Douglas Earl Bush
March 1, 1947 - October 4, 2013

Douglas Earl Bush was born March 1, 1947 to Joe and Phyllis Bush and died in his home
on October 4, 2013 after battling cancer. Dad frequently talked about his upbringing in
rural Montana -- working on the farm with his grandparents, gardening, cooking, and
spending time with his family.
From a young age, he had a deep love and interest in history and a strong inclination
toward music and organs specifically. These two loves became the defining interests of his
life. His passion for good music led him to become a world-renowned organist, a “Bachaholic”, and beloved teacher, with a particular gift to love, motivate and inspire others to
want to become better people. He was passionate about family history and temple work
as though it were his second profession, spending all of his time invested in family – both
here on earth, and on the other side of the veil. His faith was the guiding force in his life,
along with a persistent quest for that which would bring depth, beauty and meaning to all
around him. Dad had magic hands; everything he touched always bloomed. His was a life
characterized by selfless service, compassion, gentleness, and excellence. He created
beauty wherever he went, and we feel profoundly blessed by such a lovely father,
example and friend.
He is survived by five daughters: Sarah Bush, Rebecca Buchert (Martin), Susan Bush
(Joshua Trammell), Elizabeth Bush Campbell (Scott), and Christa Groesbeck (Garrett); 12
grandchildren who were the light of his life; his father, Josiah Douglas Bush (Mary Bush);
and two siblings, Rick Bush (Jackie) and Dianne Reeder.
Funeral services will be held at 11:00 a.m., Tuesday, October 15, 2013 at the Provo
Central Stake Center, 450 North 1220 West, Provo, Utah. Friends may call at the Berg
Mortuary of Provo, 185 East Center Street, Monday from 6-8:00 p.m. and at the church
Tuesday from 10-10:45 a.m. prior to services. Interment, Provo City Cemetery.
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Comments

“

As a missonary for the Chruch of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in western
Montana (1963-1965) I met Doug and was impressed that he chose an organ for his
16th birthday present instead of a car. Bro. .080

Alan D. ".080" Mills - August 07, 2020 at 07:42 PM

“

I will always remember my freshman year as a music student. Dr. Bush was oneof
my roommate's professors and would sometimes stop by with pastry or chocolate for
everybody in the apartment. Later, I had him as a professor and he always took time
to see how I was doing. As I began my career, he was always a welcome visit for me
and my children when we were visiting the university to see where grandpa worked. I
will miss our friendly visits and how I always left his presence feeling inspired and
empowered.

Drew Erickson - March 18, 2015 at 01:23 PM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

DeeAnn Stone - December 11, 2013 at 07:05 PM

“

I was far too young to develop a deep friendship with Bishop Bush, but his kindness
knows no bounds. One of my fondest memories of him is when I had gone up to Salt
Lake during the month of December. There was a performance, and naturally, Bishop
Bush was there playing the Organ. I recognized his smile from the entrance of the
Tabernacle immediately. When the performance was over, I fought my way to the
stage where he was. He was about to leave, but I called out to him. He stopped,
turned and came over. It had been years since we had seen each other, and though
he didn't recognize me, that didn't stop him from giving me his famous hugs. I told
him who I was, and he hugged me again, asking me how my parents were. He
remembered the smallest details about my parents, asked how my dad was doing
after my aunt had passed away, how my mom was doing and if her family was
anywhere close to being able to come to visit from Venezuela. The love that he had
for my family, was not surprising, having heard all sorts of stories from his friends, but
it took my breath away because I was finally on the receiving end of that love.
Every Christmas, I listen to one of my favorite CD's, "A star shall rise," which was the
brain child of Bishop Bush. It never ceases to amaze me how incredibly talented he
was with the Organ, and how beautiful the music is. I was able to find a website with
the songs so that everybody who knew him can enjoy hearing him play again.
http://www.windofkeltia.com/star/star.html

Andres Diaz - December 07, 2013 at 06:40 PM

“

Two sayings of Doug Bush will ring in my ears forever. At parting, or to close an
email, he would usually say “Keep a smile!” or “Keep a smile on that handsome
face!” I always thought the longer version was about the silliest thing he could have
said, but Doug was not above silliness. He could say the silliest things and the most
profound things. His depth of passion for – and understanding of – music, art in
general, and the gospel – balanced the silliness. It was that balance that made him
so beloved by so many, I think.
The other saying was much more profound, and I only heard it once, at a point in his
life that may have been the darkest prior to his fatal illness. I had come into his office,
probably to attend to some maintenance issue on the organ, and had casually asked
how he was doing. He seemed a little less than typically cheerful and then in one
sentence explained the situation. I was shocked and saddened, also incredulous.
How could he seem so composed? So I asked him: “Doug, how do you deal with
that?!” Without missing a beat he looked at me with at least a partial smile and taught
me a great lesson: “You just gotta be grateful.” I will never forget that. There was no
further discussion, at least not that I can recall. Perhaps we parted with one of his
breath-stopping bear hugs.
Of course, he was available one evening right after one of his concerts when I was
down in the dumps. I waited until all the rest of his fans had left and let him find me
as he walked out of the hall. He immediately sensed I needed some help, so off to
Magleby’s we went for dessert – and a heart to heart talk.
And guess who showed up on the day we moved into our house with his lawn
mower. How did he know the entire yard was covered with two-foot-tall weeds? And
when he fatally injured his lawn mower by hitting a piece of iron pipe hidden in the
weeds his only regret was that he couldn’t finish the job. He flatly refused any
monetary help toward what was sure to be an expensive repair.
Many others have had similar experiences with Doug. I will remember him most for
his cheerfulness. In my mind’s eye, he is the one who will forever “keep a smile.”

David Chamberlin - October 21, 2013 at 10:45 PM

“

8 files added to the album New Album Name

York Ekstrom - October 21, 2013 at 12:19 PM

“

Dr. Bush was my mentor at the organ. Most of my lessons from him were in a group
setting either in a ward or stake house or at the BYU Organ Workshops which were
marvelous. He inspired me to play and prepare at a level we would use "if preparing
to play for the Prophet and Twelve Apostles." I remember his telling us of the time he
was
accompanying a choir in a cathedral, and he started out in the wrong key. He was
able to
maintain that key throughout, which is nothing less than phenomenal. He also shared
the
time the Bishop wanted him to play in concert with a pianist at the same time, which
was not to his liking at all! He managed to play the organ 1/2 step off-key throughout
the piece
which encouraged the Bishop to think better of such an idea again. Such a gentle
sense of humor. As students, we all loved him dearly and will miss him deeply.
Because of his
encouragement, I have been able to serve in wards and stakes in San Bruno and
San Francisco, California, the Salt Lake LDS Tabernacle and Assembly Hall, Salt
Lake Temple on our Family History Mission, Joseph Smith Memorial Bldg Organist
for the
Family History Mission for two years, and on and on. I couldn't have done any of it
without Doug's superb encouragement and teaching skills. God bless him forever. I
know he is playing the organ up there. I just know it. May God comfort you as only
He can.
Maureen Glew, presently serving as organist in Cottonwood 4th Ward, Holladay,
Utah.

Maureen Glew - October 20, 2013 at 09:38 PM

“

8 files added to the album Following the funeral service

DeeAnn Stone - October 19, 2013 at 03:39 AM

“

I will miss Dr. Bush terribly. He was a driving force behind my career interest and its
success. He guided me through the Bach Evangelist roles with patience and love. I
will be forever grateful for his generous time and care toward me. I'm also happy
about all the chocolate too.
'With love,
Thomas Glenn

Thomas Glenn - October 18, 2013 at 11:45 AM

“

29 files added to the album New Album Name

York Ekstrom - October 16, 2013 at 01:02 PM

“

I was truly sad when I learnt that Doug Bush had died. He was the epitome of a kind
man, gentle in his manner, encouraging all with his smile and always soft spoken. He
did not only develop his expertise, he truly loved the culture and history behind the
organs. My world is poorer without him. We sit in Norway and mourn him. His
memory is always a beacon.

Arne Dahlø - October 16, 2013 at 03:00 AM

“

I too was lucky to reside in the basement apartment beneath the home of Doug and
Claire Bush on 500 West one summer with my good friend, Andy Powell. He was a
vocal performance major and knew Dr. Bush from BYU. I remember being impressed
by his kindness. He took us one morning for an endowment session at the Provo
temple and for some Great Harvest bread afterwards. We were constantly
entertained as well by Liz and Christa who would come down and visit frequently. I
don't remember their ages at the time only that they were very precocious. I wonder
if they remember one Sunday afternoon playing "hide the penny." I hid the penny in
my mouth and ended up getting in lodged in my throat. Doug teased me several
times about this afterwards. I haven't renewed our acquaintance since returning to
Provo but remember fondly my few months enjoying an up close view of the Bush
family. May the Lord bless us all with renewed remembrances of Doug's kindness
and Christlike character.
Ernie Bailey

Ernest Bailey - October 15, 2013 at 08:34 PM

“

Michelle Despain lit a candle in memory of Douglas Earl Bush

Michelle Despain - October 15, 2013 at 05:13 PM

“

Doug was such a kind and gentle man. The congregation of St. Mary's Episcopal
Church loved Doug very much. For several years, Doug provided a beautiful choir
and music program to enhance the beauty of our Christmas Eve services. He shared
his time and talents with us so generously. We are grateful to his family for sharing
him on those special evenings normally dedicated entirely to family. I loved Doug's
quick wit, his kindness and willingness to serve not only his church, but ours, as well.
We are all the more blessed for having had the privilege to know him and be served
by him. He will be greatly missed by all here at St. Mary's.
Our prayers for God's blessings of comfort and love to be with Doug's family and all
who loved him.
With much love,
Michelle Despain - Parish Administrator
St. Mary's Episcopal Church - Provo

Michelle Despain - October 15, 2013 at 05:11 PM

“

Brad and I moved into the basement apartment of Doug and Claire's house as
newlyweds in October 1988. Ironically, our anniversary is October 4. They were
gracious to let us re-model the apartment and take it out of our rent. I'm not sure how
long it was before they got real rent from us, but I have a sneaking suspicion that
they would have patiently waited until we felt that we were fully reimbursed. All of the
girls were (and are) adorable and were the smartest group of young girls that we had
yet encountered. Elizabeth especially astounded us with her grown-up vocabulary at
only age 5. I remember Doug bringing Tarragon Chicken and pies down to us. I never
did like to cook or bake, so that was always a treat. I remember thinking that it was
the best chicken I had ever tasted. Of course my own attempts never created the
same results. I think that was the first time I learned that the tarragon herb even
existed. Because there was no television in the Bush household--hence the
intelligent house of daughters--we were often visited by the girls with permission to
watch television on our black and white hand-me-down television with rabbit ears. A
favorite activity was renting and watching The Princess Bride. In fact, every time I
watch The Princess Bride I think of the Bush girls. We loved living below the Bush
family and will always have fond memories of living in the beautiful Bush home
located on 500 West in Provo, Utah. Good times.
In the past few years we hooked up with Doug again and all the memories of what a
kind, loving and thoughtful man he is surfaced. He showed great interest in our
current lives and the lives of our children. We will miss him. Like Billy Joel said "Only
the good die young." We love you Doug.
Amy Baldwin

