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7th year. 
 

AUGUST 16, 2013.  
“The host was pouring brandy. He was going down slow. 
He stayed right 'til the end, he was the last to go…” 

Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It’s night time in the big city, the 
streets are empty as Leonard Cohen performs at the Paramount Playhouse on Elizabeth 
Street, the Black Swan’s empty except for Gina Genovese and her lover, the big guy with two 
beers by the bar and the cracked actor slouching in an easy chair beneath the fake palm trees 
mumbling incoherent passages from The Iliad. The conversation’s low with sudden outbursts 
of passion and grief. The night watchman peeps in thru the window with his night stick 
against the glass. Behind him, a street car named Desire goes by, two cops in plain clothes and 
a handcuffed gypsy minstrel. There’s a standing ovation at the Paramount Playhouse tonight. 
ANOTHER SELF PORTRAIT - REVIEWS 
http://www.newyorker.com/online/blogs/culture/2013/08/bob-dylans-another-self-portrait.html 
http://www.rollingstone.com/music/albumreviews/another-self-portrait-1969-1971-the-bootleg-series-vol-10-20130814 
http://www.americansongwriter.com/2013/08/bob-dylan-another-self-portrait-1969-1971-the-bootleg-series-vol-10/ 

VIDEOS 
THE TIMES THEY ARE A-CHANGIN’ - FEBRUARY 11, 2010 WASHINGTON DC. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-the-times-they-are-a-changin-washington-district-of-columbia-11-february-2010-video/ 

WOODSTOCK SAUGERTIES NEW YORK AUGUST 14, 1994. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-woodstock-94-saugerties-new-york-14-august-1994-videos/ 

ATLANTA GEORGIA JULY 25, 1988 -  FULL CONCERT. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-atlanta-georgia-25-july-1988-full-concert-video/ 

EAST TROY WISCONSIN JUNE 18, 1988 - FULL CONCERT. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-east-troy-wisconsin-18-june-1988-full-concert-video/ 

RADIO - AUDIO - DOWNLOAD
BOB & GRATEFUL DEAD REHEARSAL AT CLUB FRONT, SAN RAFAEL CA, JUNE 1987. 
https://soundcloud.com/b-a-z/sets/dylan-and-dead-rehearsals-from 

OLD FIVE AND DIMERS - TOWNHOUSE STUDIO LONDON ENGLAND AUGUST 27-28, 1986. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-old-five-and-dimers-like-me-billy-joe-shaver-audio-video/ 

TO RAMONA - WITH JERRY GARCIA SAN FRANCISCO CA NOVEMBER 16, 1980. 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qDtv_0vT3zU 

CHARLOTTE, NORTH CAROLINA DECEMBER 12, 1978 - FULL CONCERT AUDIO. 
http://bigozine2.com/roio/?p=1540 

EAST RUTHERFORD NEW JERSEY OCTOBER 27, 1981 - FULL CONCERT AUDIO. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-east-rutherford-new-jersey-27-october-1981-full-concert-audio/ 

SEATTLE WASHINGTON NOVEMBER 10, 1978 - FULL CONCERT AUDIO. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-seattle-washington-10-november-1978-full-concert-audio/ 

PARIS FRANCE JULY 8, 1978 - FULL CONCERT AUDIO. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-paris-france-8-july-1978-full-concert-audio/ 



THEME TIME RADIO HOUR - THE ARCHIVE. 
http://www.ttrharchives.org 
THE DYLAN HOURS - SUNDAY AFTERNOONS. 
http://www.kcsn.org/dylanhours.html 

QUOTES 
I interviewed Bob Dylan once. It didn’t go brilliantly. “He keeps asking me questions,” he 
complained to the woman from the record company. 
http://www.express.co.uk/entertainment/books/421283/Book-Review-Time-Out-Of-Mind-The-Lives-of-Bob-Dylan 

