Saturday 09 May 1970
Fort Worth, Will Rogers Coliseum, 3301 W. Lancaster Avenue Texas, USA. JHE [II] 

[Aud = Audience, FW = fuckwit]


MC  : Once again on behalf of Concerts West and KFJZ our thanks and our love, for making 
this the biggest rock concert ever in Fort Worth. Let me introduce right now, the Jimi Hendrix Experience!
Aud : [Applause & cheers]
Jimi: Thank you for waiting, man. Peace and happiness ………….? Give us about a minute 
and a half to get our stuff together, so we can-uh, you know, get into it together, you know one of them kind o’ scenes. Give us a minute and a half to get tooned up all right? [tuning]… Give us another thirteen seconds [tuning]….


1. FIRE  [Backing vocal – Billy]

Dig this babe 

Yeah, that’s right

You don’t care for me, I don’t-uh care about that  
You’ve got a new fool, I like it like that
I have only one, burnin’ desire
Let me stand next to your fire, Let me…
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand woman
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand …..
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand next to your fire, babe
Come here mama, stop acting so goddamned crazy
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 your fire

Hey girl

Oh, move over Rover* and let Jimi Hendrix take over
You know what I’m talkin’ about 

[Solo]

Baby?

…over?

……?

Give me your money 
You better save it babe
Save it for your rainy day
I have only one itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your fire 
Let me stand, baby
Oh, Let me stand, baby

*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’ 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

Jimi: [Feedback]
Aud: [Laughter]
Jimi: [Tuning] Thank you for waiting we’re hoping it’s a few more minor repairs as you can 
notice heh-heh. Well, that’s a beginning of something else. Do a thing called-uh, ‘Here Comes Your Lover Man’…


2. LOVER MAN *

Here he comes, baby 
Here comes your lover man
Here he-e comes now
Here comes your lover man
Better get goin’
Better to leave as fast as you can

Reach u-up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes*
Reach u-up baby
Hand me down my runnin’ shoes
I see your old man comin’ out the window
Lord, I ain’t got no time to lose

[Solo]

Here he-e comes, baby
Here he comes, baby
Here comes your lover man over yonder

Yes, I wanna love you longer, baby
Yes, I wanna love you stronger, baby 
I just wanna love you lo-onger 
Here he comes o-over yo-onder

* [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.” ]

Gerry?: Our mixer
Jimi: Dedicated to this one, to-ah, some cat, must be around here somewhere, he’s all over 
the place. Dedicated ahm, to him layin’ around the train station, wating around because his… 
Aud: Old lady left you…? [Applause & laughter]
Jimi:  …old lady put him down and um, his family don’t want him around and they threw him 
out of town. So he’s gonna go on the road an’ get-try to get his thing together and [pop!] do his bit and so forth. It’s called ‘Getting My Heart Back Together’… 
FW : More Graves!
Jimi: …It’s a slow blues. Parents, my folks, panic. Did you notice, they were all…
FW : I said fuck him!
Jimi: …panicking…


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

Well, I’m waitin’ ‘round the train station 
Waitin’ for that train
To take me awa-ay
Take me awa-ay-ay-y 
From this lonesome town

Too bad you don't love me no more, baby
Too bad your people put me dow-ow-own
Lord, they put me down
They didn’t want me

Tears burnin’ my eyes
Tears burnin’ my eyes
Tears way down 
Burnin’ me so far I left.
Tears burnin’ me 
Down in my hea-art

It’s too bad you don't want me anymore, babe
Too bad you’re gonna want to skip that
Stand ….? the other day

Wonder
If I’ll hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train a comi-in’ 
Hear my train a comi-in’

[Solo]

Gonna leave this town
Got to leave this town
Gonna be a Voodoo child, baby
Try to be a magic boy
Empty road, the dues of the sinner

I’m gonna come back an’ buy this town
Put it all in my shoe

You make love to me any more time, girl
Might even give a piece to you

Well I hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train a comin’ 
Hear my train comin’
Hear my train a comi-i-in’ 

Jimi: Billy, Billy Cox on bass and Mitch Mitchell on drums. Next one. Thank you very much 
and [Feedback] We’d like to continue on an’-uh, thank you for the last three years by  doing something called ‘Danger’… 


4. FOXY LADY [Backing vocal – Billy]

Aud: [Mass rhythmic clapping]

You know you’re all …crazy 
(Foxy) 
And you know you’re a cute little love maker
(Foxy)
I wanna take you home 
I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to be all mine
Foxy lady

I see you, I’m down on the scene, baby
(Foxy)
You make me wanna get up and scream
(Foxy)
I’ve made up my mind
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious ti-ime, yeah
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh, foxy lady

[Solo]

Yeah

I won’t do you no harm
You got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh, foxy lady

Foxy lady

[Guitar ‘says’ ‘Foxy lady… wooh!]

