Robert Bailey Smith
January 16, 1934 - January 7, 2016

Robert Bailey Smith passed away peacefully on January 7, 2016 in Provo, Utah from
complications of Alzheimer’s disease. He was born on January 16, 1934 in Salt Lake City,
Utah, the son of Edward Robert and Pauline Bailey Smith. Robert was an accomplished
pianist and teacher and will be remembered by the many students whose lives he
influenced. He was a member of the piano faculty at Brigham Young University for 28
years. His education includes Bachelor and Masters Degrees from BYU and study at the
Juilliard School of Music, Cleveland Institute of Music and doctoral studies at Case
Western Reserve University. Since his retirement in 1995, Robert has made his home in
Kailua-Kona, Hawaii where he enjoyed the natural beauties and rich culture of the islands.
He is survived by his wife of 58 years, Jeanette Boyack Smith; daughter, Paula Jan Smith;
sister, Sheryll Brown; and special cousin, Dallyne Crowton. Visitation will be at the Berg
Mortuary of Provo, 185 East Center Street, from 10:00 to 11:00 a.m. on Monday, January
11, 2016, with graveside services to follow at East Lawn Memorial Hills. Condolences may
be extended to the family at www.bergmortuary.com.
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NH

"Dr. Smith taught me how to play Mozart, and shepherded me through my first
performance of a Mozart concerto with the local symphony. He made up words to
the themes of my pieces, pushed me around in circles on the bench to help me
lean into the phrases, and danced around the room. I will never forget him, nor
forget to be grateful to him." Nora Moore Hess
Nora Hess - June 05, 2016 at 02:21 PM

AJ

To All of the Surviving Family of Robert Bailey Smith:
I studied piano with Professor Smith at BYU. He was my first collegiate piano
professor. He made a huge difference in my piano career. I have since gone on to
teach at the college level for the past 14 years. He was such a terrific teacher. I
remember him as a very kind and genuine person.
Arthur Johnson
Arthur Johnson - January 20, 2016 at 03:08 PM

DJ

Dear Jeanette and Paula: I am sad to say that Bob's obituary is the most I have
known of him. I was a different generation of cousin at our many Boyack
Reunions over the years. That siad, I can truly admire him for his talents and how
generously he used them to bless so many while pursuing and perfecting his own
talents to offer even more to those he served. Wayne and I offer our sympathies
to you and Paula in such a deep loss and missing of him.
Love, your cousin (Uncle Dean's twin daughter) Dede and Wayne Jeffries
Dede Boyack Jeffries - January 18, 2016 at 12:24 AM

DB

Dear Jeanette,
Thank you for creating this wonderful "place" where we who didn't know Bob as
well as we would have liked can come and appreciate the remarkable influence
he had on so many. What a wonderful man! May God's comfort be with you and
Paula at this time of such very temporary separation.
Our love,
Pam and Doug Boyack
Doug Boyack - January 17, 2016 at 10:27 PM

GS

I’m overwhelmed with sadness to learn today of Professor Smith’s passing. For
me he was so much more than the piano teacher of my youth. He was a mentor,
confidant and second father.
He loved music and he loved to teach it. He was demanding but also patient. I
remember in particular struggling with the musicality of the opening lines of the
Saint Seans G minor Concerto – a romanticized G minor arpeggio in a quasiBaroque style.
“Why don’t you add some words and sing it,” he said?
“Like what?”
“Your Dad just bought a car, right? Sing it to that.”
“What?” I asked.
Then he started, “My father bought a brand new car; my father bought a brand
new car,” tying and modifying the words to the musical line. It was silly, of course,
but he delighted in it. And it worked. Nine months later I still heard those words
while performing the piece with the Utah Symphony in Tabernacle Hall at age 14.
But Bob was so much more than a teacher. He was a mentor. As a teen, he
grabbed and guided me at a time when I needed it most. During those weekly
lessons, I could tell him what I thought, and it was always safe. Nothing was offlimits.
“Are you going to come to school here or do you want to look around?” he asked.
“Look around.”
“Why?”
“I’ve already gone to school here six years,” I answered. That was my line, and it
was true, but at the time I was only 17. What I really wanted, like most any
teenager, was to go away.
“Well, there’s still a lot to learn here,” he chuckled. Then he waited and listened.
“I don’t want to go on a mission,” I admitted.
“You know, you don’t have to if you come here. Lots of people don’t.”
I was shocked but I didn’t answer. He was a BYU professor!
“I’ll help you,” he said. “It’ll be easy.”

