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"101 bob cats and 1 dalmatian can’t be wrong…" Bob Cat 

 
Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It’s night time in the big city and it’s 
covered in snow, besieged by darkness and held up by chilly chilly winds. A lady sips the wine 
in her room on the 5th floor of the Excelsior Hotel smoking a russian cigarrette in a jade 
quellazaire, chatting up a butcher’s apprentice in a bloody apron and a Davy Crockett fur cap 
with the tail pointing west. Idle conversation in the still of the night. Outside, a plough car’s 
stuck in a snowdrift, going nowhere fast, the latino driver in a goose downed lumberjack’s 
having a joint, enjoying the stars that witnessed Nebukadnessar’s crowning and burial 
without even the twinkle of an eyebrow. Christmas is coming and the temperature is sinking 
like junk bonds on Wall Street. The lady got lucky, the  Davy Crocket fur tail went north to 
Alaska. Carol’s are all over the block, voices travelling in time and city, hope and joy shivers. 
VIDEOS 
GREIL MARCUS TALKS BOB AT THE STRAND BOOKSTORE, NEW YORK CITY 2010-12-01 (4 PARTS) 
16http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FLgaA49lqKM 
DOWNLOADS 
THE ROLLING THUNDER REVUE – JUST ANOTHER DOWNLOAD 
http://doomandgloomfromthetomb.tumblr.com/post/2302197246/i-love-you-but-youre-strange-its-my-turn-head 

WEBSITES 
OH LA LA! ALORS, ENCORE UNE SITE! 

 
http://tantmieux.squarespace.com/bob-dylan-on-tant-mieux-/ 

ESSAYS 
MODERN TIMES 
http://everybodysdummy.blogspot.com/2010/12/bob-dylan-45-modern-times.html 

BOOKS 
SEAN WILENTZ ON HIS BOOK: BOB DYLAN IN AMERICA 
http://www.americansongwriter.com/2010/12/sean-wilentz-on-bob-dylan-in-america/ 

TECHNICAL STUFF - BOB LIT UP BY VARI-LITES 
http://www.lsionline.co.uk/news/story/Bob-Dylan-hits-the-road-with-Vari-Lites/7XOY9W 



PHOTO OPPORTUNITIES 



 
 



 
Bob Dylan on his ranch in Point Dume, California, September 2004. "I first met 
him in Paris, when I was 14. He was close to my best friend's father. We came home from 
school one day and there he was ! Years later I was commissioned to shoot him at his ranch, 
he was so guarded at first, but after I reminded him about our connection, I had the best day 
with him. Not that he was chummy, but he accepted me." - Brigitte Lacombe. 
FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
I see, I see lovers in the meadow  
I see, I see silhouettes in the window  
I watch them ’til they’re gone and they leave me hanging on  
To a shadow 
BOB STORIES 
”One of my favorite Dylan stories, though, was told to me by Bob Neuwirth. On the Rolling 
Thunder tour, mid-1970s, they played in Baton Rouge and Bobby Charles came to the show. 
He had thought the tour was going to stop by his place here in Southwest Louisiana en route 
to Houston. Neuwirth told him that they weren't going to be able to do it and Bobby Charles 
said, "But, man, I baked a CAKE!" Neuwirth and Dylan looked at each other and turned back 
to Bobby. "You baked a cake?" And Bobby said, "Yeah, man, I baked a cake." So Neuwirth 
said, "All right then, man, if you baked a cake we're coming!" And the whole tour went to 
Bobby Charles' place for several days and got so entrenched there that they had to cancel the 
show in Houston.  Neuwirth said he saw a big freezer on Bobby's porch when he got there and 
opened it up – nothing but frosted mugs.” 
- Dirk Powell (musician composer producer writer). 



GUEST ARTIST 
TOM WAITS READS CHARLES BUKOWSKI 
http://latimesblogs.latimes.com/music_blog/2010/12/tom-waits-issues-statement-regarding-his-induction-into-the-rock-and-
roll-hall-of-fame.html 

THEME TIME RADIO HOUR 

 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tLruKDVjZaY 

THE UNOFFICIAL THEME TIME RADIO HOUR ARCHIVE 
CURTAIN DOWN 2011 ! 
http://croz.fm/ 
http://www.tirbd.com/2009/05/dylans-theme-time-radio-hour-at-end.html

GOOD NIGHT 
    The quarrel of the sparrows in the eaves,  
The full round moon and the star-laden sky,  
And the loud song of the ever-singing leaves,  
Had hid away earth's old and weary cry.  
    And then you came with those red mournful lips,  
And with you came the whole of the world's tears,  
And all the sorrows of her labouring ships,  
And all the burden of her myriad years.  
    And now the sparrows warring in the eaves,  
The curd-pale moon, the white stars in the sky,  
And the loud chaunting of the unquiet leaves  
Are shaken with earth's old and weary cry. 

- W.B. YEATS THE SORROW OF LOVE 

 
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 just let us know & you’re off the hook. 


