Saturday 30 May 1970 
Rehearsal, Berkeley Community Centre, California, USA. JHE [II]


1. MESSAGE TO LOVE 

Said a message of love, baby, don’t you run away
Look at your heart now, got to face the truth today

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

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

Yeah, here comes a woman comin’ wrapped up in chains, baby
Messin’ with that fool, babe, that keep your heart in pain         
If you wanna be free-ee come along with me  
Don’t worry about the pig’s, baby, they’ll never understand 
I said find your self first and then your talent, baby        
Work hard in your mind for it to come ali-ive         
Got to prove to the man, you’re as strong as him, baby
In the eyes of God we’re all children to him

Everybody come alive 
Everybody live their lives 
Everybody love their life   
Everybody hear my message


2. BLUE SUEDE SHOES (Carl Perkins)

One for the money
Two for the show 
Three to get ready
Now go cat go

But, darlin’, don’t you step on my blue suede shoes
Do anything, but lay off of my blue suede shoes

Knock me down, step on my face 
Rag my name all over the place
Do anything, babe, you wanna do
But uh-huh, baby, lay off of them shoes
So don’t you step on my blue suede shoes
You can do anything but lay off o’ my blue suede shoes

[Solo]

You drink my liquor from an old fruit jar
Steal my money, babe, even sling my car
You can do anything that you wanna do
Uh-huh, baby, lay off of them pink shoes
So don’t 


3. HEY BABY (NEW RISING SUN) 

[Instrumental]
…

4. EARTH BLUES

I see hands and tear stained faces 
Reachin’ up but not quite touchin’ promised la-and
I taste tears an’ a whole lot of precious years wasted
Sayin’ Lord, please give us a helpin’ there
Yeah, there’s got to be some changes ma-ade
Got to be a whole lot o’ rearranges, baby
You better hope love is the answer
You better ride on, right to the summer

Everybody can hear the sound of freedom’s marchin’ hea-art
Siren’s clashes with black earth and rock an’ stone
You better love me like it’s gonna be the last time, baby
An’ tell the child to bury Daddy’s old clothes

Lord, they call it fallin’ in lo-ove
Yeah, right on together, baby
You got to feel those Earth blues comin’ at you, baby
Yeah

Everybody
Every sister
Every perso-on
Singin’ ‘bout love
To be delighted
You know they’re satisfi-ied
Everybody

Watch out for those Earth blues comin’ at you

Jimi: Yeah. One, two, three, four…[False start] Are you sayin’ everybody’s not quite 
         ready? Yeah, we’ll try it now.  Yeah, we’ll try it, play it again, man. Try it we’ll say it’s 
         a new thing. One, two…

Everybody
Every sister
Every brother
Is a live
You got us shinin’ bright
Everybody
Right on together

Watch out for those Earth blues comin’ at you, baby

Sometimes imagination takes you by surprise
A Queen of ebony in chains I visualise
It’s nothin’ what I imagine I could sort of gamble, baby
Don’t leave it ‘til we’re home Devon
Yeah, you got to get your head together, babe
Whole lot of us has just passed away, baby
Don’t you think love is the answer, baby
Lord, you better hope it comes before the summer, baby

Everybody
Every …

Jimi : Adjust your microphone… And could we have another microphone turned on now?
?      : That’s it
Jimi : We got to do that anyway… Yeah, we’ll try to do that… One, two…


5. ROOM FULL OF MIRRORS*

I used to live in a roo-oom full of mirrors
All I could see was me
I took my spirit and crashed my mirror 
Now the whole world is here for me to see
Whole world is here for me to see 
I-I’m lookin’ fo my love to be

Yea-y-yeah-y-yeah-y-yeah-y-yeah, yeah

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

Jimi : Hey, is Eric around anywhere, Eric?.. ‘cause.


6. VILLANOVA JUNCTION > 

[Instrumental]
…


7. MIDNIGHT LIGHTNIN’ 

Understand, baby, I can’t go home
I’m callin’ lo-ong distance on a public saxophone
My head is achin’, my body’s shakin’
An’ I got, damn, ran over 
By Captain Coconut and his friendly Rover, baby

Got to keep on movin’, keep on groovi-in’ 
Understand both sides of the sky-y
Got to keep on groovin’, an’ pleasin’, easin’
You got your God an’ so do I

Keep on lovin’
Got to kee-ee-eep on lovin’
Make love on my dyin’ bed
Got to stop smokin’
I mean-uh, cigarette smokin’
Or else I’ll cough myse-elf to death
Tto make love to you baby
I wouldn’t have the breath

Got to keep on movin’, keep on groovin’ 
Understa-and both sides of the sky


8. FREEDOM

I brought my lead
Messin’ with my head
You got-uh my leg hangin’ out your jail 
You got my girlfriend, but I don’t need her now
I’m just tryin’ to get my freedom, some way, some ho-ow, yeah

Freedom, that’s what we want now
Freedo-o-om that’s what I want now
Freedo-o-om, yea-ea-eah
Freedo-o-om

You got my head, speak electric water
You got my head, babe, jumpin’ an’ screamin’, hollerin’
You got my girlfriend an’ her sisters
Know the drugstore man
You’ve got to get you on the straight

Freedom, that’s what we want now
Freedo-o-om to live and love
Freedom, to li-i-i-ive
Freedo-o-om

You don’t have to say that you love me
If you don’t mean it you’d best believe
If you need me or you just wanna bleed me
Better stick in your dagger and cut me free
Cut me free

Freedom, baby, freedom
Free, babe, to love, baby
Freedo-om
Free to love, me
Said try to love, baby
Try to love me, baby-y-yeah


9. POWER OF SOUL 

One, two, three, four… One, two, three, four…

[Instrumental]
…


10. MACHINE GUN* 

Machine gu-un, teari-in’ my buddies all apa-art
Yeah, yeah, machine gu-u-un
Teari-in’ my buddies all apart, yea-eah-well
Evil man make me shoot you 
Evil man make you kill me, baby
Evil man make me kill you, baby
Even though we’re only families apart

Well I pick up my axe and fight like a farmer
But your bullets still knock me down, back in the ground like dirt
Yes, I pick up my axe and act like a farmer now
But your bullets keep knockin’ me down

Same way you shoot me down baby, you’ll be goin’ just the same
Three times the pain, and your own self to blame
Yeah, yeah, Machine gu-u-un

Over yonder stands a woman, sewin’ clothes so their child can fight your war
Yea-ea-ea-ah, sewin’ clothes, babe, kids will never fight your war 
Yes, but I’m her lover, Lord, we don’t make no child to fight nobody’s war
Cut you dow-ow-own

? : Private

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


11. EZY RIDER 

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, you wanna marry me

