Friday 04 September 1970 
West Berlin, Deutschlandhalle, Messedam, East Germany. JHE [II]
In 1970 West Berlin was still an island of capitalism, the western half of Berlin, controlled by the Western allied powers (USA, UK & France). Surrounded by a wall, 110 miles inside the “sea” of communist East Germany and only 44 miles from the Polish border. It’s only connections to the West were - through three gates - by two umbilical railway lines and one direct autobahn connection, most international airlines were allowed to fly in from the West, but West German airlines were forbidden as they were not allowed in East German airspace. The hall was built by Hitler for Germany’s 1936 Olympic’s boxing, weightlifting and wrestling competitions. It was badly damaged by bombing during WWII and rebuilt later.

Jimi sounds like he has a throat problem [probably due to the belter of a performance the night before at KB Hallen], he’s hoarse and cuts the vocals to a minimum, missing out whole verses and hardly speaks between numbers. He also sounds stoned on something.
     (Alan) ‘Al’ Wilson, co-founder of Canned Heat, had been found dead from an overdose of alcohol and barbiturates on the Thursday (as would Jimi two weeks later), the same day that Canned Heat left for this concert. Despite this tragedy, they went ahead with this gig. This depressing news would surely have reached Jimi prior to his performance. Jimi had also shared the bill with them at Monterey and Woodstock 

[Aud = Audience]


1. STRAIGHT AHEAD 

Hello my friend
So good to see you again
They never sussed the Lord
Would take him away

Have you heard, baby
What the wind’s been blowin’ round
Have you heard, baby
Whole lot of people comin’ right on down

Communication is comin’ on strong
We don’t give a damn 
If your hair is short or long 

And do what you know, don’t be slow
Got to practice what they preach
Get out of your grave, baby
Everybody is dancin’ in the street
Because it’s time for you and me
We got to change reality
Forget about the past, baby
Thing’s ain’t what they used to be
Keep on straight ahead

[Solo]

Have you heard, baby
What the wind’s been blowin’ rou-ound
Have you heard, baby
Whole lot of people comin’ right on down
Communication it’s got to come on strong, yeah
Gotta get it together
Turn the world on

Saying power to the people
Freedom of the soul
Pass it on, pass it on to the young and old

Hello my friend
So good to see you again
I was so alone, all by myself 


2. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC

It’s very far away 
Takes about half a day to get there

[Misses out two verses of lyrics]

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

[Solo]

Hang on my darlin’
Hang on, if you wanna go 
Whole lot of fun sometimes
If you ever make any sense of it

Spanish Castle magic
Little bit of
Spanish Castle magic

Yeah, you got to free your mind sometime
But don’t do it all the time
Which, it might be the wrong time - Roman style

Jimi: [guitar ‘says’: ’Thank you’]… Yeah, we have some friends [Cream] that-uh, yeah, 
         they’re not in here. Don’t think that they’ll ever be. Ah, for the jammin’ people…


3. SUNSHINE OF YOUR LOVE (John ‘Jack’ Bruce, Pete Brown & Eric Clapton) 

[Instrumental]
…


4. HEY BABY (NEW RISING SUN)

[impatient whistling breaks out during the long intro]

Hey, baby, where you come here from?
Well she looks at me and smiles, with a grin on her face 
And points in space and said 
‘I’m comin’ from the land of a new risin’ sun’

Then I said-uh ‘Hey baby, where you tryin’ to get to?’
And she says ‘I’m tryin’ to get person who want to spread a lot o’ love
And peace of mind to you and you and you

Yeah, may I come alo-ong
May I come alo-ong, baby

One, two…


5. MESSAGE TO LOVE

I said travellin’ at speed of a reborn man
Got a lot of love to give to you
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, yeah

Well, I am what I am, thank God
Some people just don’t understand
Well, find yourself first, baby and then your tool
Find yourself first don’t you be no fool

[Solo]

Fuck

There goes a woman 
Dressed all in chains
Messin’ with your fool, baby 
Keeps your life in pain
If you wanna be free-ee [come on along] with me 
Never mind the man he’ll never understand 
Find yourself first [and then your talent]
Work hard in your mi-ind for it to come ali-ive
Gotta prove to the man, you’re as strong as him
In the eyes of God, we’re all children to him