Bob Dylan overdubbed “Joey” in Studio E – Columbia recording Studios, NYC – 
1975. “Joey” is a song from Bob Dylan’s 1976 album Desire. It was written by Dylan 
and Jacques Levy, who collaborated with Dylan on most of the songs on the album. In a 2009 
interview with Bill Flanagan, Dylan claimed that Levy wrote all the words to this song. Like 
another long song on the album, “Hurricane”, “Joey” is biographical. The song is about the 
life and death of mobster Joey Gallo, who had been killed on his birthday at Umberto’s Clam 
House in Little Italy, on April 7, 1972. 
http://johannasvisions.com/today-charlie-sexton-is-45-happy-birthday/ 

NOTES C/W VIDEOS 
SHOT OF LOVE 1981.  
http://johannasvisions.com/today-bob-dylan-released-shot-of-love-in-1981-32-years-ago/ 

THE 8TH AND LAST NEW MORNING RECORDING SESSION AUGUST 12, 1970. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-the-8th-and-last-new-morning-recording-session-12-august-1970/ 

ESSAYS 

ANOTHER SELFPORTRAIT 
http://www.criticsatlarge.ca/2013/07/the-laboratory-of-cutting-room-floor.html 

ART - THE DRAW BLANK SERIES 
http://www.kentnews.co.uk/news/bob_dylan_s_limited_edition_paintings_go_on_sale_in_kent_1_2327702 
PHOTO OPPORTUNITY 

 
FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
Well, there was this movie I seen one time  
About a man riding ’cross the desert and it 
starred Gregory Peck  
He was shot down by a hungry kid trying 
to make a name for himself  
The townspeople wanted to crush that kid 
down and string him up by the neck 
Well, the marshal, now he beat that kid to 
a bloody pulp  
As the dying gunfighter lay in the sun and 
gasped for his last breath  
“Turn him loose, let him go, let him say he 
outdrew me fair and square  
I want him to feel what it’s like to every 
moment face his death” 
 
Well, I keep seeing this stuff and it just 
comes a-rolling in  
And you know it blows right through me 
like a ball and chain  

You know I can’t believe we’ve lived so long 
and are still so far apart  
The memory of you keeps callin’ after me 
like a rollin’ train 
I can still see the day that you came to me 
on the painted desert  
In your busted down Ford and your 
platform heels  
I could never figure out why you chose that 
particular place to meet  
Ah, but you were right. It was perfect as I 
got in behind the wheel 
Well, we drove that car all night into San 
Anton’  
And we slept near the Alamo, your skin 
was so tender and soft  
Way down in Mexico you went out to find a 
doctor and you never came back  
I would have gone on after you but I didn’t 
feel like letting my head get blown off 



Well, we’re drivin’ this car and the sun is 
comin’ up over the Rockies  
 
Now I know she ain’t you but she’s here 
and she’s got that dark rhythm in her soul  
But I’m too over the edge and I ain’t in the 
mood anymore to remember the 
times when I was your only man  
And she don’t want to remind me. She 
knows this car would go out of control 
 
Brownsville girl with your Brownsville 
curls  
Teeth like pearls shining like the moon 
above  
Brownsville girl, show me all around the 
world  
Brownsville girl, you’re my honey love 
 
Well, we crossed the panhandle and then 
we headed towards Amarillo  
We pulled up where Henry Porter used to 
live.  
He owned a wreckin’ lot outside of town 
about a mile  
Ruby was in the backyard hanging clothes, 
she had her red hair tied back.  
She saw us come rolling up in a trail of 
dust  
She said, “Henry ain’t here but you can 
come on in, he’ll be back in a little while” 
Then she told us how times were tough and 
about how she was thinkin’ of bummin’ a 
ride back to from where she started  
But ya know, she changed the subject every 
time money came up  
She said, “Welcome to the land of the 
living dead”  
You could tell she was so broken hearted  
She said, “Even the swap meets around 
here are getting pretty corrupt” 
“How far are y’all going?” Ruby asked us 
with a sigh  
“We’re going all the way ’til the wheels fall 
off and burn  
’Til the sun peels the paint and the seat 
covers fade and the water moccasin dies”  
Ruby just smiled and said, “Ah, you know 
some babies never learn” 
Something about that movie though, well I 
just can’t get it out of my head  
But I can’t remember why I was in it or 
what part I was supposed to play  
All I remember about it was Gregory Peck 
and the way people moved  
And a lot of them seemed to be lookin’ my 

way 
 
Brownsville girl with your Brownsville 
curls,  
Teeth like pearls shining like the moon 
above  
Brownsville girl, show me all around the 
world  
Brownsville girl, you’re my honey love 
 
