Saturday 26 April 1969
Los Angeles, The Forum, Inglewood, California, USA


Jimmy Rabbit: If I say my boss is here tonight, I’d better plug the station – KRLA and I 
appreciate the fact that they allow me to do what I wanna do on the radio, so, I appreciate the fact that, what ever, I don’t even know, but, anyway, we’re gonna be seeing a group here that’s very unique, because they’re still together, three of the heaviest musicians in the world and they’re still together Jimi Hendrix, Mitch Mitchell  and Noel Redding…The Hendrix Experience, they’ll be on in just a moment. Like I said, they won’t let it go until everyone is seated. [audience starts slow hand clap]  Let’s make some noise! The Hendrix Experience! let ‘em know! [wild applause]
Jimi : Yeah okay, okay then, okay, we’re all at church, all right. Pretend there’s a sky 
above ya, a’right, yeah heh-heh-heh-heh-heh (Oh come on, let’s get tooned up already.) This, whole uh-show is dedicated to you, ourselves, Murray Roman [comedian & fellow Track Records artist], The Smothers Brothers, God bless their souls. That’s what uh, happens when you mess around with people with blue. [obviousy some trouble with uniform security in the audience, cops?] It will take us about - listen, listen - it will take us about forty-five seconds to get eh, arranged here, and eh, for things to settle down all right, okay
Noel: One, two, good evening.
Jimi : And we want you to forget about everything that happened yesterday, last night, or 
this morning. Just forget about everything but what’s going on down now. It’s up to you all, and it’s up to us too, so let’s get our feelings together. They talk about some kind of earthquake going on you know, dig heh-heh-heh, dig; you know where all the earthquake happening is coming from it’s bad vibrations man; they get very heavy some time, you know. If you wanna save your state, get your hearts together…..
….Yeah okay then, gimme a ‘A’, gimme a ‘A’, a litttle higher, to fourth half…
....All right, ah, to be fair with everybody we’re gonna start off with a little jam okay, it’s a thing that was written by-uh, a couple of Swedish cat’s Hannsson and Karlsson and they recorded it in Sweden, it’s a thing called Tax Free, but I think we’ll call it uh yeah-I-don’t know just a jam, it doesn’t make any difference, it goes something like this here…


1. TAX FREE (Bo Hannsson & Janne Carlsson)

[instrumental]

Tango’s mambo

[drum solo]

Jimi: Yeah, okay then, okay, okay then. We got to make sure we’re in toon hold on a 
second. Ah…
Noel: Thank you
Jimi : …like to dedicate this one, to ah, somebody’s girlfriend. We don’t know who she is 
right now, we’ll find out later on after the show though. I don’t know, we don’t know who the girls name is. We’ll find out though …[tuning]… I hope you don’t mind us toonin’ up between every song? Anyway ah, you know, cowboys are the only ones that stay in tune anyway, what the Hell. (Gi’ me a ‘A’, gi’ me a ‘A’) …[tuning]… Like I said, we’re havin’ just a slight bit o’ trouble, but just hold on, you know, hold on, everything’s gonna be all right before we finish, but we’ll stay up here until everything’s all right, so, we might not never finish, heh-heh, said you all, hmm. Some of you out there are wondering what the hell I’m trying to do…
Noel: Heh-heh…
Jimi :… wiggling my hand like this…
Noel: …heh-heh
Jimi : …well, if you brought your old-lady, I’d like to say-ha-ha. I’d like to give her a piece, if 
         you don’t mind…


2. FOXY LADY [Backing vocal - Noel]

Now you know you’re a sweet little heart breaker
(Foxy) 
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker 
(Foxy)
Hey
I wanna take you home
oh-I won’t do you no harm
Got to be all mine, all mine
Wooh, Foxy Lady

(Foxy… (Foxy)

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

[solo]

I’m gonna take you home
oh, I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Wooh, Foxy Lady 

Here I come baby
Comin’ to do it to you

(Foxy…Foxy…Foxy)

