22:00 Saturday 30 May 1970 
2nd. show, Berkeley Community Centre, California, USA. JHE [II]
Jimi is wearing his “Wild Blue Angel” outfit 
Support: Tower Of Power?
Attended by Devon Wilson & Collette Mimram (Devon was Jimi’s “woman” and Collette was his clothing designer and one of his “amours”, she was his companion on his visit to Morrocco)
These two Berkekey concerts were a kind of anniversary of the Peoples Park action in Berkeley a year previous. The crowd who spontaneously had tried to take back “their Park” by taking down the barriers and re-entering the park, were stopped violently by the Police (sent in by Ronald Reagan to seal off the park) who attacked the protesters and others in the vicinity, shooting many with shotguns, armed with heavier shot than “normal”, wounding over a hundred, causing serious permanent injury to several and killing one man who had no connection with the protest. A few police were treated for minor injuries, some caused from the unorganised, occasional bottles and stones [US = “rocks”] thrown at them.

[Aud = Audience]

Jimi: Yeah, everything's right on time, right now. How you doin’? You feelin’ all right? 
Aud: Yeah!!
Jimi: Yeah, right, here we go, beginning of the Spring. We got Billy Cox on bass, Mitch 
Mitchell on drums and yours truly on the-ah public saxophone, thank you. Give us, I tell you what, give us about a minute to-uh get tuned up and get rid of these joints and everything all right? in a second …[tuning up].. We'll just start off with a little jam, you know, just everything is, like, relaxed, everything, forget about yesterday or tomorrow, whatever you say, this is our own little world tonight... And we'll just go on an’ just groove a little bit and-ah we'll just do a little instrumental jam, at the beginning, you know, just to check our tooning, all right? Just lay back an’ groove. [plays a riff & feedback]… One, two, three, four, five…


1. PASS IT ON [this music with a completely new lyric became STRAIGHT AHEAD]

Yeah

Just because I’ve made a mistake here and there
I wasn't always right, baby
That don't mean, that don't mean, baby
You got to treat me wrong 
Pass it o-o-o-o-o-o-o-on

I’ve climbed a lot of mountains, baby
A whole lot of mountains fell down on me
Down on me, down on me-e-e
I ain't as weak as I used to be-e-e
Pass it o-on, Pass it on
Pass it on, Pass it on…Yeah

[Solo]

Just because I-I’ve made a mistake here and there
That don’t mean I’m wrong all the time, babe 
Pass it on, Pass it on, Pass it on

uh 
I ran across a mountain babe
And they ran on top of me sometimes
That don’t mean I'm as weak as I used to be
Pass it on, Pass it o-on

Get off your ass, baby
Head to the street
Pass it on, Pass it on, Pass it o-on

We got to get our free-eedom, yea-ea-ea-eah-yea-ea-eah
Pass it on, Pass it on, hey 
Pass it on ba-aby, Pass it on right now 
We live for lo-ove baby, love for livin’
Pass it on baby


2. HEY BABY (New Rising Sun)

[Plays long intro]

Don't mind us, we just feel like playin’ to you, 
little thing from the New Rising Sun 

“Hey baby, where do you come from?”
She grins and looks in space and says-uh
“I’m comin’ from the land of the New Risin’ Su-un, baby.”

“He-ey baby where are you tryin’ to go to?”
She says “I’m gonna spread a lot of love, baby
And a whole lot of peace of mind to you.”

And then I said, “May I come alo-ong?
Hey! may I come alo-o-ong?
May I come along with you baby, yeah?
I won’t do you no wrong”

“Hey baby where do you come from, yeah, yeah?”
She looks in space with a smile on her face and she points and says
“From the land of the Ne-ew Risin’ Sun.”

“He-ey baby where are you tryin’ to go to?”
She says “I wanna spread a lot o’ love, lot o’ love around
And peace of mind too, an’ you.”

“May I come alo-ong?
May I come alo-ong yeah, yeah?
May I come along baby, please?
I won’t do nothin’ wrong.”


3. LOVER MAN *

Here he comes baby 
Here comes your lover man
Here he-e co-o-omes
Here comes your lover ma-a-an
I got to get out o’ here 
Get out o’ here as fast as I can

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

Here he comes baby
Here he comes babe 
I wanna love you longer
Yes an’ I wanna love you stronger, babe
I wanna love you longer, baby
Here comes your old man over yonder
Here comes your old man over yonder, babe

* [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.” ]


4. STONE FREE 

Yeah baby
Everywhere in the …week, I’m in a different city
If I stay too long the people try to, well you know, put me down
They talk about me like a do-og, talk about the clothes I wear ha-huh
But they don’t realise they’re the one’s who’s square
They’re not doin’ a thing
And that’s why…can’t hold me down 
I don’t wanna be tie-ied do-own
Got to move on, yeah