And he did. A year later I was at Stanford, where I completed degrees in Music
and History in three years, and after that, Columbia Law, before becoming a
corporate partner at a large international law firm, where I practiced for over two
decades. Now I live happily with my husband and our three wonderful children in
Woodside, California, where I continue to practice law and live a truly blessed life.
I do not mean to blow my horn. I blow his. For through his musical, scholastic and
paternal mentorship, I live an enormously satisfying and fulfilling life. I know that
made him happy.
I had the chance to track Bob down a couple years ago, and we had the most
delightful conversation. I tried to steer the conversation to him, but for the most
part he wasn’t biting. He was my teacher, so it was supposed to be about me. I’d
sent him a recording of a recent performance and a copy of my first novel.
“I enjoyed your Chopin Ballade,” he said. “But I really loved the novel. The
characters, theme and metaphor – all perfect.”
At age 40+, I was smart enough to know that wasn’t entirely true. But of course I
beamed. And as I hung up the phone I realized, yet again, how supportive,
enabling and empowering he was for me and all of his students. Probably for
everyone he touched. How truly blessed I was, among so many others, to have
his guidance, support and love.
I miss you, Professor Smith. I learned so very much from you. I try to live by your
example and to pass what I learned on. Thank you.
Love,
Gregory Smith
g.carlos.smith@gmail.com
Gregory C. Smith - January 16, 2016 at 12:50 PM

Dear Jeanette and fellow students of Prof Smith,
I just learned of Prof Smith's passing. I was thinking of my former teacher and
mentor this morning as I know he shared a birthday with my brother, another
former student, Gregory C. Smith. I'm filled with so many emotions and
memories. My thoughts are with Jeannette and Paula today, and with Prof Smith.
Although it's been thirty years since our last time studying music together, like
others, I often recall images and experiences I shared with him. At age eleven,
my mother began driving me from Sandy to the HFAC to study with Prof Smith.
My older brother Greg had began studying with him four years prior, and had
already won most competitions in Utah and soloed with the Utah Symphony in
their Salute to Youth Concert when I began my studies with Prof Smith. My
younger sister Marci joined our group a couple years after I started. Eventually
Greg took over the commuting obligations. I think I visited the HFAC every week
for about seven years, and cherished so many of those lessons and time with
Prof Smith.
I remember starting my studies with the Bach inventions. Prof Smith would often
make up verbal expressions we would say aloud to help with the phrasing. We
did this again in the cadenza of the Kabalevsky piano concerto, "I'm getting tired".
Or I remember counting the third movement Prokofiev's seventh sonata, "1-2 1-2
1-2-3!". Those concerts in the lovely setting of his home with the beautiful pianos,
gracious wife, and cute dachshunds were precious.
When my brother Greg was a senior in high school, he talked with guidance
counselors at our high school, Alta, about college. They asked whether he was
considering the "Y" or "U" or maybe Utah State? Greg said he was thinking about
an out of state school, and wondered if he needed to take the SAT or the
Achievement tests. They said no. In contrast, Prof Smith suggested Greg apply to
Stanford and Northwestern. My family didn't really know much about either of
these schools. When Greg was admitted to both, Prof Smith helped our family
become comfortable with the decision for Greg to attend Stanford, and so he did.
Four years later, Sally Smith, Laurel Roberts (I see her post below), and I, all
students of Prof Smith, also attended Stanford, and we all studied music there;
Laurel and Sally were music majors while I did the equivalent of a minor in music.
Eventually I went back to Stanford and did a PhD in music, and now teach as a
consulting professor there. And I started a company, Smule in San Francisco, that
allows people around the world to play music on their mobile phones together -on a typically day we'll see 15 million performances. Music and family are the
pillars of my life, perhaps reflecting a set of values that I developed at a formative
age in the E wing at the HFAC.
Thank you Prof Smith. I will always cherish my time with you. I will have to find
that Kabalevsky candenza this morning and read it.

