Sunday 26 April 1970
Sacramento, Cal Expo (race track), California, USA. JHE [II]
Stage backdrop has a huge peace sign with the US and Vietnam flags on either side. Buddy Miles Express sang ‘We Got To Live Together’.

[Aud = Audience]

Jimi : [Intro cut] …’bout a feeling that they’ll be very-whole lot of soldiers come back from 
war, with some cutting off their new guy’s head, from some of those “ladies” there. A thing called ‘Here Comes Your Lover Man’… 
Aud : [Girl] Get fucked!
Jimi : …I heard you…


1. LOVER MAN *

Look out, baby
Here comes your lover man
Oh, here comes your lover ma-an 
Here comes your lover ma-an
I better get out o’ here, baby
Get out of here as fast as I can

Reach u-up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoe-oes
Reach u-up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes

See your man comin’ up from the road
I ain’t got no ti-ime lose, yeah

[Solo]

I wanna love you longer, baby
Yes, I’m gonna love you stronger, baby
I wanna love you longer, baby
Here comes your old-man over yonder, baby
Here he comes, not now, baby

Hey!

Here comes lover man 
Way down the street

* [Music: BB King’s ‘Rock Me Baby’. Lyrics are a mix of Elmore James’s ‘Look On Yonder Wall’ 
(Bill ‘Jazz’ Gillum) & Howlin’ Wolf’s ‘Meet Me In The Bottom (Willie Dixon), last verse is Jimi’s. 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.” ]

Aud: [Applause…. Tape cut]

?    : [MC/security/police?] Get back! Now!...

2. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC

It’s very far away 
It takes about a half a day to get there
If we travel by my, uh, dragon fly, with a dish around*
It’s not in Spain baby
But all the same, you know, it’s a groovy name
Yeah, sometimes the wind’s just right, yeah

Hang on, my darlin’
Hang on if you wanna go
Yeah
Don’t look at me, baby
It’s a groove out there in fact it’s
Spanish Castle magic

The clouds are really low
And they overflow with cotton candy
But watch out, sometimes battle grounds
They’re red and brown, babe
But it’s all in your mind, baby
Don’t waste your time thinkin’ about stupid things
I said, people, let out you mind, float around

Hang on my darling
Hang on if you want to go-ho-ho
‘Cause you might wanna
Jump out over the roof to get down
Spanish Castle magic

[Solo - echoes of 3rd Stone?]

? : I know! I know!
[Guitar ‘says’ ‘Shut up mother fucker’]
? : Trains!
[Guitar ‘says’ ‘Shut up mother fucker’]
Aud : [Some laughter & applause]
[Guitar ‘Why don’t you fuckin’ shut up’]

* Flying saucer?


3. FREEDOM 

Got my lead 
An’ kind o’ lost my head
You got my le-eg hangin’ out your jail
You take my girlfriend 
Then you give me your wife
But I don’t need her now, babe
Got to get out of here alive
‘Cause I want freedom
Freedom that’s what I want now
Free to li-ive
That’s what I need now
Freedo-om
To li-i-i-ive 
Freedo-o-om to li-i-ive

You’ve got my leg speak electric water
You’ve got my le-eg on top of this sleazy women
You’ve got my girl, havin’ sex with another doll
You’re calling “Freedom,” baby
What freedom you’ve got?

Freedom that’s what I need now
I need free-ee-ee
Yea-ea-ea-eah
Freedom, freedom
That’s what I need now
Freedom to live
Sweet freedom

You don’t have to say that you love me
‘Cause if you don’t mean it
Then why are you with me

You don’t need me, or you just wanna bleed me
So stick in your dagger an’ cut me free, cut me free, yeah

[Solo]

Said, I want freedom today
Yeah, freedom
Y’all free today
Free, baby

Mitch: [?] Thank you very much, Billy
Jimi  : Thank you very much, Freedom, that we hope will not necessarily lead to children, 
 okay 
Aud : [Girls laughing]…


4. MACHINE GUN*

Machine gu-u-un
Teari-in’ my body all apa-art
We-e-ell, machine gu-u-n tearin’ my body all apart

Evil men make me kill you
Evil men make you kill me, baby
Evil men make me kill all these children
Even though we’re only familes apart
I’m gonna pick up my axe and I fight like a farmer 
But your bullets keep on knockin’ me down 
Lord, you know, I pick up my axe an’ fight like a farmer
You know, what I’m talkin’ abou-out
And your bullets keep shootin’ me down
Way down in Ireland£

Same way you live, now baby, yeah
Oh, you’ll get the same
Three times the pai-ain
And your own self to blame, yeah

[Solo]

Can’t hide yourself, baby
There’s no where you can crawl
Yeah

Same way you shoot me down, baby
Why are you fightin’ for your country’s name
Three times the pai-ain, yeah
Go ho-ome to England£

