Thursday 16 January 1969
Nürnberg, Meistersingerhalle [‘Master-singers Hall’], 21 Münchener Straße,  W.Germany. JHE

1st show: 

[Aud = Audience]


Aud  : [Mass clapping in unison]… 
Jimi  : Like to say thank you very much for waiting [foghorn feedback]. We’d like to start off 
           with Mitch Mitchell on drums ha-ha-ha, Noel Redding on bass, myself on gramophone
Aud  : [Applause]. 
Mitch: [Very long drum tuning]…


1. COME ON (PART 1) (Earl ‘King’ [Johnson])

People talkin’ but they just don’t know
What’s in my heart and why I love you so
You got me flippin’ like a flag on a pole
Come on, baby let the good times ro-o-oll

So many people live in make believe
Keep a lot o’ dirt up their sleeve
My love, baby, isn’t the kind that fold
Come o-on, baby, let the good times ro-o-oll

Oh, let the good times roll
Hey, baby
Let the good times roll
Let me free your soul
Let the good times roll

[Solo]

Oh, love is nice if it’s understood
It’s even nicer when you’re feelin’ good
You got me flippin’ like a flag on a pole
Come on, baby, let the good times roll

[Solo]

Noel: Thank you very much, thank you
Jimi : [Tuning] Yeah, thank you very much. You’ll notice that we-uh toon-up between every 
single song, that’s because we really care for your ears, that’s why we don’t play so loud, okay [tuning]. We’d like to do a little, ah, song here, dedicated to everybody that’s livin’ - tok, tok, tok, tok, tok, tok, tok – today, a thing called I Don’t Live Today huh-huh, dedicated to the American Indians, and to you people, and to us
Aud :[Applause]…



2. I DON'T LIVE TODAY> [dedicated to the (Native) American “Indian”; Backing vocal – Noel]

Will I live tomorrow? 
Well, I just can’t say, y’all right 
Will I live tomorro-ow? 
Well, I just can’t sa-ay 
But I know for sure, I don’t live today

No sun comin’ through my windows
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a gra-ave 
No-o sun comin’ through my window
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a grave
I wish you’d hurry up and execute me
So I can be on my miserable way

I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
(I don’t, live today )
Maybe tomorrow
I just can’t tell you right now

I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
(I don’t, live today )
Such a shame to waste your time away like this

[Solo]

Yeah
I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
(I don’t, live today )
Maybe tomorrow
I just can’t tell you right now

I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
(I don’t, live today )
Such a shame to waste your time away like this

Nothing but existing

[Improvisation]

Aud : [Guy] Hey Joe!
Noel: Thank you people, thank you very much
Aud : [Guy] Hey! really want Hey Joe!
Jimi : [Tuning] 
Aud : [Guy] Hey Joe!
Jimi : [Tuning] Thank you very much for stayin’ this long
Aud : [Guy] Hey Joe!
Jimi : What?
Aud : [Guy] Hey Joe!
Jimi : Ask another question, man
Aud : [Guy] Hey Joe!
Jimi : Yeah, okay, don’t worry, we know what we’re gonna do, don’t worry, there’s still enough 
          feeling, now
Aud : [Guy] Hey Joe!
Jimi : Just get over that, man, he’s all right, he’s deaf. Well, anyway, we’d like to go ahead on 
an’ do a song, goes somethin’ like this here. That-uh, we did exactly in the year of 17331. Just a second, it’ll be okay … 

1 Thirtythird recorded mention of Jimi referring to some of his early singles and songs off his first LP (usually 
   either ‘Red House’ or ‘Hey Joe’) as being recorded over a hundred years ago, 2nd time for SCM, unusual as 
  this is from Axis. 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. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts) 

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

Gonna shoot my lady
I caught her messin’ ‘round another man
Goin’ down to shoot my lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round another man
That ain’t too good

Hey-hey Joe, you shot your woman to the ground?
Hey-hey Joe, I said now
I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down on the ground
[Quotes the Beatles’  I FEEL FINE (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
Way down
Yes I did, I shot my woman-uh
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round in town?
Yes I did, I shot my woman-uh
You know I caught her messin’ around town
Hey! hey 

[Solo]

Hey-hey Joe, where you gonna run to now
……………?
Hey-ey Joe, where you gonna, gonna run to now
Yeah, baby 
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south
Way down Mexico way

