Thursday 23 January 1969
West Berlin, Sportpalast, 170 Potsdamer Strasse, East Germany. JHE
In 1969 West Berlin was still an island of capitalism, controlled by the Western allied powers (USA, UK & France). Surrounded by a wall, 110 miles inside the “sea” of communist East Germany and only 44 miles from the Polish border. It’s only connections to the West were - through three gates - by two umbilical railway lines and one direct autobahn connection, most international airlines were allowed to fly in from the West, but West German airlines were forbidden as they were not allowed in East German airspace. 

[Aud = Audience]

Jimi : Dedicatin’ this to-uh anybody ... Let Me Stand Next To Your Ol’ Lady or either-uh Let 
          Me Stand Next To Your Joint,  or Let Me Stand Next To Your Fire. One, two, three…


1. FIRE  [Backing vocal – Noel (mostly inaudible, broken mic’?)]

All right, listen here baby, I wanna tell you somethin’ now 
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-uh, itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your fire
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me sta-and 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey-ey, let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Oh, listen here, baby, and stop actin’ so damned crazy
You say your mum ain’t home, it ain’t my concern
Just don’t play with me, child, and you won’t get burned
I have only one-uh, itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays a trill]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me sta-and, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
Oh, move over Rover and let Jimi take over
Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about 
Yeah

[Solo/ drum solo, Noel joins in occasionally]

You try to give me your money 
You’d better save it babe 
Save it for your rainy day
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) Let me sta-and
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

[Solo]

Jimi : Thank you very much
Noel: Thank you very much, thank you

*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’


2. 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 ol’ lady down, now
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
Goin’ down to shoot my ol’ lady, yeah
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round another man
And that ain’t too cool

Hey-hey Joe, hey Joe 
Where you gonna run to now?

Hey-hey Joe, hey Joe 
I heard you shot your woman down
[Quotes the Beatles’  I FEEL FINE (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
Yes, I did, yes, I did 
‘caught her messin’ around town 
Yes, I did, yes, I did 
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round town
I gave her the gun
I shot her

Hey-hey Joe, hey Joe 
Where you gonna run to now?
Hey-hey Joe, hey Joe 
Where you gonna run to now?
“I’m goin’ way down south, way down south 
Way down to Mexico way
Where I can be free
I’m goin’ way down south
Way down south, man 
Way down where I can be free
Ain’t no-one gonna find me either
Ain’t no hangman gonna 
He ain’t puttin’ a rope around me
You’d better believe it, baby”

Hey-hey Joe, hey Joe
You better look out, you better
Goodbye everybody

[Solo]

Noel: Thank you very much, tha’…[tape drop out]
Jimi : [Tuning] One, two, three…


3. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC 

It’s very far awa-ay 
Takes about a half a day to get there
If we travel by my uh, dragonfly…

[Plays rest of song as basically an instrumental (broken microphones?)]

Yeah

[Drum solo]

Hang on my darlin’
Hang on if you wanna go
Yeah, it’s a whole lot o’ fun, know what I’m talkin’ ‘bout
Spanish Castle magic
Litle bit of Spanish Castle magic
Yeah

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘fuck’ at the end]

Jimi : Oh
Noel: Thank you very much, thank you. Wish everybody would sit down and stop rushing 
          around, you know
Jimi : Watch Noel, you got to cover it up, listen to some sweet thing don’t worry, rock an’ roll         
         [tape cut]…


4. FOXY LADY [backing vocal – Noel]

You know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Foxy) 
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker, yeah  
(Foxy)
I wanna take you home, baby 
I won’t do you no ha-arm
You’ve got to be all mine, 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
Foxy
(Foxy)
I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious … 
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady

[Solo; firecrackers]

I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious time
Got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh! foxy lady

Here I come, baby
Comin’ to do it to you

One, two…

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

Aud  : [Firecrackers]
Noel : Thank you very much, and should stop throwing them things [tape cut]…


5. RED HOUSE 

Ye-ah

There’s a red house over yonder, baby
That’s where my baby stay-y-yeah

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

I ain’t been home to see my baby-yeah
Lord, have mercy, in about a 
Ninety-nine an’ one half da-a-ay*

It’s about time to see that woman now
Wait a minute somethin’s wro-ong, baby 
Lord, have mercy, the key won’t unlock this door

Wait a minute somethin’s wrong, baby 
Wait a minute somethin’s wrong 
Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong 
Lord, have mercy the key won’t unlock this door

I’ve got a bad, bad feelin’ 
Lord, my baby don’t live
Live here no mo-o-ore
That’s all, I still got my guitar

Yeah

[Solo/jam]

I think I’ll go back over yonder, baby
Way back over yonder across the hill
Lord, I might as well go back over yonder, baby
Way back over yonder across the hill
If my baby don’t love me no more
Lord, I know, good and well, that her
Her sister wi-i-ill

* Three month jail term


6. COME ON (PART 1) (Earl ‘King’ (Johnson) [Jimi’s mic’ breaks down briefly]

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, sugar let the good time ro-o-oll

I love you baby, like a miner love gold

So many people live in make believe
They keep a lot o’ doit [dirt] up their sleeve
My lo-ove baby isn’t the kind that folds
Come on sugar, let the good times ro-o-oll

Hey, let the good times roll
Hey-ey baby 
Come on, an’ let the good time roll
Let the good time roll, baby

[Solo]

So many people live in make believe
They keep a lot o’ doit [dirt] up their sleeve
My lo-ove baby isn’t the kind that folds
Come on sugar, let the good times ro-o-oll

[Solo]

Noel: Thank you very much, ta [tape cut]…


7.SUNSHINE OF YOUR LOVE (John ‘Jack’ Bruce, Pete Brown & Eric Clapton)
 
[Instrumental]
…

Aud: [Start mass rhythmic clapping, during the quiet passage]


8. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things they don’t seem the same
I’m actin’ funny and 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

[Solo]

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

Yeah
Purple haze all in my eyes
Don’t know if it’s-uh day or night
You’ve got me blowin’, blowin’ my mind, is it
Tomorrow or just the end of time

Help baby, help me baby

Yea-eah purple haze
(Purple haze)
Yea-eah purple haze
(Purple haze)

Ah, enough to blow my mind
(Purple haze)
Not necessarily stoned…
(Purple haze)
…but-uh…

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

Noel : Thank you very much
Jimi  : Thank you very much
Noel : Go home
Mitch: Thank you very much