[Outro solo]

*According to Jimi this addresses at least two subjects, one is war and the other is personal struggle  
 “People fighting wars within’ themselves.” 
£ Also in this case it appears to address the “Troubles” in Ireland 

Jimi : [Tape cut]  We have dedicated this number to your old mums [whistles through teeth 
(dentures)], so shut the fuck up …


5. FOXY LADY

Now, you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker
Hey, foxy
I wanna take you home 
oh-I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to just be all mine, all mine
Ooh, foxy lady 

I see you, I’m down on the scene, baby
Yeah foxy
You make me wanna get up and scream
Yeah, foxy 
I’ve made up my mind 
I’m tired of wastin’ all my, precious time 
You’ve got to be all mine, all mi-i-ine
Ooh, foxy lady 

[Solo]

I’m gonna take you home
I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh, foxy lady 

Here I come baby
Comin’ to do it to you

Hey! baby
Are you the woman

Hey!

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘Thank you’]
Jimi : Okay, thanks

[Tape cut?]


6. A ROOM FULL OF MIRRORS* 

I used to live in a roo-oom full of mirrors 
All I could see was me
I take my spirit and smash my mirrors
Now the whole world is here for me to see
The whole world is here for me to see
Makin’ love is so nice and easy, yeah

Yeah-y-yeah-yeah-y-yeah-ea-ea-ea-yeah-yeah

Broken glass was all in my head 
Broken glass was stickin’ in my brain
Broken glass was all in my hea-ead 
It used to fall out my dreams and cut me in bed
It used to fall out dreams and cut me in my bed 
Makin’ love was kind o’ strange sometimes

Yeah-yeah, yeah-yeah, yeah-y-yeah, yeah-y-yeah 

[Solo]

No where to stumble, no where to fall
Can’t find the floor, nowhere at all
See my baby lookin’ through my brain 
If you don’t mind, take her awa-a-ay 

Love shine over the mountain
Love shine over the sea
Love shines on my baby 
Now I know exactly who I want it to be
Knowing that it’s just away from you
Hey, got to move, baby
Got to move 

They’re all beautiful gi-irls
But would you ever
You better find out
Would you ever
You got to li-ive
Hey-hey, you wanna li-ive
Yeah, hey

*On one level at least, a reference to breaking free from drugs - mirrors are what you use to chop out lines 
  on – “I take my spirit and smash my mirrors, now the whole world is here for me to see”

Jimi : Yeah…[tape cut]


7. EZY RIDER

There goes Ezy, Ezy Rider
Ridin’ down the highway of desire
He says the free wind takes him higher
Tryin’ to reach his heaven above
But he’s dyin’ to be loved

He say’s livin’ it is magic
Today is forever, so he claims
He says dyin’, it’s so tragic 
But don’t you go home, babe
We got somethin’ good comin’ our way
Freedom’s comin’, that’s all it is

[Solo]

See all the lovers say “Do what you please”
Got to get the brothers together 
And the right to be free
In a cloud of angel dust I think I see a freak
Hey, motorcycle mama, will you marry me?
My baby is sto-one crazy
Sto-oned 

[Solo]

There goes Ezy, Ezy Rider
He’s known to be guilty, insane
He says the free wind takes him higher 
Blowin’ out all of his brain
Drivin’ him insane

There goes Ezy, Ezy Rider 
[Tape cut]…

8. PURPLE HAZE >

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 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 pig put a spell on me 

Help me, baby… Hey!

[Solo]

Purple haze all in my eyes
Don’t know if it’s-uh day or night.
Am I happy or in misery [mixes up verses]
Tomorrow or just the end of time?

Help me, baby, help me, baby, woa-yeah!
Oh, you’re blowin’ my mind, baby
Yeah-eah, purple haze

Oh, you make me blow my mind, little Darlin’
Come over an’ have a drink


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

[Instrumental]

Jimi : You are different this mornin’, probably only eight pounds
Aud : [Applause]
…


10.  VOODOO CHILE (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 chop it down with the edge of my hand
Then I pick up all the pieces an’ make an island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’*
Yeah, ‘cause I’m a Voodoo chile
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo chile, baby

[Solo]

I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet ti-ime
I’ll give it right back-uh one of these days

Didn’t mean to take up all your sweet ti-i-ime
Give it right back, one of these days 

If I don’t see you no more in this world, well, I’ll
If I don’t see you no more in this world, baby, yeah 
Lord, If I don’t see you no more in this world, babe, I’ll
If I don’t see you no more in this world 
I‘ll meet you on the next one, don’t be late
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo chile

[Outro solo – guitar ‘says’ I don’t know what..? guy’s talkin’ crap, Why don’t you just go and have a fuckin’ shite. You’re.. just.. talkin’.. crap. I don’t know how you guys…?]

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


