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Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It´s night time in the big city and 
people hurry across the street crouching under pink umbrellas, arm in arm. The sky is dark 
and overcast, covered with huge clusters of ashes in all shades of grey and mostly black, the 
rage of Icelandic pristine gods hovering above the western world. Thor swings his hammer in 
the sky disguised as stormy weather. Racing his chariot, heaving his oaths in steely blank 
verse. We foxtrot thru the parking lot, kick in the door and clear our throats with Guinness 
and gin. It´s time, gentlemen, please, and ladies would you like to be so kind as to tell me 
where I am? Looking out thru stained glass windows of cherry and green onto a world on its 
toes in a most heavenly waltz. How long has this been going on? I ask myself and so are you 
and we´re at loss of words the two of us as the waiter brought the tray of another round, 
another shot and what´s up but smoke, debris and ashes… down the hatch and up the ladder 
to the moon behind its veil of Peruvian íncense and Egyptian myrtle, distant, cool, reflecting. 
VIDEOS 
I BELIEVE IN YOU - TORONTO - 1980-04-20 (SWEET). 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cJtleub48Io 
http://dylannl.nl/Live-1980/1354-1980-04-17-Toronto/View-details.html 

SHOT OF LOVE 
http://dearscotland.com/2010/03/10/interview-with-trembling-bells/ 
LEON RUSSELL ON STAGE WITH DYLAN AND THE BAND, 1974, IN ST. LOUIS 
http://www.examiner.com/x-21829-Bob-Dylan-Examiner~y2010m4d21-Audience-footage-of-Leon-Russell-on-stage-with-
Dylan-and-The-Band-1974-in-St-Louis-on-You-Tube?cid=examiner-email 
NOT DARK YET - OSAKA 2010. 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ff_gaWbdAv4 

SITTIN´ ON THE DOCK OF THE BAY – 1990, AUGUST 18.  
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cw3db4lp4VI  

BOB DYLAN & THE BAND - MADISON SQUARE GARDEN NEW YORK CITY 1974, JANUARY 31. 
STREAMING:  
http://www.wolfgangsvault.com/bob-dylan-and-the-band/concerts/madison-square-garden-january-31-1974-set-
1.html?utm_source=NL&utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=100420 
BOOKS – A FREEWHEELIN´ TIME - BY SUZE ROTOLO 
http://thehelplessdancer.wordpress.com/2010/04/22/the-freewheelin-bob-dylan/ 

OUTTAKES 1964-65 
The material is various 1964-65 studio outtakes from Another Side, Bringing It All Back Home, and 
Highway 61 sessions. Long John from the Tony Glover home recording of Dec 22, 1961 is tacked on for 
filler. Very good soundboard stereo. This bootleg was released in 1989. Info from bobsboots.com. 
http://bigozine2.com/roio/?p=465  

http://bobsboots.com/ 
••• 



PHOTO OPPORTUNITIES 

 
http://theselvedgeyard.wordpress.com/2010/04/16/bob-dylan-his-triumph-zen-and-the-art-of-motorcycle-crashing/ 

 
ALL I REALLY WANT TO DO http:// www.thecitrusreport.com/2010/headlines/this-picture-of-bob-dylan-is-perfection/ 



FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
I saw ten thousand talkers whose tongues 
were all broken  
I saw guns and sharp swords in the hands 
of young children  
I heard the sound of a thunder, it roared 
out a warnin’  
Heard the roar of a wave that could drown 
the whole world  
Heard one hundred drummers whose 
hands were a-blazin’  
Heard ten thousand whisperin’ and 
nobody listenin’  
Heard one person starve,  
I heard many people laughin’  

Heard the song of a poet who died in the 
gutter  
Heard the sound of a clown who cried in 
the alley  
I met a young child beside a dead pony  
I met a white man who walked a black dog  
I met a young woman whose body was 
burning  
I met a young girl, she gave me a rainbow  
I met one man who was wounded in love  
I met another man who was wounded with 
hatred  
And it’s a hard It’s a hard rain’s a-gonna 
fall 

THEME TIME RADIO HOUR 

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

LIVE FROM THE VAULTS 
http://bigozine3.com/rarities/?p=692 http://dylannl.nl/ http://croz.fm/ 

 
GOOD NIGHT
…"Moon, moon, moon, run! 
If the gypsies come, 
they will use your heart 
to make white necklaces and rings." 
"Let me dance, my little one. 
When the gypsies come, 
they'll find you on the anvil 
with your lively eyes closed tight. 
"Moon, moon, moon, run! 
I can feel their horses come." 
"Let me be, my little one, 
don't step on me, all starched and white!" 
Closer comes the the horseman, 
drumming on the plain. 

The boy is in the forge; 
his eyes are closed. 
Through the olive grove 
come the gypsies, dream and bronze, 
their heads held high, 
their hooded eyes. 
Oh, how the night owl calls, 
calling, calling from its tree! 
The moon is climbing through the sky 
with the child by the hand. 
They are crying in the forge, 
all the gypsies, shouting, crying. 
The air is veiwing all, views all. 
The air is at the viewing. 

 •Federico Garçia Lorca - The Ballad of the Moon (engl: Will Kirkland) 
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  


