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Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It´s night time in the big city and 
snow flings falls like streaming jets of light, spaced out lace curtains cover space in between 
buildings, streetlamps, billboards and treetops. Sweethearts in fur and gortex, holding hands 
in flickering lights, snow imbedding people and city in soft dreamy tissues and waves, 
Christmas trees, electric stars and buses lit within like swaying fishtanks, 3D tv-screens on 
wheels traveling thru the sweet darkness of the December night transforming old lovers and 
young lovers and lost ones, real, virtual and remembered long gone souls to grown up 
children drabbling in the snow waiting by the crossing for the lights to change. Life is 
moments. The dream is now. A band is tuning up. May you have a merry Christmas, in your 
heart and in your mind, in city and in forest, with jollity and love´n naughty pleasures galore.
AUDIOS 
ROLLING THUNDER REVUE – SOUND BITES THAT LAST 
http://www.examiner.com/x-21829-Bob-Dylan-Examiner~y2009m12d12-Remembering-Dylans-1975-Night-Of-The-
Hurricane-Part-Four 

VIDEOS 
DO RE MI (THE PEOPLE SPEAK 2009 LIVE ON STAGE WITH RY CODER & VAN DYKE PARKS) 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GCnHcqQFxPY 

PREVIOUSLY UNKNOWN 1965 DYLAN AND THE HAWKS CONCERT INFORMATION UNEARTHED 
http://www.examiner.com/x-21829-Bob-Dylan-Examiner~y2009m12d12-Previously-unknown-1965-Dylan-and-the-Hawks-
concert-information-unearthed 

DVD-DOWNLOAD OPPORTUNITY SOON GONE 
http://dvdylan.com/news 

BOB RADIO 
Over the Xmas holidays, BBC 6 Music, the rock radio station, is broadcasting a tempting new 
three-part series surveying Dylan’s changing times. 
http://spacemonkeylab.com/dylandaily/blog/archives/00001210.php 
http://www.bbc.co.uk/iplayer/ 

QUOTES AND STUFF 
"Bob was very loose and cordial during the sessions," Upchurch said from his home in Los 
Angeles. The Christmas record was made in September at Jackson Browne's Groove Masters 
studio near Dylan's home in Santa Monica, Californa. "We went into rehearsal and there were 
10 to 15 different versions of the songs we were doing,"  
Upchurch said. "We'd sit in the control room and listen to all these versions and made up our 
mind which arrangement we wanted. We did this at the end of the day. We were allowed to 
put our two cents in." The album's credits list Dylan as arranger and his alter ego Jack Frost 
is producer. Upchurch's favorite Dylan holiday track is "Here Comes Santa Claus."  
"That was the best representation of my contribution," he said. "The solos. Bob is a very 
learned individual. We had some great conversations during breaks. My wife [Sonya 
Maddox] did her research on Bob, and when she asked him about his artwork, he looked at 
her inquisitively and said, 'How did you know about that?' and went on to talk a lot about 
other Renaissance artists." Phil Upchurch, guitarist, session musician.  



PHOTO OPPORTUNITIES 

FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
Ev'rybody's building the big ships and the 
boats,  
Some are building monuments,  
Others, jotting down notes,  
Ev'rybody's in despair,  
Ev'ry girl and boy  
But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,  
Ev'rybody's gonna jump for joy.  
Come all without, come all within,  
You'll not see nothing like the mighty 
Quinn.  
 
I like to do just like the rest, I like my 
sugar sweet,  
But guarding fumes and making haste,  
It ain't my cup of meat.  
Ev'rybody's 'neath the trees,  

Feeding pigeons on a limb  
But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,  
All the pigeons gonna run to him.  
Come all without, come all within,  
You'll not see nothing like the mighty 
Quinn. 
 
A cat's meow and a cow's moo, I can recite 
'em all,  
Just tell me where it hurts yuh, honey,  
And I'll tell you who to call.  
Nobody can get no sleep,  
There's someone on ev'ryone's toes  
But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,  
Ev'rybody's gonna wanna doze.  
Come all without, come all within,  
You'll not see nothing like the mighty 
Quinn

ESSAYS – EDGAR ALLEN POE & BOB DYLAN 
http://www.atlantisjournal.org/ARCHIVE/31.2/2009Rollason.pdfART 
ANOTHER RE BOB RADIO SHOW 
A bit slow in the jowel and a bizarre prosody, enjoy 
http://dylanshrine.podomatic.com/ 

GUEST ARTIST – T-BONE BURNETTE 
http://www.nytimes.com/2009/12/06/movies/06burnett.html/partner/rssnyt?_r=1  



THEME TIME RADIO HOUR 

 
http://www.tirbd.com/2009/05/dylans-theme-time-radio-hour-at-end.html 
F.A.Q. 
http://www.dreamtimepodcast.com/2008/09/episode-59-theme-time-radio-hour-faq-v.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

GOOD NIGHT 
HAMLET: I have of late lost all my mirth, the earth seems to me a sterile promontory, this 
most excellent canopy, the air, look you, this brave o'erhanging firmament, this majestical 
roof fretted with golden fire, why, it appears no other thing to me than a foul and pestilent 
congregation of vapours… What a piece of work is a man! How noble in reason! How infinite 
in faculty! In form and moving how express and admirable! In action how like an angel! In 
apprehension how like a god! The beauty of the world! The paragon of animals! And yet, to 
me, what is this quintessence of dust? Man delights not me: no, nor woman neither, though 
by your smiling you seem to say so. 
ROSENCRANTZ: My lord, there was no such stuff in my thoughts.   
HAMLET: Why did you laugh when I said 'man delights not me'?   
ROSENCRANTZ: If you delight not in man, what lenten entertainment the players shall 
receive from you: hither are they coming, to offer you service. 
HAMLET: He that plays the king shall be welcome; his majesty shall have tribute of me; the 
adventurous knight shall use his foil and target; the lover shall not sigh gratis; the humourous 
man shall end his part in peace; the clown shall make those laugh whose lungs are tickled o' 
the sere; and the lady shall say her mind freely, or the blank verse shall halt for't. What 
players are they? 
ROSENCRANTZ: The tragedians of the city.   
HAMLET: Will they pursue the quality no longer than they can sing? Will they not 
say afterwards, that their writers do them wrong, to make them exclaim against their own 
succession? 

 
The Bob Cats Newsletter is inspired by  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 - & you´re off the hook. www.peterholst.se  