Jeffrey C. Smith
Jeffrey Smith - January 16, 2016 at 11:10 AM

Dear Jeanette,
I am so heartbroken to learn of the passing of your husband and the greatest
teacher I ever had. Mr. Smith, as I always called him, not only taught me my most
valuable lessons in music, but also in life. When I started studying with him, I was
a shy and introverted 7th grader. He helped me learn that I had potential and
could succeed at things I had never thought possible, including playing on the
"Salute to Youth Concert" with the Utah Symphony. I will never forget how he
drove me to Salt Lake for the rehearsal with the symphony, and the time he took
to help me feel that I deserved this honor.
One of my favorite memories of our lessons together was when he gave me
some Scarlatti sonatinas to learn. He told me how Scarlatti wrote no performance
directions, and then he told me to choose my own! How amazing for a teenager
to think that she could experiment with these important musical decisions, and to
learn that there is not just one "correct" way that music must be performed. I also
learned that for music to become alive, we must give part of ourselves to its
creation.
I have made piano teaching my profession, in no small part, because Mr. Smith
taught me that piano lessons can be fun! I don't have the deep musical
knowledge which he had, but I always strive to include the intangibles that I
learned from him: that music can bring joy to the human soul, and that each
student has potential, both musically and as a human being.
I feel so fortunate that Greg and I had the opportunity to spend time with you and
Bob on our trip to Hawaii in 1996! We loved every minute of the tour he gave us
of his favorite places and the history of the island. It was wonderful to see how his
enthusiasm for life continued into retirement.
I have never had another teacher take the time and effort Mr. Smith did to teach
me musically and to be a friend and mentor. I think of his impact on my life
constantly, and I am so grateful that I was able to know and learn from him.
I pray that you will have peace and comfort in your heart as you know that his life
will never truly end, because his love lives on in the hearts of all those who knew
him.
Most sincerely,
Laurel Roberts Carroll
Laurel Carroll - January 12, 2016 at 11:53 AM

DH

Dear Jeanette and Paula:
I so wish that I could have seen you in person today, but I am in China. The last
few hours have been filled with a flood of fond memories of piano lessons, studio
classes at your beautiful home on Cherry Lane, fellow classmates, and most of
all, the great honor it is to be part of your lives.
I was so fortunate in September of 1973 to arrive at Bob's studio door,
announcing that I no longer wanted to be a Math Major, because I had decided to
be a pianist. From the first moment, his teaching and mentorship started to
change my life. His passion and artistry for music was always inspiring, I
marveled at what he was able to do at the piano, but in addition I learned just as
many valuable lessons about people, honesty, integrity, work ethic, and "hands
full" of other things that have shaped and directed my life.
It is unusual to be able to say that one person could fulfill so many roles. He was
teacher, advisor, role model, 2nd father, and yes, even landlord when I lived in
your basement. In subsequent years those roles changed to colleague, friend,
and confidant; but in all instances he proceeded through life as the same
wonderful person, caring deeply about his family and students, filled with wisdom,
an incredible sense of humor, and profound understanding of art and humanity.
Although, I have not seen him for a long time, please know that I think of him
every day. HIs musical personality and teaching still resonate in every piano
lesson that I teach. It is my great privilege to be able to continue his legacy.
Please accept my deepest wishes for serenity and peace of mind during this
difficult time.
Love,
Doug
Doug Humpherys - January 11, 2016 at 08:29 PM

DH

Please accept my condolences in the passing of your husband. I am Daryl Van
Dam Hoole, former South High School friend. I've thought of you over the years,
so I appreciated reading your husband's obituary as an up-date on your life. My
husband died two years ago at age 83 from complications of Parkinson's
Disease, so I can appreciate somewhat your position. May you enjoy comfort,
peace. and well-being.
Daryl Van Dam Hoole - January 11, 2016 at 11:18 AM

RA

Bob was always the consummate example of kindness and the finest of
colleagues in the piano faculty. I am sorry I will not be able to attend his services
but please know of our love for him, that his contribution has never been forgotten
here in the School of Music, and of our thoughts and prayers for all of his family.
Richard Anderson
Richard Anderson - January 11, 2016 at 10:56 AM

JK

There are no words to express my gratitude to this man. His belief in me as a
musician and his amazing lessons over many years provided the encouragement
I needed so desperately as a piano student. I have to honestly say that my study
with Bro. Smith taught me not only to be able to confidently express myself
through my instrument. Bro. Smith taught me how to set and reach goals. My time
with him taught me how to persevere during times of challenge and
adversity....we keep trying. Truly, Bro. Smith has been one of the most important
influences in my life.
Jane Gibson King - January 11, 2016 at 10:53 AM

