Saturday 12 October 1968
Winterland, San Francisco, California, USA
Introduced by Bill Graham

[Aud = Audience]


1st Show:

[PA playing Ritchie Havens’ HANDSOME JOHNNY (Louis Gossett Jr.1 & Richie Havens2) as band arrives on stage]

[Tuning]
Noel: One…good evening, ta…it, it’s a special night tonight… [tuning]…one, one 
BG  : On bass, Mister Noel Redding, on drums, Mister Mitch Mitchell, on vocals 
and guitar Mister Jimi Hendrix, The Jimi Hendrix Experience…

1Louis Gossett Jr. – Oscar winning African-American actor, comes from Brooklyn (as does Richie Havens)
2Richie Havens – Friend of Jimi’s from his early days in Greenwich Village, on the same bill with him on 
 several occasions from at least 1966, most notably the Woodstock Festival, where as the opening   
 performer Richie played this song


1. FIRE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Yeah

Now dig somethin’ right here, I’m gonna tell you somethin’ first of all, yeaaah
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-uh itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your …[plays feedback howl].

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

Oh, listen here, baby, ha-ha and stop actin’ so damn crazy
You say your mom ain’t home, it ain’t my concern
Don’t play with me and you won’t get burned
I have only one-uh, itchin’ desire
Let me stand into your [sniffs]

(Let me stand next to your fire)
Let me stand baby
(Let me stand next to your fire)
Oh let me stand, babe
(Let me stand next to your fire)
I ain’t gonna do you no harm
(Let me stand next to your fire)
Wa-hey!

Oh, move over Rover* and let Jimi take over
Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about
Yeah, come on darlin’

[Solo]

Yeah
That’s what I’m talkin’ about
Now dig the drummer now…yeah

Yeah

Yeah, now I see her comin’ on over

Try to give me your money 
You better save it babe-yeah
Save it for your rainy day-uh 
I got only one itchin’ desire
Let me stand to your thing

(Let me stand next to your fire)
Oh let me sta-and, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire)
Oh let me stand, babe
(Let me stand next to your fire)
Hey, hey, hey, hey-ey
(Let me stand next to your fire)
Ooh!

*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 very much, thank you, that was Fire
Jimi : As we tell all the other cats that come around here, our friends and brothers and 
cousins and so forth, ah it’s a scene that we toon up between every single song, because we really care for your ears, that’s another big-song, that’s another reason why we don’t play so loud, no, okay can you dig that? We’d like continue on with a song that-uh we probably got together about a year and a half ago
Aud: Along The Watchtower! 
Jimi: Forgot the words, I’m sorry, for the thing yea-heh-heh, I can never remember other 
peoples songs, I don’ know, I, it was a lot of fun doin’ it though, anyway this thing’s called-uh, ‘Here He Comes, Here Comes Your Lover Man’ it’s nothin’ but a straight thing rock thing in the key of ‘B’…


2. LOVER MAN *

Hey!
Here he comes, baby 
Here comes your lo-over man 
Here he co-o-omes
Here comes your lover man
Yeah baby
I’d better pack up my tennis1 shoes 
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’ shoe-oes
I see your man through the window
I ain’t got no time to lose
Hey!  

Here he comes 
Here comes your lover man 
Here he comes
Here comes your lover man
Yea-eah, yeah
I got ‘o get my tennis shoes together 
An’ get the hell out o’ here as fast as I can

Here he comes, ba-by
Here comes now 
Here he comes now, baby
Here he comes now, baby
Here he co-omes now
Here he comes now babe
Here he comes now, baby
Here comes…

* [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’   

Jimi : Thank you
Noel: Thank you 
Jimi : I hate to say it, but-uh, I just developed about six more broken speakers, so-uh, we’ll 
see what happens after that, regardless… 
Aud : Along The Watchtower!
Jimi : …anyway see if you all has feelin’s, see if you all, behalf bein’ here in the first place, 
can help the speakers along an’-uh, it goes somethin’ like this here, the next song we’d like to start off by our self….