Well, they were looking for somebody with 
a pompadour  
I was crossin’ the street when shots rang 
out  
I didn’t know whether to duck or to run, so 
I ran  
“We got him cornered in the churchyard,” I 
heard somebody shout 
Well, you saw my picture in the Corpus 
Christi Tribune.  
Underneath it, it said, “A man with no 
alibi”  
You went out on a limb to testify for me, 
you said I was with you  
Then when I saw you break down in front 
of the judge and cry real tears  
It was the best acting I saw anybody do 
Now I’ve always been the kind of person 
that doesn’t like to trespass but sometimes 
you just find yourself over the line  
Oh if there’s an original thought out there, 
I could use it right now  
You know, I feel pretty good, but that ain’t 
sayin’ much.  
I could feel a whole lot better  
If you were just here by my side to show 
me how 
Well, I’m standin’ in line in the rain to see 
a movie starring Gregory Peck  
Yeah, but you know it’s not the one that I 
had in mind  
He’s got a new one out now, I don’t even 
know what it’s about  
But I’ll see him in anything so I’ll stand in 
line 
 
Brownsville girl with your Brownsville 
curls  
Teeth like pearls shining like the moon 
above  
Brownsville girl, show me all around the 
world  
Brownsville girl, you’re my honey love 
 
You know, it’s funny how things never turn 
out the way you had ’em planned  



The only thing we knew for sure about 
Henry Porter is that his name wasn’t 
Henry Porter  
And you know there was somethin’ about 
you baby that I liked that was always too 
good for this world  
Just like you always said there was 
somethin’ about me you liked that I left 
behind in the French Quarter 
Strange how people who suffer together 
have stronger connections than people who 
are most content  
I don’t have any regrets, they can talk 
about me plenty when I’m gone  
You always said people don’t do what they 
believe in, they just do what’s most 
convenient, then they repent  
And I always said, “Hang on to me, baby, 

and let’s hope that the roof stays on” 
There was a movie I seen one time, I think 
I sat through it twice  
I don’t remember who I was or where I was 
bound  
All I remember about it was it starred 
Gregory Peck, he wore a gun and he was 
shot in the back  
Seems like a long time ago, long before the 
stars were torn down 
 
Brownsville girl with your Brownsville 
curls  
Teeth like pearls shining like the moon 
above 
Brownsville girl, show me all around the 
world  
Brownsville girl, you’re my honey love 

COVERS OF THE WEEK 
MARIANNE FAITHFUL, SHERYL CROW, DIXIE CHICKS, SUSAN TEDESCHI, HOLE, CHRISSIE HYNDE, 
PJ HARVEY, NICO, KT TUNSTALL, ANI DIFRANCO & PATTI SMITH. 
http://johannasvisions.com/12-good-bob-dylan-covers-done-by-some-incredible-women/ 

LIKE A ROLLING STONE. 
http://algarabia.com/desde-la-redaccion/like-a-rolling-stone-bob-dylan/ 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY CHARLIE SEXTON 
http://johannasvisions.com/today-charlie-sexton-is-45-happy-birthday/ 

GOOD NIGHT
Broken tangled up in sea weeds  
Stranded on a beach of sea shells  
Ophelia descends in mourning  
Dressed in gossip and in twilight’s armour 

Aegean islands, foreign stars 
A lover lost in fields of gold  
By brooks of grief and locked up hamlets  
Lost in darkness cursing wind’n downpour

••• 
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 implied. If you do not wish to recieve this newsletter - let us know & you’re off the hook. 

••• 


