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6 years running! 

 
FEBRUARY 1, 2013. 
“He staggered to the quarterdeck, No time now to sleep.  
Water on the quarterdeck. Already three foot deep…” 

Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It’s night time in the big city, 
drizzling rain soaking bare trees and skinny street walkers. It’s opening night at the Marie 
Laveau Gallery, primitive oils, Madame Mai’s beauty parlour’s filled with sailors tattooed to 
their teeth. The Black Swan is closed for repair. The windows covered up in paper and the 
door is locked. The cracked actor in a torn kakhi trenchcoat tries the handle but the handle 
won’t work. He tries it again and again with a clicking sound. The clicking sound of a closed 
door. The black dog watches from beneath the magnolia trees. Rain dripping from an 
umbrella from whithin the voice of experience quotes; When shall we three meet again, in 
thunder, lightning or in rain? When the hurlyburly’s done. When the battle’s lost and won. 
That will be the ere the set of sun… The black dog growls, the street car whines past with the 
big guy fast asleep in the back. The Saint James Hotel’s trembles and quivers in disco fever. 
Fireworks from the terrace. Smoke signals from the park. Dark clouds and rolling thunder. 
VIDEOS  
CARIBBEAN WIND 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylans-best-songs-caribbean-wind-35/ 

JOHNNY CASH THE MAN, HIS WORLD, HIS MUSIC (1969)  
(BOB & JOHNNY SING ONE TOO MANY MORNINGS 32:04) 
http://www.svtplay.se/video/977917/jonny-cash-the-man-his-world-his-music 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=e4eWyrnZXHQ    (ONE TOO MANY MORNINGS) 

RADIO - AUDIO - DOWNLOAD
FIVE SONGS FOR A COLD WINTER DAY 
http://www.bobdylan.com/us/playlist/playlist-five-songs-cold-winter-day 

SONGS FROM BLOOD ON THE TRACKS 
http://somethingelsereviews.com/2013/1/25/on-second-thought-bob-dylan-blood-on-the-tracks-1975/ 

THEME TIME RADIO HOUR 3 - #7 FRUIT. 
http://www.whitemanstew.com/?p=1376 

THEME TIME RADIO HOUR 3 - #6 WAR. 
http://www.whitemanstew.com/?p=1363 

THEME TIME RADIO HOUR -  COMPLETE SEASON 2. 
http://www.whitemanstew.com/?p=1277 

THEME TIME RADIO HOUR - COMPLETE SEASON 1. 
http://www.expectingrain.com/discussions/viewtopic.php?f=11&t=73675 
http://www.whitemanstew.com/?cat=1 
THE DYLAN HOURS - SUNDAY AFTERNOONS. 
http://www.kcsn.org/dylanhours.html 



CD REVIEW - BOB DYLAN IN CONCERT BRANDEIS UNIVERSITY 1963 
http://www.oldtowncrier.com/archive/1272-bob-dylan-brandeis-university-1963 

PHOTO OPPORTUNITY 

 
FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
Sometimes I feel so low-down and disgusted  
Can’t help but wonder what’s happenin’ to my 
companions  
Are they lost or are they found  
Have they counted the cost it’ll take to bring 
down  
All their earthly principles they’re gonna have 
to abandon?  
There’s a slow, slow train comin’ up around the 
bend 
 
I had a woman down in Alabama  
She was a backwoods girl, but she sure was 
realistic  
She said, “Boy, without a doubt  
Have to quit your mess and straighten out  
You could die down here, be just another 
accident statistic”  
There’s a slow, slow train comin’ up around the 
bend 
 

Big-time negotiators, false healers and woman 
haters  
Masters of the bluff and masters of the 
proposition  
But the enemy I see  
Wears a cloak of decency  
All nonbelievers and men stealers talkin’ in the 
name of religion  
And there’s a slow, slow train comin’ up around 
the bend 
 
People starving and thirsting, grain elevators 
are bursting  
Oh, you know it costs more to store the food 
than it do to give it  
They say lose your inhibitions  
Follow your own ambitions  
They talk about a life of brotherly love show me 
someone who knows how to live it  
There’s a slow, slow train comin’ up around the 
bend 

GUEST OF THE WEEK - STEVE EARLE 
http://www.americansongwriter.com/2013/01/steve-earle-breaks-bad-with-calico-county/ 

COVERS OF THE WEEK  
LUCINDA WILLIAMS - TRYING TO GET TO HEAVEN 
http://johannasvisions.com/video-of-the-day-lucinda-williams-trying-to-get-to-heaven-bob-dylan/ 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY LUCINDA! 
http://johannasvisions.com/today-lucinda-williams-is-60-happy-birthday/# 

GOOD NIGHT
Night goes by without a word, comforts, 
dampens, stirs the heart and plays around 
The sound of night and sound of sleep 
Distant, close, across the darkened nation 

The voices of the dead and dreams too 
deep to grasp or understand  
Conquistadors in line, armoured riders by 
foot in mangrove and mosquito land 

••• 
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. 

••• 