3. LIKE A ROLLING STONE (Robert ‘Bob Dylan’ Zimmerman)

Here’s a song written by Dylan 
It’s a thing called Like A Rolling Stone 

Once upon a time you dressed so fine
Threw the bums a dime In your prime, uh-didn’t you?
People call, say, “Beware, doll, you’re bound to fall.”
And you thought they were all uh-kidding you
You used to laugh about
Every-every-everybody that was-uh 
Everybody that was hangin’ out
Look at yourself, now you don’t 
You don’t seem seem so proud 
And, Lord, now you don’t, but you don’t-uh, talk so loud
Now it’s gonna be scroungin’ for your next
Scroungin’ for your next, your next mea-eal

Hey! how does it feel, babe
Oh, how does it feel, baby
To be on, on your o-own 
No direction home
Oh, like a rollin’ stone

You’re goin’ to the finest school, all right, Miss Lonely but-uh
You know good an’ well, you only used to get, stoned an’ juiced in it, ha
I should have come back
Nobody here to tell you how to live out on the street
But now you just gonna have to get, hey! used to it
Oh, Lord

I heard you say, one time, you’d never compromise, this far
Oh, with The Mystery Tramp
But now you’ve got to, realise
Oh, Lord, he’s not sellin’ any alibi’s, no
As he stands in the vacuum of his eyes
An’ I can hear him whisper, say, 
“Hey baby would you like to-er-uh, huh-yeah, make a dea-eal.”

Hey! how does it feel 
Oh, baby, how does it fee-eel 
Oh, to be on your own
Yeah, I can dig that
No direction ho-ome, baby
A complete unknown
Look at you, like a rollin’ stone
Rollin’ stone, babe

How does it feel
Hey, how does it feel, baby 
On your own
[No] direction home 
A complete unknowm
Like a rollin’ sto-rolling stone 

You never turned around to see the frowns  
On the jugglers and the clowns 
When they all did tricks for you, tricks for you, baby
You never understood that it ain’t no good
You know, good and well, you shouldn’t let other people get your kicks for you
I see you ridin’ ‘round on the town in the chrome horse with your diplomat
Who carried on his shoulder a artificial Siamese cat
Oh, ain’t it hard, ain’t it hard when you discover that, baby 
He really wasn’t where it’s at
After he took from you everything he could stea-eal
Hey! how does it feel
How does it feel, baby
To be on your own
Oh, yeah-yeah and no direction ho-o-ome 
A complete unknown  
Like a rollin’ stone…yea-eah, babe, yeah
Hey, like a rollin’, rollin’ sto-o-one…oh, yeah 
Like a rollin’ sto-o-one, baby
Jimi : We’d like to do a little-uh, a slow drag2, a straight forward-ah a rock song, that we 
recorded, oh, yeah, today is our second, second anniversary as a group, today, this very instant, [applause]  tuh, yeah, [guitar ‘speaks’ {?}] an’-uh, hold on for a second, gi’ me-gi’ me a ‘A’, a ‘A’ [tuning] 
?     : Why do you screw your guitar
?     : Mitch wants to go higher
Jimi : Sorry to take up-uh any more of your time, we’d like to continue on and do a song 
that-uh, it’s dedicated to somebody’s girlfriend tonight after we leave the show, I don’t know who it’s gonna be, we’ll find out, but it’s dedicated to her, okay, an’-uh, just in case nothin’ does happen between me an’, you know, whoever it might be, well, it’s gonna happen right here, I’m gonna get my clim-uh, I think I’ll reach it heh-heh-heh...

2A ‘slow drag’ is a slow song for people to dance close to!


4. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Now you know you’re a cute little heartbreaker… hey! 
And you know you’re a cute little love maker
(Foxy)
I wanna take you home 
Oh, I won’t do you no harm
Got to be all mine, yeah, all mine, ooh shucks, Foxy Lady

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

[Jimi’s amplifiers break down]

I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious tiime, yeah
You got to be all mi-i-i-ine, ooh shucks, Foxy Lady 

[Drum solo]

Foxy Lady yeah, yeah
Ow, you look so good

Hey!

