Sunday 29 June 1969
Denver, Mile High Stadium, Colorado, USA. EXP
Concert - Denver Pop Festival [third day] –at 22:30 
The final concert by the original Jimi Hendrix Experience
Support: Aum: Rev. Cleophus Robinson; Three Dog Night; Joe Cocker; possibly another act. 
Promoter: Feyline Productions [Barry Fey, one of the ‘Family Dog’ promoters]
Audience: ~ 17,000. Police teargas the audience during Voodoo Chile

[Aud – Audience]

Jimi : It’s gonna take us about a hour, oh, about a minute to get tooned up and everything, 
and-uh, in the mean time let’s make up in our minds, and make our own world here tonight, starting tonight. We seen some tear gas, that’s the start of the third world war, it’s been decided now, that’s what we say [tuning] It took us about a minute and a half for us to figure outside is cold enough [tuning]… Oh yeah the, the show’s also dedicated to all the Sagittarians [feedback, tuning] ‘cause that’s our moon, supposed to be [tuning]… We toon up because we really care for your ears, that’s why we don’t play so loud, okay. The cowboy’s the only one’s stay in toon anyway, so what the Hell, they don’t know how to play [tuning]… Ye-heh-es, yeah, okay. Oh yeah, this shows also dedicated to those that brought their birthday suits
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Jimi : [Tuning] Very sorry for the long toon up, but everything’s gonna be all right in a few 
          seconds. Hold on, is there any [tape cut]… [tuning]… [tape cut..] You see we haven’t 
played in a long time, so we’re gonna start off with a instrumental, see if we all can get our heads together at the same level, a thing called Tax Free, at least we can pretend, can’t we heh-heh…


1. TAX FREE (Bo Hansson & Janne Carlsson)

[Instrumental. Quotes TOMORROW NEVER KNOWS (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
…

Jimi : [Tape drop out]….thing [starts playing intro] about a cat whose old lady put him down 
         because she don’t want him around and his family put him across town, now he’s just 
         layin’ around… 


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

Well I hear my train a comin’
Lord, I hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train a comin’ down the track

I wait around the train station 
Waitin’ for my train, yeah
To take me 
Take me away 
From this [pluck!] lonesome town

Hey baby
Too bad you don’t love me no more, girl
Too bad your people don’t want me around 
I’ll fix you, baby

Tears burnin’ me
Tears burnin’ me in my hea-art
Way down in my hea-art 
Way down in my soul
Tears burnin’ me down in my soul

Too bad you don't love me no more, girl
Hey, was it you, sent me away and made me go
That’s right, on the wall, I can’t

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

[Solo]  

Yeah

I’m gonna leave this town
Got to leave this town, yeah
Gonna be a Voodoo chile
Go on the road and be a magic boy
Come back and buy this town
Come back and buy this town
And put it all, [Pop!] in my shoe

Yeah, yeah
And if you make love to me one more time, baby 
I might even give a piece to you
Hey-a-hey, hey-hey-yeah
Hey-hey-ey-hey-a-hey-yeah

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

[Solo/drum solo] 

Hear my train a comin’


Noel: Thank you very much, ta
Jimi : Yeah, we’d like to do this other one for the girl there, yellow underwear sittin’ over there 
in the-uh seventh row there. Like to do a thing called Let Me Stand Next To Your Fire, which you got goin’ over there, also dedicate it to the un-plainclothes-men and other goofballs2
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Jimi : [Tuning, guitar ‘says’ ‘ha-ha’] Here we go,  Let Me Stand Next To Your Old Lady [tuning]
          One, two. One, two. One, two, three… 

211th? dedication to the plain-clothes-cops/narcs (narcotics division). Uses goofballs here as a play on another nick-name - ‘downers’ (otherwise known as tranquilizers)


3. FIRE  [Backing vocal - Noel]

All right, baby, sit down there with the flashlight [torch]
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) Hey, let me stand, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me sta-and 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Yeah 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Oh, listen here, baby, and 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, itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to …[inhales & plays trill] 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) I ain’t gonna do you no harm, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
Oh

Oh, move over Rover* for a fuckin’ minute
And let this old shit take over
Now you know what I’m talkin’ about, baby

[Solo]

Hey

Hoy

Try to give me your money 
You’d better save it babe 
Save it for your rainy day	
I have only one itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your thing
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand
(Let me stand next to your fire) 
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

[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 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

Jimi: [Tape cut]… peanuts-uh, I keep forgettin’ that we’re playin’ mmm, I wish I was out there 
         with you all…
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : …forget about everything for a while, and-uh, mm, besides a lot of tear gas in the air, it 
         smells somethin’ else in the air. 
Aud : [Laughter & applause]
Jimi : Mm, no-one knows where the nose goes when the doors are closed±
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : Dig, we’d like to do this anyway, regardless of what’s happenin’ back there in the Amen 
section1 [where the police vs gatecrasher trouble is at the rear fence] regardless of all that, ah, let’s see what we gonna do, yeah Spanish, Spanish Castle Magic, right. Right, okay…[guitar ‘says’ to someone ‘get off it’ Jimi whispers]: “Choke you mother” [and his guitar ‘says’ ‘motherfucker]. One, two, three…

±Jimi repeats this phrase at the 1st Berkeley show
1 Amen section, or corner – that part of southern Baptist congregations that calls out interjections during the   
  preaching (Amen, Hallelujah etc.)


4. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC

It’s very far away 
Takes about a half a day to get there
If we travel by my ffup!! dragonfly
It’s not in Spain, baby
But all the same you know it’s a groovy name 
An’uh, the wind's just right, hey! 

Hang on my darlin’, hang on if you wanna go
But let’s don’t take it so far though
Spanish Castle magi-i-ic

The clouds are really low 
And they overflow
With cotton-candy 
But sometimes battle grounds 
Red and brown
But it’s all in your mind, baby
Don’t waste your time thinkin’ about bad things
Heh-heh, just float your little mind around
Hey!

Hang on my darlin’, hang o-on if you wanna go
It’s all right, right now, baby
You know my religion
Said-uh Spanish Castle magic, is saviour

[Solo/drum solo]

Aud : [Applause]

Hang on my darlin’, hang o-on if you wanna go-o-o
Ain’t too much time to think about her
Better get off your ass an’ do somethin’ about it
Spanish Castle magi-i-ic
Little bit of Spanish Castle magi-ic
Yeah, yeah, magic

Aud : [Ecstatic sighs and groans as the music fades]


6. RED HOUSE

[Tape cut misses intro chat and first couple of notes]

There’s a red house over yonder, ba-aby
Lord, that’s where my baby stay-y
Most of the time
Yeah, yea-eah, yea-ea-eah
Lord, have mercy, “don’t talk” [to the audience quietly, as a ‘prayer’]
House over yonder
Lord, that’s where my baby stay-ay
Lord, now I’ve just got out of jail, I ain’t seen my baby
In about a ninety-nine and one half da-ay *
About time to see you now, I think it’s long enough

Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong 
Lord, wait a minute somethin’s wrong 
Might be the key won’t unlock this doo-oor
Hey now!
Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong 
Lord, Lord, Lo-o-ord
The key won’t unlock this door
Such sad news

Hey, I said I ain’t seen my baby
I ain’t gonna see her this time
I think she would live here no more
Such a shame
That’s all right I’ve still got my guitar
Lord, I got a bad, bad feelin’ 
That my baby don’t live here no mo-o-ore
Too bad, baby
She ain’t said a damn thing about leavin’
But I’ve still got my guitar, let’s do it

[Solo]

I think I’ll go back over yonder
Hey, I think I’ll go back over yonder across the hill
Hey, I guess, I think I’ll go back over yonder 
Get out of this Roman Coliseum, away from here
If my baby don’t love me no more
Hey, I know, good an’ well, that her, her sister wi-i-ill

* Three month jail term

Noel : Thank you very much, that’s Red house. We got two more songs to do
Jimi  : Yeah, this is the last time we’re playin’ in the States, an’-uh, like you say, it’s been a, 
really a lot of fun, so fourth and so on. Noel Redding has this thing together called the Fat Mattress, we’re looking out for that. Mitch Mitchell has a thing together called Mind Octopus, an-uh, yeah.
Aud  : [Laughter]
Mitch: [Thumps bass drums]
Jimi  : Yeah, we dedicate this one to the girls who brought their-uh, what do you call it, 
birthday suits, yeah, an’ the other one with the pink underwear in the fourth row, you this time… 


7. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Noel]

Now you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Foxy) 
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker 
(Foxy)
Hey, baby
I said I’d take you home
oh-I won’t do you no ha-arm
Not too much anyway
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Wooh, Foxy Lady

Yeah
(Foxy)

(Foxy)

Poor you 

Awe

Now I see you, I’m down on the scene, baby
(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 ti-ime, yeah
Well, you’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Wooh, Foxy Lady 
[Solo]

Take you home
oh-I won’t do you no ha-arm
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh, Foxy Lady

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

(Foxy)

Jimi : Yeah, it’s the one who must have some kind of angle on a triangular area I feel, we 
          released it. Like to say, here’s for all Americans to really feel proud to be Americans, 
uh-you know, blah-blah, woof-woof1, but we’re talking about the new Americans, okay, let’s stand up for that…

1Tony Garland (Jimi’s 1st PR): “He used to have a lot of private jokes. He’d tell a story and make people believe it. Then he’d say ‘Woof, woof’ – to let people know he was lying. That was called ‘selling a Woof ticket’ to someone.”


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

[Instrumental, sounds like a bit of a airplane dog-fight going on in there. Batteries start to run out on this]
…


9. <PURPLE HAZE  [Backing vocal – Noel. Partly filmed]
                                                          
[Tape cut - batteries]
….
What ever it is, that girl put a spell on me                                                                                                                                                     

Help me, baby
Help me, brother

[Tape cut]
….

[Solo]

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

[Tape cut]
….

…………. the end of time? 

[Batteries die out]

VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) [not taped. Partly filmed?]

[Tear gassed crowd invade stage area as band flee in the back of a rental truck, with some of the audience on the roof]

