Friday 01 May 1970 
Milwaukee Auditorium, 160, Kilbourn Ave. Wisconsin, USA. JHE [II]

Aud : [Audience]

Aud : [Applause as band arrives on stage]
Jimi : Hello, how are you feelin’? Pretend that you got a night-club in here…


1. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC

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

Hang on, my darlin’
Hang on if you wanna go
It’s a whole lot of fun, if you want it
Won’t get fooled around in that
Spanish Castle magic

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
Just float your little mind around
Hey!

Hang on my darling
Hang on if you want to go
It’s a whole lot of fun, I’m sure
Wouldn’t even talk about it
Spanish Castle magic

[Solo, quotes Santo & Johnny’s  THE BREEZE AND I (Ernesto Lecuona)]

Hey!
Hang on my darling
Hang on if you want to go
A whole lot of fun, that’s right I
Noticed they moved to the mall
Spanish Castle magic
Little bit of Spanish Castle magic
Spanish
Spanish Castle magi-ic

Jimi : Yeah, it’s nice to be back here in Milwaukee
Aud : [Applause]
Jimi : Now that the whole crew is missing, yeah. We’d like to-uh, play another thing
called-um, ‘Here Comes Your Lover Man’ an’ dedicate it to all you girls who went 
out with all those strange men, when their old-man is fightin’ the war, an’ he’ll come 
back one day an’ find you’ve been Pinnochio… 


2. LOVER MAN *

Here he comes, baby
Here comes your lover man
Here he co-omes 
Here comes your lover man
See him comin’ out that window
I’m getting out o’ here, smooth as I can

Reach u-up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoe-oes
Reach u-up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoe
I see your old-man comin’ out the window
Lord, I ain’t got no time to lose
You could lie to him

[Solo]

I wanna love you longer, darlin’
I wanna love you stronger, baby
I wanna love you stronger, darlin’
I wanna hold you stronger, baby 
I wanna hold you longer, baby

Here comes your old-man 
Over yonder, baby
Hey, yeah, yeah

You’re out of your bush
Big ol’ bush over yonder

* 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.”

Jimi : [Tuning] Yeah, we’re gonna have to change it, a few minor changes in the equipment 
right now. So, bowling’s crap. Leave time for you to buy your popcorn, and smoke your joints for you and… Fuck off!
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : [Tuning] What the Hell, cowboys’ are the only one’s stay in toon anyway, dig, like to do 
This-uh, slow song. All of you parents don’t worry, for it won’t happen in your life time, one kind o’ way or another. About a cat, his old-lady put him down, and so he put himself around, so he’s gonna leave, slip out of town, and like-uh, heh-heh-ha-ha
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : Ye-ah, he’s down at the railroad station, talkin’ ‘bout the people in England , come 
back an’ buy it, popped it all in his shoe, but, as money lives, it’s called Getting My   Heart Back Together…


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

I’m waitin’ ‘round the train station
Waitin’ for that train
To take me 
Take me away
From this lonesome town

Too bad you don’t love me no more, girl
Too bad your people put me dow-ow-own
Put me down

Tears burnin’ me
Tears burnin’ me in my heart
Way down 
Way down in my soul
Tears burnin’ me down in my so-oul 

Too bad you don’t love me no more, girl
Too bad your people made me go-o-o-o-o
Too bad you encouraged me, girl
I’m goin’ back to see you

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

[Solo]

I’ve got to leave this town
Got to leave this town
Go to be a Voodoo chile, go out on the road, you know what I mean
Be a magic boy
Come back and buy this town
Lord! come back and buy this town, baby
And put it all [pop!] in my shoe

And if you make love to me one more time, baby 
I might even give a piece to you
Might even give a piece to you 

Hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my train comin’
Hear my train comin’
[Solo]

Might even give a piece to you 

Hear my train a comin’
Hear my trai-ain comi-in’

Hear my own train a coming

Jimi : Yeah [Plays opening riff of Ezy Rider] Yeah, we all see the cocaine somewhere in the 
line, called Ezy Rider. Are we ready to call this one off, same thing cocaine. I can only hold an opinion of it, okay…


4. EZY RIDER

There goes Ezy, Ezy Rider
Ridin’ down the highways of desire
He says the free wind takes him higher, baby
He’s tryin’ to get to heaven above
But he’s dying to be loved

He say’s that livin’, it’s so magic
Today is forever, so he claims
He says dyin’, it’s so tragic 
Don’t you worry about it today
We’ve got freedom comin’ our way
Hey

[Solo]

See all the lovers say “Do what you please”
You’ve got a blow job, now you’ll have to marry me
In a cloud of angel dust I think I see a freak
Hey, motorcycle mama, will you marry me?
Then I’ll be sto-one crazy
Sto-oned 

[Solo]

Are you a pussy, Ezy Rider
But really he’s insane 
He says the free wind takes him higher 
Blown out half of his brain
That’s insane
Blowin’ Ezy Rider

Jimi : [Tuning] Yeah, we’d like to continue on with a thing called, um, Free… 
Aud : Pointless!
Jimi : … dom…


5. FREEDOM 

Well, I’ve brought my lead
And I lost my head
You’ve got my, le-eg hangin’ out of your prison
Been busy with the truth now
Baby, this is your life
But, I don’t need it now, baby
Just tryin’ to keep my ass out of here

Freedom 
That’s what I need now
Freedom 
That’s what I want now
Freedom 
That’s what I’m wonderin’ now

