Friday 16 May 1969
Baltimore Civic Center, 201 West Baltimore Street, Maryland, USA. JHE

[Aud = Audience]


1. LOVER MAN * 

Hey!
Here he comes
Here comes your lo-over man
Here he co-o-omes
Here comes your lo-over man, hey 
I got to get the Hell out of here 
Get the Hell out of here fast as I can

Reach up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes 
Reach u-up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoe
I see your man comin’ 
I ain’t got no time to lose

[Solo]

Here he co-omes 
Here comes your lover man, woah!
See your old man comin’
I better get the Hell out of here fast as I can

Here he comes, baby
Here he comes, now
Here he comes, now, baby 
Here he comes, darlin’
Here he comes, now, babe
Here he co-o-omes
Woo-oo-oo-ooh-wo-oo-ooh! etc.
Here he comes now, baby

* [Music: BB King’s ‘Rock Me Baby’. Lyrics are a mix of Elmore James’ ‘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.” ]

Jimi : Yeah, Here He Comes Your Lover Man. You dig it. We’re gonna-uh, forget about 
everything that was happening yesterday, things that you had to do today, but you forgot, and you got slapped upside your head for, heh-heh. Things you might have to do tomorrow, forget about all those things. Let’s make our own little world here and start off with a thing, goes something like this here, Getting My Heart Back Together, this blues that we’d like to jam for you now, okay 
Aud : [Applause]
Jimi : [Tuning]…

2. GETTING MY HEART BACK TOGETHER AGAIN [aka HEAR MY TRAIN A COMIN’]

Well, I hear my train a comin’
Hear my train comin’
Hear my train a comin’

Yeah

Lord, I hear my train comin’ down the highway
Comin’ to get me, chile
Comin’ to get me 

I wait around the train station 
Waitin’ for that train
To take me 
Take me away 
From this-heh lonesome town
Hey!

Well, It’s too bad you don't love me no more child, zero
Too bad your people put me do-ow-own
Put me down

Tears burnin’ me
Tears burnin’ me in my eyes
Way down in my soul, soulful
Way down in my heart 
Way down I could wring my heart 

Hey!
Too bad you don't love me no more, girl
Too bad your people made me go-o-o
Such a waste of time

That’s when I hear my train a comin’ 
I said
Hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train a comin’ 
I hear my train comin’

Hey!

[Solo]  

Aud : [Applause]

After this song I’m gonna have to ask is my train in

Feel it!

Once you hear it, never forgotten

I’m gonna leave this town
Got to leave this town
Gonna be a Voodoo chile
Gonna be a magic boy
Gonna come back and buy this town
Come back and buy this town
And put it all, in my shoe
I’ll try it with you, baby
And if you make love to me one more time, woman 
I might even give a piece to you-ou-ou-ou
Yeah-yeah, yeah-yeah-yeah
Yeah-yeah-yeah

Well I, hear my train a comin’
When I hear my train comin’
Hear my train comin’ 
Here’s my old grass a co-omin’, yeah
Here’s my old grass a comin’, yeah
Hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train 

[Solo] 

Hear my, hear my train a comin’

Jimi : [Jack plug squeaks as he changes guitar]  
Aud : [Shouting requests]
Jimi : Ah, did you all read the program, did you all read the program?
Aud : No, no we didn’t!
Jimi : Well what you’re hollerin’ about for, man? Just relax, everything’s gonna be all right. Aud : Okay, baby!
Jimi : Damn, we know what we’re gonna do
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Jimi : [Tuning] It’s gonna take us about ten min’-uh-ten seconds, yeah, ten days, ten seconds 
to toon up a little bit, we haven’t had a chance to really get it together, so I’ll, you know, hold on, hold on for a second will you [tuning]
Aud : Anything for you Lord
Jimi : Gi’ me a ‘A’, gi’ me a ‘A’ [tuning] I’m out as Hell, but is it okay, heh-heh [tuning]
Aud : Sock it to us Jimi!
Jimi : We toon up because we really care for your ears - hold on a second – that’s why we 
don’t play so loud, all right.
Aud : Got to sock it to us!
Jimi : [Tuning] There. Like to dedicate this one to-uh, the-uh – what do you call it? – 
plainclothes police and-uh, other goofballs
Aud : [Jeers & whistles!]
Jimi : It’s-uh, Let Me Stand Next To Your Fire, all right [tuning] here we go…


*8th? dedication to the plain-clothes-cops/narcs. Uses goof-balls here as a play on another nick-name -   
  ‘downers’ (otherwise known as tranquilizers)


3. FIRE [Backing vocal - Noel]

All right, baby, listen here, ‘cause I’ll tell you somethin’, now
If you’re a kid say yes

You don’t care for me, I don’t 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) Yeah, let me stand, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Wo-o-o-oh 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand next to your fire
(Let me stand next to your fire) Wooh!

