Sunday 06 September 1970
Mecklenburg Bay, Isle of Fehmarn, Ostholstein, West Germany. JHE [II]
“Love & Peace Festival”
Support: Alexis Korner, Floh De Cologne, Limbus 4, Embryo
Promoter: Lippmann and Rau (promoters of the ‘60’s European ‘Folk Blues Festival’ tours)
Audience: 10-20,000. Jimi is booed when he arrives on stage, because of his failure to appear the previous night, due to heavy rain and road manager Gerry Stickells is hit on the head with a piece of wood with nails sticking out of it. But Jimi quickly wins the crowd over and plays an excellent set that was well received despite the atrocious weather and intimidation from drunken bikers. After the group had left, the stage was set on fire by the biker gang “security” and burnt down.

[Aud = Audience]


Aud: Go home. Go home. Go home Jimi. Go home Jimi. Go home Jimi. [mass jeering 
        whistles] Get off. Boo, boo, boo!! 
Jimi: Peace anyway, peace. 
Aud: Boo, boo, boo [mass jeering whistles] !!
Jimi: Boo, boo. I don’t give a fuck if you boo, as long as you boo in key, you mothers
Aud: Go home, go home [whistling] !!
Jimi: We got Billy Cox on bass and Mitch Mitchell…
Aud: Go home, go home [whistling] !!
Jimi: … on drums and-uh, your’s truly on public saxophone. We’d like to play some 
music for you, and-uh we hope you can dig it. Because we’re sorry we couldn’t come on last night but it’s just, unbearable man, we couldn’t make it together like that, you know. Who knows we would make it. Give us a minute to get in toon and everything… 


1. KILLING FLOOR * (Chester ‘Howlin’ Wolf’ Burnett)

I should have quit you 
Long time ago-o
Lord, I should have quit you, baby
Long time ago
I should have quit you, baby
Went on back down to Mexico
But I love you too much

If I had followed my first mi-i-ind, yeah
Well, if I had followed my first mind
I would have been down in Mexico with a girlfriend
Drinkin’ in the sunshine

Lord, knows
I should have been gone
Lord, kno-ows
I should have been gone
But I’m messin’ round here an’ makin’ love for you, baby
Cryin’ on the killin’ floor

That’s it

[Solo]

[Lord] knows
Lord, I should have been go-one
Lord kno-ows, I should have been gone
But I’m messin’ round here with you, baby
You got me cryin’ on the killin’ floor
Right

* Where the animals are slaughtered in the meat processing factories in Chicago involving hard physical   
   labour and unpleasant and messy work.

Jimi : Thank you very much, man. Thank you. Like to go on an’ do another thing. Uh, we 
heard this one all before. A lot of us have had our minds blown, and did our thing and smoked our joints, and did on-teh-meh-quigly-wha-rider. But, like, we’d like to-uh, like do a thing called Spanish Castle Magic and get right into the heavens…. Yeah, more drums please… We need the drums, but we can’t hear them now
Crew: Check the…? Haven’t you… 


2. SPANISH CASTLE MAGIC 

There’s nothin’ ain’t far away
Takes about half a day to get there
If we travel by my [sniff, sniff] dragonfly
It’s not in Spain, baby
But all the same you know it’s a groovy name
And the wind’s just right, yeah

Hang on my darlin’
Hang on if you wanna go
It’s a whole lot of fun some times
But don’t let it-uh, blow your mind too much
Spanish Castle magic
Take it easy over there

The clouds are really grey
And they overflow with cotton candy
But sometimes all are battle grounds, red and brown
But it’s all in your mind, baby, heh
Don’t waste your time messin’ round bad things
Just have some fun and float your mind around

Hang on my darlin’
Hang on if you wanna know
Have a little drink o’ my boys vodka
Says he’ll be the man for you
Spanish Castle magic

Hang on my darlin’
Hang on if you wanna know
Whole lot of fun some times
But don’t let her, get too close to yuh
Bit of 
Spanish Castle magic
Little bit of
Spanish Castle magic

Aud: Hey Joe! Hey Joe! Hey Joe! 
Aud: Go home! 
Jimi: We’ll do it, we’ll do it man. Give us a chance, you know, we wanna try to see if we 
        can do other things. Gonna do a little thing here, goes somethin like this…. 