…said stone free, to do what I please
Stone free, to ride the breeze
Stone free, I can’t stay, I
Got to, got to, get away, yeah 

See you baby

Women here, woman there, try to keep me in a, plastic cage 
They don’t realise baby, they’re the-it’s so easy to brea-eak
Oh, sometimes I can feel my heart kind o’ uh-runnin’ hot
That’s when I got to move, before I get caught
Hey, and that’s why
…can’t hold me dow-own
I don’t wanna be tied down
I got to move on, yeah

I said stone free, to do what I please
Stone free, to ride the breeze
Stone free, I can’t stay, I
Got to, got to, get away

Turn me loose babe

I said stone free…do what I please
Stone free, to ride the breeze
Stone free, I can’t stay, I
Got to keep movin’, got to get away
Stone free, I’m goin’ baby, right now, watch out pride
Stone free, I’m movin’ on down the highway baby


5. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts)

[Amplifiers broadcasting security radios]
Hey-ey Joe, where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
[Amplifiers broadcasting security radios]
Hey-ey Joe, I said-uh where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?

I’m goin’ down to shoot my old lady
I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
I’m going down to shoot my old lady now
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
And that ain’t too cool 
 
Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down, yeah
Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down baby
I said, yeah I did her, yes I did, I shot her
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
Yes I did, I shot my woman 
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round another man
Yeah an’ I gave her the gun

Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe 
Where you gonna run to now, where you gonna run to-o?
Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe 
Lord, where you gonna run to now, where you gonna run to yeah?

Well dig
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south 
Way down to Mexico way, yeah
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south baby
Way down where I can be free
Ain’t no one gonna mess with me there baby

Ain’t no hangman gonna 
He ain’t gonna put a rope, a rope around me yeah
You better believe it baby

Hey, hey-ey Joe, you better run on down 
You better, goodbye everybody, yeah

Jimi: Thank you very much, we're just tryin’ to warm up a little bit, see what happens. We'd 
like to do a thing that is a, what's happening today with a lot of people. And I'd like to dedicate it to all, all the cats that are tryin’ to struggle, that are gonna make it anyway. There’s nothin’ gonna stop us, that's one thing for sure, it's just a hard battle that's all. It’s a thing called ‘I Don't Live Today, Maybe Tomorrow I Can't Say, But I Don't Live Today’, yeah… 


6. I DON’T LIVE TODAY [Dedicated to the (Native) American “Indians”]

Will I live tomorrow? well I just can’t say y’all right now
Well, will I live tomorrow-ow? well I just can’t say right now 
Well I know for God damn sure, I don’t live toda-ay baby

No sun comin’ through my windows
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a grave 
No-o sun comin’ through my windows
Feel like I’m livin’ at the bottom of a grave
I wish you’d hurry up and execute me now
So I can be on my miserable way

I do-on’t, live today 
Maybe tomorrow, I just can’t say anymore 
I do-on’t, live toda-ay
It’s such a shame to waste your time away like this
Existing, nothing but existing

Well, I do-on’t, live today 
Maybe tomorrow I, just can’t tell you but-uh
I do-on’t, live toda-ay 
It’s a God damn shame to waste your time away like this
Nothing but existing, well all you doin’ nothin’ but exist there

Jimi: There’s a whole lot of other people that haven’t been living for a while. Like to 
dedicate this to all the soldiers fightin’ in Berkeley, you know what soldiers I'm talkin’ about1. An’-ah, oh yeah, the soldiers fightin’ in Vietnam too. We’d like to dedicate it to ‘em. And dedicate it to other people that might be fighting wars too, but within themselves, not facing up to the realities…


7. MACHINE GUN* 

Machine gu-u-u-un, teari-in’ my buddies all apa-a-art
Yeah-yeah, machine gu-u-u-un, tearin’ my-y buddies all apa-art 

Evil men make me kill you, baby
Evil men make you kill me 
Evil men make me kill you
Even though we’re only families apa-a-art
Feel the shame

Well, I pick up my axe and fight like a farmer 
I said, I pick up my axe and fight like a farmer 
But your bullets still knock me down to the grou-ound

I fight in the ground, fight like a farmer, baby
On my own farmer
But you still shoot me down baby
Back in the ground, back in the grou-ound

The same way you shoot me down, baby,
You’ll be goin’ just the same (evil)
Three times the pai-ain
And your own self to blame
Yeah, yeah machine gu-u-u-u-un, machine gun (pathetic)

Over yonder stands a mother, sewin’ clothes so the son can fight your war
Lord! over yonder stands a mother, sewin’ clothes so the son can fight the new war 
But, Lord, I’m a lover, I’m her lover and we don’t  make no child to fight no war

So let your bullets pour down like rain
They can’t cause me no pai-ain
Let your bullets fly like rain, let it fly, let it fly like rain
‘Cause you’re knowin’ all the time your wrong baby
And you’ll be goin’ just the same
Three times the pai-ain
And your own self to bla-a-a-ame
Lo-o-o-ord, machine gu-un

1Black Panthers/Ant-war movement. The Peoples Park action in Berkeley, and the Black Panthers in 
 nearby Oakland (where Bobby Seale originally formed the party)
*According to Jimi this addresses at least two subjects, one is war and the other is personal struggle  
 “People fighting wars within’ themselves.”