Amy Baldwin - October 15, 2013 at 05:11 PM

“

At my first organ lesson with Doug, he said "Aren't you too short to be an organist?"(
less than 5 feet tall) After hearing of my enthusiasm for the instrument, he kindly and
patiently encouraged me to learn, especially the Bach! Since that time I have been
an organist in various wards around the country and overseas for about 30 years.
We send our prayers for your family on the passing of a truly great person. David and
Carol Buell Salt Lake City

Carol Buell - October 15, 2013 at 01:10 PM

“

To the Douglas Bush family,
We wish to extend our sincere sympathy to you in the passing of a very unique
gentleman, friend, father, grandfather, brother and disciple of Jesus Christ.
Douglas and I have a common ancestor, Caroline Mariah Hubbard, and that is how
we met. What a joy it has been to have him visit our home and to share his
enthusiasm in gathering family histories, stories, and photos. He has had such a
delightful time in doing this gathering along with the many other things he does. It is
a disappointment that he did not get to publish his book which he was looking
forward to doing.
Now Douglas will be able to get answers to many questions about those who have
gone before us and to be in the presence of those who also love him, on the other
side.
Douglas loved his family dearly. He enjoyed being able to be involved with is
daughters and their families. He brought the twins by our home one evening, so
happy to introduce
and share them with us.
Douglas touched and enriched so many lives in a myriad of ways. His kindness, his
gentleness, his enthusiasm, his musical talents, his reaching out to others is
appreciated and will be greatly missed.
May the Lord's spirit and your choice memories help to bless and bring comfort to
you and yours now and in the time to come.
We planned on being there to offer our farewell to Douglas and to meet his special
family,
but circumstances denied us that privilege.
Sincerely, Gordon F. and Roberta B. Smith

Gordon & Roberta Smith - October 15, 2013 at 11:49 AM

“

What a wonderful legacy left in the lives of so many. Though only his student for one
semester (last winter semester), I learned so much from him. He truly had a passion
for what he did and shared his great talents with all he came in contact with. My
deepest sympathies and prayers are with his family.

Sara Chapman - October 15, 2013 at 11:41 AM

“

I am so sad. Here was a great, man and a true gift to the world of music. One of my
sweet memories of Doug was sitting in a chapel in Hamburg, Germany and listening
while he played on a beautiful organ some of the most spiritually powerful music I
ever heard. Sitting next to me was Karl Heinz Schibbe who was reliving a profound
moment from his youth when as a young German during WWII he found relief from
his tortured existence in Hitlers Germany. God bless the memory of Douglas Bush.

Bob Freeman - October 15, 2013 at 10:30 AM

“

Dear Bush Family I am so sorry to hear of Doug's passing. I didn't know he has been battling cancer. I
know how difficult it is to lose a parent and my heart is with you all. You are in my
thoughts and prayers.
Karen
(around the corner)

Karen Adams - October 15, 2013 at 09:37 AM

“

Dr. Bush was very kind and generous with his time. Even though I was officially
never one of his students, I made an appointment to discuss a Bach piece I was
conducting. His understanding and passion for Bach's music was so complete I
thought, at times, that I was interviewing Bach himself. Our thoughts and prayers are
with the Bush family.
David Fullmer, BMu 1986

David Fullmer - October 15, 2013 at 07:34 AM

“

I felt Dr. Bush was one of that small group of professors who "got me," as a student,
a person, and a composer. Just recently I was recounting to someone the time he
spent with me one evening at the Provo Tabernacle thoroughly analyzing the organ
so I could compose for it.
Such a caring, enthusiastic, and brilliant person.
Eddie Carr, BA Music, 1990

Edward Carr - October 14, 2013 at 10:53 PM

“

One of my enduring memories of Dr. Bush was during an impromptu Halloween visit
by a bunch of us music majors trick or treating around town to our professors'
houses. Our last stop was the Bush's home on 5th West in Provo. Gracious as
always, Dr. Bush gave us the rest of his Halloween candy (we can around 9:30pm!)
and proceeded to give us a tour of his lovely iconic home. I will always remember his
kindness and passion for music and music history. Sam Tsugawa, BMu, Class of
1987

Sam Tsugawa - October 14, 2013 at 10:06 PM

“

I was an organ student of Doug many years ago. He was both an excellent teacher
and talented musician, and one of the finest men I encountered at BYU. I don't
believe there's a way to measure how much I learned from him. I send my
condolences to his family.

Angie Jones Carlson - October 14, 2013 at 09:37 PM

“

I was an organ student of Doug many years ago. He was both an excellent teacher
and talented musician, and one of the finest men I encountered at BYU. I don't
believe there's a way to measure how much I learned from him. I send my
condolences to his family.

Angie Jones Carlson - October 14, 2013 at 09:37 PM

“

Love's Journey was purchased for the family of Douglas Earl Bush.

October 14, 2013 at 04:21 PM

“

+Mit großer B estürzung haben wir die schreckliche Nachricht erhalten.Wir hatten
uns immer sehr gefreut, wenn er Dornheim und die Traukirche von Johann
Sebastian Bach
besuchte. Er wird uns sehr fehlen. Ein großarttiger Mensch und ein ausgezeichneter
Organist ist von uns gegangen. Wir fühlen mit Euch und sind in Gedanken bei ihm
und
seinen Angehörigen und Freunden. Wir werden sein Andenken immer in Ehren
halten.
Freundeskreis zur Erhaltung der Traukirche von Johann Sebastian Bach in
Dornheim,
Neumann Vorsitzender.

Neumann, Siegfried - October 14, 2013 at 01:31 PM

“

Teleflora's Fall Fantasia was purchased for the family of Douglas Earl Bush.

October 14, 2013 at 12:58 PM

“

I was also a student of Dr. Bush. He was so wonderful. Back in 1998, I had a major
car wreck that put me in the hospital with a punctured lung, banged up knee, and
other smaller stuff. I called all of my professors and left messages to alert them of the
reason for my absence. Dr. Bush came to my hospital that same night. He brought
me a shake, kissed my forehead, and continued to come until my father arrived from
Arkansas. I will NEVER forget his kindness.
Our loss is Heaven's gain :)
Jason Johnson

Jason Johnson - October 14, 2013 at 10:20 AM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Dorothea Williams - October 13, 2013 at 11:54 PM

“

Doug Bush was my professor for many classes, including the class he taught on the
St. Matthew Passion the same semester I had the privilege of singing in the choir
performing that very work. Studying the work intimately and singing in it at the same
time was the highlight of my BYU experience. Doug gave me so many wonderful
opportunities as a student, allowing me to learn and grow. He mentored me through
my sophomore and senior organ recitals on the beautiful organ in the Provo Stake
Center.
Doug was always generous with his time, his friendship and his music. I have
photocopies of his arrangements in his own hand that he gave to me, several of
which I played as prelude and postlude music in church today as I contemplated his
great life. He was a huge help to me as a young organist in gathering a large amount
of music together that I needed for a temple open house and dedication, in Preston,
England. I still have the binder he helped me put together and I think of him when I
use it.
Doug became a family friend and played the harpsichord at my wedding reception.
He also stayed several times at my family’s house in Germany at the end of his
travels to make new recordings. He was the reason my friend, Chantelle Komm, and
I were allowed to play on some of the organs in “Bach Country” up North in Germany,
an experience I will always treasure.
Email was still fairly young in the days I took Doug’s History of Civ class at BYU. I
remember him teaching us that we should not just turn to email to correspond with
people, but take the time to write handwritten notes on nice paper and with a good
fountain pen. Some of my feelings about Doug are best expressed through the last
letter I wrote to him shortly before his passing:
“When I think back to my classes with you, more even than the academic knowledge
I gained, I seem to remember the life’s lessons you taught. Those will stay with me
always.
BYU is a place where secular and spiritual knowledge are meant to be intertwined.
Your classes were a perfect example of that type of teaching. So many of my very
favorite memories from my time at BYU are from the classes I took with you. Singing
in the St. Matthew Passion under your direction, in connection with the class you
taught on the work, was the singular most spiritual activity for me at BYU. I will
forever be changed because of the opportunity that you provided for me to sing in
the choir.
Thank you for your joy of life, your love of the good things in life, good music, good
food, good literature and the gospel. Thank you for your friendship to me and my
family over the years.
Thank you for teaching me how to play the hymns in a manner pleasing to our
Heavenly Father. One of the lessons you taught that I have tried to emulate is how
you played “In Humility Our Savior,” growing in volume over the verses and adding
the pedal point at the end. Every time I play it the testimony in my heart is pounding

and full of joy at the significance of the words:

Then, when we have proven worthy
Of thy sacrifice divine,
Lord, let us regain thy presence;
Let thy glory round us shine.

