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Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It’s night time in the big city and the 
rain falls and the wind blows. In the lobby of the Temperance Hotel a man and a woman 
shares a bottle of wine discussing relationships and the yellow tram passes by packed by 
football fans. In a room on the fifth floor someone’s playing a saxophone. Crows settle in the 
trees of the park and on the roof the Kid flies a kite aginst the sky. The couple argue outside in 
the street. A man on a bicycle’s reciting The Book of Revelation. The couple split. The woman 
for her room, the man hails down a cab, they’re on their cellular phones. The moon’s up, the 
kite goes down and the music from the fifth floor turns into angry voices as the bartender 
cleans up in the bar and another tram goes by, empty for the driver and an old actor fast 
asleep in his seat exuding former glory and tobacco juice.
NEWS FLASH ! 
BOB PLAYS BORLÄNGE JULY 2. 
QUOTE 
"Does anybody call Henry Ford a Never Ending Car Builder?"  -  Bob Dylan. 
VIDEOS - MOVING PICTURES  
TIGHT CONNECTION TO MY HEART 
http://every-day-i-write-the-blog.blogspot.com/2011/05/bob-dylan-tight-connection-to-my-heart.html 

RADIO – AUDIO 
THE DYLAN HOURS - SUNDAY AFTERNOONS. 
http://www.kcsn.org/dylanhours.html 

DOWNLOADS 
DYLAN’S WOMEN (56 MINUTE RADIO SHOW, BBC) 
http://bigozine2.com/roio/?p=797 
CHOOSE A PLACE AND A TIME - THIS SITE CONTAINS NO LINKS TO COPYRIGHTED MUSIC. 
http://dylannl.nl/ 



ART 

Two Sisters 

PHOTO OPPORTUNITIES 
JERRY SCHATZBERG 
http://www.lalettredelaphotographie.com/entries/bob-dylan-by-jerry-schatzberg 

 

 



FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
People disagreeing on all just about everything, yeah  
Makes you stop and all wonder why  
Why only yesterday I saw somebody on the street  
Who just couldn’t help but cry  
Oh, this ol’ river keeps on rollin’, though  
No matter what gets in the way and which way the wind does blow  
And as long as it does I’ll just sit here  
And watch the river flow  
PAPER WORK 

 
GOOD NIGHT 
O for a draught of vintage! that hath been 
Cool'd a long age in the deep-delvèd earth, 
Tasting of Flora and the country-green, 
Dance, and Provençal song, and sunburnt mirth 
O for a beaker full of the warm South! 
Full of the true, the blushful Hippocrene, 
With beaded bubbles winking at the brim, 
And purple-stainèd mouth; 
That I might drink, and leave the world unseen, 
And with thee fade away into the forest dim: 
- from Ode to a Nightingale (verse 2) by Keats. 
The Bob Cats Newsletter is inspired by Theme Time Radio Hour and the spirit in which it is made. All text by yours 
truly unless otherwise stated. If you do not wish to recieve this newsletter - let us know & you’re off the hook. 