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

“There must be some kind o’ way out o’ here”
Said the joker to the thief
There’s too much confusion
Well, I just can’t get no relief
Business man the-ey, drink my wine
Ploughman dig my earth
Some of us never walk the line!
Yeah baby, nobody offered 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
Yeah, but you and I, we all been through that, baby
And this is not our fate-uh
Don’t let us start talkin’ falsely now
The hour is gettin’ late

[Solo]

oh-All along the watchtower
Princes kept the view
While all the servants, came and went… in the circus 
Outside in the cold and distance
A wildcat di-id growl [guitar ‘growls’]
Two riders were approachin’
And the wind! begin to how-ow-owl
 

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

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

I’m goin’ down to shoot my lady
You know I caught her messin’ ‘round with another man
(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)
I’m goin’ down to shoot my ol’ lady-ah!
(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)
You know I caught her messin’ around with another ma-a-a-an
And that ain’t too cool, baby
(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)

He-ey Joe, hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down
(Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)
He-ey Joe, hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down
All the way down

Yes I did, I shot my lady 
You know I caught her messin’ around with another man
Yes I did, I shot her 
Lord! and you know I caught her messin’ around town
I had to give her the gun, right between the eyeballs

He-ey Joe, where you gonna run?
I said where you gonna try to run to now?
[Quotes the Beatles’ I FEEL FINE (John Lennon & Paul McCartney)]
He-ey Joe, hey Joe, Lord! where you gonna go to?
Said I’m goin’ way down south
Way down where I can be free 
Yeah, I wanna be free, you know
I’m goin’ way down south
Way down, where I can be free 
Nobody gonna mess with me
Ain’t no hangman gonna-ha-ha
Scared to put a rope around me 
Believe me, baby
Well
(Believe)

[Dental solo - applause]

Scottish guy: Ah’m smahshed


5. HEY BABY (NEW RISING SUN)

Aud : [Girl]: Ma-arry me!

Hey baby, people, where are you comin’ from?
And then she looks at me with a smile on her face
And she points in space, and she says 
“I’m comin’ from the land of the new-ew risin’ sun”
Then, I said “Hey baby-yeah-yeah, where you tryin’ to go to?”
She said “I came all the way here to spread a lot o’ lo-ove and peace of mind
To you and you and you and you

Yeah!
May I come along? 
Come along, all come alo-ong together 
May I come along with ya baby, yeah 

I’d like to dedicate a song to everybody out there heh, in Disneyland. A thing called A Message To Love, everybody pick up on their own ways…


6. MESSAGE TO LOVE 

Well we’re travellin’ at speed of a reborn man
We got a lot o’ love to give to ya 
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

I am what I am, thank God
Some people just don’t understand
I said find yourself first and then your tool-uh
Find yourself first don’t you be no fool
[Solo]

Here comes a woman, dressed up in chains
Messin’ with the fool baby, keeps your heart in pain
If you wanna be free, come along with we
Never mind the man, he’ll never understand, baby
Find yourself first, and then your talent
Broaden your mi-ind, for it to come ali-ive
We’ve gotta prove to the world, it’s as strong as him
In the eyes of God, we’re all children to him. 

Everybody, come alive
Everybody, live their life!
Everybody, love their life!
Everybody hear my message
 
Jimi: Yeah, we got a girlfriend that we’ve been knowin’ for a while, called Gerry Stickells, 
         he’s goin’ out with Eric Barrett, nobody knows for sure, but ah… what the hell. 
         Dedicated to the girl sittin’ over there with that big ol’ thing across her chest. Thank 
         you… 


7. FOXY LADY 

Now, you know you’re a cute little heart breaker
And you know you’re a sweet little lovemaker, yeah
Foxy
I wanna take you home 
oh-I won’t do you no harm
Well, got to be all mine, all mine
Oo-ooh! foxy lady

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 wastin’ all my precious time
You got to be mi-ine, all mi-ine
Oh, foxy lady

[Solo]

I’m gonna take you home
oh-I won’t do you no harm
Got to be mine, all mine, ALL mine
Ooh foxy lady
Here I come baby, comin’ to take you back

Girl: Hey Jimi!
Jimi: Like to do a, slow blues for you, slow blues. [strums] One of those things.
[Beautiful]

8. RED HOUSE 

Yeah

There’s a red house over yonder, ba-aby 
Lord, that’s where my ba-aby sta-yed
Lord, there’s a red house over yonder ba-a-aby, now
We-ell, that’s where my ba-aby sta-ayed
Lord, I ain’t been home to see my baby
In about a ninety nine and-uh one half da-a-ays*
‘Bout time to see her, I think

Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong, right now
Lord, the key won’t unlock this doo-o-or
Wait a minute somethin’s wro-o-ong
Wait a minute somethi-in’s wro-o-ong
Lord, the key won’t unlock-uh this door
Yeah, well, I got a bad bad feelin’
Heh-heh an’ the weather’s tellin you somthin’
Wow! Lord, my baby don’t live here, she don’t live here no more
But, don’t worry, still my guitar

[Solo]

Well, I think I’ll go back over yonder, play some faster so-ongs
Wa-ay over yonder across the hill, away from this rainy cloud
Lord, I think I’ll go-o-o back over yonder, ba-by-by
Lord, I think I’ll go back way over yonder across the hill
If my baby don’t love me here anymo-ore
Lord, I know good and well - the heaven above knows-ha-ha-ha - her sister w-iill
[Fu-uckin, so good-ha-ha]

* Three month jail term
 
Aud: So good!


9. EZY RIDER 

There goes Ezy, Ezy Rider
Ridin’ down the highway of desire
He says the free wind takes him higher
Searchin’ for his heaven above
But he’s dyin’ to be loved

Says livin’ is so magic
Today is forever, so he claims
But he says dyin’ oh, it’s so tragic 
But we don’t have to worry about todaytuning
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 see a freak
Hey motorcycle mama, will you marry me? 
[Solo]

They’re saying Ezy, Ezy Rider
Riding down the highway of desire
He says the free wind takes him higher 
Searchin’ for his heaven above
Travelling to his love 
Going ‘cross the sky
Flyin’ that high
Tu-urn Ezy Rider 


10. FREEDOM 

You’ve got my pride hangin, out o’ the be-ed
And messin’ with my head, baby
So we brought you lead huh
They got our children 
Now you’re messin’ with my wife
Say, you’d better leave folks alone
If you wanna get out of here alive

Freedom 
That’s what we want now
Freedo-om 
To love
Freedo-om
To li-ive            
Freedo-om

You got my mouth, speak electric water
You got our soul screamin’ an’-uh hollerin’
You got our girlfriend hooked
You know the drugstore man
Well, we don’t need all that stuff now!
Just tryin’ to knock it out of her hand

Freedom 
That’s what we want now
Freedo-om 
That’s what we need
Freedo-om
To live-uh            
Freedo-om
To give to yuh

You don’t have to say that you love me
If you do-on’t mean it you’d better believe
If you need me, or you just wanna bleed me
Stick in your dagger in someone else
So I can leave

Freedo-o-om 
So I can give to you
Freedo-o-om 
So we can enjoy life too
Freedo-o-om 
I said, love, love, love, love, love

Aud: Stone Free! 

[Bass Solo/Drum Solo] 
…

11. ROOM FULL OF MIRRORS *

I used to live in a room full of mirrors 
All I could see was me
I take my spirit an’ crash my mirror
Now the whole world is here for me to see
Now the whole world is here for me to see
And now I’m lookin’ for my true love to be

Yeah, yea-y-yeah, yea-y-yeah, yea-y-yeah
Yea-y-yeah, yeah, yeah

I said
Broken glass was all in my brain 
Broken glass was screamin’ in my head
Broken glass was all in my brai-ain
It used to fall out my dreams and cut me in my bed
Fall out my dreams and cut me in my bed
Ballin’s kind of strange in my bed 

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

No where to stumble, no where to fall
Can’t find the floor, nowhere at all
See the path leadin’ through my brain
Power tragedy will have to wait

As the sun shines over the mountains
Love shines over the se-e-ea
Love will shine on my baby!
Then I’ll know exactly who she’s gonna be
Who-o will stop me cryin’

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

[Tuning]


12. PURPLE HAZE 

Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things they 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
Got me blowin’ or in misery  [mixes up this verse]                                                                   
What ever it is, that girl put a spell on me                                                                                                                                                     

[Solo] 

Yeah, 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, yeah, hey 
Yeah-eah, purple haze 
                                                          
Yeah-eah 
You even got me mad


13. VOODOO CHILD (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
And chop it down with the edge of my hand
And then 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 chile
Yeah, can’t fail me now, will you

[Solo]
	
I’m sorry to take up all your sweet time
I’ll give it right back to you one of these days
I didn’t mean to take up all your sweet time
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-orld
Lord, if I don’t see you no more in this world
Well I’ll, I’ll meet you on the next one, don’t be late
Don’t be late!
‘Cause I’m a Voodoo child baby
Lord, knows I’m a Voodoo chile, yeah 

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

Jimi: Thank you, goodbye, peace…


