Friday 10 May 1968
2nd show, Fillmore East, 105 2nd Avenue/ 6th Street New York City, New York, USA
With Sly & The Family Stone
Bill Grahams Fillmore East was not long opened. One year & eight months later Jimi played here in ‘A Band Of Gypsys’

[Aud = Audience]


01. LOVER MAN *

Oh, out o’ sight

Look at you

Here he comes, here comes your lo-over man
Here he comes, here comes your lover man
Here he comes, baby
I’d better get out of here as fast as I can

Reach up, baby 
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes
Reach up, baby 
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes
When I’m runnin’ to, baby, I
Ain’t got no time to lose

[Solo]

Hand me dow-own, baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes
Hand me dow-own, baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes

Better hopin’ that time waits, man
Got no time to lose

* [Music: BB King’s ‘Rock Me Baby’. Lyrics are a mix of Elmore James’s ‘Look On Yonder Wall’ 
(Bill ‘Jazz’ Gillum) & Howlin’ Wolf’s ‘Meet Me In The Bottom (Willie Dixon). Jimi related this song to the Vietnam war veterans returning, as Elmo’s version of ‘Look On Yonder Wall’ did to those of World War 2, the missing verse being: “Your husband went to the war, I know it was tough, I don’t know how many men’s he killed, but I know he done killed enough.” ]

Jimi : Please, I’d like to say please excuse the noise that you’re hearing, because like-uh, there’s something wrong with our amplifiers, we haven’t had a chance to get ‘em really overhauled right here in America, ‘cause they’re, you know, blah, blah, woof1, you know, the regular-ar-ar-later-on 
Aud: [Laughter] 
Jimi: Like to continue on. He’s in the spot light for everybody [loud interference from speakers] Thank you very much and now for our next song we’d like to do a thing. 
Aud: [Laughter & applause] 
Jimi: One, two. One, two, three…

1Tony Garland (Jimi’s 1st PR): “He used to have a lot of private jokes. He’d tell a story and make people believe it. Then he’d say ‘Woof, woof’ – to let people know he was lying. That was called ‘selling a Woof ticket’ to someone.”

02. FIRE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Well, listen here, baby, I’m gonna tell you somethin’
Yeah

You don’t care for me, I don’t-uh care about that 
You got a new fool, 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) Yeah, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, right now
(………………next to your fire) Whoa-oa let me sta-and
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about, baby
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 [plays a trill]
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(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 Rover* and let Jimi take over
You know what I’m talkin’ about, baby

[Solo]

More than I’ve got to say for this raggedy amp

You try to give me your money, 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 whammy bend]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Whoa-oa, let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah
(Let me stand next to your fire, 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 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

Jimi : [Tape cut]…anymore ha-ha-ha, hey, dig, uh-listen we’re having very bad trouble and 
 so-um, if you all can hold on for about a minute and a half, while we can set up this   
 other amplifier, okay, here in Miami Beach Florida1 
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : And we’d like to-um continue on with a song that goes somethin’ like this here: 
          [tunes, then plays a Chuck Berry style intro]
Jimi : No more-look-uh-wait-wait-wait, uh I’m sorry, I just had a-I just had a big flash there, oh my head-uh, I had a big rush and this big flash came, and somethin’ just told me to play that I’m sorry [plays an Eddie Cochrane style riff)]
Noel: Do that again that bit it’s lovely 
Aud : [Laughter]
Noel: Play just for me
Jimi : ‘Summer Time Blues’? How about that?
Noel: No just the: the-the-the-the-the
Jimi : Have you all heard that?
Noel: That bit went [plays bass] what ever it was, yea-heah-it’s right
Jimi : [in a silly voice] ‘Lord, I need another pretty little baby’… Okay, here we go, we’re 
          doin’ this because I-I, I don’t know what we’re gonna play next.. 
Aud : All you folks sit down!  
Jimi : Yeah, yeah, I think we’ll play that next, yeah
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Jimi : …Like to dedicate this next song to the blues generation [starts ’Foxy’ feedback 
         intro]…thank you and I just blew another amp, if you can notice by the lights that are 
         off
Aud : Oh, Jesus [etc.]….

1Another sly reference to jim Morrison’s bust for obscenity? Jimi appears to have been quite amused by this,   
 makng several oblique references to it on-stage and in interviews.


