Saturday 17 May 1969
Providence, Rhode Island Auditorium/Arena, 1111 North Main Street, USA. JHE

[Aud = Audience:]

Jimi  : [Tape cut… tuning] Yeah, okay then, listen, it’s a’. It’ll take us about thirty seconds to 
get tooned up. We want you-ah - before anything happens though – we want you to forget about everything that might have been happening yesterday, or the day before, or tomorrow. You know, here’s the time for us to really make our own little world, and let’s see what kind o’ world we wanna have, and just sit back and groove, and just relax. Your move… [tuning then long silence… strums guitar] Testing the amp
Mitch: [Bashes drums]…


1. LOVER MAN * 

Here he comes, baby
Here comes your lo-over man
Here he co-o-omes
Here comes your lo-over man, hey 
I see him out my window
I better get out o’ here as fast as I can

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

[Solo]

Reach up, baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes 
Reach up, baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoe-oe-oe-oes
I’m tryin’ to get out o’ here
I ain’t got no time to lose

Here he comes, baby 
Here comes now, baby
Here he comes, now 
Here he comes, yeah-yeah 
Here heah-eah-eah etc.

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

* [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 : [Hits the strings]
Noel: [Off mic’] I don’t give a shit if he want’s me to play that…
Jimi : Okay then, huh, hold on a second, hold on [technical problems…]
Noel: He found them somewhere
Jimi : Sorry for the delay, but I’m, tch I was just thinkin’ back  about two or three hundred 
years, and, um, tch, there’s a whole lot of hang-ups been goin’ on, but we still live in America, we’re still Americans, an’-uh, we still want us to keep things happening nicely, and must work towards those things, but in the meantime everbody’s aware of disasters, we’d like to point these out, by sound maybe, by electric sound, in a thing called I Don’t Live Today Maybe Tomorrow I Can’t Say…


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

Will I live tomorrow
Well, I just can’t say
Yeah, all right now
Hey! will I live tomorro-o-ow
Hell, I just can’t sa-a-ay
But I know for sure, right now
I don’t live today, your off
No sun comin’ through my, window
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a gra-a-ave 
Hey, no sun comin’ through my window
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a gra-a-ave
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
Well, I do-on’t, live toda-ay
Such a shame to waste your time away like this

Nothing but existing, now

[Solo]

Well, I do-on’t wanna, live toda-ay 
(I don’t, live today )
Maybe tomorrow, I just can’t tell you, baby, 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
Nothing but existing, baby

[Solo/Improvisation, guitar ‘says’ ‘Lookin’ good’ near the beginning & makes horse neighing at the end]
Noel: Thank you very much, thank you 
Jimi : Yeah, thank you anyway, thank you. Like to slow it down, if you don’t mind, and bore 
you for about six or seven minutes, do a thing recorded by us in 17831, in the Benjamin Franklin Studios2
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : A thing called-uhm, tch, it’s a little bit of America, blues, it’s called Red House, hope it’ll 
be good for you
Aud : [Applause… then some guy:] Doing Red House!
Jimi : Huh?.... Yeah, it’s nice to be here in Miami Florida$… Lot of people here
Aud : Dallas, we’re from Dallas Jimi
Jimi : Oh, I’m sorry, in Dallas, in Dallas [tuning] Sorry for the delay, you’ll find us toonin’-up 
between every single song that’s because we really care for your ears, that’s why we don’t play so loud
Aud : [Applause]
Jimi : [Tuning] Also cowboys the only one that stay in toon anyway.... 

1Fortieth recorded mention of Jimi referring to some of his early singles and songs off his first LP (most
  frequently ‘Red House’ or ‘Hey Joe’) 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?”
 ….
2Eleventh 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 
$Obscure reference to Jim Morrisons bust there for obscenity on the 5th?

3. RED HOUSE 

There’s a red house over yonder, ba-by
Lord, that’s where, where my baby sta-a-ay… yeah
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder, no-ow
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder
Now I think I remember that song
Where my baby sta-ay-yeah
Hell! I ain’t seen my baby
I just got out of jail an’
It’s been about a ninety nine and one half day-y *
Yeah
It’s about time to see her, yeah, okay then, hah

He-ey-yeah
Oh, wait a minute somethin’s wro-ong 
Hey, the key won’t unlock this doo-oor, yeah

Hey, I’ve got a bad, bad feelin’ 
Feelin’ my baby
That my baby don’t live here no mo-o-ore
Yeah, that’s all right
I still got my guitar
Yeah!

[Solo]

Hey, I’m goin’ way back over yonder, baby 
Way back over yonder across the hill
Hey, I’m goin’ way back over yonder, ba-aby 
Lord, Lord, Lord
I’m goin’ way back over yonder now-eh
Way back over yonder across the hi-hill
Hey, yeah-yeah, chile

Lord, if my baby don’t love me no more
Hey, yeah-yeah
I know - good and well - that her 
Her sister live right across the street
Her sister wi-i-ill

* Three month jail term

Noel: Thank you very much, thank you [tape cut]…
Jimi : … gettin’ his heart back together, he’ll come back and buy the town, and 
might give a piece to his old-lady, if she makes love to him one more time – that’s her there – that’s because I can see her laugh, right in the films [tuning] You know I ca-ha-ha-n’t, I’ll remember you though 
Aud : [Applause]
Jimi : [Tuning]. So we flash in on him at the train station, waitin’ for his train, you see…


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

Well, I hear my train a comi-i-in’
Lord, I hear my train a co-omin’
Hear my train comin’
Hear my train a comin’ down the tra-a-ack
I’m gonna leave you, ba-a-aby
Lord, I’m not comin’ ba-a-ack
Because an’ I’m chew-huge 
A-huh, and no drawers

Hear my train a comin’!

