Friday 31 May 1968
Zürich, ‘Monster Konzert’, Hallenstadion, Switzerland

[MC: Georgio Frapolli. Aud = Audience]


MC  : It’s Jimi Hendrix and his Experience!…Applause for Jimi…Here he 
         comes, Jimi!... Jah
Jimi : [Tuning] Relax [tuning]…
Noel: One, two. One. Good evening… [tuning]…One, two…


1. VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return)

Well, I stand up next to a mountain
And chop it down with the edge of my hand
I stand right next to a mountain
Chop it down with the edge of my hand
Well, I pick up all the pieces 
Might even ‘raise a little sand’*
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo child, Voodoo child, Lord knows
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo chile, babe

[Solo]

I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
I’ll give it right back to you, after a while
I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
I’ll give it right back-uh one of these days
If I don’t see you in this world I’ll-uh
I’ll meet you on the next one and don’t be late
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo child, Voodoo child
Lord kno-ows I’m a Voodoo chi-ild baby, Voodoo chi-ild baby
Voodoo chi-ild, Voodoo child

* ‘Raise sand’ - expression meaning to cause a disturbance, get angry etc.

Noel: Thank you very much, ta
Aud : [Start throwing paper plates like frizbees onto the stage]
Jimi : No, don’t do that, don’t do that. Hey, look, we can’t play if you’re going to throw all 
these things [paper plates] up here, okay. No, don’t do that, that’s, no, no, bad. Yeah, we can’t play if you’re gonna do that. If you throw any more then we come off the stage…


2. STONE FREE 

Every day in the week, I’m in a different city
If I stay too long, the people try to pull me down
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
Hey, and that’s why, you can’t hold me down 
I don’t wanna be tied down, I gotta move on

Hey! 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, get away
Oh, turn me loose, baby

Yeah, baby
Woman here, woman there, try to keep me in a plastic cage 
But they don’t reali-ise, it’s so easy to break
Yeah, but er-uh sometimes I can …

[The band stops playing]
MC : [Tells the audience to behave (in German)]
Aud : Hendrix, Hendrix, Hendrix [etc. They are still showering the stage with paper plates 
          thrown like Frisbees]
Jimi : Look, I’m tellin’ you right now, if you throw any more of those things, man, just forget 
         it, okay. Thanks a lot [tuning] We’d like to do a song that-ah-uh, we recorded, uh off, 
         off our new LP, uh-our old one, dedicated to the American Indian and you people… 


3. 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 
I know for sure, I don’t live today

No sun comin’ through my windows
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 and execute me-e
So I can be on my miserable way

I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
Maybe tomorrow I, just can’t tell baby, but I
I do-on’t, live today
It’s a shame to waste your time away like that

[Solo]

I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
Maybe tomorrow I, just can’t tell-you-baby 
I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
Such a shame to waste your time away like this

Jimi: Thank you folks, […?]….We’d like to slow the pace, we’re gonna slow the pace 
down for a while 
Aud: [Shouting out requests] 
Jimi: Wait a minute, wait a minute…oh God..
Aud: [More shouting, Hey Joe, Hey Joe etc…] 
Jimi: [Tuning] Yeah, yeah, okay then, yeah-okay, okay we’re gonna do it… 
Aud: [More shouting Hey Joe, Hey Joe]
?    : Jesus!
Jimi: [Tuning]  Thank you very much, we’d like to slow down the pace and play a song 
        called Red House… 

4. RED HOUSE [played on his Les Paul]

[Solo]

There’s a red house over yonder, baby
That’s where my-y, where my baby stay-ay-ay
Yeah… yeah
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder 
That’s where my baby stay-y-ay-yeah… yeah
I ain’t been home to see my baby
In about, let’s see now, ninety nine and one half day*

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, little girl 
My key won’t unlock this doo-oor
Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, girl
Key won’t unlock this door
Got a bad, bad feelin’-ah-huh
Lord, my baby don’t live here no mo-ore
That’s all right I still got my guitar
Yeah

[Solo]

I might as well go back over yonder 
Way back over yonder, across the hi-ill
Lord, I might as well go back over yonder
Wa-ay back over yonder, across the hi-i-ill
If my baby don’t love me no more
Lord, I know, good and well, that her, her sister wi-ill
Hey!
Da-de-da, de-da-da, da

