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Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It´s night time in the big city. 
A  woman boards a yacht in the harbour. She´s wearing jogging shoes and she´s 
travelling light. Floodlights challenge the full moon.
THEME TIME RADIO HOUR 

 
http://www.tirbd.com/2009/05/dylans-theme-time-radio-hour-at-end.html 

LOTS OF SHOWS • 3 SEASONS. • LOG IN, TUNE UP, LOAD DOWN.
http://www.croz.fm/pages/ttrh.html 
http://dylan-ttr-blindwilly.blogspot.com/ 
http://nohablosolocamino.blogspot.com/ 
www.xmradio.com/bobdylan/index.xmc 
www.dreamtimepodcast.com/ 
www.expectingrain.com/discussions/viewforum.php?f=11

LIVE FROM THE VAULTS  
Live at the Saenger Performing Arts Center, New Orleans, Louisiana, November 10, 1981. 
http://bigozine3.com/rarities/?p=692 
http://dylannl.nl/  
http://croz.fm/ 
To Use Rapidshare: Click the link, scroll down and click the "Free" button. Wait between 60-120 
seconds, enter the three-digit code into the box and click "Download". [macintosh user´s manual: 
press: alt + ctrl jointly; click title; choose `save link as`; make that choice and it will download on you] 
VIDEOS 
GOD KNOWS 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z8L8QPusA74 
BLACK JACK DAVEY 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XFPqVF5a_Ck 

••• 



PICTURE AND POEM TO FRANCOISE HARDY 
http://www.flickr.com/photos/49527900@N00/1744981737 

 
CONCERT REVIEWS 
http://www.post-gazette.com/pg/09195/983795-388.stm?cmpid=news.xml 

 



ARTICLES 
DYLAN TOUR A RUMBLING, ROLLING CONVOY BY JOHN J. MOSER | OF THE MORNING CALL 
http://www.mcall.com/news/local/all-dylan-concert-071309,0,3672353.story 
http://everybobdylansong.blogspot.com/2009/07/bob-dylan-song-124-tonight-ill-be.html 
PHOTO OPPORTUNITIES 

 
FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
I can hear the turning of the key  
I've been deceived by the clown inside 
of me 
I thought that he was righteous but 
he's vain  
Oh, something's a-telling me I wear the 
ball and chain. 
 
My patron saint is a-fighting with a 
ghost  
He's always off somewhere when I 
need him most 
The Spanish moon is rising on the hill  
But my heart is a-tellin' me I love ya 
still. 
 
I come back to the town from the 
flaming moon  
I see you in the streets, I begin to 
swoon 
I love to see you dress before the 
mirror  
Won't you let me in your room one 

time 'fore I finally disappear? 
 
Everybody's wearing a disguise  
To hide what they've got left behind 
their eyes 
But me, I can't cover what I am  
Wherever the children go I'll follow 
them. 
 
I march in the parade of liberty  
But as long as I love you I'm not free 
How long must I suffer such abuse  
Won't you let me see you smile one 
time before I turn you loose? 
 
I've given up the game, I've got to 
leave,  
The pot of gold is only make-believe 
The treasure can't be found by men 
who search  
Whose gods are dead and whose 
queens are in the church. 
 



We sat in an empty theater and we 
kissed,  
I asked ya please to cross me off-a your 
list 
My head tells me it's time to make a 
change  
But my heart is telling me I love ya but 
you're strange. 
 

One more time at midnight, near the 
wall  
Take off your heavy make-up and your 
shawl 
Won't you descend from the throne, 
from where you sit?  
Let me feel your love one more time 
before I abandon it.   

GUEST ARTIST - LEVON HELM 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fZaU3VtMfoM 

  
 
GOOD NIGHT 
Good night for now.  Play your hand, keep it tight. 

••• 
The Bob Cats Newsletter is inspired by and dedicated to the Theme Time Radio Hour and the spirit in which it is made. If you do 
not wish to recieve this newsletter - let  the Bobcats  Management know about that and it will deal with it without f urther ado. 
www.peterholst.se ./. 

 
••• 


