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7th year. 
 

OCTOBER 4, 2013.  
“They waited at the landing. And they tried to understand. 
But there is no understanding. For the judgement of God's hand…” 

Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It’s night time in the big city and a 
man on a bicycle hangs on to the yellow street car down Main Street whistling Hard Time 
Killing Floor Blues by Skip James, turns left and goes down hollering abuse to the night watch 
man sleeping in between trash cans in the alley. 
NEWS FLASH 
SAVED RE-MASTERED. 
http://www.cinchreview.com/saved-bob-dylan-remastered/11189/ 

RE THE NOBEL PRIZE  
http://www.nytimes.com/2013/09/29/opinion/sunday/knock-knock-knockin-on-nobels-
door.html?emc=eta1&_r=1&&pagewanted=all 
http://artsbeat.blogs.nytimes.com/2013/10/01/betting-on-a-nobel-winner/?_r=1& 

EINSTEIN DISGUISED AS ROBIN HOOD: BOB DYLAN AND THE NOBEL PRIZE. 
http://www.eurozine.com/articles/2013-04-29-newsitem-en.html 

VIDEOS 
I WANT YOU - HAMMERSMITH LONDON ENGLAND FEBRUARY 8, 1990. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-i-want-you-hammersmith-london-8-february-1990-video/ 

TOMORROW IS A LONG TIME - ROME ITALY OCTOBER 3, 1987. 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9HJPRO7KU4I#t=241 

ISIS - CLEARWATER FLORIDA APRIL 22, 1976. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-isis-clearwater-florida-22-april-1976-video/ 

RADIO - AUDIO - DOWNLOAD
RING OF FIRE - SOUNDTRACK: FEELING MINNESOTA (1996). 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vhzlkDpL5Qs 

LAWDY MISS CLAWDY, MONEY HONEY & ANYWAY YOU WANT ME - A POSSIBLE ELVIS PRESLEY 
TRIBUTE. SONY MUSIC STUDIOS NEW YORK CITY, NEW YORK 30 SEPTEMBER 1994. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-sony-music-studios-nyc-30-september-1994/ 

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

QUOTES 
THE QUOTABLE BOB DYLAN 
http://www.nytimes.com/2013/09/29/opinion/sunday/the-quotable-bob-dylan.html?emc=eta1 

••• 



NILE RODGERS AND BOB 
On producing Bob Dylan's cover of "Ring of Fire" for the Feeling Minnesota soundtrack 
(1996): Imagine the absolute icon, Bob Dylan, sitting here in my apartment for a few days, 
just talking about the concept. And all we're doing is a cover of "Ring of Fire"! I said, "Bob, let 
me figure out the arrangement. We'll look at the movie, we'll figure it out, and it's cool." He 
was calling me every day, going, "You think that vocal was good?" I'm going, "Bob, it's cool! 
It's a movie, it's one song! It's no problem." He was so concerned. He wanted me to build a 
back door to the recording studio. And he was serious: "Nile, you think we can build a back 
door?' And I said, "Well, why, Bob?" And he said, "Because we're walking into the studio on 
48th Street." I said, "But Bob, if we built the back door, we'd be walking into the studio on 
47th Street. We don't have any alleys in New York, bro." He said, "Oh, yeah, I never thought 
about it like that." 
http://www.rollingstone.com/music/news/nile-rodgers-on-working-with-michael-jackson-were-weird-guys-20131003 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vhzlkDpL5Qs 

NOTES C/W VIDEOS 
TIME OUT OF MIND (1997). 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-time-out-of-mind/ 
http://www.examiner.com/article/time-out-of-mind-sixteen-years-part-1 

PANCHO AND LEFTY BY TOWNES VAN ZANDT SUNG BY BOB & OTHERS. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-pancho-and-lefty-townes-van-zandt-videos-audio/ 

PHOTO OPPORTUNITY 

  
FLASHES FROM THE PAST
Strangers stare down in the light 
Thru a platinum window in a Mexican 
night 
Searching every blood sucking thing inside 
for dignity 
 
The soul of a nation is under the knife 
Death is standing in the doorway of life 
In a next room a man is fighting with his 
wife over dignity 
 

Dignity is a woman who knows 
Dignity moves like a tropical wind and 
blows 
Into the cities into the towns 
In the land of the midnight sun 
 
Doctor Walt was talking to doctor Guilt 
Standing aoutside the gates of hell 
They had nothing to say nothing to tell 
about dignity

GOOD NIGHT
Heedless words in the middle of the night 
Twisted angel on a kitchen chair 
Empty glasses, empty hands  
The twang of the arrow, a snap of the bow 
Grab your bag, take to the stairs  
Down to the streets below 

Ashes in the air, dawn’s just a breath away 
The Spanish Armada moves in  
Without a whisper or a sound  
A forest of sails darkens heaven above 
The light goes up and the audience leaves   
Empty streets, too late to be sorry.
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