Thank you for being that kind of example to me. Thank you for being my teacher, my
mentor, my friend.
Until the next time we are able to make heavenly music together, I remain,
yours faithfully,
Dorothea Luschin Williams"
To the Bush Family: as others have mentioned, thank you for sharing your father with
so many other people. I’m sure that was a sacrifice, but through it you have helped
bless many lives eternally. May you remember the happy times you shared, may you
have the peace the gospel brings. May you feel loved and lifted up as you mourn the
void that your father’s passing has left. You are in our prayers.
Dorothea Williams - October 13, 2013 at 11:45 PM

“

8 files added to the album New Album Name

York Ekstrom - October 13, 2013 at 10:06 PM

“

In 1987, when I first came to the US from my native Mexico, I got my first church
calling to play the organ for my Spanish-speaking Ward and needless to say, it was
horrible! At the end of the meeting, "Papa Bush" (as I always referred to him), who
was a Counselor in the Central Stake Presidency and whom at that time I didn't
know, asked me how I felt about playing the organ and I confessed, how bad i felt not
knowing anything about this instrument (in Mexico most LDS churches DON'T have
organs). He introduced himself and, instead of telling me how bad was my playing
and registrations, he kindly told me he knew "a little" about the organ and that he
could help me if I wanted to learn. Of course I accepted. That was the beginning of a
great friendship which brought me very close to him. As I said, soon I started calling
him "Papa Bush" because I considered him my "American Father" and in many ways
he was.
At my first meeting with him he explained with much patience about the organ
combinations, styles and "colors" of the music and took the time to relate several
anecdotes that convinced me immediately that his knowledge of the instrument
wasn't as limited as he had purported to be, but that was the way he was, a very
humble person who was always ready to share his talents. Soon after, I learned that
he was a Faculty Member of the School of Music at BYU and that he had a PhD.
Soon, he started to stretch my knowledge on "Papa Bach" and his passion for the
German Baroque. He once told me how serving a LDS mission in Switzerland and
becoming acquainted with the German language and culture had changed his life;
knowing how much opera is my musical love, he related how on P-Day, he attended
his first R. Wagner Opera and how this experience transformed his life into what he
became.
On one occasion, when he was preparing to play a Sunday Midday Concert at the
Mormon Tabernacle, he invited me to come with him to Salt Lake City. Because this
was a practice, he was supposed to wait until Temple Square were closed to the
public. So, in the middle of the night, while practiced, I reviewed the music he was
playing (he had taken the precaution to bring copies for me to follow as he played). I
remember him telling me to seat in the very highest point of the Tabernacle exactly
across the organ. I remember him playing his personal hymn setting of "Come, O
Thou King of Kings," portions of "The Spirit of God" and his personal improvisations
of "Come, Come Ye Saints." It was amazing to witness him praising God through
music. That night, he allowed me to play a couple of songs in the magnificent
instrument. I also remember that the previous week there had been a General
Conference and the chairs of the First Presidency were still on the rostrum, with the
small plates on the right arm indicating whose chair was which. A deep feeling of
reverence overcame me as I was there listening to Papa Bush playing J.S. Bach's
BWV 731, "Liebster Jesu sind hier," a hymn setting very close to his heart and now
mine:
"Blessed Jesus, at Thy word we are gather'd all to hear Thee;
Let our hearts and souls be stirr'd now to seek? and love and fear Thee;
By Thy teachings sweet and holy drawn from earth to love Thee."
When Papa Bush saw me tearing with emotion, he stopped playing the organ, came

to where I was (at this point standing by the chairs of the Prophets), he shared his
personal testimony of the President's calling and of the Church.
I could share many, many more memories of him but the most important is that he
was willing to drive me and my wife before the Chrismas of 1988 all the way to
Tijuana, Mexico to change my tourist visa for student visa to start my studies at BYU
and then coming back to pick us up in Nogales soon after New Years Day in 1989. It
is thanks to him that me and my wife could raise our five children in the United
States. He was a kind man who was so willing to help and share. I cannot express
my sadness for his passing, but at least I'm comforted at the fact that his wasn't a
prolonged agony. I know he has been happily welcomed
J. Alejandro Gómez - October 13, 2013 at 09:08 PM

“

I was getting ready for my orals for my Masters degree in Organ. I had a bad habit of
slightly panicking whenever something like this came up. Doug gave me one of the
best prescriptions I know of: dark chocolate. The darker, the better. So I went to the
bookstore and bought a huge bar. The cashier jokingly asked if I was going to eat it
all myself. I replied "You betcha! Doctor's ordersj!"
I also took my History of Civilization classes from Doug. I got asked more than once
if I actually liked Dr. Bush. Yes, even when we didn't agree, I could respect his
passion. He ended up being my graduate adviser, and I couldn't have asked for
better. He was there to fight for me when the Music Department tried to make me
take a class they had already said I didn't have to take (2 hours of arguing was
involved,) and helped me overcome my musical inadequacies. I had a lot.
Thank you, Doug. You are missed.
Nadine Turner

Nadine Turner - October 13, 2013 at 07:18 PM

“

My grandmother DeFonda Collier met the Bush family when they were young
marrieds living next door in her rental house. At hers and my sister's encouraging, I
took Dr. Bush's Music History class. I am so glad I did. He has enriched my life and
the lives of my extended family in countless ways. I was able to visit his home once
and marveled at the beauty and craftsmanship. I will always remember him talking
about "Brother Bach;" I can only imagine their meeting and sharing. Thank you for
your life and and your teachings of so many types.
Jolene Collier DeFranco

Jolene C. DeFranco - October 13, 2013 at 04:40 PM

“

I am deeply saddened by the sudden loss of our dear friend Doug. We became
bonded forever during our doctoral studies at the University of Texas at Austin in the
early 70's. We attended together several classes with Dr. Hans Berthold Dietz,
musicologist and 18th century specialist, and Dr. Leeman Perkins, a renaissance
specialist. Doug was far down the road ahead of me, already immersed in music
history and the great composers, as I, a vocal/choral person got deeply involved in
symphonies, string quartets, chamber music, organ music and renaissance modal
theory, but was a patient study companion, (more like a tutor!) who was willing to
help me as we prepared together. The classes on Bach and Handel were particularly
memorable as we studied those two composers in an intense way, which he, of
course, had always done.
We were in the same ward, he as organist, I as choir director. He told the bishop,
"Please don't limit my callings to music. I will always be available to play the organ
for services, no matter what other calling I have." And so he did, even as Elder's
Quorum President. For one memorable stake conference (held in the Civic
Auditorium) with a visiting general authority, Doug was organist and I choir director of
a large, very good stake choir. Doug decided we needed something exciting to start
the conference. He dashed off an arrangement of "The Morning Breaks, The
Shadows Flee" for organ, choir and brass quintet. It was marvelous. The brass
players were university music majors. I still have the brass and organ parts in his
own hand and have used them several times over the years during my career at
BYU-Hawaii and in my current stake in Alpine, Utah. We were bold in those days.
In Austin, we became very close to Claire and their first 3 daughters, and kept in
touch over the years. It was wonderful to work at the Church Music Workshop to be
able to see Doug and have a meal together. He was always affable, tender and very
interested in what was going on in your life. His visits to his daughter in Hawaii led to
an organ concert at BYU-Hawaii and a night spent in our home, which we loved.
On one visit to his home in Provo, I noted the bust of J.S. Bach on his piano. With
that little gleam in his eye that his friends are very familiar with, he said, "Yes, I wake
up every morning, bow twice to the bust of Bach, play a prelude and fugue from The
Well-Tempered Clavier, and am ready to start my day."
I echo what so many others have said in their tributes: a gentle, caring person, full of
love, full of talent and energy; vigorous in his opinions, but never critical or negative.
Having lived away from Utah for 30 years we missed many of the concerts, lectures,
tours,recitals and other university events in which he played a central part. We did
get to one of his recitals in 2009 or early 2010 and loved it and got caught up on his
family and enjoyed our visit with him so much. It has been humbling and inspiring to
read the tributes detailing his remarkable life as a musician, father, and disciple of
Christ. His memory, good works and positive example live on.
May the Lord be with his family at this tender time.
Jim and Linda Smith
(Choral/Vocal faculty at BYU-Hawaii, 1976-2005)

Jim Smith - October 13, 2013 at 01:47 PM

“

Doug baptized my father-in-law in Basel, Switzerland in the last 60's and was the
man who instilled a love of piano and music in my husband who was then a 5 year
old boy. We last saw Doug in December 2012 when he came to Switzerland and we
had the opportunity to have dinner with him. What a wonderful evening we had
together and we will be eternally grateful to have known him. While our daughter was
in the MTC last October/November she went up to him after playing the organ one
Sunday evening and asked if he knew her Grandfather. When he realised who he
was talking to (he hadn't seen her since she was a child), a wonderful tearful reunion
was had and gratitude flowed from both parties. What a wonderful missionary
moment that was.
Our love and heartfelt condolences go out to his five daughters who were truly the
light and joy of his life.
Rebecca & Roland Diezi
St. Gallen, Switzerland

Rebecca Diezi - October 13, 2013 at 01:06 PM

“

I'm saddened for the loss of Doug's presence on this earth, but frankly surprised that
he was allowed to stay so long. Doug passed the test of life several years ago.
Perhaps God allows some people who have figured it out to stick around a little
longer to teach others. And teach he did! Doug's way was one of gentleness,
kindness, and empathy. He could sense in an instant the inner feelings of another.
His mastery of organ performance, culinary arts, fine woodwork, teaching,
conducting, religious text, and writing were only eclipsed by his modesty and humility.
The memory of his unique style (where did he get such a great collection of bow
ties), witty sense of humor, and warm embrace will be missed by many. His sense of
care and love will be missed by all. Heartfelt wishes go out to the members of his
family for the void that Doug leaves.

Ben Christensen - October 13, 2013 at 10:18 AM

“

The message has me dismayed. I am very sad about the death of Douglas, he was a
wonderful person. My condolences to his family and his friends.
I am grateful that I got to know him and he will remain in my thoughts. Fortunately, I
received the woderful photo book of our last trip - the Organ Tour Germany in May
2013.
Greetings Heiko Schindler
Busdriver from Dresden, Germany

Heiko Schindler - October 13, 2013 at 02:33 AM

“

The first time I met Doug,shall we shall, is when he came to play the "rest hymn" for
our ward in Austin, Texas (during the 1970s, when I taught at the University of Texas
and Doug was a graduate student there). Of course, it was something by Bach. But
what was so surprising was suddenly all the little kids heads popping up to hear this
incredible music. And they listened right to the end. They had never heard such a
thing in their life in church (and probably no where else either), and that probably
held for most of the adults in the congregation as well. This was music worthy of the
Lord!
The most moving of my experiences with Doug was the time my wife and went to
hear him conduct the St. Matthew passion in the Provo Tabernacle -- on a Good
Friday maybe 15 years ago. It wasn't his playing the organ this time, but his
conducting of Bach's great masterpiece was overwhelming. We have never had a
better Easter experience.
And finally, last spring my wife and I heard Doug play a Bach concert at BYU, and
again at the end, a Bach toccata and fugue. We heard the voice of God, from Bach,
conveyed by Doug Bush. God bless Doug Bush. We will miss him.
Royal Skousen, Professor of Linguistics, BYU

Royal Skousen - October 12, 2013 at 07:50 PM

“
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York Ekstrom - October 12, 2013 at 12:15 AM

“
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York Ekstrom - October 12, 2013 at 12:10 AM

“

Though I had heard Doug was ill a few weeks ago, I was shocked to learn of his
death. I'm still trying to process it. We knew him as a member of our stake
presidency and as the man who made our stake unique (perhaps) in the Church in
having a pipe organ in every meetinghouse. I've included a photo of the stake center
organ here.
He enriched our lives spiritually and musically. We enjoyed his wry sense of humor
and his fine mind. My wife has already commented on our association with him--and
I've been touched by the many other tributes here, many by people I know and many
more by people I don't.
Doug obviously touched many lives deeply and lived a life of steady, heart-felt
goodness, despite the hard challenges. I hadn't realized how much I love him. I look
forward to seeing him again. Our best wishes go to his family and others who are
feeling his loss.

