Saturday 13 June 1970
Baltimore Civic Centre, Maryland, USA. JHE [II]
Jimi seems pissed off at Devon again, judging by his ad-libbed vocals. He hardly talks at all between numbers. The lack of tune-ups is remakable, although his guitar sounds in tune.

[Aud = Audience]


Aud : [Intro missing… applause]


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

[Intro solo]

I feel affronted 
How long is a toon
Pass it on

Don’t be afraid
If you don’t get it too
Pass it on

[Instrumental solo]

Hey
…

Jimi : Yeah, thank you for the lost Mona Lisa
Aud : [Big applause]
Jimi : Then we’ve got-uh, Billy Cox on bass
Aud : [Stop applauding]
Jimi : Mitch Mitchell on drums.
Aud : [Applause]
Jimi : You all know what Molly’s up to tonight… We’ve got a thing called you’d better be 
rolling…


2. LOVER MAN *

Here he comes, baby 
Here comes your lover man
Here he co-omes
Here comes your lover man, oh
I gotta get out of here, baby
Get out o’ here as fast as I can

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

[Solo]

I wanna love you longer, baby
Yes, I wanna love you stronger, baby
I wanna love you longer, baby
I see your old ma-an over yonder
Here comes your old man over yonder, baby
Here comes your old man 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] Like to get into a slow song, an’ get it all over with, a thing called Machine Gun, 
over there
Aud : [Applause] …


3. MACHINE GUN* 

Aud : [Applause] 

Machine gu-u-u-un, Lord
Teari-i-in’ my body all apa-art
Yeah-yeah, machine gu-u-u-un, tearin’ my buddies all apa-art 

Evil men make me kill you, baby
Evil men make me kill you
Evil men make me kill you-evil
Even though we’re only families apa-art

Well, I pick up my axe and fight like a farmer, baby 
But your bullets keep knockin’ me down to the ground
Well, I pick up my axe and fight like a farmer 
But your bullets keep shootin’ me down 

Same way you shoot me down, baby
You’ll be goin’ just the same 
Three times the pai-ain
And your own self to bla-ame, yeah, you
Yeah, yeah machine gu-u-u-u-un

[Solo]

I ain’t playin’ fi-irst of all
I ain’t playin’ no more
Lord, could be a prisoner
Don’t give a fuck, Sweetheart
Couldn’t even cause me pain
So let your bullets fly like rain
Yeah, yeah machine gu-u-un

[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.”


4. 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
Yet he’s dyin’ to be lo-oved

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

See all those lovers say “Do what you please”
Get a band of brothers together 
That like 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…

[Solo]

There goes Ezy, Ezy Rider
He’s known to be guilty, insane
He says the free wind takes him higher
Tryin’ to find his heavenly Queen-uh
Is a dream
Blowin’ out all his brain

I said Ezy Rider
I’m careful I don’t hang her
I said Ezy Rider, baby
Set her on fire


5. RED HOUSE

[Intro solo]

Aud : [Applause] 

There’s a red house over yonder, ba-aby
Aud : [Applause] 
Lord, now it’s so easy to knock over now, my baby
That’s where my baby used to sayin', “Honest though”
I ain’t been home to see my baby
Lord, in about a ninety nine and one half day-yeah *

Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong 
Lord, the key won’t unlock this doo-oor
Wait a minute somethin’s wro-ong 
I said my key won’t satisfy
Lord, have mercy, the key won’t unlock this doo-oor
Yeah

Hey I’ve got a bad, bad feelin’
That my baby
That my baby don’t live here no mo-ore
That’s right, I still got my fucking key

[Solo]

Hey, I’m goin’ back over yonder 
Aud : [Applause]
Way back across yonder, across the hill
Yes, I’m goin’ way over yonder, baby 
Way over yonder across the hill
If my baby don’t love me no more
Lord, I know, good an’ well, that her, her sister wi-ill

* Three month jail term

Jimi : [Tuning] Thank you very much. Like to get into another toon, ah, that we did on our 
Gypsy LP, a thing called Message To Love
Aud : [Applause]…


9. MESSAGE TO LOVE  

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

Well I am what I am, thank God
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 a chain
Messin’ with that foo-ool baby, keep your life in pain         
If you wanna be free, baby, come along with me
Don’t worry about ‘the man’, he’ll never understa-and 
I said find your self first, and then your talent        
Work hard in your mind for it to come ali-ive         
We got to prove to ‘the man’ we’re all strong as him
‘Cause in the eyes of God we’re all children to him

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


7. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts)

Hey-hey Joe…
Aud : [Wild applause] 
…I said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
Hey-ey Joe, I said where, where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?

