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AUGUST 8, 2014.  

  
Welcome to another edition of the Bob Cats Newsletter. It’s night time in the big city and 
there’s a party on top of the Saint James Hotel. A make shift bar and a ragtime orchestra, 
hotel guests and stray cats, the night watchman keeps an eye on the proceedings from the roof 
of the Dickens & Booth Bookshop as the kid in the street sweeps up the empty bottles of 
yesterday’s celebration of the railroad worker’s union annivarsary. 
VIDEOS - THE EUROPEAN TOUR 2014 
NOTDARKYET. 
http://notdarkyet.org 

VIDEO 
BOB DYLAN AND SARA DYLAN HOME VIDEO NEW YORK CITY. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0BNCGmR9WRA 

BROWNSVILLE GIRL - PASO ROBLES CA, AUGUST 6, 2014. 
http://www.daysofthecrazy-wild.com/audio-bob-dylan-performs-brownsville-girl-august-6-2014-paso-robles-ca/ 
http://johannasvisions.com/august-6-bob-dylan-brownsville-girl-paso-robles-california-1986-only-live-version-ever-
performed/ 

FORGETFUL HEART  - 9 VERSIONS. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-9-great-live-versions-of-forgetful-heart-videos/ 

NOT DARK YET - CHAMPAIGN ILLINOIS OCTOBER 27, 1999. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-not-dark-yet-champaign-illinois-27-october-1999-video/ 

JUST LIKE A WOMAN - VALENCIA SPAIN APRIL 15, 1999. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-just-like-a-woman-valencia-spain-15-april-1999-video/ 

RADIO - AUDIO - DOWNLOAD 
NOTDARKYET. 
http://notdarkyet.org 

THEME TIME RADIO HOUR - THE ARCHIVE. 
http://www.themetimeradio.com 
http://www.themetimeradio.com 

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

ESSAYS 
BROWNSVILLE GIRL. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylans-best-songs-brownsville-girl-18/ 

THE MAKING OF BLONDE ON BLONDE. 
http://theband.hiof.no/articles/mystic_nights_tmobob.html 

NOTES C/W VIDEOS 
ANOTHER SIDE OF BOB DYLAN – SESSIONS. 
http://www.daysofthecrazy-wild.com/audio-bob-dylans-another-side-bob-dylan-released-august-8-1964-hear-outakes-mr-
tambourine-man-denise-california/ 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-another-side-of-bob-dylan-album/ 
http://blog.peterstonebrown.com/another-side-of-bob-dylan-at-50/ 



 

 

THE TIMES THEY ARE A-CHANGING. 
http://johannasvisions.com/bob-dylan-the-2nd-the-times-they-are-a-changin-recording-session-7-august-1963/ 

BOOKS 

DYLAN: THE BIOGRAPH BY DENNIS MCDOUGAL. TURNER PUBLISHING COMPANY 
http://blog.bestamericanpoetry.com/the_best_american_poetry/dylan_watch/ 

TIME OUT OF MIND: THE LIVES OF BOB DYLAN 
http://www.theguardian.com/books/2014/aug/03/time-out-of-mind-lives-of-bob-dylan-review 

 
FLASHES FROM THE PAST 
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 
 
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” 
 
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 
 
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” 
 
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 

GOOD NIGHT
The sweet earth flying across the plains 
Sea gulls shrieking as the waves roll in 
We walked down to the station 

Two hats beneath the sun 
Peace and love in the sweet hereafter 
Dust on the dirtroad, diesel in your head

••• 
The Bob Cats Newsletter is inspired by Theme Time Radio Hour and the spirit in which it is made. All words by 

yours truly unless otherwise indicated. If you do not wish to recieve this newsletter - let The Bob Cats Newsletter 
know & you’re off the hook. 
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