Bruce Young - October 11, 2013 at 05:05 PM

“

It has been my privilege to know Doug since our first meeting at the organ in 1969.
Long before either of us were married. Helping him with is Senior Recital at BYU. Not
having and older brother and always wanting one, Doug graciously accepted the
calling. He was always there to lend a listening ear to my insignificant trials and
would always tell me to "keep a smile on that handsome face." I would respond by
saying he really needed to see an optometrist. He will always be my beloved mentor
at the organ and loving friend. Thanks to him, I was able to accomplish a life-long
dream which I had since the age of 7 years old at the Salt Lake Tabernacle organ. To
his five children, thank you so much for sharing him with not only myself all these
years but literally thousands of others through the years. His smile and energy was
contagious and will be deeply missed. It was tough seeing him go through his battle
with cancer. I know of no other who endured to the end like Doug did. Love you,
Doug. As you once said, we are kindred spirits and shall once again see one
another.

Sherwin Koyle
Orem, UT
Sherwin Koyle - October 11, 2013 at 03:14 PM

“

I only met Doug Bush about 10 years ago when I was a student at BYU living in the
Provo 5th Ward. He invited me to study scriptures with him on Sunday mornings. I
will always remember his ability to make me want to do better and be better. Two
years later, I graduated and moved to Texas for my career, but at each opportunity I
was back in Provo, I would drop into his home to say hello - always feeling uplifted by
being with him. It was just over a year ago that he helped ordain me a High Priest
with my father, father in-law, brother in-law, and Mission President. He was and is a
great man whom I will miss dearly. He will, no doubt, make great music where he is
now.

Aaron Skidmore - October 11, 2013 at 08:35 AM

“

The many tributes and expressions of gratitude are evidence that Doug truly filled the
world with love. Our tender thought to the family.
Michael & Maria Moody, Libreville, Gabon, Africa.

Michael & Maria Moody - October 11, 2013 at 08:33 AM

“

I will remember Dr. Bush for his goodness. He was always willing to take time out of
his busy schedule to help me, a student outside of his assigned responsibilities. Dr.
Bush had the unique ability to love his students and instill confidence in them.
Somehow the world seemed a little brighter when I was in the presence of Dr. Bush. I
am a better person for having known him.
Neil Harmon

Neil Harmon - October 11, 2013 at 07:52 AM

“

Love's Tapestry was purchased for the family of Douglas Earl Bush.

October 11, 2013 at 07:15 AM

“
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York - October 11, 2013 at 12:11 AM

“

I was three years behind Doug at BYU, and though I took organ lessons I don’t
remember our paths crossing. But later we saw much of each other when he would
give organ workshops in the Seattle area, or bring BYU students to our area to play
fine organs built by our local builders Paul Fritts and Martin Pasi. He would
collaborate with the PLU faculty and students for memorable programs, chocolate,
and “I’ve never met a calorie I didn’t like” dinners.
I never left Doug’s presence without feeling inspired to reach higher, and defy my
preconceived limits. He set the example with a stunning itinerary of teaching,
performance, academic achievement, travel, and yet, always made me feel as
though his hug was saved for me alone. I don’t think anyone ever asked for lessons
or advice that he didn’t accommodate. I think he just slept less. I loved that when, as
a member of the stake presidency, he sensed a need to interview Hispanic members
without a translator he learned Spanish. When the new organ needed carved panels,
he became a wood carver. When I saw him take giant steps, he inspired me to
lengthen my stride and dream a grander dream.
I loved that although Doug loved the music of the Church, he was always respectful
of the priesthood leaders who either didn’t share or understand his enthusiasm. He
understood the burden those leaders carry, and taught that Church music is a means
of bringing the atonement into our lives, not an end unto itself.
I cannot help but think that after a loving reception from the Savior, Doug will have
looked up Papa Bach and sat down for a chat.
Kent Bassett

Kent Bassett - October 10, 2013 at 11:33 PM

“

Edna and Jim Ehleringer purchased the Peaceful White Lilies Basket for the family of
Douglas Earl Bush.

Edna and Jim Ehleringer - October 10, 2013 at 06:46 PM

“
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York - October 10, 2013 at 02:20 PM

“

It’s been hard for me to wrap my head around the fact that Doug has actually left us.
I have so much to thank him for. I wish I could have had one last chance to express
my gratitude to him in person for the wonderful example he set for me in my life. My
prayers were with him when I found out about his illness and hoped he would
recover, which apparently wasn’t meant to be. When I found out he had just recently
played a recital at St. Mark’s, I thought he was on the mend. It’s incredible that he
had the strength to do that! So, it was shocking to find out that he had passed away.
I first met Doug in 1973 when he and Walter Rudolph were our Home Teachers in the
Provo 5th Ward, and Doug was our ward organist. I’ll never forget the first Sunday
when my husband, Steve, and I and our new baby, Anjanette, attended the ward. As
we were walking into the chapel, I wondered who was playing the beautiful organ
music—the likes of which I hadn’t heard for a long time. Doug had such an inspiring
energy when he played the hymns that the congregation couldn’t help but want to
sing them. I wished that I could play the organ like that.
Coincidentally, Steve and Doug had a music theory class together as
undergraduates at BYU with Newell Daley as instructor (Newell Daley was in my
home ward, btw), and Steve and Doug got to be friends. It’s interesting how our lives
intersected. About that same time, I was contemplating taking a music theory class
since I knew Bro. Daley and had played the piano for years, but felt theory was too
much over my head. So I never registered for the class.
I met Doug again in January 1987, when I was called to be the first organist in our
ward to be faced with the daunting task of learning to play the Provo Central Stake’s
newly installed Bigelow tracker organ (with a flat pedal board, no less—not your
usual ward organ). Doug was in the stake presidency then and was instrumental in
having the beautiful organ built. For those organists in the stake who were going to
be playing the organ, Doug held a mini-workshop. I only had a six-week organ
course six years before this time, and hadn’t touched an organ since, and felt
overwhelmed and intimidated by the more experienced organists in the group.
When it was my turn to sit at the organ so Doug could show me the basics, I
remember nervously looking down at the pedal board and wondering which note was
which. It was all Greek to me, so thought I’d just pack it all in and tell the bishop there
was no way I could play this instrument. But with Doug’s patience, encouragement,
and example, and a lot of practicing on my part, playing this organ started to become
easier and made more sense to me over time. I felt that maybe I could actually do
this.
However, playing for Sacrament Meeting for the first time was traumatic. I thought I
was going to have a heart attack or nervous breakdown, but afterwards, I felt
triumphant and relieved that I survived the meeting. I felt like Doug was saying to me,
“See, I knew you could do it!” I ended up playing that organ for 15 years, and even
had my own recital. (I was also fortunate to have one of Doug’s students, Carol
Dean, as my teacher. I was her “guinea pig,” as she prepared for her master’s
degree in organ performance at BYU).

In a nutshell, besides teaching me the importance of diligently practicing the organ
every day, other things Doug introduced me to were: attending organ recitals,
learning about organ history, participating in the Utah Valley Chapter of the American
Guild of Organists for which Doug served a term as dean, attending the annual
Church Music Workshops where Doug helped me understand music theory for the
first time, appreciating J.S. Bach and the Orgelbuchlein, having Doug pass me off on
Level 3 Organ Certification, participating in Doug’s annual Christmas Concerts (oh,
the struggle it was for me to get up so early for the 7:00 am practices, but enjoying
every minute of it), making Christmas wreathes at Doug’s request for the concerts,
being in his choir for the “A Star Shall
DeeAnn Stone - October 09, 2013 at 05:03 PM

“

(cont.) Rise" CD, being in his choir for a televised Easter performance with Truman
Madsen, being in a special General Conference women's choir with my daughters that
Doug helped organize and arranged the music for, attending Cathedral of the Madeleine
concerts, getting to know Doug's BYU organ students, being introduced to world-renowned
organists who would visit the Bigelow organ with Doug when I was practicing, playing his
amazing organ arrangements and free accompaniments, listening to his recorded organ
CDs, manning the phones for the KBYU radio telethon and being interviewed by them
about AGO on air (Doug was interviewed just before me, and I told him how nervous I was
and he reassuringly told me I'd do just fine), and so forth. So many memories.
Thank you, Doug, for your friendship over the years. To sum up your always-on-the-go, 90mph life, these are attributes that I will always remember you by: your inspiring talent and
knowledge, kindness, witty humor, graciousness, self-sacrifice, showing love to others, and
faithfulness to God.
Doug lived a full life and inspired many, and helped me personally to accomplish things that
I thought were impossible. We have lost a great person and dear friend and will truly miss
him. I pray that the Lord will be with his family through this difficult time. We can take
comfort in knowing that Doug's probably already making an impact for good in heaven and
is truly prepared to meet our Savior. He left us all a rich legacy to remember him by. Soli
Deo Gloria
DeeAnn - October 10, 2013 at 12:18 AM

“
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Judy - October 09, 2013 at 03:26 PM

“

“

Douglas Earl Bush and Johann Sebastian Bach--Leipzig, Germany, May 2008
Judy Wright - May 30, 2016 at 12:47 AM

I was lucky enough to be in Dr. Bush's Early Music Ensemble. His conducting style
was low-key and sometimes laced with wry humor, but I can't imagine anyone better
able to convey the spiritual depth and beauty of Bach's choral works. He was kind
and funny and wise, and it was natural to want to love what he loved.
I think about him often when I'm playing the organ in church. I know a lot of ward
organists are out there repeating his advice to themselves as they play, and it's
helping so many people feel God's love more clearly and beautifully.

Rosemary Demos - October 09, 2013 at 12:49 AM

“

I am so sorry to hear of Doug's passing. Our paths crossed over 40 years ago when I
was a student in one of his classes (music history, I think). A common theme of so
many of these tributes has been Doug's gift of reaching out and offering friendship.
This was the case with me. Somewhere in our friendship we agreed that I would help
him with the basics of tennis in exchange for his helping me with the basics of music
theory. It took each of us a little out of our element . . . but it was fun! Somehow as
part of this friendship, we took a "field trip" to the Tabernacle in Salt Lake. After
listening to Doug share his extraordinary talents on that historic organ in a private
setting, he invited me to play. I played a simple hymn. It was a privilege beyond my
abilities, but has provided sweet memories to this day. This world needs more gentle
friends like Doug.
Creed Rowan

Creed Rowan - October 08, 2013 at 11:54 PM

“

I took Music 202 (Civ) from Dr. Bush in the summer of 2006, shortly after getting
back from my mission. What a great guy! He made the material accessible and fun,
and I always loved seeing him around the HFAC. I remember one time some
electronics failing him as he attempted to administer an ID portion of an exam, and
he told us just to skip it. I also liked hearing his stories about his association with Dr.
Ron Staheli.
A fine latter-day saint. He will be missed.