Jimi: [Tuning]
FW : I said fuck you!
Aud: [To FW:] Sit down, sit down, you’re a retard now
FW : Listen, listen, Jimi!
Jimi: [Tuning] Anyway, we’d like to do a thing called ‘Room Full Of Mirrors’… [False start]…


5. A ROOM FULL OF MIRRORS* 

I used to live in a room full of mirrors 
All I could see was me
Well, I take my spirit an crash my mirror
Now the whole world is here for me to see
The whole world is here for me to see

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

Broken glass was all in my head 
Broken glass was screamin’ in my brain
Broken glass was all in my head 
It used to fall out my dreams and cut me in my bed
Follow my dreams and cut me in my bed 
Love was strange in my bed

Yea-eah, yeah-yeah, yea-eah, yeah-yeah, yeah-eh-yeah

[Solo]

Nowhere to stumble, nowhere to fall
Can’t find the floor, nowhere at all
Then I see the sunshine all around
When I die, find that door

Love shines over the mountain
Love shines over the sea
Love will shine over all those ugly face
They’ll know exactly what to do 
But I know exactly what she’s gonna do

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

Jimi: [Tuning] Like to do a song that we recorded about three and a half years ago. It’s about 
‘Red House’ 
Aud: Let’s get it! [applause]
Jimi: [Tuning]
Aud: Pipe down!...


6. RED HOUSE 

Aud: [Applause]
Jimi: [Guitar ‘says’ ‘Thank you very much’]

There’s a red house over yonder, baby
Thank God
It’s where my ba-by used to stay
Lord, there’s a red house over yonders, baby, now-ow 
Where my, my baby used stay-yeah
Lord, I ain’t seen my baby 
Lord, in about a ninety nine and one half years*
That’s him dead

Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong 
Lord, have mercy, the key won’t unlock this doo-oor
Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong
Lord, have mercy, Lord, have mercy 
Key won’t unlock this door 
Lord, I got a bad, bad feelin’
That my baby, Lord, she don’t live here no mo-ore
That’s all right, I still got my guitar, Devon 

[Solo]

Yeah

Baby

Aud: [Applause & whistling (approval)]

I might as well go back over yonder
Way back over yonder across the hill
Baby
Lord, I might as well go back over yonder, baby
Way back over yonder across the hill

If my baby don’t love me no more
Lord, I know, good an’ well, that her sister wi-ill

* Yeah, he’s dead!

Jimi: Thank you [Tape fast forward]… and then-uh, I should sing it, but, oh, fuck me, if I 


7. FREEDOM 

[Beginning cut] …

Brought my lead
Nearly lost my head
You’ve got my le-eg hangin’ out your bed
You got my girlfriend screamin’ an’ hollerin’
……………………., baby?
You want me to say 

What you want is freedom
Yea-ea-eah
That’s what we want now
Freedo-o-om
Sweet freedom 
That’s what we want now

Sweet free-dom

[Solo]

My latest electric woman
You’ve got my latest
Saturday woman
You’ve got my girlfriend
You know the drugstore, man
But, like, I don’t need it now
I’m just tryin’ to get the drugs out from her hands

Freedom
Yeah, that’s what we want now
Freedo-o-om
That’s what I want now 
Yeah, hey-y-hey-y-ey
Swee-eet free-do-om

You don’t have to say that you love me
If you don’t mean it
You’d better begin
You don’t need me, and you just wanna bleed me
So stick in your dagger, and cut me free, set me free

[Outro solo featuring Pete Moore’s  UK ‘Pearl & Dean’ cinema advertising theme 
‘Asteroid’ (Pete Moore)]

[Tape cut... Tuning] ….


