Saturday 04 July 1970
Byron, Middle Georgia Raceway, Georgia, USA. JHE [II]
Concert – The Second Annual Atlanta International Pop Festival – at 02:30 

[Aud = Audience]


MC : Jimi Hendrix! 
Jimi: Happy birthday, happy birthday. Give us about a minute and a half to toon up,     
         okay. People aren’t very happy, sit down please… [audience tapers chat]…   [tuning]  
Aud: Take over Jimi!, Go on Jimi, take off!
Jimi: Hey, hey Gene you’ve go to make us louder, cause I can’t hear it, I can’t hear the 
drummer or anything. I can’t hear anything. Testing, one, two, three testing, testing. It’ll take a while to get into it, but like-uh we have all year, so [tuning]  
Aud: Come on Jimi! [firecrackers exploding]
Jimi: I’d like to introduce the new member to the group [The Jimi Hendrix Experience], it’s 
Billy Cox on bass. [tuning] and Mitch Mitchel on drums. Yours truly on public-uh 
saxophone… we can call that tonight. You ready? One... One, two. One, two, three…


1. FIRE  [Backing vocal - Billy Cox]

All right, baby, dig this, let me talk to you, talk to you for a second now
You don’t care for me, I don’t-uh care about that  
You got a new fool, yeah, I like to laugh at
I have only one, itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your fire

(Let me stand next to your fire) Hey, let me stand, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Now, listen here baby, yeah, stop actin’ so damn crazy
You say your mom ain’t home, it ain’t my concern
Don’t play with me, child and you won’t get burned
I have only one itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your…[plays trill] 

(Let me stand next to your fire) Let me stand, baby 
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand 
(Let me stand next to your fire) I ain’t do you no harm
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

Oh move over Rover*, and let Jimi take over
Yeah, you know what I’m talkin’ about, baby
Yeah 

[Solo]

Try to give me your money 
You’d better save it babe
Save it for your rainy day
I have only one itchin’ desire
Let me stand next to your… [plays whammy bend]
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh! let me stand, baby
(Let me stand next to your fire) Oh, let me stand next to your fire
(Let me stand next to your fire) I ain’t gonna do you too much harm
(Let me stand next to your fire) 

*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’ & ‘Hound Dog’. 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 for ‘Fire’

Jimi: [In unison with guitar]: Doo, doo, doo… [etc.] Thank you [tuning] We really hope it 
isn’t too loud for you, because if it is we can always turn it up heh-heh. Like to do another thing, goes somethin’ like this here. Hey dig, there’s a whole lot o’ you girls runnin around loose because your old man’s in the army and so forth and when he comes back, he’s gonna find you up there with your other man and somebody’s gonna get, what?... 


2. LOVER MAN *

It’s called Here Comes Your Lover Man

Here he comes, baby 
Here comes your lover man
Oh, here he-e co-omes
Here comes your love-er man
I’d better get out o’ here, baby
Get out o’ here as fast as I can

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

[Solo]

I wanna love you longer
Yes, I wanna love you stronger my babe
I wanna love you longe-e-er
Here comes your old man over yonder
Move out o’ here
Got to get out o’ here, baby 
Lord, it was nice knowin’, baby
Can I get out o’ here

* [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.” ]


3. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC 

It's very far away
It takes about a half a day to get there 
With them
It's not in Spain baby
But all the same, you know it's a groovy name 
And the winds just right 

Hang on my darling
Hang on if you wanna go-ho-ho 
Whole lot o’ fun, yeah 
Don't let it get to your head too much 
Spanish Castle Magic 
Watch out, baby

The clouds are really low
And they overflow with cotton candy 
Yeah, but sometimes battle grounds
Said, red and brown 
But it's all in your mind baby 
Don't waste your time thinkin’ about bad things
Just get your little mind around things

Hang on my darling
Hang on if you wanna go
Whole lot of fun, sometimes 
Don’t let get to your mind, yeah
Spanish Castle Magic

