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Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It´s night time in the big city. 
Trumpets, horns and sirens fill the air, bongos, congas and catcalls, a truckful of graduates 
stuck in traffic in front of a streetcar named Venice. The hair dresser and the bar owner have 
taken all their things outside, chairs, tables and hairdryers. It´s bright as day as the clock 
strikes eight and everybody cheers as the police appears with water cannons saluting the 
setting sun and flowers peeping out of every muzzle and gun. The drinks were on the house.
VIDEOS 
BUCHAREST 2010-06-02 OPENING NIGHT OF EUROPEAN TOUR! 
http://www.examiner.com/examiner/x-21829-Bob-Dylan-Examiner~y2010m6d3-Bob-Dylan-set-list--Ten-tour-debuts-at-
Bulgaria-concert-including-What-Good-Am-I 
http://translate.google.com/translate?hl=en&sl=ro&u=http://www.antena3.ro/stiri/showbiz/bob-dylan-concerteaza-la-
bucuresti_100719.html&prev=http://blogsearch.google.com/blogsearch%3Fnum%3D20%26hl%3Den%26ie%3DUTF-
8%26ctz%3D420%26c2coff%3D1%26as_epq%3D%26as_oq%3D%26as_eq%3D%26as_qdr%3Da%26as_drrb%3Db%26as_min
d%3D20%26as_minm%3D5%26as_miny%3D2010%26as_maxd%3D2%26as_maxm%3D6%26as_maxy%3D2010%26lr%3D%
26safe%3Dactive%26scoring%3Dd%26q%3DBob%2BDylan%26sa%3DN%26start%3D80 

AROUND LONDON 
http://carnivalsaloon.blogspot.com/2010/06/around-north-london-with-bob-dylan.html 

DOWNLOADS  
THE BOB DYLAN-DAVID BROMBERG SESSIONS 1992. 
http://www.examiner.com/examiner/x-21829-Bob-Dylan-Examiner~y2010m6d3-Dylans-back-pages--The-1992-Chicago-Bob-
DylanDavid-Bromberg-sessions 

LIVE AT TOWN HALL 1963 
http://music4humans.wordpress.com/2010/05/28/bob-dylan-live-at-town-hall-1963/ 

 



PHOTO OPPORTUNITY 

 
FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
Well, the rainman comes with his magic 
wand  
And the judge says, “Mona can’t have no 
bond”  
And the walls collide, Mona cries  
And the rainman leaves in the wolfman’s 
disguise 
 
Well, the undertaker in his midnight suit  
Says to the masked man, “Ain’t you cute!”  
Well, the mask man he gets up on the 
shelf  
And he says, “You ain’t so bad yourself” 
 
I wanna be your lover, baby,  
I wanna be your man 
I wanna be your lover, baby 
I don’t wanna be hers, I wanna be yours 

 
Well, jumpin’ Judy can’t go no higher  
She had bullets in her eyes, and they fire  
Rasputin he’s so dignified  
He touched the back of her head an’ he 
died 
 
Well, Phaedra with her looking glass  
Stretchin’ out upon the grass  
She gets all messed up and she faints 
That’s ’cause she’s so obvious and you ain’t 
 
I wanna be your lover, baby,  
I wanna be your man 
I wanna be your lover, baby 
I don’t wanna be hers, I wanna be yours 
 
 

THE SONG TALK INTERVIEW 
http://www.interferenza.com/bcs/interw/1991zollo.htm 

GOSSIP 
Mr. Dylan had a secret marriage to back-up singer Carolyn Dennis in 1986, fathered a secret 
daughter with her named Desi, and they secretly divorced six years later. Dylan set the two 
up in a house in a suburb of Los Angeles and managed to keep the relationship secret for 15 
years. Dennis says the decision was mutual. "Bob and I made a choice to keep our marriage a 
private matter for a simple reason -- to give our daughter a normal childhood," she says. 



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/ 

GOODBYE DENNIS 

 
GOOD NIGHT
Souls of Poets dead and gone,  
What Elysium have ye known,  
Happy field or mossy cavern,  
Choicer than the Mermaid Tavern?  
Have ye tippled drink more fine  
Than mine host’s Canary wine?  
Or are fruits of Paradise  
Sweeter than those dainty pies  
Of venison? O generous food!  
Drest as though bold Robin Hood  
Would, with his maid Marian,  
Sup and bowse from horn and can.  
 
 
 
 

I have heard that on a day  
Mine host’s sign-board flew away,  
Nobody knew whither, till  
An astrologer’s old quill  
To a sheepskin gave the story,  
Said he saw you in your glory,  
Underneath a new old-sign  
Sipping beverage divine,  
And pledging with contented smack  
The Mermaid in the Zodiac.  
 
Souls of Poets dead and gone,  
What Elysium have ye known,  
Happy field or mossy cavern,  
Choicer than the Mermaid Tavern?  
-John Keats 

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 newsle tter - let  the Bobcats Management know - & you´re off the hook. www.peterholst.se 
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