Friday 11 October 1968
Winterland, San Francisco, California, USA

[Aud = Audience]

1st Show: 
Introduced by Wolfgang ‘Bill Graham’ Grajonsa

Jimi : Eric [Barret (Jimi’s road manager)]
Noel: One, one, two, one, one, two…
Jimi : Kick all his muck out
Noel: …one, two, three, four, fourteen, thirty two, denial [?], good evening, good ‘Eve-ing’ 
they say, I brought him his clothes [tune up?/soon enough?] to take action
Jimi : Hey, eh-ah, listen, to be fair, listen, to be fair with everybody, li’-ah, we’re here to try 
turn everybody on, you know, not just only you men, so, like, if everybody sat down, okay? ‘You’re not just opposed to that one’ [?] you all, you all over there, do what you wanna do, you all over there, do what you wanna, huh-huh. 
Gerry: [Stickells (chief road manager)] All right Eric?
Noel: One, please excuse all the messing about, but we’re all just getting together now…
Eric : He’s still not getting anything
Noel:…so hang on for a minute, can you? I think we’ve got to tune up as well huh-huh, but 
it all wastes time.
…
Bill  : On bass, Mister Noel Redding, on drums, Mister Mitch Mitchell, on vocals and guitar 
         Mister Jimi Hendrix, The Jimi Hendrix Experience…


1. ARE YOU EXPERIENCED 

If you can just, get your, little bit o’ mind together
Come on across to me
We’ll hold hands and then we’ll, watch the sunrise, sunrise 
Oh from the bottom of the sea, right now-ow
Yeah, but first are you, ffup! fo’ this experience? 
Have you ever been experienced?
Well I ha-a-ave

I know, I know-uh, you’ll probably scream and cry, that your
Your little world won’t let you go-o 
But who in your measly little world 
Lord, are you tryin’ to prove 
You’re made out of gold, girl, an’ you can’t be sold
Oh, so, if you wanna go, are you experienced?
Hey
Have you ever been experienced?
Well I ha-a-ave
Ah let me-uh prove it to you, girl 

Trumpets and violins an’ I can
You’ll hear in the distance, baby
If you can’t, soon you will
Maybe now you can’t hear them
But you will, you will, baby
So take hold of my hand

Oh, but are you experienced?
Lord, have you ever been experienced?
Experienced
Have you ever been the-ere baby?
Have you ever been?
Have you ever been, Lord, Lord, Lo-ord?
Have you ever been experienced?
Yeah, yea-ea-eah, when I was doped yeah
Yeah, yea-eah, yea-eah
Yeah, yeah, yea-eah

Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : Hey, before we do anything, how about a big hand for Virgil Gonzalez on the-uh flute 
there, it was like a jam, you know, the cat had his axe and so we said, all right. We’re havin’, we’re havin’ problems, so, please give us about another minute, to get it all together, all right? Because, like-uh, in order to do it right, we must have at least this stuff set up half way right, okay? Just give us about minute …[tuning etc.]…Yeah, as I said before, you know, it’s gonna take a little time, don’t worry though, we’re gonna stay here till we get somethin’ happenin’, so, don’t worry…[tuning etc.]…We’d like to do a song that’s on our new LP now, it’s a thing-uh, the LP is called Electric Ladyland. There’s a song about a cat singin’ about he’s gonna chop down a mountain with the sides of the hand and all this, well dig, we’re gonna see if we can show you exactly what he was tryin’ to say in that toon, it goes somethin’ like this here… and please, hey, listen, there’s some people there gettin’ uptight, we don’t want nobody to be uptight, okay?  so if you all sit down a little bit, all right? Sit down, you know, come on, man, just sit down, we don’t want to have nobody uptight, you know, we want everybody to either dig it, you know, properly, maybe, maybe the first people up here, but, you know, if you all could sit down a little bit, you know, ‘cause, so we can get it together, you know, damn people, come on now, all get together now, okay the thing that’s called Voodoo Child Slight Return, which is the last track, goes somethin’ like this here...


2. VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) 

Well I stand up next to a mountain
I chop it down with the edge of my hand...yeah
Well I stand up next to a mountain
And chop it down with the edge of my hand
I pick up all the pieces and make a island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’*
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile, Voodoo chile
Lord knows I’m a Voodoo chile, hey, yeah

I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet ti-ime
I’ll give it right back to you, one of these days
I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
I’ll give it right back one of these days
If I don’t see you no more in this world, well I’ll
Meet you on the next one and don’t be la-ate, don’t be late
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile, Voodoo chile
Lord knows I’m a Voodoo chi-i-i-ile

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

[?]    : Thank you dear God
Jimi : Like to change guitar about this time and slow down the pace a little bit too…gi’ me-
uh an ‘A’ …[tuning]… Like to do a song that goes somethin’ like this here, we recorded in about 18351 an’-uh, we released it on the English LP, but didn’t get the chance to release it on American, because, oh-well, you know, we’ll probably release it later on, an’, it’s a little bit o’ blues that goes somethin’ like this here…

1Twentyseventh recorded mention of Jimi referring to some of his early singles and songs off his first LP 
  (most frequently ‘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?”
  ….


3. RED HOUSE 

Yeah

There’s a red house over yonder, baby-y-y-eah
Lord, that’s where my baby stay-yeah
Lord have mercy
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder baby
Lo-ord, Lord that’s where my baby stay-ay-ay-ay-ay-yeah
Yeah, need her
I ain’t been home to see my baby, yeah
In about a, let’s see now
Ninety nine and one half day*-y-yeah
That’s all right, it’s about time to see her

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, really wrong
Lord have mercy, the key just won’t unlock this doo-oor
Oh what in hell happened now this time, aah
Ass o’ mi-ine

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong 
Wait a minute somethin’s wrong 
Wait a, what’d I say now
Wait a minute somethin’s wrong baby
Lord, the key just won’t unlock this doo-oor

I got a bad, bad feelin’, a-huh, a-huh
My baby, don’t live here no mo-o-ore
That’s all right I still got my guitar, yeah
Yeah, now-uh

Yeah
…
Aah
…
I’m goin’ down yonder, way back over yonder
Way-y-yeah, back over yonder, across the hill
Yeah
Lord, I’m goin’ way over yonder ba-aby
Way, wa-ay over yonder, across the hill

If my baby don’t love me no mo-ore
Lord I know good and well that her big, fat butt, sister will, a-he-heh
(Let me say that right)
Her sister wi-ill

* Three month jail term

Noel: Thank you, very much, ta, Red House, right out of his box.
Jimi : I said right on. Thank you, very much, ah, we’re gonna have another late show, for 
later on tonight, so it’ll mean, gettin’ to know,  a movie. Like to go ahead on an’ do a song, goes somethin’ like this here, I think 
Aud : Sit down!! Sit down!! [etc.]
Jimi : You all really must sit down, ‘ease sit down, you know, make friends by nothing 
other…y’all…uh…like…our main thing is, kind o’, groovin’ with all, you know, an’ lettin’ you stand, in the first place and, like-uh, regardless of what we look like, it’d be groovy if you’d listen a little more an’ listen to ‘the cat’ sing those groovy sounds, that’s what we’re here for in the first place….


4. FOXY LADY

Now you know you’re a cute little… Foxy 
An’ you know you’re a cute little love maker
I’m gonna take you home 
I will do you no ham bone
Got to be all mine, all mine, ooh, Foxy Lady

I see you, I’m down on the scene
You make me wanna get up and scream
I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious time
Got to be all mine, all mine, Foxy Lady 

Gonna take you home 
I won’t do you no harm, no
Got to be all mine, ooh shucks, Foxy Lady
(I’m a slight bit out o’ toon, but that’s all right ma-ha-ha-n) 
Comin’ to get you anyway

[Tape cut here]

Jimi : …’ust an’ call it ‘America’ See if you can hear just tiny bits of America in-uh, this 
otherwise racket, that some people say  we’re doin’ okay? Beginning the song….


5. THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER (music: ‘The Anacreontic Song’ by John Stafford Smith) 
…
[quotes theme from ‘BONANZA’ TV show (by Jay Livingston & Ray Evans) original guitar solo by Tommy Tedesco – “The most recorded guitarist in history”]
…



6. PURPLE HAZE
 
Yea-ea-eah
Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things don’t seem the same
Actin’ funny, 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 me baby, help me baby, oh, no

Oooh….ooh…ooh

[mixes up next verse (again)]

Purple haze all around 
Don’t know if I’m comin’ up or down.
Am I happy or in misery?
Is it tomorrow or just the end of time? [sic], yeah

Help baby, help me baby, hey

Yea-ea-eah, purple haze
Oh yeah baby I’m-uh way over there [?]
Purple haze all in my brain, all around my brain
Yeah, yeah, purple haze
Hey, purple haze, purple ha-aze
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Ooh…ooh…ooh

Noel: Thank you very much, thank you.
Jimi : Thank you very much, sorry about the hang up, thank you…

2nd show: 

[Tuning]
Jimi: Oi
[?]  : Relax
[Tuning with organ)]
Jimi : Noel, Noel, Noel, wait a minute
[Tuning with organ]
Bill  : Jimi you wanna start playin’, or you wan’ in the dressing room…
Noel: Excuse us while we…
Jimi : We’re toonin’ up
Noel: …tune up, we won’t be a moment
Bill Graham:…if not
[Tuning with organ]
[?]  : That’s it…Eric could you…
Jimi: Very sorry for takin’ a long time [tuning up]
[tuning] 
[?]  : Mitch
Jimi : Nobody…
Mitch: Hey, Tommy
Jimi : Come on, don’t play the Monkees theme, yet
[?]  :  Well I feel you should come out of here
Jimi : uh-We’d like to start off, hit a ‘E,’ hit a ‘E,’
[?]   : Jimi…
{?]   : Jim!
Jimi : What!?
[?]   :…take some
Jimi : Testing, one, two, three, testing, testing
[?]   : Okay, okay,
Jimi : Hit a ‘A’
Aud : Play Stone Free!
Noel: One, two, three, four, fourteen
Jimi : Very, very sorry for the delay, just-uh, we’ll probably be up here for about a hour and 
a quarter anyway, so-uh, we’ll see if we can get it back to you that way. 
Noel: [speaking over the top of Jimi] We’ll sing a blues tonight
[Jim & Noel have been tuning up for three minute at least]
Jimi : Dig, we’d like to jam right now, we’d like to jam off o’ this toon that we jammed 
off of last night, it’s a thing written by two cat’s in-uh, Sweden named Hansson and Karlsson an’-uh, they call it Tax Free, Tax Free, Tax Free an’ it goes somethin’ like this here…


7. TAX FREE (Bo Hansson & Janne Carlsson)

…
[Jimi stops playing after only 4.5 mins]
…
Jimi : Thank you very much…Here’s a song we recorded not too long ago, it goes 
somethin’ like this…[tuning]… A song called Spanish Castle Magic, goes somethin’ like this here, One, two, one, two, three, four…


8. 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
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, baby 
Hang on my darlin’, hang on if you wanna go 
It’s a whole lot of fun baby, bring your mother too, huh
Spanish Castle magic

The clouds are really lo-ow 
An’ it overflows
With cotton-candy 
An’-uh battle grounds 
Red and brown
But it’s all in your mind, baby
Don’t waste your time thinkin’ about bad things
Just float your little mind around, hey
Hang on my darlin’
Hang on, if you wanna go 
Whole lot o’ fun
[Extended solo/jam]

Hang on my darlin’ 
Hang on, if you wanna go 
Ah, it’s a whole lot o’ fun, baby, an’ bring your mother too 

One, two

Spanish Castle magic
Little bit of Spanish Castle magic
Spanish Castle magic

Jimi : Right now-uh, ah, as you all know ‘bout this time, I’m out o’ toon, quite naturally, 
we’d like to bring up on the stage a very heavy organ player, which is really out of sight belongin’ to Buddy Miles Express, how ‘bout a big hand for Herbie Rich on organ, on this next one..
[?]   : We ha’-we have two fixes
Jimi : Over on top of them
Aud : Fuck face!
Jimi : uh-We’d like to do another slow song if you don’t mind, it’s a thing that-uh we dig 
from this certain cat, eh-uh-who writes some heavy songs he-he, poetry, everybody wants to know what happened to poetry, modern day poetry, well, you, know, juat dig the records, you can find it all over the place and this cat happened to be part of that scene…can you give me a…[tuning] …gi’ me a uh-let’s see ‘A’…[tuning]
Gerry: All right now?...