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

Hang on my darling
Hang on if you wanna go
A whole lot of fun, yeah 
Don’t let it get to your head sound
Spanish Castle Magic
Little bit of Spanish Castle Magic 
Whole lot of fun, y’know what I mean 
Give it to you on your prayer boy
But don’t let it get next to you
Don’t let it get next to you 

Jimi: Yeah, okay, we’re gonna slow it down a little bit an’ quiet it down an’-uh, do a 
        [tuning] slow blues for the evening, a thing called Red House…
 

4. RED HOUSE 

There’s a red house over yonder, ba-aby
Lord, that’s where my baby stay-ay-ay
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder
Lo-ord, Lord, that’s where my baby stay
Hey, I went home to see my baby
Lord, I’ve been away for ninety nine and one half year
‘Bout time to see her

Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong
Lord, the key won’t unlock this doo-oor
Wait a minute so-omethin’ 
Wait a minute somethin’ 
Wai-ai-ait a minute somethin’s wrong
Lord, the key won’t unlock this door
Got a bad feeling down inside 
Lord, my baby don’t live here no more
Ain’t said a damn thing about leavin’
That’s all right I can get my guitar

[Solo]

Yes, I think I’ll go back over down on south of yonder 
Yeah, I’m goin’ way back down on the East Coast over yonder 
Lord, I think I’ll go back down yonder 
Wa-ay down, way down where I came from, ‘cross the hill
If my baby don’t love me no more, this time
Lord, I know, good and well, that her, her sister wi-i-ill

Jimi: [tuning] Sorry for the tooning, it’ll only take a second [tuning] Like to do a thing that-
        uh, we’re gonna have on our new LP, a thing called Room Full Of Mirrors…


5. 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 and crash my mirror
Now the whole world is here for me to see
The whole world is here for me to see
Now I’m lookin’ for my true love to be

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

Broken glass was all in my head
Screamin’, janglin’, tumblin’ in my brain
Said broken glass was in my he-ead
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 sometimes 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
I see the path leading to my brain
So I’ll have to say just gonna have to wait

Said love shines over the mountain
Said, love shines over the sea
Love shines down on my baby 
Then I’ll know exactly who she’s gonna be
Know exactly who she’s gonna be
Go-onna be

Know exactly whe-ere
Know exactly whe-ere she’s go-onna be

*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”

[tuning… feedback… tuning ] 
Aud: [Laughter & applause] 
Jimi: How are you? Hello. How you doin’? Hello [tuning] Start all over again. Hello? 
Aud:  Hello! 
Jimi: [guitar: ‘Laughs’… tuning]… 


6. 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-e, take me away
From this lonesome town
Too bad you don't love me no more, girl
Too bad your people, baby, put me dow-own

Whole lot o’ tears burnin’ me
Way dow-own 
Way down in my heart
Tears burnin’ me in my soul
Tears burnin’ me down in my hea-a-art

Too bad you don't love me no more, baby
Too bad your family made us pa-a-art
Made u-us part.

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

[Solo]

I’m gonna leave this town
Got to leave this town
Go back on the road, baby
Do my trip of the Voodoo chile
Try it out as an animal

Come back and buy this town
And give it all, give it all 
Give it all to you 
That’s what I’m gonna do

Make love to me one more time, baby
Lord, I’ll give you all, all the lovin’ to you
Yea-y-yea-ea-eah
I hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my train a comin’
Hear my trai-ain comin’

Hear my train a comin’


7. MESSAGE TO LOVE 

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

Well I am what I am, thank God
Some people just don’t understand

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

[Solo]

Here comes a woman wrapped up in chain
Messin’ with that fool baby, he keeps your life in pain         
If you wanna be free-ee, join along with me
Don’t worry about the man, he’ll never understand 
I said you got to find your self first and then your talent        
Work hard in your mind for it to come alive         
You got to prove to the ma-an we’re all strong as him
‘Cause in the eyes of God we’re all children to him

Everybody come ha-ha-alive 
Everybody love their life   
Everybody live their life 
Everybody hear my message