Now, listen here, baby, yeah
Stop actin’ so damned crazy
You say your mom 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 a trill]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me sta-and
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) Wo-oh!

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

Yeah

[Solo /drum solo]

Yeah, pick up our drummer

Yeah… yeah

Hey, baby

Yeah
You try to give me your money 
You’d better save it babe
Save it for your rainy day
I have but only one itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays feedback howl]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me sta-and
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Woo-hoo! Yeah-ha-ha-ha
(Let me stand next to your fire) Here boy

[Solo]

*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’
 
Jimi: Yeah, okay. Thank you… [tuning] I’m gonna slow it down again if you don’t mind. ..
Aud : Sock it to us Jimi!
Jimi: … Let us bore you for about six or seven minutes, a thing called Red House, go like 
this…


4. RED HOUSE 

There’s a red house over yonder
Aud : [Applause]
That’s whe-ere, where my baby stay, yeah-yeah
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder, child, no-ow
Lord, that’s where my baby, baby stay-y
That’s where my baby stay, yeah-yeah 
Yeah
Lord, I ain’t been home to see my pretty head baby
Lord, I ain’t been home to see my baby
In about a ninety nine and one half da-ay *
Time to see that nappy1head, babe
Yeah

Wait a minute, wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong 
Somethin’s wrong
Lord, the key won’t unlock this door
Hey-ey, Lo-o-ord
Wait a minute, wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-o-o-ong 
Lord, Lord, Lord, the key won’t unlock this door

Hey, I’ve got a bad feelin’ 
That my baby don’t live here no mo-o-ore
Hey
She ain’t said nothin’ about it either
But I still got my guitarin’

[Solo]

Aud : [Applause]

Aud : [Applause]

WelI, I think I’ll go back over yonder 
WelI, I think I’ll go back over yonder across the hill
We-e-e-ell!
Well, I’ve got a fool way back over yonder, baby
Lord, way back over yonder across the hill

Well, if my baby don’t love me no more
Well, I know - good and damn well - that her 
Her sister wi-i-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’ 

[Tape cut]


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

[Beginning cut]… comin’ through my, my window
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a gra-a-ave 
Well, no sun comin’ through my window
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a grave, right now
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, baby, but I’ll
I do-on’t, live toda-ay
It’s a cryin’ shame to waste your time away like this

[Solo]

Yeah

Well, I do-on’t (wanna), live toda-ay 
(I don’t, live today )
Maybe tomorrow, I just can’t tell you, but I
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]

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘I love your (…?) Ho-ho-ho-ho’]


Jimi : Thank you anyway [tuning… tape cut] … why it’s dedicated to somebody’s girlfriend out 
there. We don’t know who it is yet, we’ll find out after we’ve finished wi’ you.
Aud : [Slight laughter]
Jimi : [Tuning] An’-uh, Mother’s Day has passed, so, if those of you all who would like to be 
full of babies for next year…
?     : Ha-ha, Noel
Jimi : Now, come back to the dressing room, I think Noel could maybe take care of you
Aud : [Laughter]
Noel: [He’s so out of it he can hardly speak, he starts off mic’] “Noel could.” Yeah, it’s very 
funny though, there’s a difference. In-in England Mother’s Day%  is a different day, you see, it get’s very mixed up. ‘Tell me mother, another for Christmas’, no, but the thing is you see ha-ha, um. Is it Mother’s Day to’-yeah. Somebody told us it’s Mother’s Day, so, if anybody want-if any nice looking girls want to come late…
Aud : [Laughter]
Noel: Mothers! come forwards literally
Jimi : All right
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Noel: That’s why we’re so thin, you see, people ask us… Mother’s day. Me mother asked me 
that, yeah
?    : Lot o’ good it did you anyway…

% This is basically the same chat as at Oakland


6. FOXY LADY [Backing vocal - Noel]

This is dedicated to my old, little lady, almost eighty-four, the one with the yellow underwear

Hey!