Jimi : Yeah
Noel: Thank you very much, thank you
Jimi : Yeah, everybody want to know what American soul is. Everybody think it’s Motown 
and all this mess, everybody think it’s that. They think it’s the other Amer’, American soul is somethin’ that goes like this here, a thing called Red House
Aud: [Applause]…



3. RED HOUSE 

Shhh

Yeah okay, okay then I’m sorry 

Yeah

Yeah, okay then

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

I ain’t been home to see my pretty, nappy1headed baby
In about a ninety nine and one half
Ninety nine and one half day *
Yeah
About this time to see her, you know
Wait a minute somethin’s wrong chile now
Lord have mercy, the key won’t unlock this do-oor

Oh, come on now

Lord, Lord, Lord, Lord, Lord, Lord , Lord 
Lord have mercy-y
The key won’t unlock this door
Yeah

I’ve got a bad, bad feelin’ 
That my baby don’t live here no more
She ain’t said nothin’ about it either
That’s all right, I still got my guitar
Look out 

Yeah

[Solo]

I think I’ll go back over yonder, baby 
Way back over yonder across the hill
Yeah
Lord, I might as well go back over yonder, baby 
Lord, I might as well go back over yonder
Yea-eah
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-ill

* Three month jail term
1 ‘Nappy’ hair – usually taken as being a racist, denigrating description, this is an analogy between some 
  sub-Saharan Africans hair and the short fuzzy ends of fibers on the surface of cloth called ‘naps’ 
Noel: Thank you very much, that was Red House, thank you …[tuning]…
Jimi : Here, excuse, one song we’d like to dedicate to the plain-clothes police out there, 
and other ‘goofballs’2. It’s a thing called-uh Spanish Castle Magic, that they should get into, very quick, before their minds detiora-ate!... 

26th? dedication to the plain-clothes-cops/narcs. Uses goof-balls here as a play on another nick-name - ‘downers’ (otherwise known as tranquilizers)


4. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC 

It’s very far away 
It takes about a half a day to get there
That’s if we travel by my ffup!, dragonfly
No it’s not in Spain
But all the same you know it’s a groovy name 
And the wind's just right, baby 
Hey!

Hang on my darlin’
Hang on if you wanna go-o-o
Whole lot of fun, you know darlin’
Got a little bit of
Spanish Castle magic

The clouds are really low 
And they overflow
With cotton-candy 
But look out, sometimes-uh
Battle grounds 
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
Give mother too, but things are-uh
Spanish Castle magic

Slack

[Solo]

Hang on my darlin’, hang on if you wanna go-o-o
Whole lot of fun, you know wha’ I’m talkin’ ‘bout
Sunday driver
Spanish Castle magic, yeah

Yeah
Spanish Castle magic
Spanish Castle
Spanish Castle magic



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

Noel: Thank you
Jimi : Here is a song we was all brainwashed with. Remember this oldies but goodies? 

[instrumental]

…America… 

…Bull shit…


6. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Purple haze all in my brain
oh-Lately things don’t seem the same
I’m actin’ funny, but I don’t know why
‘Scuse me while I kiss that policeman over there

Purple haze all around 
Don’t know if I’m coming up or down
Am I happy or in misery?
Whatever it is, that headache put a spell on me! 

Help me, help me baby

[Solo]

(Aah ooh, aah ooh, aah ooh, aah)

Purple all in my eyes
Don’t know if it’s-uh day or night.
You’ve got me blow-in’, blowin’ my mind.
Is it tomorrow or just the end of time?