Noel: Thank you very much, Jimi’s tubes are broken, thank you.
Jimi : All right, Thank you very much, we’d like to give Mitch, about, you know, let him just 
cut loose a little bit here, while we’re changin’ amplifiers, we’re havin’ difficulties, but instead of stoppin’ an’, you know, you all standin’ around watchin’ tired old amplifiers be changed and tired old plugs an-ur-ur-ur, you know, the same old hogwash, man, you know what’s happening, but regardless of you knowin’ that, you still wan’ ‘o see somethin’ happen anyway, so we’d like to have Mitch cut off a little bit of faith, goes somethin’-eh like, anything, I don’t know, I don’t know, we’re just gonna be jammin’ until we get the stuff together, that’s all…


5. DRUM & BASS JAM >

6. < TAX FREE (Bo Hansson & Janne Carlsson)

 [Tape edit mid song]

Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : Yeah, we had a, a large amount of trouble, but we’ll just keep on pushin’ with a thing 
called Hey Joe…One, two. One, two, three, four…


7. 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 old lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
I’m goin’ down to shoot my old lady 
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
And that ain’t to cool, baby
 
Hey-hey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down in the ground
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah
Hey-hey Joe, hey Joe, now, I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down in the ground

An’ he said, yeah, baby
I sure in the Hell did
Yes I shot my baby
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round, messin’ ‘round, town
I gave her the gun

Yes I did, I shot my baby, Lo-ord-uh
I caught her messin’ ‘round, messin’ ‘round, town
An’ I gave her the gun
I shot her right between the eyeballs

Hey-hey Joe, where you gonna run to now?
Where you gonna go?
Hey, hey-hey Joe, I said-uh
Where you gonna run to now?
Hey, yeah-hey-hey, hey-hey, hey-hey-ah

An’ he said
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south-baby
Way down where I can be free
No one gonna find me 
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, baby
You better believe it 

Heeeey, hey-ey Joe
You better run on down south
You better go ahead on home now


8. 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 the sky

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 
Not me baby

Help me baby, help me baby

Purple haze all in my eyes 
Don’ know if it’s-uh day or night
You got me blowin’, blowin’ my mind 
Is it-uh tomorrow or just the end of time? hey

Oh, come over, yeah
Ye-eah, purple haze
(Purple haze)
Ye-eah, purple haze
(Purple haze)
Oh baby you got me blowin’ my mind
(Purple haze)
Not necessarily stoned, but-uh… 
(Purple haze)

Ooh, aah, ooh, aah, ooh, aah, ooh


9. WILD THING (John ‘Chip Taylor’ Voight) 

Wild thing, come on, you make my heart sing
You make, oh everything groovy
Wild thing, hey

Wild thing I think you move me
But I wanna know for sure, you all
Come here now, sssock it to me one more time
Pop! you move me-ha-ha-yeah

Hey, Wild thing
You make my heart sing, yeah
You make oh everything groovy
Yeah, yeah, yeah wild thing 
Yeah

Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : Thank you very much, sorry for the hang ups, thank you anyway.


2nd SHOW:

Noel : One, one. Good evening once again. Must remind you, that this is-ehm, two years 
ago, us lot got on a stage once, in Paris and we knew three songs an’ we’ve known each other for four days, so this is our second year, ha-ha [applause] and we’re still standing up, I don’ know how and we knew three numbers huh-huh.
Mitch: Oh, what? Wow, look at that
Noel : Oh, wow, look at that [Some kind of celebration takes place involving a (Probably 
          large?) cake]
Aud  : [Applause]
Mitch: I’d like to thank, I’d like to thank Bill Graham and, like, everyone here that’s been 
with us from the start, you know, just helpin’ to get it together, you know, really appreciate it, ta muchly [applause]
Bill Graham: Once again the very, very incredible Jimi Hendrix Experience [applause]
Aud: [Applause]... Sit down! Sit down! [etc. -  as feedback intro starts]
Noel: Got cake all over me jacket
Aud : Sit down! Sit down! [etc.]
Jimi : One, two, three


1. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Noel]
 
And you know you’re a cute little heartbreaker 
(Foxy)
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker
(Foxy)
Hey, baby
I wanna take you home 
Oh, I won’t do you no haaarm, no
Got to be all mine, all mine, ooh shucks, foxy lady

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

I’ve made up my mind
Tired of wastin’ all my precious time
Got to be all mine, ooh shucks, foxy lady 

Here I come baby I’m comin’ to make love to you
[Jimi’s amplifiers start breaking down]
Noel : Thank you very much, ta 
Jimi  : Thank you …Uh-li’-it’s just to bad that-uh we’re havin’ all this trouble tonight, like
Aud  : Wild Thing, ba-by! 
Jimi  : Please, look, first of all, can’t, tryin’ to talk to the people, all right? don’t worry, I 
forgot the words to that song anyway, anyway…dig, we’re-uh, main thing here tonight, is, like, to try to give somebody, some kind o’ natural, true feeling for their selves and, maybe, you can-uh, like, grasp these pieces of electricity that is hittin’ you, I don’t know where they’re hit-ha-yeah an’ I hope they’re hittin’ you in the chest, maybe, closest to your heart, not necessarily digging, maybe, the, us ourselves, but just try to dig the message, you know, I’m talkin’ like this, because the amplifiers broken an’ it’s gonna take about two minutes to fix an’ I’d like to say this anyway, so here’s the time to say it, so-uh, you know, just, peace an’ goodwill towards everybody an’ scenes like that, you know, dig, all this violent an’ these racket an’ frustration, dig it as entertainment, not as lives happening over, you know, in foreign countries, goin’ to waste, that’s why they got boxing on TV ah-he-he-he, that’s why you got, the-that’s why you got football on TV for, just use it as entertainment, man, and so, like-uh, we’d like to do a frustrating type of ha-ha song for you, it’s called Manic Depression, a story about a cat wishin’ he could make love to music, instead of same old, everyday woman, okay? Soon as the amplifiers get together…
Aud  : I don’t dance ‘The Jerk’!
Jimi  : ….As I said before, we’re havin’ problems, but we’ll get underway an’-uh, we’re 
gonna stay here until we get next to you, anyway, so don’t feel uptight about staying here, maybe, oh, maybe about five, or ten, or fifteen, or twenty an’ a half hour later than usual, hmm, that’s our road manager, Eric Barrett from-uh Scotland heh-heh-heh-heh
Noel : Yeah, he comes from Scotland
Jimi  : Yeah
Noel : Yeah…ha-ha-ha
Jimi  : And-uh, mm, the rest is just, I guess we’re gonna have to sit up here… 
Noel : Drink you all under the table
Jimi  :  …and dig each other, until somethin’ happens, hmm, hmm, how you doin’ 
there…uh what happened? 
Gerry [?] ..rat’s comin’ in..
Jimi : Manic Depression. One two, three, One..
?     : Wait a minute
Jimi : One two, three. One two, three…


2. MANIC DEPRESSION

Manic depression is-uh searching my soul
Lord, I know what I want
But I just do-on’t know how to, go about gettin’ it, you know what I mean
Music sweet music, I wish I could caress and kiss, kiss
Manic depression is a frustratin’ mess

Woman so weary, her sweet call’s in vain
Make love, you break love it’s-uh
All the sa-ame when it’s, when it’s over 
Music sweet music, I wish I could caress and kiss, kiss
Manic depression is a frustratin’ mess, yea-ah

Cry on guitar

Well, I’ll think I’ll go an’ turn myself off an’ go right on down
Really ain’t no use in me hanging around 
Music sweet music, I wish I could caress and kiss, kiss
Manic depression is frustratin’
Hey!