Aud: [Start to clap along]
I’m goin’ down to shoot my ol’ lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
I’m goin’ down to shoot my lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round another man
And that ain’t too cool 

Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down 
All the way down
Hey Joe, hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down
[Misses out a line]
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round, messin’ ‘round town 
Yes I did, yes I did 
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round, messin’ ‘round town 
And I gave her the gun, I shot her

[Solo, quotes the Beatles’  I FEEL FINE (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]

Hey Joe, hey Joe
Where you gonna run to, baby
Where you gonna go 

I’m going way down south, way down south, yeah 
Way down where I can be free
Ain’t no one gonna find him
I’m going way down south
Way down where I can be free
Ain’t no hangman gonna 
They ain’t puttin’ a rope around me
Yeah
You better believe it, baby
Hey-hey-ey Joe
You’d better run on down
And you’d better see your baby
Hell, I’m tired o’ runnin’

Aud : [Screaming out requests]
Jimi : I can do the last one now…


8. FREEDOM 

You got more head
Never lost your head
You got my mai-aid hangin’ out your bed
You didn’t take nothin’
You tried to give me your mind
But I don’t wanna break it
But try to give me a smile

Freedom, that’s what I want now 
Freedo-o-om, that’s what we need now 
Freedo-o-om, to give you
Free-ee-eedom, to live

You’ve got my head, speak electric water
You’ve got my brai-ain, screamin’ and hollerin’
You got my brothers and sisters rubbed up where it hurts
Got my tear, baby
’ve got to take more of these
Don’t give me them

Freedom, tha-at’s what I want
Get do-own
That’s what I need now 
Freedo-o-om
That’s what I need 
Freedo-om, to give 

You don’t have to say that you love me
If you don’t mean it you’d better believe
If you need me, or if you just wanna bleed me
Then stick in your dagger, and cut me free
Cut me free
	
[Solo]

Freedo-o-om, so I can live with you 
Freedo-o-om, so I can give to you
Hold on my lover 
Or did you hear my brain call
Freedo-o-o-om
Hey-hey-yeah-hey-baby
[Tape cut]


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

[Part of intro cut]

I wait around the train station
Waitin’ for that train
To take me, take me awa-ay
From this lonesome town
Too bad you don't love me no more, baby
You went on an’-uh let your people put me down
Put me down

I’ve cried a whole lot of tears 
Tears burnin’ me in my heart  
Way down inside, oh, how they burn
Way down inside 
Tears burnin’ me down in my hea-a-art

Too bad you don't care for me, baby
Too bad your people made us part
Made us part, made us part, made us part

Yeah, well
I hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a fightin’
Hear my train a comin’

[Solo]

I’ve got to leave this town
Thank God I’m gonna leave this town
Gonna be a Voodoo chile
Go on the road, you know what I mean
Paint up my own world an’
Come back and buy this town
Come back and buy this town
And put it all, give it all to you

And you make love to me one more time, baby
Yeah, I’m gonna give it all to you
You, you, you, to you-ou

In the mean time
I hear my train a comin’
I hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my trai-ain comin’

Hear my train a comin’
Jimi : [Plays riff of Fleetwood Mac’s ‘OH, WELL’] 
Aud : [Start shouting requests]
Jimi : Got another thing that we’re gonna release on our next LP, called, um, tch… 
Aud : [Rudely continue shouting requests over Jimi’s introduction, but then stop as he stops]
Jimi : …Purple head
Aud : [Some laughter… Guy:] I bet you’re not even in tune!


