Sunday 19 January 1969
Stuttgart, Beethovensaal / Liederhalle (‘Song Hall’), 1-3 Berliner Platz, W. Germany. 
1st show by The JHE at 17:00 
MC: ?

[Aud = Audience]

Jimi: [Tuning – plays some feedback effects with whammy bar] Thank you, and now for 
         our next number we’d like to play, oh fuck…
Aud: [Applause]
Jimi: [Tuning] We’d like to take a-‘bout few minutes, about a minute and a half to-eh, toon 
up, and-uh, make our little adjustments on the drums an’ uh, the guitars, what have you. We’ll be-uh, starting in about a minute and a half, okay. Thank you for waiting
Aud: [Applause]
 [Tuning, much drum bashing]
Noel: Your mother’s deaf
Jimi: [Tuning]
Noel: Me mama’s deaf, what happens?
Aud: [Some laughter (at what?)]
Jimi: [Tuning] Thank you very much… for waiting here…


1. COME ON (Part 1) (Earl King)

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 man under a pole
Come on, child, let the good times ro-oll

Too many people live in make believe
They keep a lot o’ dirt up their slee-eeve
My love, baby, isn’t the kind that fold
Come on, baby, let the good times ro-o-oll

I’ve given you all good times roll

Well, oh hell, baby now
Come on, let Daddy thrill your soul 
Come on, and let the good times ro-oll
Let the good times roll

[Solo]

Love is nice if it’s understood
It’s even nicer when you’re feeling good
You got me flippin’ like a flag on a pole
Come on, sugar, let the good times ro-o-oll

[Solo]

Let the good times roll
Oh, let me thrill your soul
And let the good times roll

He-ey, baby, let the
Oh, let the good times roll
Let the good times roll
Let the good times roll

Noel: Thank you very much…Great song - ‘Come On’, from sombody, I don’ know... 
Aud: Fire!.... Fire!
Aud: Fire!... From  your brand new album…
Jimi: Yeah… Dig. We’d like to do a song named ‘Let Me Stand Next To Your Old Lady’, or 
         either ‘Pass The Joint My Friend’, or either ‘Let Me Stand Next To Your Fire’ 
Aud: [Applause]
Jimi: Specially Mitch on drums [tuning]… You’ll notice between every single song, you will 
        see us toon up, that’s because we really care for your ears, that’s why we don’t play 
        so  loud… 
Aud: [Laughter & applause]
Jimi: Okay [tuning]… One […?]…One, two. One, two, three…


2. FIRE   [backing vocal-Noel]

All right, baby, listen here now, I’m gonna tell you somethin’. 
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 h’itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [pays feedback with whammy bend]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me sta-and 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Yeah, listen here now, 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 burnin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays trill]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me sta-and
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah

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

[Solo]

[Drum solo]

Try to give me your money 
You’d better save it, babe 
Save it for your rainy day-uh
I have only one h’itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [slides fingers down neck three times]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me sta-and
(Let me stand next to your fire) […?] 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

*From ‘Two Old Maids’ (by Jimi Hendrix 1965) [aka ‘Stoop Down Baby’ from a Chick Willis title only recorded in 1972]: “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

Noel: Danke schöen […?]
Jimi: [Feedback & tuning] Yeah, thank you very much for waiting. So, like to go ahead on 
         to another song representing what’s happening today. Also dedicated to the 
         American Indian.
Aud: [Applause]
Jimi: And-uh, you know, whatever. Uh, ‘Radio Free Europe’, an’ all that, you know…
Aud: [Laughter]
Jimi: …fuck me...
Aud: [Laughter]
Jimi: …it’s dedicated to old soldiers, it’s a thing called ‘I Don’t Live Today Maybe  
        Tomorrow? I Can’t Say...


3. I DON’T LIVE TODAY  [backing vocal-Noel]

Will I live tomorrow? 
Well, I just can’t say…
Will I live tomorro-ow? 
Well, I just can’t say….
I know for, God damned, sure
I don’t live today

No sun comin’ through my windows
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a grave 
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 don’t, live toda-ay 
(I don’t, live today )
[….?]
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 exist, baby
Nothing but regret anyway

[Plays some weird feedback with whammy bends that almost fade out]

Aud: [Applause]

[Solo]

Noel: Thank you
Aud: [Shout requests]
Jimi: […?]. Relax. Yeah, we know what we’re gonna do. [That’s a pity, man, walk off?]. 
        Right, we know what we’re gonna do. Don’t we’…
Girl: [Says something]
Jimi: Let’s see now. Just for that we’re gonna toon up. We love her don’t we?
Aud: [Laughter]… [Someone starts blowing a horn] 
Jimi: I don’t, I don’t know [Tuning]
Aud: [Horn is blown again – laughter]
Jimi: [Tuning] 
Jimi: I’d like to dedicate this next song to the girl in the pink underpants sitting 
         over there, a thing called Hey Joe… 
Aud: [Applause]