Chris Wilson - October 08, 2013 at 11:34 PM

“

I took Music History from Dr. Bush. He was soft-spoken but told some pretty funny
Bach jokes. On Bach's birthday, he brought out copies of the Happy Birthday song,
written in the style of Bach, and we all got to sing it -- I'm pretty sure he wrote the
arrangement. I loved learning from him, I loved attending his organ recitals, and I
learned to really love Bach from his influence. Dr. Bush will be sorely missed.
Kelly Watson Meilstrup

Kelly Meilstrup - October 08, 2013 at 11:24 PM

“

I had been up for 58 hours writing a term paper for my political science class when I
showed up to take my final in Dr. Bush's class. I looked at the first page and saw
words with no meaning to me. My eyes were teary and my brain was fuzzy. I took the
test back to Dr. Bush and begged to be able to take the test the following day,
offering to take a 10% hit on my final score since I had already had the advantage of
seeing the first page. He smiled and hugged me and I was in his office for a test and
some great life counsel the following day. I don't remember what I got on the test, but
I still remember the advice he gave me: I'm married to her now! I will miss him and I
hold onto his memory.
I'm so sorry for your loss.
Dave McDowell

DavidandStacey McDowell - October 08, 2013 at 10:36 PM

“

It has been many years since I took music history from Dr. Bush, but I remember him
clearly as one of the most eloquent speakers I have ever heard. I loved listening to
him lecture because his command of the language was so beautiful. My condolences
go to his family and loved ones at this time of sorrow for his loss.
Dianne Hedahl

Dianne Hedahl - October 08, 2013 at 09:59 PM

“

As I sat listening to Doug play the organ for the last time two weeks ago I was thrown
back to the multiple concerts I've attended where he was the performer, even more
concerts that I sang in where he was the director, and recipient to many gestures of
kindness that he showed to my family, especially to my mom (the last being at her
funeral). Thank you Doug.
My sincerest condolences to you all and prayers to his family. And really, with Doug,
everyone's family.

Christine Pack - October 08, 2013 at 09:58 PM

“

I took Music 201 and 202 from Dr. Bush as a sophomore. I spent many an office
session with Dr. Bush learning how to adequately "empty my brain" into a blue test
booklet. I still remember writing for the entire three hours trying to cover what he had
covered in the class. I then took private organ lessons from him as a senior. During
that senior year I was dating a boy (who I would later marry) and was agonizing over
the decision of whether to stay at BYU for grad school or go somewhere else (which
was my original plan). This topic came up in one of my lessons and Dr. Bush gave
me some good advice. He said that if I wanted to see the relationship out, grad
school would still be there the next year and in the meanwhile I could start grad
school at BYU and see if the relationship would "blossom." I did stay at BYU, the
relationship did blossom and I was thankful for the good advice from a kind mentor.

Karen Porter - October 08, 2013 at 09:47 PM

“

Dr. Bush was always such a fatherly figure. If ever I needed help with anything, he
would be there in a heartbeat, regardless if it was concerning one of my classes or
just life in general. He always had great words of wisdom and most of all, his smile
was always the perfect thing to brighten anyone's day. Though he has passed on, his
legacy will live on forever. Dr. Bush will be missed.

Carl Johanson - October 08, 2013 at 09:22 PM

“

I was a member of Brother Bush’s Handel Messiah Choir in the fall of 1998. Brother
Bush let me try out for the choir even though auditions had already closed and even
though I was not as talented as other singers in the choir. This was an act of mercy
that touched my life for good and it was an experience I will never forget. I still have
the program in my scrapbook. I felt the love of our Savior while we sang in the choir
and as Brother Bush led us. He taught us with love and humility. Many condolences
to his family and friends and those who knew and loved him.
Sincerely,
Leticia Watson
Sammamish, Washington

Leticia Adams Watson - October 08, 2013 at 05:21 PM

“

Dr. Bush wouldn't know me by name, I'm a professed "Bush - aholic" and every
chance I got to take a class from him, I did. I was blessed to be able to be at the
Organ Workshop this summer prior to his diagnosis. Now, that I look back on the
workshop, the opening Seminar that he gave discussing his life, what he has learned
and the organs he has played now seems somewhat of a foreshadowing. But, his
closing address, where he discussed being a disciple of Christ will forever remain in
my heart. Yes, Dr. Bush, you have inspired me to start studying your friend J.S.B.
and I will always think fondly of the summers that I spent at the Workshop on Church
Music and then at the Organ Workshops. Many thanks to your sweet family for
sharing you with those of us who strive to be better Ward/Stake Organists. I can't
wait until I get to take more classes from you some day.
Vickie Jarvis
Marysville, Washington

Vickie Jarvis - October 08, 2013 at 03:47 PM

“

I only wish I could have gotten to know him more, to take more classes from him, and
to learn more at his feet. Dr. Bush was an incredible man and incredible teacher, and
he will be missed. His love of Bach and counterpoint will bless my musical life and
his Christ-like attributes will bless the rest of my life for many years to come. I am so
grateful for the chance to have been taught by this wonderful man.
May the family receive peace and comfort through this. There is no doubt in my mind
that he is even now blessing countless angels with the music of Bach on a celestial
grand piano!
He will be missed and his memory cherished.
Sincerely,
Michael J. Bahnmiller

Michael Bahnmiller - October 08, 2013 at 03:22 PM

“

Dr. Bush was my professor at BYU. His knowledge of baroque music was
astounding, his love for Bach profound but what I remember him the most is his
kindness. He was always nice and said hi to me even though I was not her student
after taking that first class at BYU, he always will have a special place in my heart. I
appreciate his love for literature, music, art and cultures, his stories about organs in
Europe, his care for hand-written letters and his deep faith. I will miss him and I'm
grateful that I was able to be taught by him. To his family I say thank you for
supporting this great man. May God give you peace at this time,
Sincerely
Vanesa Rada

Vanesa Rada - October 08, 2013 at 03:07 PM

“

Having been close friends with his daughters growing up, I can whole heartedly
agree with the description that was given of him. (Not that it was in doubt, or
anything.) I remember almost every day going over to their house to play and
admiring the flower beds along the path that led to the back door. I especially loved
when the snap dragons would bloom. To this day I think of Brother Bush when I see
them. I remember him ALWAYS being productive in some way. I mostly remember
him either in the kitchen cooking, or gardening. I remember that he never made me
feel uncomfortable. I felt welcomed to his home by him, and I was extremely shy so I
appreciated that way about him. I remember when he was asked to help construct
the organ for the Provo Tabernacle on 5th West. He spent countless hours in the
basement of his home carving the wood and pipes for the organ. You could feel he
was consecrating his talents to the Lord as you watched him work. We had strict
instructions not to touch, and we didn't, but his work was admirable.
My dad loves to share a story about a time that I went over to play with Susan. I was
to leave a note for my parents whenever I left so that they new where I was.
Apparently in my note I wrote, "I'm going to play at the Bush's. I'll be bach." I'm sure I
had no idea of the pun I had just made, but I guess my dad had to share the note
with Brother Bush and they had a good chuckle over it.
Much of my childhood memories include the Bush family and I'm grateful to Brother
Bush for sharing his daughters with me and allowing me to be in their home.
Ashley Arzac (Hydrick)

Ashley Arzac - October 08, 2013 at 02:12 PM

“

Doug was a wonderful friend whom my family and I will miss greatly. My wife and I
both sang in his Bach Choir in the 80's, and cherished the experience, both from a
musical standpoint, and for the shear friendship with the members of that group.
Some will shake their heads and say that Doug's gift to the world is lost forever. I
know better. As extraordinary as his musical talent was, his real gifts have always
been kindness, love, charity, patience and long-suffering. May we emulate his
example in the trials that we face.
Steve Stanfill

Steve Stanfill - October 08, 2013 at 12:22 PM

“

I'm grateful for friendship with Doug through the years. He set a higher standard for
me to copy both in music and a personal life. He always had a friendly personal
greeting for me even though months and sometime years had passed. Hundreds
were mentored by this great friend. Our thoughts and prayers are with his family. God
bless Doug.....
Douglas Lemmon

Douglas Lemmon - October 08, 2013 at 12:01 PM

“

I wrote about my experience with Dr. Bush on my blog. Some readers also shared
their stories in the comments: http://mattnielsen.com/2013/10/05/dr-douglas-bush1947-2013/

Matt Nielsen - October 08, 2013 at 11:44 AM

“

Even as a small child, I remember Doug being a passionate, driven individual who
was totally committed to everything that he did. Whether that was serving in his
church, providing comfort to those that needed it most, or making the effort to make
someone feel important, it was always the same...total dedication. I'll miss the
Christmas Choir, but treasure the memories that he helped to create over many
years. God bless you Doug...
Rick Shumway Jr.

Rick Shumway - October 08, 2013 at 09:37 AM

“

Doug's smile and kindness have always brightened my days, even when
uninterruptedly spent in the HFAC 2nd floor (aka catacombs).
There are so many memories that I am fortunate enough to hold and so numerous
comments I would like to share. Yet, Doug conducted his life with so much craft,
patient and love, that all I would like to say is a strong, profound “thank you”!
I believe that individuals like Doug are going to be missed by the entire earth, simply
because they are capable of influencing everyone around them in the most humble
and subtle way. The music making, the cooking, the wood carving, but especially the
people caring have a true resonance in my heart thanks to his example. May the
Lord always bless him and bless the lives of those who will dearly miss this great
man and wonderful friend.
Massimiliano Frani

Massimiliano Frani - October 08, 2013 at 08:17 AM

“

Doug Bush is the professor I will never forget though I was just one of dozens of
students in just one of his humanities classes. He was one of the most genuine
persons I have ever and will likely ever have the privilege of being acquainted. I was
not a music major, but I stopped by his office a couple of times because he invited
me (and anyone); he would spent like a whole hour just "chewing the fat", or doing a
short demo on the organ, or talking about his Bach adventures, or just the weightier
matters of life, and I left filled in many ways. A few years later I sent him a notice of
our first born and he sent us back a nice hand crafted card and he remembered my
wife and I specifically. We attended the St John's Passion in the Madeline Cathedral
(he never took a bow) and heard the Brandenburg Concertos at the Museum of Art,
which he conducted out of his own passion for Bach. More than anyone, he helped
me understand the depths of human yearnings as expressed in music and literature,
which has greatly enriched my outlooks. I will ever remember his farewell "Have a
Terrible Day", and we all knew he meant something more than his words. He was
liberal in hugs, though perhaps not all understood his sincerity. I understand he was
quite the cookie baker, by paying his music students in cookies for performing at
concerts. Thank you Doctor Bush (Doug). God be with you 'til we meet again.