Jimi: Those are sounds we really don't want to hear no more, except in cartoons and in 
circuses, and-uh whatever, places where public saxophones are blowing. Dig this, we’d like to dedicate this Devon, dedicate this one to Devon [Devon Wilson - Jimi’s long time girl friend], Morocco [Jimi recently had a holiday there with Colette Mimram and Stella ‘Douglas’ Benabou] and Colette. And-uh, that other girl back there with the red underwear on, see the one right over there with the metallic knee caps, yeah, right, right. [plays scale] Thank you for the last three years, thank you….
 

8. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Billy Cox]

uh-You know you’re a cute little heart breaker baby
(Foxy) 
And you know you’re a sweet little love maker, yeah 
(Foxy) 

Hey, hey, I wanna take you home 
I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh shucks, Foxy Lady

Now you know you’re-uh…bein’ cool on the scene
I forgot the words
(Foxy)
You make me, wanna get up and-uh screa-eam, Foxy 
(Foxy)

I’m gonna take you home baby
oh-I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh shucks, Foxy Lady

Yeah, I’m gonna take you home baby
I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious time
You got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh shucks, Foxy Lady

Here I come baby he-heh
I’m comin’ to do it to you

Oh yeah, baby

Jimi: Thank you very much man, thank you. [tuning] Yeah I’d like to say thank you very 
much for showin up man. The cat’s gettin ready to turn the power off, but, you know, what does he know. We'd like to do, everybody wanna stand up this time, everybody must stand up because we is, we is all Americans, so forth and so on, we are Americans. You can do this and you can do that. This is for everybody together, that actually is. I’d like to do our-ah, the American anthem the way it really is in the air, which you breathe everyday, the way it really sounds… 


9. THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER (music: ‘The Anacreontic Song’ by John Stafford Smith)
…
Our flag was still there, big deal
 …

10. PURPLE HAZE 

Purple haze all in my brain-uh                                                          
Oh lately things just 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                                                          
You’re never happy or in misery
What ever it is, that girl put a spell on me                                                                                                                                      

Help me baby
Help me baby

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

Help me baby
Help me baby

Yea-eah
Yea-eah

Oh, no, you got me blowin’ my mind
 
Pokin’ around with all that shit, baby, you want to watch your step *                                                         
 
* Probably directed at Devon Wilson & her shooting up habit
                                                       
Jimi: Thank you very much, good night man, we hope to get a chance to see you again 
soon. Now we're gonna play our American anthem. [tuning] And thank you very much for showin up, it was out o’ sight, we hope to see you soon, very soon, before the summer comes. [tuning] This is specially dedicated to [tuning] yeah The Peoples Park, especially The Black Panthers*. [tuning, plays scale] We hope you all got some kind o’ feelin’ about this thing ri’-the next thing we’re gonna play and the last thing. It goes like this, thing to keep us alive, this is nothin’ but determination and so forth and so on, you know, knowin’ that you’re gonna get it together. Thank you, good night… 

213th recorded direct reference to the Black Panthers. 

11. VOODOO CHILE (Slight Return) >

Well, I stand up next to a mountain
And I chop it down with the edge of my hand
Well, I stand up next to a mountain
I-uh chop it down with the edge of my hand
Well I pick up all the pieces and make an island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’*-uh, hey
 ‘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.


12. < MIDNIGHT LIGHTNIN’ [aka KEEP ON GROOVIN’] >

We got to keep on groo-oovin’
Keep on groovin, keep on groovin’
To understand both sides of the sky

We got to keep on greasin, I said keep on greasin’
You’ve got your God and so do I

We got to keep on lovin’ keep on, keep on lovin’ yeah
Make love on my dyin’ bed

Got to stop smokin’, I mean uh-[coughs], I mean cigarette smokin’
Or else I'll cough my lu-ungs to death
And to make love to you baby-uh, I wouldn't even have the brea-eath


13. < VOODOO CHILE (Slight Return) 

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

I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet ti-i-ime
I’ll give it right back one of these days 
If I don’t see you no more in this world 
If I don’t see you no more in this wo-o-o-orld
Lord, If I don’t see you no more in this world 
I’ll meet you on the next one and don’t be la-ate
Don’t be late

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

Thank you very much, good night, man, good night. ..

Aud: More! more! more!...[etc.]