9. LIKE A ROLLING STONE (Robert ‘Bob Dylan’ Zimmerman) [with Herbie Rich on organ]

Yeah, this song was written by a cat named Dylan, 
An’-uh we’d like to do one of his songs, 
It’s a thing called Like A Rolling Stone 

Once upon a time you dressed so fine
Threw the bums a di-ime In your prime, uh-didn’t you?
People call, say, “Beware doll, you’re bound to fall.”
You thought they were all uh-kiddin’ you

You used to laugh abou-ou-out
Everybody that was-uh hangin’ out
But now you don’t seem to-uh talk so loud
And now you don’t, baby, you don’t seem so proud-uh
To be scroungin’, hey, your la-ast mea-eal

Hey! how does it feel, how does it feel baby
Oh, to be on, on your o-o-own 
With no direction, no direction ho-ome 
A complete unknown 
Yea-ea-ah, like a rollin’ stone
Like a rollin’ stone

You used to go to the finest school, all right, Miss lLonely but-uh
You know you only used to get, uh-juiced in it
Nobody here to taught yo how to live on the street
And now you’re gonna just gonna have to get ha-ha-ha, used to i-i-it

You say you’d never, Lord, you’d never compromise 
Whoa-oh with The Mystery Tramp
But now you’ve got to, realise
He’s not sellin’ any, any alibi’s
As he stands in the vacuum of his eyes
And he says ‘Hey baby would you like to-uh, make a dea-eal’
He-ey-hey, how does it feel 
Yeah-yeah-yeah, how does it feel 
To be on your own
No direction home 
A complete unknown
Look at ya, like a rollin’ stone
Like a rollin’ sto-o-one, yeah

[misses out the next verse here]

Hey, how does it feel
How does it feel, ba-by 
To be on your own
No direction home 
Like a rollin’ stone

Princes of the steeple an’ all the pretty people
They all laughin’ an drinkin’, thinkin’ that they 
uh-Got it made 
Exchangin’ all precious gifts and things
But you better take your diamond ring 
You better, pawn it, babe, pawn it, ba-abe

You used to be, so amused with Napoleon in rags 
And the sweet talk that he used
Go to him now, there he is, he calls you, you can’t refuse
When you ain’t got nothin’, you got-uh nothin’ to lose, ba-aby
You’re invisible now, you got no secrets, no secrets to concea-eal

Oh how does it fee- ee-eel 
How does it fee-eel, baby
Hey, to be on your own
No direction ho-ome, baby
A complete unknown
Like a rollin’ stone
Like a rollin’ sto-one

[Tape cut]

Jimi: … a thing called ‘Here He Comes, Here Comes Your Lover Man’…


10. LOVER MAN *

Here he comes, baby 
Here comes your lo-over man 
Here he co-omes
Here comes your lover man
I got o’ get my tennis shoes1
And get out o’ here as fast as I can

Reach up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes 
Yeah, yeah
Reach up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes
Yeah, yeah
Now, God, I see your old man
I ain’t got no time to lose

Here he co-omes 
Here comes your lo-over man 
Yeah, yeah
Here he comes, Lord
Here comes your lover man
I got o’ get my tennis shoes1
An’ get out o’ here as fast as I can

Rock me, baby
One more time, babe
Rock me, baby
One more time

* [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.” ]
1Possible reference to Jeff Beck’s 1968 single  ‘ROCK MY PLIMSOUL’ (‘Plimsole’ an English word for   
 ‘tennis shoe’) also based on BB King’s ‘Rock Me Baby’   

Noel: Thank you very much
Jim  : [cough] Got this cold an’ it’s really killin’ me, cancer’s gettin’ a hold o’ me, oh let’s 
          see now, ah what can we play now, I don’t know what ..
Aud : [Shouting numerous requests for Fire, Hey Joe & Stone Free]…
Jimi : You remember those! [said in a silly voice] Gi’ me, gi’ me a ‘A’ …[tuning]…yeah, jus-
         just in a second, hit, hit a ‘E’ clearer…[tuning]… silver, what is it …tuning]…


11. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts) [with Herbie Rich on organ]

Hey-ey Joe, uh-where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
Hey-ey Joe, I said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?