Jeff Hagen - October 08, 2013 at 01:24 AM

“

My first interaction with "Dr. Bush" was 18 years ago in my music history class of
around 200 students. This was during one of the most trying times of my life - the
onset of clinical depression. Somehow he noticed that I was missing class a lot. He
personally sought me out at home, committed me to coming back, and showed more
love than imagined at the time anyone could have for me. For months he helped me
find purpose and motivation to obtain help and hang on. He was one of the strongest
influences in my healing.
Although he was so selfless in sharing his support with me, I later discovered that he
was going through significant challenges with his own loved ones at that time. I came
to realize how his own personal pain made his service to me more powerful.
This news saddens me a great deal. As a recent cancer survivor, I feel grief for his
suffering, and for not having an opportunity to repay him in some small way. But my
heart is also full of love and gratitude for what Doug has given me, and so many
others. I won't ever forget him.
- N. Skene

N. Skene - October 08, 2013 at 01:14 AM

“

Doug invited me to play Bach in a concert with him early on in my time at BYU. I very
much enjoyed the collaboration with him playing harpsichord. Afterwards, he invited
a group of us to his home. I was amazed at the care he had obviously put into his
house, especially the beautiful woodwork. I had just moved to Utah from NYC and
was feeling a bit homesick, but I remember very well thinking that Doug, his musical
talents, and obvious other talents, proved to me there were interesting people to be
met in Provo, Utah! Doug always treated people with care, too. I will miss his quiet
good humor and gentle kindness.

April Clayton - October 07, 2013 at 11:55 PM

“

Doug came to Las Vegas probably 15 years ago to play a recital. He brought a cellist
with him. As I play both the organ and cello, it was a particularly enjoyable recital for
me. Some time during the recital I turned to my husband and said "I'm going to take
organ lessons again." I've continued my lessons ever since, most recently with Ken
Udy in Salt Lake City. I'm now in the middle of a big, wonderful organ project. All
goes back to that wonderful, inspiring recital. Jan Bigler, Henderson, NV

Jan Bigler - October 07, 2013 at 11:37 PM

“

Doug always taught about the music of the spheres in an inspiring way. I can't help
but think he is going to find great joy in creating heavenly music. He was welcoming
as a teacher, so sensitive to the lost sheep, and very inclusive of every music
student, even those outside his area. He had wonderful rapport with his organ
students and great mutual dedication in their relationships. Doug loved teaching and
helping students catch the vision and love for what he loved. He had a great capacity
to inspire them to learn.

Claudine Bigelow - October 07, 2013 at 11:33 PM

“

Brother Bush was the ward organist in my ward a few years ago. It was such an
amazing treat to hear him play the organ every Sunday. As you can imagine, he
played even the simplest hymns with such musicality and appropriate embellishment.
His playing inspired the congregation to sing louder and really participate in the
sacrament meeting hymns. I can remember so many spiritual experiences as I was
simply singing along with Brother Bush playing the organ. It was a great blessing.
Thank you!
Michael Larkin

Michael Larkin - October 07, 2013 at 11:29 PM

“

I have often thought about the influence Dr. Bush had on me. He was merciful and
just. If you went to him with a valid reason for your tardiness of an assignment, he
was always kindly and sympathetically accommodating. One time I went to him and
said, "I really don't have an excuse. This is just late." And he was just. I took both of
his sections of History of Civilization. I sang for him in Early Music Ensemble. He
gave me a list of music that I needed to experience in my life. I think of his stories of
ironing and listening to records and of his dissertation edits and re-edits and re-edits.
He insisted that we site the name of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints
correctly. He really shaped me in my thinking as a developing young adult. I will be
singing Bach in a concert in two weeks, and it will be in his honor.

Larke Witten - October 07, 2013 at 10:54 PM

“

Dr. Bush was my prof for several classes after my mission. We had lots of
conversations in his office when I was completing my music degree. What remains
with me still to this day, was his kind smile, his gentle sincere and non-judgemental
approach to everything he said. I never had the need to talk about anything deeply
personal or upsetting but I always felt like if I needed to, he would be the one to have
the conversation with and would embrace me as a friend. Today, although I am no
longer a member, my recollections of dear Dr. Bush and my belief in what a good,
good man he was remain. He was a a key part of my growth as a person and in my
experience at BYU and he will be missed.

Enzo della Rocca - October 07, 2013 at 10:51 PM

“

As a mom of six, I returned to BYU for my music degree in the early '80's. I was
blessed to take several classes from Doug Bush. Being "contemporaries" in age, we
became good friends, and I came to love and admire him greatly. Even though we
have been out of touch for a number of years, I have many great memories - loved
the field trip to the monastery in Huntsville and the stop at Marie Callender's in
Ogden for pie afterwards - and I am humbled and grateful to have called him friend,
and to have heard him call me friend as well.

Jeanette Marsh - October 07, 2013 at 10:48 PM

“

I'll never forget the moment I heard his Early Music Ensemble perform Crucifixus
from Bach's Mass in B Minor in the 1990s. The whole concert moved me deeply. My
sister and another friend were in the ensemble, and I learned from them that he
directed the choir with great spiritual power.

Genevieve Kelley - October 07, 2013 at 10:43 PM

“

My freshman year I signed up for Collegium Musicum (ancient instrument ensemble).
Since I was the only singer that had signed up that semester, he worked with me one
on one on the projects that I wanted to do and facilitated the chance for me to
perform the pieces that I had transcribed on the concerts. (with lute and recorder
ensemble accompaniments no less) I will never forget how kind he was just to let me
knock on his door and ask whatever questions I had and his interest in the things
that I wanted to learn.
Jannette Sherman

Jannette Sherman - October 07, 2013 at 10:38 PM

“

I added and dropped Music 485 more times than I can count...until I got Dr. Bush. He
was so encouraging, so clear in his lectures, so kind in his delivery, yet he held his
performance standards high. I finally wanted to work to learn what he knew. Thank
you for sharing him with me.

Nancy Hopkin - October 07, 2013 at 10:16 PM

“

When I was a BYU music student and was playing Ruth in the Pirates of Penzance,
Doug teased me a little about my rendering of the line "but as for me, I think I am a
FINE woman, which tickled his funny bone. It was a running gag for awhile when I'd
see him in the hallway and he'd say something like "how's the fine woman today?" It
makes me smile every time I think about it. Later, after I was on the BYU faculty,
Doug was ever generous with Baroque performance opportunities and fine
chocolate. What a wonderful human being! I honor him and his incisive and
appropriately exacting musical standards. I'm sure Johann Sebastian and he are
already fast friends. Much love and prayers to your family at this difficult time of
separation.

Ruth Christensen - October 07, 2013 at 09:28 PM

“

Dr. Bush was one of the kindest music professors I know. I learned alot about music
history in his class and I know it was because of his big heart.
Elizabeth Evans

Elizabeth - October 07, 2013 at 09:09 PM

“

I loved Doug Bush as a professor when I was at BYU. He and his wife helped me
perform Bach and I played my viola with them and he liked my " version " of Bach 6
Suites for viola da gamba. Soon after I graduated from college, my husband and I
moved into a small house in his stake in Provo. He was in the Stake Presidency and
called me to be the Stake Music Chairman. We had some great experiences doing
Sunday evening stake musical firesides. I got to direct choirs and sing and I learned
much from him and have used it in my church service for many years. I am sure he
has blessed many lives like my own and will continue to serve the Lord on the other
side. We will rejoice with singing, and his organ playing, and wonderful brass and
wind arrangements, etc...when we meet again. Helen McCurdy Berrett

Helen Berrett - October 07, 2013 at 08:36 PM

“

Dr. Douglas Bush was one of my favorite teachers at Brigham Young University, both
for Early Music Ensemble, and for Doctrine and Covenants. When he told me he was
going to teach Doctrine and Covenants for the Music Department's required religion
teacher quota that year, I hurried and signed up. So he became not only my best
music teacher, but my best religion teacher too.
At his office one day, I overheard another student ask him, "What do you think about
when you listen to music?" He said, "I get asked that question a lot. Mostly, I just
listen. I listen."
Lesli Summers-Stay

Lesli Summers-Stay - October 07, 2013 at 07:44 PM

“

My husband was blessed to have Dr. Bush as an organ teacher, and I was privileged
to have several classes with him during my years at BYU. Both Dr. Bush and Dr. Clyn
Barrus served on my Graduate Committee. When I went in for my Orals, Dr. Bush
said, "Vivian, we'd like to begin by asking Dr. Barrus to give a prayer." I burst into
tears (nerves) because there was so much love and support in that room! Dr. Bush
always wanted us to do our best. I have wonderful memories of his and his family's
generosity, as he frequently had graduate students in his home for dinner, to listen to
music, and to study.
I remember I had a research paper due the day after I was to solo with the Utah
Symphony and he approached me and asked if I would like to have more time after
my performance to complete my paper. He was a kind, generous, and insightful
teacher.
Sarah, our thoughts and prayers are with you.
Love, Mark and Vivian (Harmer) Ellsworth

Vivian Ellsworth - October 07, 2013 at 07:16 PM

“

Dr. Bush has been a friend of St. Mary's Episcopal Church, Provo, for many years.
Not only has he brought the joy and beauty of his music to our congregation, but his
work has beautified this entire community -- and, indeed, the world. We offer our
heartfelt prayers for his colleagues, friends, and family. We may be poorer because
of his passing, but we are richer because of his life. "Rest eternal grant him, O Lord,
with the saints in light."
The Rev. Peter J. Van Hook, Ph.D.
Priest-in-Charge
St. Mary's Episcopal Church, Provo, Utah

Peter J. Van Hook - October 07, 2013 at 06:09 PM

“

I have admired few people as I have Doug. His talents in cooking, gardening, family
history, and music--and his willingness to share them all with the world--continually
astonished me. Above all, he has been a remarkable example of caring for the
individual. In the 5 years I've known him in our Provo 3rd Ward, he never passed us
by without genuinely asking about our welfare. I've been thinking about those "choir
flyers," he used to make & hand-deliver to the members of our ward choir. He would
always mention when a new couple joined our choir or had a baby, along with his
spiritually/musically uplifting thoughts. I know that I am a better person for knowing
him. I will sorely miss seeing him in the neighborhood and ward.

