Wembley

ABREMN A

ITB Proudly present

BOB DYLAN

STANDING AREA ONLY

00287054223111

ENTER BY: GREEN TURNSTILE

TICKET NO: 322

Thursday

Sth October 2000

Doors Open 6,30pm Show Starts 8.00pm
£23.00 (9ubject to booking fee)




| Thu. 5th Oct. 2000, Wembley Arena, Londofy England

Disc 1 77.11 Disc 2 78.17
1. Intro 1.03 1. Like A Rolling Stone 6.49

2. Duncan And Brady 3.06 2. If Dogs Run Free 3.34

3. To Ramona 5.27 3. All Along The Watchtower 4.21
4. It's Alright, Ma (I'm Only Bleeding) 7,25 4.1 Shall Be Released 4.25

5. Fourth Time Around 3.34 5. Highway 61 Revisited 5.35

6. Tangled Up In Blue 8.35 : 6. Blowin  In The Wind 4.50

7. Searching For A Soldiers Grave 2.59 7 Hootchie Cootchie Man 6.25

8. Country Pie 2.37 8. Big River 3.15

9. Standing In The Doorway s.10 9. Man In The Long Black Coat 6.27
10. Tombstone Blues 5.24 10. Not Fade Away 3.49
11. Tryin” To Get To Heaven 5.01 11. Gotta Serve Somebody 5.20

12. The Wicked Messenger 4.00 w. harmonica 12. This Wheel's On Fire 5.58
13. Leopard-Skin Pill-Box Hat 5.47 13. She's About A Mover 3.54

14. Things Have Changed 5.40 14. House Of The Rising Sun 4.071

Bonus tracks Disc 2
7. 156 march 2000, Santa Cruz, California, USA 11. 3 april 2000, Cedar Rapids, lowa, USA
8. 16 march 2000, Santa Cruz, California, USA 12. 4 april 2000, Omaha, Nebraska, USA
9. 17 march 2000, Reno, Nevada, USA, late show 13. 15 june 2000, Portland, Oregon, USA

10. 24 march 2000, Bozeman, Montana, USA 14. 18 june 2000, George, Washington, USA
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I'm walkmg through the summer nights
Jukebox playing low

Yesterday everything was going too fast
Today, it's moving too slow

| got no place left to turn

| got nothing left to burn

Don't know if | saw you, if | would kiss you or
kill you

it probably wouldn't matter to you anyhow
You left me standing in the doorway, crying
| got nothing to go back to now

The light in this place is so bad

Making me sick in the head

All the laughter is just making me sad

The stars have turned cherry red

I'm strumming on my gay guitar

Smoking a cheap cigar

The ghost of our old love has not gone away
Don't look like it will anytime soon

You left me standing in the doorway crying
Under the midnight moon

Maybe they'll get me and maybe they won't
But not tonight and it won't be here
There are things | could say but | don't

| know the mercy of God must be near

.T“‘ll‘f‘i&'li I*'hf" L —-iI‘
y B ‘Ii! ‘_I 1.

F f Jli ”I' .f..*-r'r._,,.‘...' v

N e ¥ P .

: :l. lfl"' 'l. i [

-
J1
T S -«

. Got ice water in my veis
. l'would be crazy if | took you back

It would go up against every rule
You left me standing in the doorway, crying
Suffering like a fool

When the last rays of daylight go down
Buddy, you'll roll no more

| can hear the church bells ringing in the yard
| wonder who they're ringing for

| know | can't win

But my heart just won't give in

Last night | danced with a stranger

‘But she just reminded me you were the one

You left me standing in the doorway crying

“In the dark land of the sun

1"l eat when I'm hungry, drink when I'm dry
And live my life on the square
And even if the flesh falls off of my face

1 know someone will be there to care

It always means so much

" Even the softest touch

| see nothing to be gained by any explanatmn
There are no words that need to be said

You left me standing in the doorway crying
Blues wrapped around my head
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