Depression 

Noel : Thank you very much, that was Manic Depression…
Jimi  : Yeah, man, thanks a lot 
Noel : ..oldie 
Jimi  : [Someone is doing something with balloons] Oh!  
Aud  : [Laughter & applause for balloon man] 
Noel : Rather pop them
Eric?: It’s all fucked, man…
Aud  : … Red House, Red House [applause for balloon man]
Jimi  : Yeah, I want you all to thank the cat with the balloons, okay, Thank you very much 
to the cat with the balloons, I appreciate it heh-heh. Yeah we’ll try to-uh pick up the pieces with these, I think I got about five, now let’s see, think about four speakers left an’ about three more valve tubes, think it carries, one, two, three, four, five, six, seven, yeah, well, anyway, heh-heh, I think ‘he’ has about  two more speakers left an’ Mitch, hey-he’s on his third pair of arms but fuckin’ Hell, I don’t give a damn, let’s play this…


3. SUNSHINE OF YOUR LOVE (John ‘Jack’ Bruce, Peter Brown & Eric Clapton)

[Instrumental]
…

Aud: Red House! Red House! Red House!...
Mitch : Hear me/Jimi [?]
Jimi   : Me I’m cracked up soon {?}


4. LITTLE WING

Well she’s walkin’ through the clou-ou-ou-oud
With a circus mind that’s running round 
Butterflies and zebras and moonbeams 
And-uh fairy-ta-a-ales 
That’s all she thinks about
Riding with the wi-i-i,ind

Lord, when I’m sad, she comes to me-e-e 
With a thousand smiles, she gives to me free
“It’s all right, It’s all right.” She says “It’s all right.”
“Take anything you want from me, anything
Anythi-i-ing.” 

Jimi: Really very sorry for the delay… [In a silly voice]: “ Well, it’s about that time 
         Everybody”… One, two. One two, three, four…


5. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC

It’s very far awa-ay 
It takes about a half a day to get back
That’s If we travel by my-ah, dragonfly
No it’s no-ot 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 darling, hang on if you wanna go-o 
Yeah, it’s a whole lot of fun, if you keep your nose clean
Talkin’ about a little bit o’
Spanish Castle magic
The clouds are really lo-ow 
And they overflow with cotton-candy-y 
And 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, somethin’ like-uh
Hang on my darlin’
Hang on, if you wanna go-o
Whole lot of fun, like I said before
Gonna need my taste to develop
Spanish Castle magi-i-i-ic, yeah

All in your mind ha-ha-ha
A little danger here and there-ah

[Extended solo/jam]

Look

Hang on my darlin’ 
Hang on, if you wanna go-o-o
It’s a whole lot of fun baby, but ah 
You got ‘o bring your guitar along

Spanish Castle magic
Yeah, talkin’ ‘bout a little bit of 
Spanish Castle magic
Little bit of 
Spanish Castle magic
Little bit of 
Spanish Castle magic

Noel : Thank you very much
Jimi  : We’d like to-uh come here again one of these times, so make up for these last few 
nights we’ve been havin’ very bad equipment, because we want you to hear, is the way we really are and not because of, you know, hang-ups here an’ there. Noel, is that hash cookie? 
Mitch: Yeah, and it’s really good man, far out.
Noel : Yeah
Jimi  : [In silly voice:] Oh man, I’m really out of my mind now, oh wow, hash cookie. Fed up 
with this
Noel : [In silly voice:] Me, me, me. 
Jimi  : Oh, man, I’m really amused with that. Far out man 
Noel : [In silly voice:] Far out, man
Jimi  : [Sarcastic:] Wow, that’s great 
Mitch: [In silly voice:] Far, far out, man 
Jimi  : Okay, then, so, like, wi’-I think we will, we-we’ll really love to come back, kind o’, 
soon and make up for this junk that we had behind us 
Aud  : [Loud applause] 
Jimi  : In the mean time er-um…[tuning]… [Annoyed:] ‘Oh, man’. We just came off a tour, 
you know, an’ it was really hectic, you know, we went, I think we went through about 
six sets of Sunn’s apiece an’ about four Marshall’s, this is about the fifth set an, like-
uh, they’ve really had it, they’ve been screwed, really, you know, properly and so-
uh, like to continue on an’ do this song that we recorded about two years ago an’ 
was released on a English LP an’-uh, like, everybody was scared to release it in 
America because they say, [in silly voice:]  “Man, America don’t like blues, man,” 
you know, one o’ them scenes, so play it, we’re just gonna do it now an’ if it comes 
out all right, well, we’ll release it on the LP, yeah, it goes somethin’ like this here…