* Three month jail term

Jimi : Yeah
Noel: Ta, that was Red House, so [sorry about…?]
Aud : Hey Joe, Hey Joe…
Jimi : Like to continue on with another song
Aud : Shouting requests. Hey Joe, Hey Joe…


5. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts)

Hey-hey Joe, I said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
Aud: [cheers & applause, and start clapping in time]
Hey-hey Joe, uh-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…yeah
Hey, come down to shoot my lady
I caught her messin’ ‘round another man
And that ain’t too cool

Hey-ey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down in the ground
Hey-ey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down
In the ground, hey!
Then he said, Yeah, I did, baby 
Yes, I did, I shot her 
You know I caught her messin’ around town 
Yes, I did, I shot my … 
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round town
[Quotes the Beatles’  I FEEL FINE (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
I gave her the gun, baby

[Solo]

Hey-hey Joe, now  
Where you gonna run to now?
[Quotes the Beatles’  I FEEL FINE (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
Hey-ey Joe  
Where you gonna run to now?
Where you gonna go for?
And then he looked down and said, dig,
“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 
Ain’t gonna put a rope around me”
You’d better believe, right now

Hey, hey-ey Joe, better run on down 
You’d better, goodbye everybody
Hey

Jimi : [Tuning]
Noel: Tuning his guitar up
Jimi : [Tuning]
Noel: Tuning up. ‘Scuse us for a moment
Aud : [Shouting stuff]…


6. 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’m gonna take you home 
I won’t do you no ha-arm, yeah
You’ve got to 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 and scream
(Foxy)
Hey pretty baby 
I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my, precious ti-ime, 
You’ve got to be all mine
Ooh shucks, foxy lady
[Solo]

I’m gonna take you home
I won’t do you no harm, no
Got to be all mine, all mine
Want you, foxy lady

Here I come, baby huh-huh
Comin’ to get ya, 

Foxy lady yeah, yeah

There I go 

Yeah 

Jimi : Thank you very much
Noel: [At same time as Jimi] Thank you very much, ta
Jimi : [Tuning - plays intro to ROCK & ROLL MUSIC (Charles ‘Chuck’ Berry)] Thank you very 
          much for stayin’ this long, like to continue on with the [Carpenter’s Gloves (?)]…


7. MANIC DEPRESSION 

Manic depression is searchin’ my soul
I know what I want
But I just do-on’t know how to, go about gettin’ it
Music, sweet feelin’, uh-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 a-all the same, when it’s over 

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

[Solo]

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

Mitch: Thank you very much
Jimi  : Like to say, thank you very much for coming and we have one last number to do 
and-uh, dedicated to everybody out there in-ah ‘Everybody Land’. Sing a song goes somethin’ like this. Oh yeah, we got two more songs to do, okay [tuning]…


8. FIRE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Yeah, dig this, baby
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 itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your thing
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, babe
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey! And let me stand, right now
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Oh, listen here, baby and stop acting 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, 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) Let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey! let me stand, right now
(Let me stand next to your fire, ow!) 

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

[Solo]

Try to, give me your money 
You’d better save it baby
Save it for your rainy day
I have only one-uh itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [whammy bend]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey! let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stab you to the floor
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah

*From ‘Stoop Down Baby’ aka ‘Two Old Maids’ (Jimi? 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. Rover 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  : Thank you…
Mitch: Thank you, ta
Jimi  : …very much
Noel : Thank you very much
Jimi  : Yeah, we only have one more last number to do, so, we’d like to say Thank you 
very, very much for coming. Thank you and goodbye [tuning]…


9. PURPLE HAZE [Backing vocal - Noel]

Yea-eah
Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things don’t seem the same
Actin’ funny but I don’t know why
‘Scuse me while I kiss the sky 
                                                          
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
Hey!

[Solo]

(Ooh, aah, ooh, ahh, ooh, ahh, ooh)
Hey!, 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
Hey-ey! yeah-eah, purple haze 
                                                          
Yeah-eah, purple haze 

Oh, baby, you got me blowin’ my mind
Not necessarily stoned, but-uh beautiful

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

Jimi : Thank you very much…

MC: [Speaking German […] Jimi Hendrix and his Experience [...]