I’m goin’ down to shoot my old lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
I’m goin’ down to shoot my old lady now
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man, another man 
An-uh, you know good an’ well that ain’t no good
 
Hey-ey Jo-o-oe, I heard you shot your lady down
Shot her down, in the ground
Hey-ey Joe, now, I heard you shot your woman down in the ground

An’ he said, dig, baby
Yes I did, I shot my babe
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round, messin’ ‘round, town
Yes I did I shot my old lady
I caught her messin’ ‘round, town 
An’ you know that ain’t no good
So I put the gun to her head ah-ha
 
Hey-hey Joe, where you gonna run to now?
Where you gonna run to now?
Hey-hey, hey-hey-ey Joe, I said-uh
Where you gonna run to now?
Where you gonna run
Where you gonna

An’ he said, dig, baby
I’m goin’ way down south, way down to Mexico way
Where I can be free
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south-uh
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, yeah-yeah-yeah

Hey!
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south-uh
Way down with my friends later
Hey-hey-ey, hey-hey-ey Joe
(Where you gonna go)
You’d better make it the Beatles way, baby
Yeah

Noel: Thank you very much, thank you, ta
Jimi : Yeah, um, we’d like to go ahead on an’ do a song recorded on the first LP called ‘Let 
Me Stand Next To Your Old Lady’ I mean ‘Let Me Stand Next To Your Fire’ all right? -ooh…One, two…It’s gonna be a section up, and then when I take a solo,dig, when I um, mid then eight pattern…[click!] play the big-daddy drum…one, two, one, two, three, four…


12. FIRE  [with Herbie Rich on organ]

Yeah

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 fire

Oh, listen here, baby and 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]
Hey-hey-hey-hey-hey, ho-hey-whoo
Hi-ey, let me stand, baby

Oh, move over Rover*, let Jimi take over
Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about, baby
Oh, you know what I’m talkin’ ‘bout 

Yeah

That’s what I’m talkin’ about
Now dig this, hah

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 to your [inhales]
Let me stand, baby 
Oh, let me stand, baby 
I ain’t gonna do you no harm

*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’

Noel: Thank you
Jimi : I’m sorry, what seems to be the problem
Noel: We’re just having a beer break, hang on…


13. FOXY LADY  [with Herbie Rich on organ]

You know you’re a cute little heart breaker
Yeah
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker
I wanna take you home 
I won’t do you no ha-a-arm
Got to be all mine, all mine, ooh shucks, foxy lady

I see you, I’m down on the scene, hey
You make me wanna get up and scream
Hey Foxy
I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my pleasure
Got to be all mine-ha-ha, all mine, ooh shucks, foxy lady 

I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious time
You got ‘o be all mine, ooh Lord, foxy lady 
Here I come, baby, he-he-he, yeah, slurp
I’m comin’ ‘o get yuh-huh

Noel: Thank you very much…




14. PURPLE HAZE 

Hey

Hey
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?
Whatever it is, that girl put a spell on me 
Help me, baby, help me, baby, hey!

Oooh….ooh…ooh

[mixes up next verse (again)]

Purple haze all in my eyes 
Don’t know if it’s-uh day or night
Am I happy or in misery?
Tomorrow or just the end of time? [sic]

Help, baby, help, baby, yeah
Yea-eah, purple haze
Yea-eah, purple haze
Oh, baby, you got me blowin’ my mind
Not necessarily stoned, but beautiful 

Oooh….ooh…ooh

Jimi : Thank you very much, see you tomorrow, man, I hope 
Noel: Thank you, ta
Jimi : Hey, take it easy and don’t let the bedbugs bite an’ peace brother.
Mitch:Yeah, thank you

[Some guy keeps repeating “Third Stone From The Sun” over and over, then PA starts playing Procul Harum’s A WHITER SHADE OF PALE (Gary Brooker & Keith Reid)]…