I’m goin’ way down south, 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
You better believe it baby
He-e-e-ey-hey Jo-oe
You better run 
You better, goodbye, baby
Hey

[Solo]

Jimi : Thank you
Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : Yeah, okay then, thank you very much
Aud : [A big whistle]
Jimi : Yeah, okay heh-heh
Aud : Purple Haze!
Noel: Ha-ha, ho-ho
Jimi : Right, right, it’s gonna be louder too. It’ll be loudest, right, Anyway, thank you for 
         coming, and-uh, let’s see, who will do it to me? What was that song we do? 
Aud : Fire!
Jimi : Oh, yeah…
Aud : Purple Haze!
Jimi : …right, right, we’re gonna do ah-ah, Let Me Stand Next To Your Old Lady [tuning] One, 
         two. One, two, three…


4. FIRE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

All right, baby, dig what I’m gonna say right now. 
Yeah, hopin’ to save work
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
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Yeah, listen here, baby, an’ stop actin’ so damned crazy 
You say your mum 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) Let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

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

[Solo]
Yeah 

[Drum solo]

Yeah

You try to give me your money 
You’d better save it, babe 
Save it for your rainy day-uh
I have only one-uh itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays trill]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) I ain’t gonna do no harm
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Noel: [Very loudly in unison with last note] A LAUGH!!
Jimi : Noel!... We’d like to do this other-nah. Take about ten more seconds to-ah, do another 
          short toon-up, If you don’t mind, then we’d like to get into a slow blues [tuning] … 

*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’


5. RED HOUSE 

Yeah

Yeah

There’s a red house over yonder, ba-by
Lord, that’s where my baby stay

Lord, there’s a red house over yonder, baby
Lord, that’s where my, baby sta-a-ay-yeah

I ain’t been home to see my baby-y
In about a - let’s see now - ninety nine an’ one half da-ay *-uh

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, baby, now 
Lo-o-ord, the key won’t unlock this door

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, baby 
Lo-ord, the key w-won’t unlock this door… yeah

Lord, I’ve got a bad, bad feelin’ way down inside
Yeah
Lord, my baby don’t-uh
Lord, my baby, don’t live here no mo-o-ore
That’s right, I still got my guitar
Hey!

Yeah now!

[Solo]

I think I’ll go back over yonder, baby
Way over yonder across the hi-i-ill

Lord, I might as well go back over yonder, ba-by
Way over yonder across the hill

If my baby don’t love me no more
Lord, I know, good and well that her-r
Her sister wi-i-ill

* Three month jail term

[Tape cut]

Jimi : [Tuning; feedback intro] One, two, three… 


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 lady)
I wanna take you home 
I won’t do you no ha-arm, no
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady

I see you, I’m down on the scene
(Foxy)
You make me, wanna get up and scream
(Foxy)
I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious time 
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady

[Solo]

Gonna take you home
I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to be all mine
Oh foxy lady

Here I come baby
I’m, comin’ to do it to yuh
(Foxy)


7. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

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 I’m comin’ up or down
Am I happy or in misery?
Whatever it is, that girl put a spell on me 

Help baby, help me, baby, yeah

[Solo]

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

Purple haze all around 
Don’t know if I’m comin’ up or down
Am I happy or in misery
Tomorrow or just the end of time

Help me, help me

Yeah-eah 
(Purple haze)
Yea-eah 
(Purple haze)
You nearly broke my mind? baby
(Purple haze)

(Purple haze)

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

Jimi : Thank you very much, thank you. You know, we’re more or less stoned and groovy, 
‘til we-uh grow up, before we go off. I’d like to say, thank you very much for showin’ up, and like to dedicate this show to everybody. We got a second show comin’ up, so-uh, you know, you all feel all right, okay, so-uh, thanks a lot anyway, and goodnight [tuning]…


8. VOODOO CHILD (SLIGHT RETURN) 

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
I chop it down with the edge of my hand
I pick up all the pieces, an’ make an island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’ *

‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile
Voodoo chile 
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo child, baby
Hey

[Solo]

I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
I’ll give it right back one of these days

I didn’t mean to take up all your good ti-ime
I’ll give it right back today
All your time that is
If I don’t see you no more in this world, well 
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 child, baby
Hey!

[Solo]

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘really like you’]

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

Jimi : Thank you, thank you very much, goodnight