Mary Wade - October 07, 2013 at 05:49 PM

“

I was just recently thinking how nice it would be to see Dr. Bush again. I was not
aware of his diagnosis. I look forward to meeting him again after this life. He was the
single greatest mentor and father figure I had at BYU. I had a Music 201 class with
him during which he offered to look at anyone's research paper before we turned it
in. I took him up on the offer, and do began our friendship. He took time out of his
busy schedule to teach me one on one how to write a good paper and made me feel
like I was a priority. I went to his office before each paper and each time I learned an
important aspect of writing. I remember one night he showed up on our doorstep with
a big delicious apple pie! He also took my siblings under his wing. He even bought
my brother a set of mission scriptures after my brother got his call and volunteered to
take us to priesthood session of General Conference. He also instilled a love of BAch
deep in my bones. I will miss his infectious smile, his plentiful bow ties, and his gentle
love for me. Thank you Dr. Bush!

Amman Starr - October 07, 2013 at 04:23 PM

“

It has been my privilege to have had Dr Bush as an organ teacher for the past eight
years after becoming acquainted with him through the BYU Organ Workshop. Since
then I have enjoyed his warm and gentlemanly manner each time I had the
opportunity to take a lesson from him. I always would learn far more than music
through listening to him teach. In an email he sent me as encouragement in my
process of learning the organ he wrote, "As Robert Frost once noted, 'there are miles
to go before I sleep', but it is so important to enjoy and appreciate the journey. We
are all traveling a road 'less traveled by,' but it is a road fraught with spectacular
vistas and invigorating experiences.' "
Dr Bush has made the road so much more rewarding for those he came in touch
with. As one of many travelers Dr Bush associated with on his road of life, I am
profoundly grateful to his showing me just how lovely and vibrant my own road is. Dr
Bush will be tenderly missed, and my life is so much richer for having known him.
He certainly deserves to rest in the love of The Lord after his miles of traveling in
service to others.

Janet Samson - October 07, 2013 at 04:20 PM

“

It was my extreme privilege to be part of Doug's last German organ tour just a few
short months ago. I didn't know him well at the time; just a few lectures and concerts
with an introduction and handshake after one concert, and the comments of my
organ teacher, who was his student during her studies at BYU. In addition to the
limited exposure before the tour, those two weeks in Germany left me with a great
desire to know more; to experience more of this man. I could see and feel greatness,
not just in his music, but in his entire person. I wanted to be more like him, not just in
my music, but in my entire person, as well. I have one of his recipes; his marvelous
rhubarb pie. I have some of his handwritten music, as well, which I cherish - and the
pictures from our trip. But more than any of those tangibles, I cherish the memories
we made in Germany. I cherish what I learned from and about him. He made me
desire to reach higher, in many ways. I am sad that I won't have a chance to foster
this relationship, but I am sincerely glad that he's out of his pain. My condolences to
his family; I have lost a father and a husband - and I, too, have had melanoma. I
come from a point of empathy. Goodbye, Doug. You will be missed by many, and
certainly by me.

Janet Ollman Blackmer - October 07, 2013 at 03:50 PM

“

Doug was among my first graduate students when I began teaching at BYU in 1972,
and I had the pleasure of having him in several of my musicology courses. He was
pursuing a master’s degree in organ, knew that I was an organist, and asked if I
would also give him some lessons--unofficially, since I was not one of the professors
of organ in the music department. So, many pleasant hours were spent listening to
him play on the organs at the university and in the old Provo Tabernacle, and I got to
know him both as a talented performer and as a budding scholar. Coming to the end
of his master’s degree in organ, Doug decided to pursue a Ph.D. in musicology at the
University of Texas, and later, I had the pleasure of having him as a colleague when
he returned to BYU as a member of the faculty following the completion of his
doctorate.
All of the graduate students went out of their way to be friendly and welcoming to my
wife and me when we arrived in Utah from Los Angeles, and we formed a good
friendship with Doug and his wife, enjoying evenings with them at their apartment on
the upper story of an old house near the campus and later at their historic house on
Fifth West, of which Doug was so proud.
After I left BYU in 1988, Doug and I would occasionally see each other at the annual
meetings of the American Musicological Society, but we gradually lost touch.
Nevertheless, I always took pleasure in following his growth as a scholar in a number
of publications, capped by his magnum opus, The Organ: An Encyclopedia,
published in 2006 by Routledge. But of course his first love was playing the organ
and especially the organ music of J. S. Bach, exemplified in his moving and
impressive 1995 recording of Bach’s Little Organ Book at the Cathedral of the
Madeleine in Salt Lake City.
Although it has been many years since our last contact, my memory of Doug and his
friendship remains as vivid as ever, as do the words of the last stanza of Bach’s
Sacred Song BWV 478, which he knew so well: Komm, suesser Tod, komm, sel’ge
Ruh’! / Ich will nun Jesu sehen / und bei den Engeln stehen. / Es ist ja nun vollbracht,
/ Welt darum gute Nacht, / mein Augen schliess ich zu. / Komm, sel’ge Ruh’!
Thomas J. Mathiesen

Thomas J. Mathiesen - October 07, 2013 at 03:35 PM

“

Doug quietly always did his own thing - and did it so well. I recall once when there
was a college meeting we were both required to be at. I was happily skipping it, but
happened to be near the venue when I passed Doug who was on his way there. It
was clear I was headed the other direction. He looked at me with a smile and said
"one of us is going the wrong way." Another time I remember seeing Doug at the
candy counter in the Wilk. it was around noon. I said, "Doug, what kind of lunch is
that?" Without a pause he says "the best kind!"
Perhaps the most meaningful time I spent with him was listening to the Bach
Passion's on Good Friday's in his own house. It was such an incredible night, and
although Doug must have heard those piece hundreds of times, it was clear he was
strengthened, and inspired by the mission and life of the Saviour and the divine
music that presented that life.
I cannot forget the monumental Christmas programs he put together, the finest I have
heard in Utah by an "amateur" group; so lovingly rehearsed and planned.
May we all emulate his thoughtful and selfless passion, and his high standards in
both art and life. He always had something to say that made me smile. Truly, a gentle
man. We will all miss you Doug.
Scott Holden

scott holden - October 07, 2013 at 03:33 PM

“

Reading all these comments is both soothing and devastating. Dan and Scott’s were
especially poignant, and I send my love to both of them, and to all who knew Doug.
I’m still without words, but must cobble a few together in memory of my great, dear
friend. We had so much in common in our backgrounds. We had talked about it often
in recent years. We still had three trips planned – Germany, England and
Yellowstone (in no particular order). I remember him accompanying me in Brahms,
being my EQ President, letters from UT Austin while he was doing his doctorate and
we were in Chicago, musicology classes and passions.
We returned to BYU almost exactly one year before the Bush family – a joyful
reunion (reminding us of another to come). We shared Christmas Eve breakfasts, a
30+ year tradition, plus Good Friday gatherings for a Bach Passion. Of all my
European experiences what could compare to the 1993 organ tour?
But underneath it all were our personal triumphs and challenges. For many years,
our offices were ‘just down the hall’ from each other, even though we were in
different departments – many poignant moments between classes, meetings and
appointments. Utah Bach Choir, the Eccles Organ Series (there was a heavenly
manifestation at St. Mark’s Cathedral in Salt Lake City on Sept. 22nd that no one
could deny), recitals in the Tabernacle on Temple Square, our time together doing
music for Stake Conference, his annual Bach Birthday Recital. And the 3M
Christmas Eve events – many in the Provo Tabernacle. But all of these were
“spokes” to his family hub.
I’ve believed for some time now that Doug will be credited with completing at least
three lives compared to me, no matter how long I live. One life was completely
devoted to genealogy. The family reunions he organized or assisted were almost a
fourth life. Not even two weeks before the St. Mark’s Recital, he pushed himself to
Cape Cod where, newly dis-armed by his first chemo treatment, he played a recital
as a part of another reunion.
He spiced things up, usually when least expected, and most needed. He knew every
bakery in Germany and Switzerland and the specialty of each shop. Young people
today generally don’t know the word ‘mincemeat.’ Doug made his own, and we were
mutual advocates. To say nothing of the berries, fruit, pies, and fondue, with perhaps
an occasional and obligatory visit to the SDS. And the organ/piano ‘event’ in the
Provo 5th Ward……..but that’s another story.
I suppose we don’t know who he really is? What would we see if we were with him
now? But I’m forever grateful for his love and friendship, and only hope I gave him
something to be worthy of all he gave me.
I’m cobbled out. Except to say to his girls – there are rocky roads ahead. You must
remember (me, too) that this is all part of the process and everyone goes through it.
Doug will always love you; he will always be with you and you will be with him again.
The myriad experiences he had with you, and told you about will now help sustain
you in the rest of this life. May they be warm reminders of his love.

Wally Rudolph
Walter Rudolph - October 07, 2013 at 02:47 PM

“

I first came to know Dr. Bush when I took his Counterpoint class at BYU. He helped
me realize my favorite composer: Bach! So grateful for his example of goodness and
his willingness to share his love of music and the gospel.
Lindsey Lloyd

Lindsey Lloyd - October 07, 2013 at 02:36 PM

“

I have many fond memories of my talented friend and former colleague. He loved to
share his knowledge of music and was invariably witty in his conversations. Prof.
Glade Hunsaker and he collaborated on John Milton Birthday Celebrations that were
a joy. I remember a particularly delightful dinner at the Hunsakers when Doug was
sharing witty stories. While I was serving as the BYU Honors Program Director, Doug
and I worked with honors students; I was always impressed with the care he brought
to helping a student attempting to complete an honors thesis. He was a scholar and
a gentleman, and I shall miss him greatly . Heartfelt condolences to his family.
Madison Sowell
Provost, Southern Virginia University

Madison Sowell - October 07, 2013 at 02:22 PM

“

I was a student at BYU when Doug joined the faculty. I was honored that he asked
me to play continuo organ for several Bach Cantatas - his up-to-date ideas informed
my playing and progress as an organist. When Dave Zabriskie and I were in charge
of stake music, we scheduled a day of workshops with Doug. Our high councilman
started the day with a welcome and spoke of the importance of music, saying that,
although he was not a musician, even country music made him cry. When Doug took
the pulpit, he said, "Well, country music makes me cry too, but I don't think for the
same reason!" I appreciated his knowledge and good humour.
Joe Downing

Joseph Downing - October 07, 2013 at 02:16 PM

“

My mother, Carol Bench Bandley studied the organ under the direction of Dr. Bush.
Over the years they became very dear friends. I'm sure that she, Louis, and many
others were on hand to welcome him to his next assignment.
Rees W Bandley

Rees - October 07, 2013 at 01:49 PM

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Douglas Earl Bush.

October 07, 2013 at 01:38 PM

“

I was 19. Elder Bush was 20. All the monsters of missionary life bore down on me:
new culture, new companion, daily rejection--it was a new and difficult life for a proud
young man like me. Elder Bush sat and listened and consoled, late into the night.
Thanks, Doug. You were spiritual manna.

