one-uh burnin’ desire
Let me stand next to your …

(Let him stand next to your fire)
Hey, let me stand baby
(Let him stand next to your fire)
Woa-oh let me stand
(Let him stand next to your fire)
Let me stand baby
(Let him stand next to your fire)

Oh, listen here, baby, stop actin’ so damned crazy, baby
You say your mom ain’t home it ain’t my concern
Kiss me and you won’t get burned
I have only one-uh itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your, hoopfla

(Let him stand next to your fire)
(Let him stand next to your fire)
Let me stand
(Let him stand next to your fire)
Let me stand 
(Let him stand next to your fire)
Hey, hey

Ah, move over Rover* and let Jimi take over
You know what I’m talkin’ about

You give me your money, you’d better save it, babe
Save it for your rainy day
I have only one burnin’ desire
Let me stand next to your…

(Let me stand next to your fire)
Hey, let me stand, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire)
Woa-oh, let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire)
I swear I ain’t gonna do you no harm, ha-ha
(Let me stand next to your fire)
Hey
(Ow!)

*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 gets 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’.

Noel: Thank you very much, thank you
Jimi : Thank you very much for listening, and-uh, thank you very much for staying for the next number. We’d like to-uh, I’ll tell you what we’ll do, we’d like to try to do a little blues for you, it’s on the-uh, excuse me, it’s a slow blues, and it’s the-uh, on the-uh, English ‘Are You Experienced’ LP… 


2. RED HOUSE

Yeah 
There’s a red house over yonder, babe
That’s where my baby stay
Have mercy
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder, baby
That’s where my baby stayin’
I ain’t been home to see my baby
In about er-a ninety nine and one half days *
About time to see her

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong 
Lord have mercy, the key won’t unlock this door
Wait a minute somethin’s wro-ong, baby
The key won’t unlo-ock this door…yeah
Well I-uh got a bad, bad feelin’ 
My baby don’t live here no more
That’s all right I still got my guitar…yeah

I might as well go back over yonder
Way back over yonder across the hill
Yeah
Lord, I may as well go back over yonder, baby
Way back over yonder across the hill
If my baby don’t love me no more
I know her sister wi-ill

* Three month jail term

Jimi : Thank you very much
Noel: Thank you….


3. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Now you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Foxy)
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker
(Foxy)
I wanna take you home
I won’t do you no harm
You gotta be all mine, all mine
Ooh, foxy lady

I see you I’m down on the scene, babe
(Foxy)
You make me wanna get up an’ scream
(Foxy)
I’ve made up my mind, I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious time
I’ve made up my mind, you gotta-ha-ha be all mine-ha
Aw shucks, foxy lady

I’m gonna take you home
I won’t do you no harm, good Lord
You gotta be all mine, all mine
Ooh, shucks, foxy lady

Here I come baby heh-heh-heh, comin’ to get you

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

Noel: Thank you…I don’
Jimi : Man, We’ll see if can get into something anyway, we’d like to, woa, I tell you what, we’ll just see if we can guess what the name of this next one is, okay. I’d like to say thank you very much, we’ve got one more toon after this, and thank you, for stayin’ this long heh-heh. It’s dead, but it won’t be dead after this one…


4. PURPLE HAZE [Backing vocal - Noel]

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 this guy 
   
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 girl put a spell on me                                                                                                                                                     
                                                                                                                                                                             
Help, baby… help, baby…Lord

[Solo]

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

Purple haze all in my eyes
Don’t know if it’s-uh, it’s day or night
You’ve got me blowin’-uh, blowin’ my mind
Is it-uh tomorrow or just the end of time? 
                                                         
Help, baby… help me baby, yeah
Yea-eah purple haze
Yea-ah, purple haze                                      
Oh, baby, you got me blowin’ my mind again
Not necessarily stoned but, huh, you’re beautiful