8. EZY RIDER

There goes Ezy, Ezy Rider
Ridin’ down the highway of desire
He says the free wind takes him higher
He’s tryin’ to get to heaven above
But he’s dyin’ to be lo-oved

He say’s livin’, so magic
Today is forever, so he claims
He says dyin’, it’s so tragic, baby 
But don’t worry about today
We got freedom comin’ our way

[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?
Then I’ll be sto-one crazy
Sto-one crazy 

[Solo]

She said, Ezy Rider
Known to be guilty, insane
Free wind takes her higher, you know 
Known to be guilty, insane
He’s out of his brain
Ezy Rider

Got it louder-er

Kind of busy

Jimi : [Tuning, then straight into] ….


9. MACHINE GUN*

Aud: [Applause]

Yeah, yeah a machine gu-un
Tearin’ my buddies all apart
Worst thing, baby

Yes! yeah-yeah, yeah-hey-ey-ey-ey
Machine gu-u-un
No reason, my body all apa-art

Evil man makes me kill you
Evil men make you want to
Want to kill me, babe
Evil men make me kill he-er
Don’t you, love such a girl
Even though, over there
Even though we’re only familes apa-art

I go pick up my axe and fight like a farmer
But your bullets keep shootin’ him down
In the ground
I pick up my axe and fight like a natural born farmer 
But your bullets keep knockin’ me down 
Celebrate the war

Same way you shoot me down, baby
You’ll be goin’ just the same
Three times the pai-ain
And your own self to blame

[Solo]
Over yonder stands a woman 
Sewin’ clothes, so as her son can fight the war
Way over yonder stands a woman 
Sewin’ clo-othes, so as her son can fight the war
Lo-ord, but I’m her lover
We don’t make no child to fight their wa-a
That’s it

[Drum break]

[Improvisation]

Aud: [Applause]

*According to Jimi this addresses at least two subjects, one is war and the other is personal struggle  
 “People fighting wars within’ themselves.”

Jimi: Thank you very much, we have to leave…
Aud: Hey, Jimi, they’re gonna fuckin’ die! Ssshhhh!
Jimi: …we have to leave now, because, like, the time is past. It’s a long time ago for us at 
least living. Like about a, tch. Want everybody to stand up an’-uh, drug to the American anthem, [in silly voice:] ‘together as Americans and as women believe’ [Guitar ‘clucks’, Jimi does a funny little whistle]
Aud: [Whistles, cheers etc.]
Jimi: Okay, we’re havin’ that American anthem, thank you for coming and  goodnight. Thank 
you and peace. Peace always…


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

[Instrumental]

Aud: [Applause]

Jimi: We’re doin’ America the way it really is, you know, don’t forget that
….

11. > 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’s put a spell on me

Help me baby, turn on, Aaah!

[Solo]

Haze

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 tomorrow or just the end of time? 

Help me baby, help me baby
Waahh!-hey
Yea-eah purple haze
Yea-eah purple haze
You blew my mind, baby
Not necessarily stoned, but-ah, beatiful

Purple haze

[Wild end solo]

Jimi: Thank you and goodnight, thank you [tuning]…


12. VOODOO CHILE (Slight Return) 

Aud: [Mass rhythmic clapping & stamping]

Well, I stand up next to a mountain
I 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
Pick up all the pieces and make an island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’* yeah

‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile
Lord knows, you’re a Voodoo child, baby

[Solo]

I didn't mean to take up all your sweet time 
I’ll give it right back one of these days
I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
Give it right back one of these days 
If I don’t see you no more in this world 
I’ll meet you on the next one and don’t be late
Don’t be late

‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile  
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo child, baby

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

Jimi: Think you’ve had enough. Oh, well

[Massive applause and cries for more – in vain

MC: Jimi Hendrix!… He’s not coming back… We wanna thank you for coming in tonight. Once again for Concerts West and KFJZ we have to thank. Be careful on the way home. Eh, by the way, if you’re looking for a place to go tonight, let me recommend ‘The Circus’ - got a great band from Atlanta, Georgia called ‘Shockwave’ and you can get in for half price and if you ever leave tonight, if you’ve have a ticket from tonight’s show you can get in for half price. Will you get up and thank ‘The Brotherhood’ for being here tonight and also ‘The Family’, our thanks. And thank you, most of all. Thank you, we’d better move on the outside… 

