Hey Joe (female version)

Text: Nic High music: Jimmy Hendrix

Hey Joe, where’re you going with that gun in your hand?

Hey Joe, where the hell are you going with that gun in your hand?
And she said I’'m gonna go shoot my old man down, you know,

| caught him messin’ round with another man, you know.

| gotta go shoot my old man down, you know | caught him
messin’ round with another man, imagine that! And that ain’t cool.

Hey Joe, | heard you shot your man down now, you shot him down.

| heard you really did it.

Hey Joe | heard you really shot your man down,

you shot him down to the ground, yeah,

down to the ground now.

Hey Joe you really did it and | wanna know whether you're satisfied now.

Hey Joe, where are you gonna run to now, where’re you gonna run to?

Hey Joe, | wonder where you’re gonna run to now that you shot your man down?
And she said I’'m gonna go down south, way down to Mexico way,

| go way down south,

where no one can find me,

where I'm gonna be free.

Ain’t no hangman gonna find me

when | cross the borderline, no,

I’m gonna be free, you gotta believe it right now!
Bye bye Joe, bye bye,

bye Joe!

Farewell Joe!