You know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Oh, foxy lady)
Baby, now 
And you don’t know you’re a sweet little 
(Love maker)
Hey! foxy
I wanna take you home
(I wanna take you home)
I won’t do you no harm
(I won’t do you no harm)
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Wooh, foxy lady

(Foxy)

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

[Solo]

I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of playin’ all my
(Precious time) 
Got to be all-ha-ha mine
Mitch?: All right
Wooh! foxy lady 

Here I come now Devon
Just to screw you

(Foxy)
Yeah-yeah, yeah-yeah

(Foxy)

Hey, thank you very much

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘Thank you very much, thank you a-all verrry much]

Jimi : [Tuning]
Noel: Thank you
Jimi : [Tuning] We dedicate this song to all the-uh, people born in 17332…

2Thirtyeighth recorded mention of Jimi referring to some of his early singles and songs off his first LP (most 
   frequently ‘Red House’ or ‘Hey Joe’ - 1st for P Haze) as being recorded over a hundred years ago. 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?”
  ….

7. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Purple haze all in my brain
And lately things don’t seem the same
I’m actin’ funny, but I don’t know why
Wooh! ‘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, touches on REVEILLE (army bugle call)]

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

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

Help me baby, help me baby
We-ell! yea-ea-yeah 
(Purple haze)
Yeah, I have!
(Purple haze)
Yeah-yeah
(Purple haze)
Purple haze, very nice
(Purple haze)
Oh, baby, got me blowin’ my mind
(Purple haze)
Not necessarily stoned, but I think you are too beautiful

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

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘All fucked’]

Jimi : Thank you very much, and we’d like to do another song written in 1534, in the Benjamin 
 Franklin Studios, a thing called Spanish Castle Magic [tuning] …

1 Thirtyninth mention of Jimi referring to some of his early singles and songs off his first LP (most frequently 
   ‘Hey Joe’ or ‘Red House’) as being recorded over a hundred years ago. This is only the 3rd mention of this 
   particular song, unusually from Axis. Probably 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?”
 ….
2 Tenth recorded mention of Jimi referring to Benjamin Franklin and to The BF Studios. ‘Benjamin’s’ is slang 
  for hundred dollar bills &  therefore making lot’s of money. This is the highest denomination dollar bill and is 
  graced with Franklin’s portrait. He experimented with electricity, played the guitar, invented an ethereal 
  spooky sounding instrument the ‘armonica’ - a revolutionary development of the ‘glass harmonica’, and was 
  one of the leading American revolutionists, second only to George Washington


8. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC 

It’s very far away 
It takes about a half a day to get there
If we travel by my, ffup!, dragonfly
It’s not i-in Spai-ain
All the same if you know it’s a groovy name 
And the wind's just right 

Hang on my darlin’
Hang o-on if you wanna go
Oh, whole lot of fun
Speakin’ of an outdoors thing
Spanish Castle magic

The clouds are really low 
And they overflow with cotton-candy 
Sometimes 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 naturally 

Hang on my darlin’
Hang on, if you wanna go
Whole lot of fun, you know what I mean
You’re havin’ a good time, still
Spanish Castle magic

[Solo/ Flamenco style improvisation] 

Aud : [Applause]

Aud : [Applause]

Hang on my darlin’, hang on if you wanna go-o-o

Whole lot of fun
Spanish Castle magic
Little bit of Spanish Castle magi-ic
It won’t bend your mind, baby
A little bit of daydream here and there
Ain’t never killed nobody
Not everybody gives a fuck
They should open their minds
Little bit of, little bit of
Spanish Castle magic

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘Little bit of, little bit of, little bit of….]

Jimi : Yeah, okay, listen, the cat said that we have to pack it up now. I’d like to say that it’s 
really a whole lot of fun playin’ thang with you all, and so-uh, I’d like to dedicate this one song to everybody out there. There’s, like. Oh, yeah.
Aud : [Girl gives him something that causes some laughter – a kiss possibly?]
Jimi : Okay, thank you very much. [In silly voice:] “I love you too, baby”… Yeah… I hope you 
parked your bicycle outside, never know, a dirty old man would love to lick your bicycle seat out there in the scope
Aud : [Woman shouting come on! etc.]
Jimi : Wait a minute, I can’t do anything, lady, if you keep-I can’t hear a word I’m thinkin’ about 
[tuning] Like to do Voodoo Child Slight Return – pop assurance for everybody here. Thank you very much, peace and happiness
Aud : [Applause]…


9. VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) 

Well, I stand up next to a mountain and
Chop it down with the edge of my hand
Well, I stand up next to a mountain and
I chop it down with the e-e-edge of my hand
I’m gonna pick up all those pieces and then make an island-uh-huh
Might even ‘raise a little sand’*
Yeah-yeah-yeah
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile, Voodoo chile-uh 
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo child, baby

[Solo/Jam]

I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
I’ll give it right back to you, one of these days 
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, well, I’ll
I’ll meet you on the next one and don’t be late, don’t be late
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile
Well Hell! 

[Solo]

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

[Tape cut’s out during outro solo]