6. RED HOUSE 

Ye-ah

There’s a red house over yonder, ba-a-by
Lord, that’s where my baby stay
Oh, yeah that’s all right
Lord, there’s a red house over yonde-e-er 
Lord, that’s where my baby stay-y-yea-ah
Yeah
I ain’t been home to see my pretty, little baby
Let’s see now, in about a,
Lord, ninety nine and one half day *-y-yea-ah
Yeah, that’s all right

Lord, have mercy, wait a minute, right here, somethin’s wrong
Lo-o-ord, Lord, the key won’t unlock this door, yeah
Lord, wait a minute, somethin’s wro-ong, baby 
Lord, have mercy, the key won’t unlock this door-or
I got a bad, bad feelin’
My baby, baby, Lord, don’t live here no mo-o-ore
I said, she don’t live here no more 
Don’t live here no more 

That’s all right I still got my guitar, yeah

[long instrumental jam]

Lord, I might as well go back over yonde-er
Way back, way back yonder, across the hi-ill 

I’m goin’ down yonder, way back over yonder
Way-y-yeah, back over yonder, across the hill

Lord, I might as well go back over yo-onder
Wa-ay, wa-ay-ay-y over yonder, across the hill, mmmmh. 

If my baby don’t love me no more, fuck her
Lord, I know, good an’ God damn well, that her, her sister wi-ill

* Three month jail term

Noel : Thank you very much, Red House, un-released, thang yaw…

7. VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) 

Noel: From our new LP

Jimi  : Chuck out that…
?      : Sshh!

Well, I stand up next to a mountain
I chop it down with the edge of my hand
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 maybe make a island

Might even ‘raise a little sand’*
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile, Voodoo chile
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo chile

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

Yeah

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

Noel : Thank you very much, that was for-um Voodoo Child Slight Return, or something,  
off our last record an’ we got a hum, which we can’t find 
?      : Stand by
Jimi  : Everything’s gone to pot, all you people standin’ ‘round lookin’, oh, how hard, what 
an embarrassing situation heh [tuning] Wanna see if we can go ahead on an’-uh do this thing called ‘America’ an’ then we’ll just close it up. Like to say thank you very, very much, man, for stayin’ with us this long an’-uh, like, you know, you all must really be tired [snores] ‘cause I really am, I’m tired, I really am tired, I’d like to go ahead on an’ do a thing called ‘This Is America’…


8. THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER (music: ‘The Anacreontic Song’ by John Stafford Smith) 

Jimi  : Wait

[Quotes theme from ‘BONANZA’ TV show (by Jay Livingston & Ray Evans) original guitar solo by Tommy Tedesco – “The most recorded guitarist in history”]
….


9. 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 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

Ooh, aah, ooh, aah, ooh, aah

[mixes up next verse (again)]

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

Help baby, help me baby
Yea-yeah, purple haze
(Purple haze)
Yeah-yea-eah, purple haze
(Purple haze)
Oh, baby, you, you got me blowin’ my mind
(Purple haze)
Like to say thank you very much for comin’
(Purple haze)

(Purple haze)

Ooh, aah, ooh, aah, ooh, aah, ooh

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-uh tomorrow or just the end of time?

Help me, baby
………..., baby
(Purple haze)
Goodbye and thank you very much, thank you very much
(Purple haze)
We have Noel Redding on bass, Noel Redding on bass
(Purple haze)
And Mitch Mitchell on drums 
(Purple ….)
Thank you very much


Jimi  : Thank you very much
Noel : Thank you very much
Mitch: Thank you all very much and thank you for the cake [?], big hand for Bill Graham

[Band leaves stage with feedback still howling]