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

Jimi: Like to do a thing called Machine Gun…

6. MACHINE GUN*

Machine gu-u-u-un, teari-in’ my body all apa-art
Yea-eah, machine gun, tearin’ my buddies all apart
Evil man make me kill ya, baby
Evil man make you kill me
Evil man make me kill you, baby
Even though we’re only families apa-art

Well I pick up my axe and fight like a farmer
But your bullets keep knockin’ me down

Same way you put me down, baby, you’ll be goin’ just the same
Three times the pain, and your own self to blame

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

Over yonder is a lady-y-y sewin’ clothes
So their son can fight their wa-ar
Way over yonder is a woman-uh sewin’ clothes
So as their son can fight you’s war

I said I’m a lover!
I said I’m her lover!
We don’t make no child to go on and fight your war
So let your bullets fall like rain

Yeah-yeah, machine gu-u-u-un, tearin’-uh my body apa-art, yea-eah

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


7. PURPLE HAZE 

Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things 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?                                                                            
What ever 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, yeah
Yea-eah purple haze


8. RED HOUSE 

There’s a red house over yonder, baby
That’s where my baby used to stay-y
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder, baby now
Yeah, that’s where my baby stay-y-yeah
Lord! I ain’t been home to see my baby 
In about a, ninety nine and one half days*
It’s a long time

Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong
Lord, the key won’t unlock this door
Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-o-ong
Lord, the key won’t unlock this door
Hey, I got a bad feelin’
That my baby don’t live here no mo-o-ore

That’s all right, I still got my guitar

[Solo - audience starts whistling impatiently at the end]

Think I’ll go back over yonder
Way back over yonder across the hill  
Lord, I might as well go back over yonder, baby now
Wa-ay back yonder across the hill
If my baby don’t love me no mo-ore
Lord, I know, good and well, that her, her sister will...yeah 

* Three month jail term


9. FOXY LADY 

Now you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
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
Ooh, foxy lady

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

[Solo]

Gonna take you home
I won’t do you no harm
You’ve got to be all mine
Ooh, foxy lady, yeah


10. EZY RIDER 

There goes Ezy, Ezy Rider
Ridin’ down the highway of desi-re
He says the free wind takes him higher
Truckin’ on to heaven above
But he’s dyin’ to be loved

Oh livin’ is so magic-uh
Today is forever, so he claims
He’s says dyin’, [it’s] so tragic 
There goes your grey matter today
We got freedom comin’ our way

See all the lovers say “Do what you please”
Gotta get the brothers together 
And the right to be free
In a cloud of angel dust I think I can see a freak
Hey motorcycle mama, you gonna marry me? 

Sto-one crazy
 
[Solo]

Now Ezy, Ezy Rider
Probably guilty, insane
Though the free wind takes him higher
Searchin’ for his ebony Queen 
His only dream


11. HEY JOE (William ‘Billy’ Roberts) [Backing vocal - Billy Cox]

Hey, hey Joe, where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?  
[Crowd applause]
(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh…
Hey, hey Joe, where you goin’ with that gun in your hand?

(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh…
I’m goin’ down to shoot my ol’ lady
Y’know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
[Quotes the Beatles’ I FEEL FINE (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
I’m going down to shoot my old lady
(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh…
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 lady down
(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh…
Hey-ey Joe, heard you shot your lady down
All the way down

Yes I did, I shot her 
(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh…
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round 
Yes I did, I shot my lady
I caught her messin’ around, messin’ around town

[Solo]

Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe, where you gonna run to now?
Hey-ey Joe, hey Joe, where you gonna run to now?
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south 
Way down where I can be free
I’m goin’ way down south, way down south 
Way down where nobody can touch me

Ain’t no hangman gonna 
Ain’t gonna pardon

Ain’t no hangman 

Jimi: [Slight ‘thank you’ from guitar]


12. POWER OF SOUL* > [very short]

Shoot down some of those sleepy airplanes 
Especially the ones that fly you too low

* Jimi’s big song about breaking free from hard drugs (mainly heroin) earlier titles were ‘Crash Landing’ &  
   ‘Paper Airplanes’  He also noted in “songs to try in studio” at # 9. Power of God --- Love to Devon


13. < LOVER MAN
….

[Tape cuts before lyrics]