[Bass & drum solo/ improvisation]

Got my lead
Nearly lost my head
You’ve got my le-eg hangin’ out your bed
You’ve got my girlfriend
And you give me your wife
You’re messin’ with a whirlwind
You’ve got to eat to stay alive

Freedom
That’s what I want now
Freedo-o-om
That’s what I need now
Free-ee-eedo-om
Feel it ‘round us

Free-ee-ee-ee
Free-ee-eedom

You’ve got my mouth, speak electric water
You’ve got my he-ead, screamin’ and hollerin’
[Tape drop out]
….. oh, baby
You’ve got my le-eg hangin’ out of my bed
Got to get into it now-ow
Lord, watch me now

Freedom
That’s what I want now
Yeah, hey-ey
That’s what I want now
Freedo-o-om
Freedom
That’s what I want now

You don’t have to say that you love me
If you don’t mean it
Then speak the truth
You don’t need me, or you wanna just bleed me
So stick in your dagger, and cut me free, cut me free

[Solo]

Freedo-om 
So I can fix my problems
Freedo-om 
So I can free your soul
Free-eedo-o-om, yeah

[Outro solo]

Jimi : Oo-ooooh [Tuning]… Like to do another thing called a… Message To Love, from the 
          Gypsy, from the Band Of Gypsies LP
Aud : [Applause] 
Jimi : Probably end up with all the Gooks all comin’ around [Tuning]…


6. MESSAGE TO LOVE 

We’re travellin’ at a speed of a reborn man
We got a lot of love to give, from the mirrors of my hand
Send a message of love, baby, don’t run away
Look at your heart, baby, face the truth today

I am what I am thank Go-od
Some people just don’t understand

Find yourself first and then your tool
Find yourself first, don’t you be no fool

[Solo]

Here comes a woman, baby, wrapped up in chain
Messin’ with that fool, keeps your life in pain         
If you wanna be free-ee, stay along with us, baby  
Don’t talk to ‘the man’, he’ll never understa-and 
I said find yourself first and then your talent        
Work hard in your mind, maybe it will come ali-ive         
Then prove to the ma-an, you’re strong as him
‘Cause in the eyes of God we’re all children to him

[Solo]

Everybody come alive 
Everybody love their lives   
Everybody live their life
Everybody hear my message
Jimi : [Tuning]…


7. FOXY LADY [backing vocal  - Billy Cox]

Aud: [Wild applause]

You know you’re a cute little heart breaker
(Foxy)
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker
(Foxy)
I wanna take you home 
I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh, foxy lady 
I see you, I’m down on the scene, baby
(Foxy)
You make me wanna get up and scream
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
Ooh, foxy lady 

[Solo]

I’ve made up my mind 
I’m tired of wastin’ all my, precious time 
Yeah
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
[Off mic’] “Won’t ya foxy lady” 
Aud : [Girls scream]

Here I come, baby
Comin’ to do it to you

Yea-eah that’s nasty

Jimi : Thank you very much, you don’t have to do this… That Billy 
Cox is some bass player
?      : Hey Jimi, watch the clock
Jimi : If you break your handicap, then I’ll beat the clock [guitar ‘says’ ‘Thank you’]
Aud : [Laughter]
Jimi : [Guitar ‘says’ ‘Murder’]
Jimi : Right now we’d like to-uh, do a thing dedicated to [in a silly voice:]  “all the Americans 
that’s livin’ in America”… Dedicated to everyone else, tch, goes somethin’ like this here. Everybody must stand for this number. Everybody wanted it soon, we’d like to do it now, for one thing… and some people… 
8. THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER > (music: ‘The Anacreontic Song’ by John Stafford Smith)

[Instrumental]

Aud : [Guy] Why don’t you stand up, come on stand up! [Applause]
…
Jimi : Hey, let that jerk come up…
Aud : [Hubbub, whistles etc.]
Jimi : I’ll make him sad	
…
Aud : [Applause]

[Touches on ‘Yankee Doodle Dandy’]


9. < PURPLE HAZE 

Aud: [Clapping & singing along]

Purple haze all in my brain
Oh, 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 devil put a spell on me 
Help me, baby, help me, baby 

[Solo]

Hey!

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

Help baby, help me, baby
Hey, yeah-yeah
Not necessarily stoned, but you blow my mind, baby
Yeah-yeah, purple haze
Girls!

[Outro solo]

Aud: [Applause]

Jimi : Thank you for coming, thanks a lot [feedback; tuning] There’s a man with a man with a 
tartan shirt on. So, like-uh, weird how everybody’s lookin’ now, an’ we’re gonna invite this one over to Hollywood, either tomorrow or yesterday… I know, how are you. Okay, quickly, thank you very much and goodnight. Like to do the ‘Aurora Program’ which is ‘Voodoo Chile’ [Tuning]…


10.  VOODOO CHILE (Slight Return) >

Aud: [Clapping along]

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
Chop it down with the edge of my hand
I pick up all the pieces an’ make an island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’*
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile, Voodoo chile
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo child, baby

[Solo]

I didn’t make you take up all your sweet time
I’ll give it right back one of these day-ays, sorry
Well [Tape cut]…

If I don’t see you no more in this world
If I don’t see you no more in this wo-orld 
Lord! I don’t see you no more in this world
An’ if I don’t see you no more in this world
On the next one, an’ don’t be late
Hey!
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo child

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

[Tape cut]