03. 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 shucks Foxy Lady

I see you I’m down on the scene
(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
You gotta be all mine, all mine
Awe shucks Foxy Lady

[Solo]

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

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

One, two, three..
(Foxy)

Noel: [tape cut]…number off our first English LP with, which, oh I don’ know
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Noel: No it’s called the ‘Red House’, you know, oh [tuning]
Jimi : We’re sorry for toonin’ up all the time, but, like, we care for your ears, that’s why we don’t play so loud, and therefore that’s why we try to be in toon, you know, but some more hogwash I would a say
Noel: It sounds better in tune
Jimi : [In a silly voice} Look at him he’s all grown up 
Aud : [Laughter] …Take off your hat! Take off your hat!
Jimi : Duh! I’ll take off my hat now 
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Jimi: Listen, I’ll take it off, if you’ll take off your pants, okay? 
Aud: [Cheers and laughter]


04. RED HOUSE

Yeah

Yeah-heh

There’s a red house over yonder ba-aby, ha-ha-ha
Lord, that’s where my baby stay
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder
That’s where my baby stay
I ain’t been home to see my own pretty baby
In about a ninety nine and one half day-y-y *
Yeah, okay

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, right about this time
Lord have mercy, the key, the key won’t unlock my door
Yeah, that’s all right, that’s all right
Yeah
Wait a minute something’s wrong with the way
Lord the key won’t unlock this big fat door
I got a bad, bad feeli-in’ 
Lord, Lord, my baby don’t live here no mo-o-ore
That’s all right, I still got my guitar, yeah
Look out, baby

[Solo]

Yeah

I might as well go back, way over yonder
Way back over yonder ‘cross the hill 
Lord, I might as well go back way over yonder 
Way back over yonder ‘cross the hill
If my baby don’t love me no more
Lord, have mercy, I know good and well that her
Her sister wi-ill
Yeah

* Three month jail term

Jimi : [tape cut]…well it’s up to date now and it goes somethin’ like this here, it’s named 
          oh-ah, well, anyway…we’re havin’ more trouble with the-uh…
Noel: Me lead’s just broken, you see, see?
Jimi : Well, they don’t care man, they don’t care, they just wanna…
Noel: Think want’s to know
Jimi : … see you get up there and work. Dig? Let’s just see if I can, we’re havin’ trouble 
          with our equipment, so what I’ll do, I’ll add them, ‘cause I have a way with adding, 
          you know, I sure do, yeah
Noel: That was quick, wasn’t it?
Jimi : Oh, won’t get away with that one. I’ll say something old, something new, something 
          borrowed, something-uh blue? Oh, wow… 
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Jimi : … out o’ sight, man, oh wow, kiss your mammie…


04. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts)

Hey-hey Joe, I said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
Hey-hey Joe, I 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
[Quotes the Beatles’ I FEEL FINE (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
I’m goin’ down to shoot my ol’ lady
You know, I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man

Hey-hey Joe, I heard you shot your ol’ lady down
You shot her down to the ground
Yeah
Hey-ey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her in the ground
Yes I did, I shot her 
You know I caught her messin’ around, messin’, around town 
Yes I did, I shot my ol’ lady
You know I caught my messin’ around town
And I gave her the gun 
I shot her

[Solo]

Hey-hey Joe 
Where you gonna run to now? 
Where you gonna run to?
Hey-ey Joe, I said-uh  
Where you gonna run to now?
Yeah
He says
“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 
He ain’t gonna put a rope around me”
Hey, you better believe it, baby
Hey, hey-ey Joe, better run on down 
You’d better, goodbye everybody
Yeah
Hey-hey Joe 
Where you gonna run to now? 
Where you gonna go to?
Hey-ey Joe 
Where you gonna run to now?
Where you gonna run to 
This what he told me, he said:
“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 gonna put a rope around me”
Yeah, you better believe it, baby
Hey, hey-ey Joe, better run on down 
You better, goodbye everybody

Jimi : [tape cut]…to me, hum a-hum a lil’ bit to me, hum a lil’ bit to me, then which one is 
          that goes, is that the one that goes? I get em’ all mixed up, they all sound the same   
          to me… 

[Plays intro to SUNSHINE OF YOUR LOVE (John ‘Jack’ Bruce, Peter Brown & Eric Clapton)] 

Jimi: Next ‘The Monkees’ now I’d like to do a song by ‘The Monkees’ keep everything 
balanced right? You have to keep everything balanced and correct. We’d like to-uh, we’d like to-um, slow it down a little bit an’ do somethin’ else…


05. GETTING MY HEART BACK TOGETHER AGAIN [aka Hear My Train A Comin’]

Yeah, darlin’ excuse me ….