4. 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 lady 
I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
Hey-ey Joe, I said now
I heard you shot your lady down
You shot her down on the ground 
Yeah

Hey-hey Joe, hey Joe
I heard you shot your woman down
Yes, I did, I shot her down
Shot my woman to the ground

Yes, I did, I shot my lady
I caught her messin’ ‘round town
I shot her

[Solo]

Hey-hey Joe, I said hey Joe
Where you gonna run to now?
Hey.. hey
Hey Joe, hey Joe
Where you gonna run to now?
Hey, baby
 “I’m goin’ way down south, way down south
Way down to Mexico way” 

“I’m goin’ way down south
Way down 
Way down where I can be free
Ain’t no one gonna find me there
Ain’t no hangman gonna 
He ain’t puttin’ a rope around my neck
Hey-ey, baby
Hey-hey, baby, Joe
I’m gonna […] and you’re not
Voodoo chile

[Solo]
Noel: Danke schöen [tape cut]
. . .
Jimi: …it’s dedicated-uh, to somebody’s girlfriend tonight. We don’t know yet, uh, we’ll find 
         out later on, before we get to rest in motel again
Aud: [Horn blows again – laughter]
Jimi: It’s dedicated to Rosemary’s-ah, kid… You know
Aud: [Horn blows again]
Jimi: Yeah, okay then. [in funny voice]: ‘So you’re beautiful’? Yeah, I love you too. Little 
         thing – onefromAreYouExperiencedalbum -  called Foxy Lady [tuning]
Aud: [Applause]
Jimi: I think I have a key to let him turn yourself up there with it. 
Mitch: You wanna play with her
Jimi: Hit it… When we say toilet paper that’s when you come rolling out....


5. FOXY LADY [backing vocal-Noel]

(Foxy)

Now you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Foxy) 
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker, honey
Hey
(Foxy)
I’m gonna take you home 
I won’t do you no harm, no
Got to be all mi-i-ine
All mine
Ooh! foxy lady

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

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

[Solo - incomplete, tape cut]


6. RED HOUSE [lost]
. . .
7. SUNSHINE OF YOUR LOVE [lost]
. . .
Noel: …big one
Jimi: All right, for the-ah, unfortunate, that’s sitting in the front-ah rows, we’d like to play 
         this song for you. Thing called-ah, it’s a thing called, oh, yeah, Purple or Haze
Aud: [Cheers & applause]…


8. STAR SPANGLED BANNER* > (John Stafford Smith) 

[Instrumental]
. . .

*Many people appear to think Jimi’s sound effects were some kind of anti-war statement. 
They seem to have overlooked that they are more obviously Jimi – an ex-paratrooper, 
who liked to draw battle scenes in his youth - merely imitating the sounds of war as per the lyrics by Francis Scott Key:
[…]
Whose broad stripes and bright stars through the perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming?
And the rocket's red glare, the bombs bursting in air,
Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there.
[…]
And where is that band who so vauntingly swore
That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion,
A home and a country should leave us no more!
Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pollution.
No refuge could save the hireling and slave
From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave
[…]
Oh! thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand
Between their loved home and the war's desolation!


9. < PURPLE HAZE  [backing vocal-Noel]

Hey!
Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things don’t seem the same
I’m actin’ funny an’ 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, yeah

[Solo]

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

Hey
Purple haze all in my eyes 
Don’t know if it’s-uh, day or night
You’ve got me blowin’, blowin’ my mind
[…?] tomorrow or just the end of time

Help me, help me, baby

Oh-yeah purple haze
(Purple haze)

(Blow my mind)

Yea-yeah purple haze
(With purple haze)

Oh, you got me blowin’ my mind, baby
Not necessarily stoned but…
(Beautiful)

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

Noel: [A blues next?]
Jimi : We got one more last show to do. We’d like to say thank you very, very much for 
showin’ up. We got one more show to do, and then-uh, for you people out there, ahm, out there in People Land-heh, we got-uh one more last song to do, which adds up, kuh-heh-heh. I don’t know what the hell I’m talkin’ about
Aud : I don’t want drugs!
Noel: [In a duck like voice]: Now what is it
Jimi : Dig, we’d like to make it Voodoo Child (slight return). Thank you very much and 
          peace be with you, okay. Thank you.
Aud : [Applause. Someone shouting] 
Jimi : [Tuning] I can’t hear a word you’re saying over there, ‘cause my guitar’s too loud, 
         you know, okay. . .


10. VOODOO CHILD (slight return)

[…?] people

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 ha-and, hey
Then I pick up all the pieces, an’ make an island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’ *
Hey, baby

‘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 sweet ti-ime
I’ll give it right back one of these days
Yeah, yeah, yeah
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
Hey!

[Solo, quotes Cream’s CAT SQUIRREL (“Doctor” [(Charles) Isiah] Ross)]

[Guitar ‘says’: ‘Thank you very much’]
Jimi : Thank you very much
Noel: Thank you very much, goodnight

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