10. ROOM FULL OF MIRRORS *

I used to live in a room full of mirrors 
All I could see was you
I take my spirit and crash my mirror
Now the whole world is here for me to see
Said the whole world is here for me to see
Somehow try to find my heart to be

Yeah-y-yeah-yeah-y-yeah, yeah-yea-eah

Broken glass was all in my head
Broken glass was all in my brai-ain
Now broken glass was all in my head
It used to fall out my dreams and cut me in my bed
Fall out my dreams and cut me in my bed
I said makin’ love was kind o’ strange in my bed

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

[Solo]

No where to stumble, no where to fall
Can’t find the floor, no where at all
Looked down there for my brain
There under the sideboard with only half a brain

The Sun shines over the mountain
Now, Sun and stars will shine over the sea
The Sun will shine down on my baby 
And then I’ll know exactly who she’ll be
Gonna know exactly who she’s gonna be
In the mean time, I’ll screw who I see

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

Jimi: Yeah, and this next song is called thank you for the last four years…
 

11. FOXY LADY [Backing vocal - Billy]

Aud : [Applaud then begin clapping in time] 

uh-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
Aud : [Girls scream]
I see you, I’m down on the scene, baby
All the way down
(Foxy) 
You make me wanna get up and scream
(Foxy) 
I’ve made up my mind
Oh, I’m tired of wastin’ all my precious time 
You’ve got to be all mi-ine, all mi-ine
Ooh, shucks, foxy lady 
Aud : [Girls scream]

[Solo]

I’m gonna take you home
I ain’t gonna do you no harm, baby
You’ve got to be all mi-ine, all mine
Ooh, Foxy Lady
Aud : [Girls scream]

Hey-hey-yeah-yeah
I’m gonna take you home
And get it right in you
Yeah
I tell you’re stoned

Jimi : [Tuning] 
Aud : [Shouting out requests]…


12. PURPLE HAZE 

[Mass rhythmic clapping again]

Purple haze all in my brain
oh-Lately things just don’t seem the same
I’m actin’ funny but I don’t  know why
‘Scuse me while I the sky 
(Aud: ‘Scuse me while I the sky) 

Purple haze all around
Don’t know if I’m comin’ up or down
I’m actin’ monkey, for in misery
Whatever it is that fish put a spell on me, heh
(Aud: Whatever it is that girl! put a spell on me) 
Help me, baby, help me, baby

[Solo]

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-uh, tomorrow or just the end of time? 
(Aud: Tomorrow or just the end of time) 
Help me, baby, help me, baby
Hey!
Yeah-yeah purple haze
Yeah-eah purple haze
Oh, baby, you got me blowin’ my mind again
Try not to look around at the strangers
Hey, baby, will you come over here

Aud: [Wild applause]
Jimi : Thank you very much, yeah, I thank you, but we must stay out of the news, and so, we 
burn and lose. Want everybody to stand up this last number, it’s something that we had to, uh, sing in school, so here we go then…


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

Aud: [Wild applause]

[Instrumental]
….

Aud: [Wild applause]


14. < VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) >

Jimi : You’re boring me

Aud: [Wild applause, then clapping along again]

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
I pick up all the pieces and make an island
Might even ‘raise a little sand’*, who knows
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo child
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo chile
Hey! yeah
Billy?: Hoy!

I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
Give it right back, one of these days 
Didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
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-orld
Lord, if I don’t see you no more in this world
I’ll meet you on the next one, an’ don’t be late, don’t be late
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile, baby
Lord knows, I’m a Voodoo child, babe
Hey, yeah-y-yeah

[Solo]

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


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

We’ve got to keep on movin’ 
Got to keep on groovin’
To understand both sides of the sky

We got to keep on prayin’, y’all
All kind o’ belief
‘Cause you’ve got your God and so do I

We’ve got to keep on lovin’ 
Dear, good love always
Make love on my dyin’ bed

We got to stop smokin’
I mean-uh, cigarette smokin’
Or else I'll cough my self to death
And to make love to you, baby, I wouldn't even have the breath
Hey-ey-y-hey-ey, hey-ey-hey


< VOODOO CHILE (Slight Return) [Reprise] >
…

MC?: Thank you all for coming, thank you very much

Aud : More! more! more! etc…