I said is your woman dead

Jimi: [Guitar ‘says’: ‘Thank you very much’… tuning] Yeah, let’s play somethin’ that’s just a 
        boogie right now. See if we can get inside Dylan’s head, before you go …
 

8. ALL ALONG THE WATCHTOWER (Robert ‘Bob Dylan’ Zimmerman)

”There must be some kind o’ way out of here” 
[false start]

As I was sayin’

”There must be some kind o’ way out o’ here” 
Said the joker to the thief
“There’s too much confusion, I just can’t get no relief”
Business man they drink my wine, ploughman dig my earth
None will level on the line, none will offer his word 

“No reason to get excited” the thief he kindly spoke
“There are many here among us who feel that life is but a joke
But you and I, we’ve been through that 
And this is not our fate
So let us stop talkin’ falsely now, the hour is gettin’ late

[Solo]

All along the watchtower, princes kept the view
While all the soldiers came and went, barefoot servants too
Outside in the cold distance, wildcats di-id growl
Two riders were approachin’ and the wind began to howl

Got to get away
Got to get away from here


9. FREEDOM 

You got my leg hangin’ out your room
You’ve got my pri-ide, so I brought my lead
You’ve got my girlfriend, try to give me your wife 
But I don’t need her, I’m just tryin’ to get out o’ here, out o’ sight

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

You’ve got my heart, speak electric water
You’ve got my head, baby, screamin’ and hollerin’
You’ve got my girlfriend
You know the drugstore man
Well, I don’t need it now, baby
Just tryin’ to slap it out of your hand

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

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 you just wanna bleed me
Stick in your dagger and set me free

Freedo-o-om, so I can live with you 
Freedo-o-om, so I give to you
Freedo-o-om, so we can try to love 
Freedo-o-om, so I give to you-ou-ou

Jimi: Like to say thank you very much for the last four years… An’ also dedicated to the 
         girl over there with the purple underwear on, yeah… 


10. FOXY LADY  [Backing vocal - Billy Cox]

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 ha-arm
You’ve got to be all mine, all of mi-ine
Ooh, Foxy Lady

Yeah

I see you I’m down on the scene 
(Foxy)
You make me wanna get up and scream
Foxy
I’ve made up my mind 
I’m tired of wasting all my time
You’ve got to be all mine, all mine
Ooh, Foxy Lady

[Solo]

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

Foxy lady, yeah, yeah

Jimi: All right everybody stand up an’ get off your, your thing and stand up on your feet 
‘cause we’d like to do a happy birthday song to America, thing goes somethin’ like, [tuning] little thing they used to brainwash you into singin’ in school. Well, let’s all, everybody, stand up an’ and sing it together, with feeling...


11. PURPLE HAZE 

Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things they don’t seem the same
Actin’ funny but I don’t  know why
‘Scuse me while I 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 girl put a spell on me

Help me baby, forget about it 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] Tomorrow or just the end of time? 
Oh, baby, forget about it baby
Wa-ay! Anyway

Jimi: Thank you very much, we didn’t deserve it. I’d like to say thank you very much for 
         your love. Yeah, next time, like to see you again soon [tuning]… 


12. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts)

Hey-ey Joe, said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?
Hey-ey Joe, I said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?

I’m goin’ down to shoot my ol’ lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
Yes, I’m going down to shoot my lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
An’ you know that ain’t too… 

Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down 
Hey-hey-ey, hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down
Yes I did, yes I did 
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round, messin’ ‘round town with your other man
Yes I did, yes I did, yeah, yeah 
Yes I caught her messin’ ‘round town
I gave her the gun, I shot her

Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe, where you gonna run to now
Where you gonna run to 
Hey-hey-ey Joe where you gonna run to

I’m going way down south, way down south 
Way down to Mexico way 
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south
Way down where I can be free
Hey-hey-hey Joe, Lord, ain’t gonna see the world again

Jimi: I hope America has about a million more of these kind of birthdays, [tuning] and 
         have-uh, concerts, an’-uh so forth at every one [tuning] Thank you very much and 
         goodnight… 


13. VOODOO CHILD (Slight Return) 

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
I 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’*

‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile
Lord knows, I’m 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
I’ll give it right back one of these days 
If I don’t see you no more in this world
Lord, if I don’t see you no more in this world
I’ll meet you on to the next one and don’t do late
Don’t be late

‘Cause I’m a Voodoo chile  
Lord knows, I’m a voo-oodoo chile

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

Jimi: Thank you very much, for stayin’ with us, thank you 
Aud: More! more! more! more! more! more! more!... etc.
Jimi: Thank you very much, you all are really kind [feedback… tuning] Oh, uh-you know, 
if I could see you, we could get it together, but that light is blindin’ me man, it’s hard to play when you can’t see nobody, you know. Now I can see you, yeah, all right, Planet E-e-earth [tuning] Like to do a thing called Stone Free, we hope you, have remembered that one [tuning]… 


14. STONE FREE >

Every day of the week I’m in a different city, y’all 
If I stay too long, the people try to, put me down 
Talk about me like a dog, talk about the clothes I wear 
But they don't realise, they’re the ones who's square, baby
That is why you can't put me down, I don't wanna be tied down
Got to move on, Way!

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

Listen here, baby
Woman here women there try to keep me in a plastic cage 
They don't re’o’li-ise it's so easy to break
Yeah, but-uh, sometimes I can feel my heart, kind o’ runnin’ hot
You know, what I mean?
That's when I got to move, before I get caught, no I won’t
And that's why, you can't hold me down
I don't want to be tied down, got ‘o 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 get away
Turn me loose baby

[Solo]

Stone free, to do what I please
Stone free, to ride the breeze
Stone free, I can’t stay, I
Got ‘o keep movin, got ‘o get away
Stone free, I’m goin’, baby, right now
Stone free, I’ve gotta get down the highway, baby, yeah 
Stone free, go to keep movin’

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

[Instrumental]
…

16. STRAIGHT AHEAD [music was originally from PASS IT ON] >

Have you heard, baby 
What the winds blowin’ round
Have you heard, baby
What the winds been blowin’ on down

Communication… 
Is comin’ on strong
And we don't give a da-amn
Lord, if your hair is short or long

Said, get out of your grave
Everybody is dancin’ in the street
Don’t be slow, do what you know
Got to practice what they preach

It's time for you and me
Learn to taste reality
Forget about the past, baby
Things ain't what they used to be
Lord

Fly straight ahead, baby
Fly straight ahead, baby

Got to tell the children the truth
They don’t need a whole lot o’ li-ies
When you give ‘em love 
You better give it right 
You better give ‘em love right 
One of these days they’ll be runnin’ things
Better give it to the young and old
Get off your ass baby
Power to the people
Pass it on, pass it on to the young and old

Fly straight ahead, baby
Fly straight ahead now

Hello my friend
I'm so happy to see you again
Oh, I was so sad, I was all by myself, I just couldn't make it
All by myself, baby, I couldn't make it alone, baby
Now you heard


17. HEY BABY (NEW RISING SUN) 

[Instrumental with firework display]
….
Aud: [Massive applause chanting for more etc…]
MC : Yeah, that was Jimi Hedrix though… That guy’s very fast. He does. Hendrix… 
Aud: [More, more, more etc.]
MC : He’s already in New York, very fast, he’s super fast… Here’s one thing the doctors 
have asked, you don’t set the fireworks off right above yourselves, ‘cause you’re burning yourselves and they have to treat a lot of burns, silly cunt, that could go on for hours
Aud: Who’s next!
MC : And-uh Lee Michaels will be next, to knock us out. So it’ll just take a few minutes 
to set him up…It’s beyond a seven or eight year old girl. And-uh she’s in the office 
Who’s she? Stephanie?, ah, the medical reports, they ought to be able to ship a youth by tonight, so therefore if you do acid tomorrow, watch out for the orange tabs, as they say they’re, have strychnine in them, which is making you real sick and wonder what the hell happened to your nervous system… Will Mike, Mike, Michael, Mike Michaels please leave the acid at the front gate… Kelly Taylor please report to the-uh office…..