David Libhart - October 07, 2013 at 12:36 PM

“

I remember sneaking into the madsen and dejong when I thought no one was there
and he would always say hi and let me listen to him rehearse. A phenomenal teacher
and musician and great example of what we should be and share with our musical
gifts.

Christy - October 07, 2013 at 12:22 PM

“

Dr. Bush was my History of Civ professor back in the late 90s. I absolutely loved his
lectures. He was super helpful to me when it came to learning how to write a good
paper. He also just listened to me. I loved his stories. He was truly a great man on
campus. He will be greatly missed.

Rebecca Webb - October 07, 2013 at 12:20 PM

“

I will always remember the great Stake Christmas Concerts! What a great man!

Debbie Gooch - October 07, 2013 at 12:07 PM

“

Doug and I had a wonderful friendship as we served together on the BYU Music
Faculty. He lifted my spirit on a regular basis. I want to leave a wonderful experience
we had back in 1982.
Doug commissioned a piece for organ for his 1982 performance tour in Switzerland
and Germany. He said he would be performing on Baroque organs so I would need
to compose a piece in Baroque style in order to get the best sounding performance
(in tune) results from those instruments. So I composed Prelude and Fugue in C#
Minor accordingly_
When he returned from his tour, he mentioned that someone in either Switzerland or
Germany commented on my birth year – 1941. He asked Doug if that shouldn’t have
been 1741 rather than 1941, and what was the composer’s death date? Doug told
him that 1941 was correct, I was still living and that I was a colleague of his on the
music faculty at Brigham Young University. The man then asked him, “So why did Mr.
Sargent compose a piece that sounds like it is 200 years old? Doug said, “Because I
told him to.” We had a wonderful chuckle, and some chocolate, over this.
Doug has always been a caring, thoughtful, kind, spiritual and wonderful friend. I
miss him but know that he is in the arms of our Savior. I personally feel that he heard
those marvelous words, "Well done, thou good and faithful servant."
David H. Sargent

David Sargent - October 07, 2013 at 11:56 AM

“

I first met Doug as the father of Sarah, in the Girl Scout troupe where I was a coleader. I got to know him better as a member of the Stake Presidency, and was
privileged to hear him play the organ in the Stake Center many times. How
appropriate that even though he most recently has been in another stake, that his
funeral will be in the chapel where the beautiful organ he helped us get is located. I
loved to hear him speak during Stake Conferences, and when he visited my ward.
He will be sorely missed.
Marie Andersen

Marie Andersen - October 07, 2013 at 11:41 AM

“

Doug Bush was a dear friend, and a great mentor to me. I'll never forgot the time I
accompanied him on one of his tours through Europe. We discussed Bach, read from
the book of John, sampled fine chocolates and Lindzertorte in every little town. I will
miss you Doug. Thanks for showing me the way.
-Dave Osmond

Dave Osmond - October 07, 2013 at 11:32 AM

“

I was a student of Dr. Bush at BYU in the late 90's. He was a passionate teacher with
a quick wit and fascinating perspective. What a great man. He influenced many.

Jeanne - October 07, 2013 at 11:18 AM

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Douglas Earl Bush.

October 07, 2013 at 10:59 AM

“

I met Doug when I worked at BYU Broadcasting. Beyond his mastery of the organ,
which I experienced at campus devotionals, I relished the times I ran into him in the
HFAC or around campus, when he always had a cheery greeting ... or when I was
with a group at lunch where Doug was present. Last year I had the privilege of being
invited to join in a gathering at Doug's house. Although my relationship with Doug is
best described as casual, I found him to be a remarkable soul, and I'm deeply
saddened by his passing.
-Wes Sims

Wes Sims - October 07, 2013 at 10:53 AM

“

I will always remember him as "Dr. Bush". Our paths crossed many times. He
mentored me as a music student at BYU for an honors thesis I wrote, in a Mozart
opera class and in a ensemble in which I played. Shortly after our marriage, my
husband and I rented his basement apartment and he was a good landlord. Later,
when we lived in Maryland, he came out to give a church music workshop which I
attended and enjoyed. Then just last year he was the judge for a music competition
my son was in. In all these encounters, he was always knowledgeable and
enthusiastic, as well as kind, gracious, and loving. He truly was a Christ-like person
and we will miss him.

Paula Bergeson - October 07, 2013 at 10:52 AM

“

When I was a student at BYU in the 80's, I went to a music workshop that Dr. Bush
was teaching. I will always remember the advice that he shared about choosing
music for Sacrament meetings. He said that the music we choose should be uplifting
and lasting - like the gospel is. I have used that as my guide ever since.

Vanesa Read - October 07, 2013 at 10:50 AM

“

In our stake center at 500 N. 1200 W. is the gorgeous organ Doug worked on. He
carved "Holiness to the Lord" on its wood and hosted world famous organists to
perform there. While he was in our stake we had the best music programs in Utah,
the Christmas program being particularly good. I remember when he was in our
stake presidency during Bush 41's term. He called my husband, and I said, "Bruce,
President Bush is on the phone for you!" My daughter said, "You're joking, right?"
How we will miss him!

Margaret Blair Young - October 07, 2013 at 10:50 AM

“

Soon after we moved into the Provo Central stake in 1994, we were invited to start
practicing for a special Christmas program that Doug was doing in the Provo
Tabernacle. We did that program with him several times, sometimes in the
Tabernacle, sometimes in the Provo Central Stake Center. Doug brought more than
the beauty of music to us: he brought a love for the Savior and a unique insight into
how to use the beauty of music to express that love. Serving together in that stake, in
the temple, and for a time in neighboring wards cemented that bond. But it was
mostly through others that I continued to get to know Doug and feel close to him.
Whether they were students who simply had one music history or history of civ class
from Doug, whether they had sung with him, or whether they had been some of his
most promising organ students, I kept meeting people whose lives Doug had
changed. May God bless his family at this tender time, and may the Lord keep his
soul and grant him joys eternal.

Eric Huntsman - October 07, 2013 at 10:31 AM

“

Liz, although I only met you dad once when he gave me the recipe for those
delicious 3 cheese scalloped potatoes, I can tell by reading these posts that he was
an extraordinary man! My thoughts and prayers are with you, Scott and your entire
family during this most difficult, yet reflective time. May God send the Comforter to
apply the healing balm of the Atonement to you all. God bless
Glenn Aiken

Glenn Aiken - October 07, 2013 at 10:16 AM

“

Doug Bush is my father-in-law and always will be. My thoughts regarding his passing
are still a mess of sadness, confusion, loss and relief. However, my memories of
Doug are many. Because of him I have come to understand music, literature, art,
religion and humanity more profoundly. He helped me figure out difficult questions,
circumstances, relationships and ideas. I can’t say that he always had the answers,
but I can say he always had the time. There are very few individuals with whom I
have spent more time simply talking about life. Doug shared so many wonderful
“calories” with me. The man could cook! I love(d) to eat. So therefore he loved to
feed me and many other people. I sat around his dining room table, breakfast room
table, aside a kitchen counter-top, in a patio chair on his back deck to so many
amazing feasts. His ability to put one at ease and feel comfortable was remarkable
and often done with the help of some fine European chocolate. His way was
exemplary. And I have reflected on his influence frequently since I realized his illness
would take him.
At Doug’s house, I first came across this stanza from a poem by Oliver Herford. It
was framed on his wall, in his basement with an accompanying painting of a sparrow
on a branch. The stanza read,
I heard a bird sing
In the dark of December.
A magical thing
And sweet to remember.
Doug was this bird to many people. And due to the pain and struggle he endured, as
cancer drug is body rapidly to death’s door, his passing became (for him) as a bird
singing in the dark of December. And I am grateful that he is now relieved of that
struggle.
I hope to always have my memories of Doug and that they may continue get me
through the “winters” of my life.

Scott Campbell - October 07, 2013 at 09:49 AM

“

Not only was he an inspiring musician, master gardener, and dear friend, Doug Bush
always strived to find ways to serve others. I have seen too many examples to list,
but those who know him will probably be able to think of scores of other ways he was
example of Christ-like love.

Jessie - October 07, 2013 at 09:16 AM

“

Elizabeth, in memory of your Dad
My heart is so full of love at this difficult time. I so loved your
Dad and appreciated all the amazing qualities he possessed. His
magnificent musical talents, his love of all things beautiful, his
kindness, gentleness, tenderness and love of service. So many
scrumptious meals we shared with him in your dining room after he
made his masterpieces in the kitchen. He will be met by legions
rejoicing at his coming to the kingdoms on high. I would love to just
hold you in my arms while we remember him together. Our family
has been blessed by his awe inspiring presence.
My heart is with you, love
Mom (Marilyn Campbell Allen)

Marilyn Allen - October 07, 2013 at 08:37 AM

“

A great musician who challenged me to stretch. I am blessed to have had him both
as a professor and as a church leader.
Lisa Hardyman

Lisa Hardyman - October 07, 2013 at 07:56 AM

“

He was one of the best music teachers I ever had. I will miss him. The world is a
better place having had him here.
-- Shannon Grover

Shannon Grover - October 07, 2013 at 04:09 AM

“

I have had a flood of wonderful memories that I enjoyed with Doug. The first was the
enthusiasm that LuJean had when she could take private lessons with him. Then he
said "she might be the best ward organist in the church" while she was serving when
he was Bishop. He called me to serve as 1st councilor in the Bishopric when I had
just briefly met him and moved into his ward that weekend. The many joint trips to
Duck Creek, Pine Valley and Cedar City for the Shakespearean plays. His lead foot
driving us home after midnight, averaging 92 mphr. His love for humor and life. His
love for cooking and joining me for Dutch-oven cook off contests. His great pies. His
wonderful rhubarb that I helped myself to while he was in Europe. The trip to Bach
country and his guide experience that made the trip so wonderful. His passion for
European bakery goods. His admiration of my art and willingness to let me give him
some art lessons. The special trips to temple square and organ concerts. The
wonderful Xmas choirs and allowing members of my family to participate. The family
meals and inviting LuJean and I to join the family. To serve as home teacher to the
family and 5 beautiful girls. Finally, but not the least, a spiritual giant that showed
what a Christ like life was really like. Congratulations on your graduation from this
earth life last Friday. Love Dan Moss

Dan Moss - October 07, 2013 at 12:26 AM

“

Doug will always be a symbol of the strength of the High Priest Group of the Provo 3rd
Ward, visibly demonstrated by the front lawns of his and his immediate neighbors to the
north and south. When Doug mowed his lawn he always mowed his neighbors lawns as
well so that pattern left in the grass was continuous between the three homes. A symbol of
one-ness that reflected in all he did and in all he touched and in all those with whom he had
contact.
Frank and Marion King
Frank and Marion King - October 07, 2013 at 11:36 AM