HB

I haven't had many interactions with uncle Bob, but was blessed to be able to visit
him recently when in town with my mom and dad. He was so playful and sweet
and full of smiles and love. I'm so grateful for that memory. He and mom (Debbie)
reminisced of visits they had when he was a professor at BYU and she as a
student. It was a wonderful glimpse into his life and the way he always shows
interest and care for others.
My condolences to Aunt Jeanette. We love you.
Heather Bryant (Sabin)
Heather Bryant - January 11, 2016 at 10:20 AM

DS

"Favorite Memory Fragments" of my dear Uncle Bob...
As a young girl:
4th of July family picnics on the patio of Cherry Lane house and watching the
fireworks in the park. Student Piano recitals at their house and sometimes a rare
opportunity to watch Uncle Bob play, in awe of his amazing talent. (Especially a
duet with Aunt Net on their beautiful matching grand pianos.)
As a BYU art student:
The security of his friendly smile when I stopped by his HFAC office for
encouraging words or short visits about "the arts" on a lunch break. His genuine
interest in my current art projects and how I was doing at school was so
appreciated.
As an adult:
His intuitive questions that stretched my thinking, his sincere encouraging
compliments and he sense of humor when ever we had the chance to visit. The
impressive praise and gratitude of the many piano students he influenced
throughout his life. And his genuine love for his dedicated wife and devoted
daughter.
With much love and caring to my dear Aunt Jeanette and dear Cousin Paula,
Debbie
Debbie Sabin - January 11, 2016 at 08:08 AM

MO

Dear Jeanette and Paula,
For the last 25 years, at least, I've been meaning to send a letter to "Bro. Smith"
(even now at age 60 I still can't call him by his first name) just to try to express the
depth of my gratitude to him for all he taught me, for all his kindness to me as a
struggling, insecure pianist, for his help when I was severely depressed, for so
many, many things. And now I've waited too long to thank one of the most
important people in my life.
When I play through music I studied with him, the heavy scrawls of his
handwriting in the score (scribbles of black, green, purple ink, arrows, circles,
explanation points) remind me of amazing lessons where he practically danced
around the room, trying to help me understand a musical gesture. What a genius
teacher he was! What a brilliant unlocker of musical riddles, what a fabulous
safari leader through jungles of notes, finding patterns, clarity, and beauty. I left
every lesson completely exhausted and enlightened.
So, since I can't thank him, let me thank you instead, for sharing him with me and
all the countless numbers of students who remember him with gratitude and love.
Marilyn Collard Olson
Iowa City, Iowa
Marilyn Olson - January 10, 2016 at 11:22 PM



Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Robert
Bailey Smith.

January 10, 2016 at 08:57 PM

KJ

Dearest Jeanette and Paula,
I am sending you love and hugs. I wish I were there to do it in person. During the
hard moments know that you are loved by many.
Katie Harmon Johnson
Katie Johnson - January 10, 2016 at 07:29 PM

DF

Dallyne Crowton and family. purchased the Beautiful in Blue for
the family of Robert Bailey Smith.

Dallyne Crowton and family. - January 10, 2016 at 06:33 PM

LM

Oh, what a privilege it was for me to have this gifted pianist as my teacher for at
least five years! His influence on me was profound. I am grateful for the
inspiration he was for me to practice and become a better pianist. I continue to
play, 55 years after he first began teaching me! THANK YOU!
Loralee Priday Miller
Overland Park, KS
Loralee Priday Miller - January 10, 2016 at 02:45 PM

KG

Kristine Borg Gilbert purchased the Beautiful in Blue for the
family of Robert Bailey Smith.

Kristine Borg Gilbert - January 10, 2016 at 02:08 PM



Arrive in Style was purchased for the family of Robert Bailey
Smith.

January 10, 2016 at 12:26 PM

AM

Dear Jeanette and Paula,
I'm thinking of you tonight and loving you. I pray that you will be blessed with
peace during this difficult time.
Love,
Allison Prestwich Mitton
Allison Mitton - January 09, 2016 at 08:57 PM