Like to do this song we never played before, well, it’s a thing I just wrote not too long ago, so we’d like to try to do it

Well, I wait around the train station
Wait around the train statio-on
Waitin’ for the train, waitin’ for that train
To take me - oh shut up - take me away
From this lonesome town

Lord, my people put me through a lot o’ changes
And my old lady done put me down

Well-uh tears fallin’ out my eye
Fa-all like shinin’ sta-a-ars
Fall sta-ar fallin’ down
Shine like stars fallin’ dow-own
Way down in my hea-eart
Fallin’ way down in my heart
Way-ay down in my heart

Well it’s too bad you don’t love me no more little girl
Too bad you and me had to pa-art

[Solo]

I’m gonna leave this town, leave this town
Gonna make it big there, be a magic boy yeah
I’ll be a voodoo chi-ile
Come back to this town
And change this town
Put a spell on this town
And put it all in my shoe-oe
Put it all in my shoe-oe
Put it all in my shoe-oe 
Put it all in my shoe
Might even give a piece to you-ou
And if you make love to me one more time little girl
You know I’m gonna give a, a tiny piece to you

Baby

Talkin’ about her
Talkin’ about the train station, Lord
Talkin’ about the train station
Talkin’ about the train station
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’

Jimi : [Tape cut] …a thing called ‘Let Me Come, Please Come Crawl Out Your Window (Or 
Else I’ll Put A Curse On You And All Your Children ‘ll Be-Shall Be Born Completely Butt Naked)’ There’s nothing wrong with that, obviously. Goes something like this here, one, two, what?…One, two. One, two, three…. 


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

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

Please don’t crawl out your window
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 time that you want to

He looks so truthful, is this how it feels
Tryin’ to peel The Moon and expose her
His business like anger
And his bloodhound that kneels
If he needs a third eye, he just grows his
He just needs you to talk to him, put a hand in his chalk
Go ahead on pick it up after he throws his

Hey
Please don’t crawl out your window
Use your hands and legs it won’t ruin you
How in the Hell can you say he will haunt you
Hey baby, you can go back to him any damn 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
Religious high fools and his friends re-arrange
The religion of the little ten women
To back up their views but your face is so bruised 
You better come on out the dark is just beginnin’

Hey-ey! please don’t  crawl out your window
Use your hands and legs it won’t ruin you
How in the world can you say he will haunt you
When 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 crawlin’ out your …
You wanna know, ba-by

[Tape cut]

Jimi : …you say “Am I better than Clapton” right? Are you better than my girlfriend?
          [guitar ‘says’: ‘mother fucker’] There you go, we’d like to continue on with a song that 
          goes somethin’ like this here…


07. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

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 it’s day or night
Am I happy or in misery?                                                                            
What ever it is, that girl put a spell on me                                                                                                                                                     
                                                                                                                                                                             
Help me baby, help me, baby, yeah

[Solo]

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

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

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

Jimi : [Tape cut]…‘cause I think that’d be better. [starts intro to ARE YOUEXPERIENCED] 
Like to play you a song something like this. We’d like to say thank you one more time and you must join in and sing with us, all right? Can you sing with us? Everybody say yes 
Aud : Yeah!
Jimi : Oh I’m so glad man eh-yea-ha-hah I didn’t say yeah, man, I said yes 
Aud : Yess!
Noel: That’s not, that’s English, you see, it’s very English, you know. He’s getting it all off 
         us…
Jimi : uh-That’s-that’s South Saturn that is he-he-heh.
Noel: ‘…Cause we speak properly, you know
Jimi : There you go, we’d like to play a ‘South Saturn Delta Blues’*…


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

Wild thing, you make my heart sing
(Wild thing, you make my heart sing)
You make oh, everything Groovy
(You make oh, everything Groovy)
Wild thing 
(Wild thing)

Wild thing, I think you move me
But I wanna know for sure y’all
(But I wanna know for sure)

Come here now 
Ssssock it to me one time 
You move me 

Wild thing, you make my heart sing
(Wild thing, you make my heart sing)
You make oh, everything Groovy
(You make oh, everything Groovy)
Hey 
Wild thing 
(Wild thing)
Hey

[Solo quotes: Frank Sinatra’s STRANGERS IN THE NIGHT  (Burt Bacharach & Hal David)

[Tape ends here]

* As opposed to the Mekong Delta? or the Mississippi Delta? But on the acid frontline anyway 



