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Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It’s night time in the big city. 
The dark more transcendental by the days, the dentist drunk, locks the door and 
heads down Main Street. The guy with a toothache, drowning his pain with garlich 
shots. An accidental meeting of the spirits. Two women on the corner in the twilight 
discussing democracy ending up as enemies. Their children eating ice cones in 
strollers. There will be a party tonight. The Seahorse Café will be crowded and stuffy. 
There will be live music, love and hate. Strangers will mistake each others for lovers 
until day break. 

 THEME TIME RADIO HOUR 
THE 2ND SEASON OF THEME TIME RADIO HOUR.  
THIS WEEK’S SHOW #23: HEAT!   
WHEN IN HEAT, GET TOGETHER. 
http://ttrh-blog.patrickcrosley.com 
http://dylan-ttr-blindwilly.blogspot.com/ 
http://nohablosolocamino.blogspot.com/ 
http://dsp.vscht.cz/pavelka/TTRH/http://patrickcrosley.com/?q=node/90 
http://www.expectingrain.com/discussions/viewforum.php?f=11 

DOWNLOADS 

LIVE FROM THE VAULTS 
http://dylannl.blogspot.com/ 

VIDEO 
DISEASE OF CONCEIT 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nNQQUy90zPY 
LIKE A ROLLING STONE 
http://au.youtube.com/watch?v=oACUzTD7D0w 
BOB DYLAN NO BRASIL STAGE RUSHERS AT 2:57. BETTER SECURITY NEEDED 
http://es.youtube.com/watch?v=YlCoz7W2b38 

NEWS THAT FIT 
Bob Dylan til Fyn. Legenden kommer til Arena Fyn 28:e Maj. 
http://gaffa.dk/live/view.php/news_id=21516 
http://www.unetealaexpo.com/new/ 
http://mvdb2b.com/search/item.php?SESSION_NO=UADNRDRUE99AU1DNUNMNALA09&STOCK_NO=CVIS60
3 
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PHOTO OPPORTUNITY 

 
FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
I was in your presence for an hour or 
so 
Or was it a day? I truly don't know. 
Where the sun never set, where the 
trees hung low 
By that soft and shining sea. 
Did you respect me for what I did 
Or for what I didn't do, or for keeping 
it hid? 
Did I lose my mind when I tried to get 
rid 
Of everything you see? 

 
Strangers, they meddled in our affairs, 
Poverty and shame was theirs. 
But all that sufferin' was not to be 
compared 
With the glory that is to be. 
And I'm still carrying the gift you gave, 
It's a part of me now, it's been 
cherished and saved, 
It'll be with me unto the grave 
And then unto eternity. 

ESSAYS 
http://www.goldminemag.com/Default.aspx?tabid=825&articleid=10385&articlemid=2219#2219Articles 
http://edwardbyrne.blogspot.com/2008/03/bob-dylans-beginning.html 

ART-ICLES & ART-VIDEOS 
http://www.kanal8.de/default.aspx?ID=1770&showNews=200553 

STRICTLY FOR MUSIC LOVERS 
http://blog.patrickcrosley.com/ 
http://www.bigozine3.com/rarities/ 
http://the3penguins.blogspot.com/ 
http://www.kcrw.com/music/programs/mb 

GOOD NIGHT 

A good night is hard to find when the midsummer sun never sets. Go gently into that 
dark night, it’s already dying. Good night. 

If you do not wish to recieve this newsletter - let  the bobcats management know. 
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