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

Noel: Thank you very much…We’ve got one more number to do, so before we go, thank you very much for all, ooh! thank you very much for all coming and that
Jimi : No I didn’t bring my ‘Life’1 covers in for you baby 
Aud : [Laughter] 
Jimi : [Tuning]  Like to say-uh oh, we had-uh, uh-Noel Redding, better known as ‘Bob Dylan’s Grandmother’, playing bass with us …
Noel: Ha-ha-ha
Jimi : … and-uh, we had-uh Mitch Mitchell better known as ‘Queen Bee’ …
Noel: Ha-ha-ha
Mitch: Nah-ah-ah
Jimi : … playin’ drums and-uh, I was playin’ the radio all the time, but thank you very much for lettin’ me play the radio, you think I’m jivin’ don’t you? and we’d like to say thank you very much for showing up tonight and staying with us this long, we hope we get a chance to come back here again and-um 
Aud : [Applause] 
Jimi : Really [Tuning] I don’-haven’t played this guitar too many times, so like, I’d like to, give me a chance to get the strings together okay [tuning]…Uh-like we’d plike [sic] to play one more song between that again, and like I said it is toon up time again and so on, I know it’s a drag but Hell, you know, I got to get it together [tuning]… Gone sharp slightly. Ah I’d like to tell you this, in case anybody here goes to college, I’m slightly sharp and I’m gonna see if I can  bring it down a little bit, I’m in the process of now bringing my ‘G’ string down* an’ there’s the worst, hello hell it’s really out of toon there heh-heh-heh….[tape cut]….It’s the International Anthem, the English and American, everybody knows the song. So if you can stand up and put your right hand across your left… or whatever you can find to put it across there, you know how Americans are, they can find something for, and we’d like to-uh begin, and if you know the words just scream ‘em out because I forget every once in a while, you’ll know the words though…like this here…

1Jimi had featured in ‘Life’ magazine that day
*Joke -  ‘G string’, ‘down’ geddit? Audience don’t seem to have


5. WILD THING (John ‘Chip Taylor’ Voight) [Backing vocal - Noel]


Wild thing
(Wild thing)
You make my heart sing
(You make my heart sing)
You make, oh everything groovy, baby
(You’re fucking everything)

(Wild thing)
Yes

Wild thing I [guitar says ‘disgust you] think you move [guitar ‘says’ ‘Fucksy’]
But I wanna know for sure, you all
(I wanna know for sure)
Come here now, sssock it to-ha-ha me one time
(Come here now, ss)
Ooh, you move me
Look out, baby

Hey, wild thing
(Wild thing)
You make my heart sing
(You make my heart sing) 
Hey
You make everything groovy
(Everything)
Hey, wild thing 
(Wild thing)
 
(Yeah)

[Solo. Quotes: Frank Sinatra’s STRANGERS IN THE NIGHT  (Burt Bacharah & Hal David)
                       & Elvis Presley’s BLUE MOON (Richard Rogers & Lorenz Hart)]

Yeah
Wild thing I think I love…
But I wanna know for sure, y’all
(But I wanna know for sure)
Come here now, sock it to me one-heh-more time again 
Yeah, I love a bee
(Wow)

Yeah, yeah, yeah, wild thing
(Wild thing)
You make my heart sing 
(You make my heart sing) 
You make oh everything groovy 
(You make oh everything) 
Hey, wild thing
(Wild thing)
Hey, wild thing
(Wild thing)
Yeah, yeah, yeah, wild thi-ing
(Wild thing)
Hey, wild thing
(Wild thing) 
Wild thing 
(Wild thing) 

Keep goin’ [guitar ‘says’ ‘Come on, let’s do it, come on, really do it. You’ve been an incredible audience, what did you have for breakfast! Thank you for ha-ha-this, thank you for listening, now get the fuck on out, motherfuckers’]

<TAPS >(army bugle call)
<REVEILLE >  (army bugle call)

Jimi  : Thank you very much Ladies and Gentlemen
Mitch: Thank you very much, thank you, see you soon
Noel : Thank you…