Help baby, help me baby
Yeah
(Purple haze)
Yeah, purple haze
(Purple haze)
Oh baby, it’s just crawlin’ in my brain
(Purple haze)
I know exactly what you’re talkin’ about, baby
(Purple haze)
All these ancient, what’s happenin’

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

[wild solo]

Noel: You should all sit down, you know...because everyone‘ll get… messed up 
          otherwise... 
Jimi : Okay, we’re gettin’ some people uptight there. So, ah let’s just relax, hold on a 
          second…
Noel: Wanna just sit down, yeah
Jimi : …let’s just relax an’-uh, let’s sit down just get the rest of the thing over with, okay? If 
you sit down now we can play a little bit longer ‘cause I feel like playin’, I don’t feel like lookin at these cat’s blue hats, huh-hmm. Yeah, don’t worry, don’t worry, Everything’s gonna be all right, Don’t worry, we still got the end to come, don’t we? Yeah …[tuning]… Okay, settle down. Okay, we all feel the same way, We all feel the same way. So let’s dedicate this to the Smothers Brothers, and to ourselves, and to the American Indians. and let’s call it ‘I Don’t Live Today, Maybe Tomorrow I Can’t Say’…right here…. 
Noel: Murray Roman…


7. I DON’T LIVE TODAY [Dedicated to the (Native) American “Indians”. Backing vocal - Noel]

Remember the Smothers Brothers yea-eh-heh


Will I live tomorrow? well I just can’t say, be all right now
Will I live tomorrow-wo-ow? well I just ca-an’t say, right now 
Well, I know for sure, I don’t live today

No sun comin’ through my window
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 this miserable way

[Solo]

Well, I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
(Well, I don’t, live today )
Maybe tomorrow, I just can’t say, right now
Well I do-on’t, live toda-ay
Isn’t it a shame to waste your time away like this
Nothing but existing
Isn’t it a shame, nothing but existing, baby

Noel: Why don’t you all sit down! 
Jimi : Listen, listen. Testing, one, two, three. Hey listen, we got, we ‘d like to say ah. We 
understand how you feel, we want to do the same thing to you, we want to rush up to you and all that kind of stuff. But dig, listen to the sounds man, we’re tryin to play some sounds. And we don’t want all these jokers up here on stage with us, okay? Yeah, I know, don’t worry, don’t worry, okay, okay. They say they say they’re gonna sit down, if everybody off the stage okay? Okay? don-don’t rush the stage anymore all right? And then we get rid of the ‘other folks’ okay? 
Noel: We’ve got a new band, it’s a lot to pay for this
Jimi : C’mon let’s act like we got some sense. It’s groovy, you know they get high and all 
that, but let’s act like we got some sense while we do it, all right? Let’s just relax and just sit down and dig the sounds. And let’s don’t start any more trouble, because there’s enough already, all right? Let us cause the trouble for you, let us do Voodoo Child for you at least [tuning]. All right I’m, I’m very sorry man, we wanted to play some more, but the cat said, you know,. if we, if we keep rushin the.. I know man, but how can you say that right here, you know?. I wish I could fuck you, you know, I wish I could, man, but damn we’re just doin our gig [guitar ‘says’ “fuck you motherfucker, fuck you too”]. Okay, can we play Voodoo Chile… 


8. VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return)

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

[Solo]

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


9. “THANK YOU GOD” [untitled lyric written on “blue butchers paper” along with “The Gray Village Of 
                                               North Gray Isle” (See – ‘Writings’ files) only other recorded example is during 
                                                Voodoo Chile (SR) at Madison Memorial Coliseum May ‘70]

Before we leave tonight, we must remember a few words 
and if ever you’re feelin’ down, you know, say to your self:

Thank you God for keepin’ me strong
Thank you God for stayin’ this long
Inside me
Inside me
Way down inside me

Down inside me
Way down inside me
Way down inside me
Yeah-eh-eh-eh-eh, 
yeah-eh-eh, yeah-eh


10. VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) [reprise]

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

I said, 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
But don’t worry baby
I’ll meet you on the next one and don’t be late
Don’t be late

Voodoo chile
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo chile
Everybody sing

[drum solo]

Don’t forget Mitch Mitchell on drums
Heavy brother’s doin’ it
Let him do it

And Noel Redding on bass
Noel Redding on bass


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

[instrumental]


12. VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) [reprise]

[instrumental]

Thank you thank you very much
Thank you thank you very much
Goodnight

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