I wait around the train station 
Waitin’ for my train
To take me 
Take me away 
From this lonesome town
Hey-ey fai-ailed!

Too bad you don't love me no more, girl
Too bad you don't love me
Too bad you, you put me dow-own, now
Put me down

Well, the
Tears burnin’ me
Tears burnin’ me in my eye
Way down in my heart 
Way down i-in my heart 
Tears burnin’ me down in my heart 

Now, you don't love me no more, girl
Too bad 
And you’re bad, your people made me say fa-a-art
Hey-y-yeah fa-a-art

Do I
Hear my train comin’ 
Hear my train a comin’ 
I hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train a comin’

[Solo, guitar ‘says’ ‘Sure my train is comin?’,  ‘Johnny-y-y!’ ‘God, why doesn’t he stop it’, ‘I heard you’, ‘Stop it, stop him, stop hi-i-im!’]  

[Tape cut]

I hear my train a comin’
Hear my train comin’, yeah
Lord, I hear my trai-ai-ain comin’ 
Yeah-yea-eah

Mmh, mmh-mmh

Hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train 
Hear my train 
Hear my train 
Hear my train 
Hear my trai-ai-ain 

Jimi : We’d like to-uh, continue on with a thing dedicated to the plainclothes policemen and 
other goofballs# [plays a goofy little toon] A thing called Spanish Castle Magic
Aud : [Applause]
Jimi : You don’t have to clap, you don’t have to clap [guitar ‘says’ ‘Please could everybody, 
please, fuck off’] One, two, three, four…

#9th? dedication to the plain-clothes-cops/narcs. Uses goofballs here as a play on another nick-name - ‘downers’  
 (otherwise known as tranquilizers)



5. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC 

It’s very far awa-ay 
It takes about a half a day to get there
If we travel by my-uh, ffup!, dragonfly
It’s not i-in Spain
But all the same if you know it’s a groovy name 
And the wind's just right 

Hey!
Hang on my darlin’
Hang o-on if you wanna go
We had a whole lot of fun in jail
We got the truth
Spanish Castle magic, yeah

The clouds are really low 
And they overflow with cotton-candy 
And 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 the hall

Hang on my darlin’
Hey!
Hang on, if you wanna go-o-o
Taken over jail really
Some peope put too much in their rooms
Spanish Castle magic
Yeah

Yeah

Open your mind a little 

[Solo/ improvisation quotes EARTH BLUES/ drum solo] 


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

[Instrumental]
…

< SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC (Reprise)

Hang on my darlin’, hang o-on if you wanna go-o-o
This is a whole lot of fun, woman, yeah
Bein’ clear sometimes
Spanish Castle magic
Yeah
Little bit of Spanish Castle magi-ic
Noel: Finish?
Jimi : Yeah

Noel: Thank you very much
Jimi : [Tuning] This is dedicated to somebody’s old-lady out there who- we don’t know who it 
is, the one with the yellow underwear, sittin’ over there in the, yeah, you… 


6. FOXY LADY > [Backing vocal - Noel]

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

(Foxy lady)

I see you, I’m down on the scene
(Foxy lady)
Yeah
You make me, wanna get up there and scream
Oh, foxy lady
(Foxy lady)
I-I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious ti-ime, yeah 
Got to be all mine
(All mine)
Aud : [Mass whistling breaks out]
Wooh! foxy lady 

[Solo]

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

Here I come baby
Comin’ to do it to you

(Foxy lady)

Yeah-yeah

(Foxy lady)

(Foxy lady)

(Foxy lady)


< 7. PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things they don’t seem the same
I’m actin’ funny, but I don’t know why
‘Scuse me while I kiss that 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 baby,  Help 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-uh, day or night.
You’ve got me blowin’, blowin’ my mind.
Is it-uh tomorrow or just the end of time?

Help baby, help me baby
Yea-ay! yea-ea-yeah purple haze
(Purple haze)
Yea-eah, purple haze
(Purple haze)
Oh, baby, got me blowin’ my mind
(Purple haze)
Not necessarily stoned, but-uh, beautiful
(I fucked your beautiful, new, purple haze)

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


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

[Instrumental]
…

Jimi : Yeah, thank you very much, and we’ll just leave now before the bad people get us
Noel: From this LP now
Jimi : Like I said - before we leave. Like I said - before we leave, here’s a song for a little bit of 
self assurance. Everybody must identify some kind o’ way, to say peace, and happiness, thank you
Aud : [Cheers & applause]…
8. 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 edge of my hand
We-e-e-e-e-e-ell
I pick up all the pieces and make an island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’*
Yeah-eah-hey
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile, Voodoo chile-uh 
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo chile, babe

[Solo/Jam]

I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
Give it right back-uh, 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
Yeah-a-hey-hey
If I don’t see you no more in this world
If I don’t see you no more in this world 
If I don’t see you no more in this world 
Lord, if I don’t see you no mo-ore
Well, I’ll meet you in the next one and don’t be late
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile, Voodoo chile
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo chile, baby
Hell! 

[Solo]

Hey, yeah

Yeah

Aud : [Applause]


< VILLANOVA JUNCTION > 

[Instrumental]
…


< VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) [Reprise]


[Instrumental]
…

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

Jimi : Thank you very much, first to thank you, the best, ‘cause you’re American
Noel: [Speaking at the same time as Jimi] Yes, thank you very much

[Guitar, or bass? ‘says’ ‘Thank you’]



