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Born and raised in Shelby, N.C., Mr. Hause began music studies in childhood with piano. Later, upon volunteering for the school band he became a trombonist, because the director needed brass players and arbitrarily assigned him to that instrument. Fortunately, the young player and his trombone were suited to each other, so the trombone continued to be his major instrument as a student at the University of Michigan where he was a student of Thor Johnson, graduated cum laude in 1958 and completed a master's degree in music theory in 1960. Conducting an orchestra however, was his chief ambition all along, and reading biographies of famous conductors confirmed this ambition. 

After graduate study and teaching and conducting jobs in Jacksonville, Florida from 1960 to 1962, and at Stetson University from 1962 to 1967, he returned to his native state to join the faculty of the East Carolina School of Music, where he conducted the ECU Symphony from 1967 until 1995. The highlights of his conducting career were significant: two performances of Beethoven's massive Ninth Symphony; riverside "pops" concerts at annual spring festivals in Wilmington, with the orchestra playing on a barge for crowds of more than 2,000; and selection of his orchestra as one of only 13 in the nation for a special series of broadcasts over National Public Radio. 

Following in the tradition set by Leonard Bernstein, he produced an annual series of special concerts for local elementary schoolchildren. My first memory of seeing him was in the fourth grade. All of the fourth graders from across the county were bussed to Wright Auditorium here on the ECU campus for the annual concert. A major part of that year’s concert was a sing-along of various patriotic songs. This is when I first learned our state song The Old North State, Carolina in the Morning, and of course, Carolina In My Mind…a song that has continued to hold great meaning and significance for me.
The list of major orchestral works he conducted over his many years with the East Carolina Symphony is a catalogue of musical riches. Under his baton, ECU student musicians presented Braham's First, Second and Fourth Symphonies, Beethoven's Third, Fifth and Ninth symphonies the Shostakovich Fifth, the Tchaikovsky Fourth and Sixth, the Franck D Minor, the Dvorak Seventh and Ninth and numerous shorter works -- preludes, overtures and tone poems. At one time or another, he conducted orchestral and choral music of all types and styles, famous and obscure, from Boccherini to Bartok, Barber and beyond, but he found the greatest fulfillment in the music of German composers, especially the Romantic composers of the 19th century. "Of course, the repertoire would be pretty slim were it not for them," he once explained. For some reason, maybe because of his German ancestry, he felt a particular kinship with their music. 

Summer months found him conducting at the Brevard Music Center, where in his youth he had his first experience playing in an orchestra, at Interlochen, or at the Eastern Music Festival. After passing the baton of the East Carolina Symphony in 1995, he served as Chair of the Instrumental Department from 1995 to 1999, and then as Assistant Dean of the School of Music until his retirement in 2005.
Mr. Hause was initiated at the Epsilon chapter at the University of Michigan on November 21, 1955. He served as Faculty Advisor to the Zeta Psi chapter here at East Carolina from 1972 to 1976. It was during this time that he composed the song Ode, in honor of our twentieth anniversary in 1975. He was appointed Province Governor upon the resignation of Province Governor Charles Stevens in 1976, and he would go on to hold that position for the next eighteen years, the longest anyone has served as Province Governor here in North Carolina. Upon his election as National Committeeman at Large in 1985, he was elected President of the Sinfonia Foundation, a position he held until 1991. 
Throughout those first couple of years I spent in the Fraternity, my mind was on being able to go to the National Convention in New Orleans. On a steamy August morning, my pledge brother Bobby Hazelgrove and I boarded a Trailways bus in Wilmington for the long ride through the Deep South. I still tell stories from that overnight ride to this day, a late night meal at Burger King at the Atlanta bus terminal, middle of the night stops in Montgomery and Mobile, and finally our crack of dawn arrival in New Orleans. We were quite ready to get off that bus, take a long hot shower, and take a nap. When we walked into the Monteleone, our convention hotel, Mr. Hause was right there to greet us, so excited that his boys from Zeta Psi had arrived.

The next morning, Bobby woke me up, and said that we needed to hurry downstairs because he had heard that Mr. Hause was going to be nominated for national president that morning. When the nomination came, you could not find a more confident person in the room. Even before he took the oath of office on the final day of the convention, he was already looking presidential, autographing songbooks and in general, conveying this very convincing “I am in charge” presence. 
A larger than life figure in many ways, he could always make a room come alive. There was a time when the percussion ensemble from West Chester University was visiting ECU, and all heads turned when he came into the room and vibrantly asked “Are there any Sinfonians in here?” He is known for his uninhibited sense of humor -- a useful quality to have when a rehearsal isn’t going so well, or when tired and worn-out Sinfonians have gathered from across the state or from across the country. When we gathered one year for the Province Workshop at UNCG, Mr. Hause and several others of us spent the first evening at New York Pizza on Tate Street. Some guys came in, not sure what chapter they were from, and as we each took turns introducing ourselves, “John Heath – Zeta Psi, Marshall Johnson – Iota Epsilon” he simply stuck out his hand and with a smile said “I’m Robert Hause!” And nothing more needed to be said! 
When he stepped down as Province Governor several months after that workshop, what might be called the “East Carolina dynasty” came to an end. You see, since the inception of Province 20 in 1953, at that point forty-one years, the Province Governorship had been held (except for a brief two year period) by a faculty member at East Carolina: Kenneth Cuthbert from 1953 to 1958, Herbert Carter (for whom our band room is named) from 1960 to 1971, Paul Alioupolous from 1971 to 1972, Charles Stevens (who was an Alpha Rho initiate and classmate of Andy Griffith) from 1972 to 1976, and finally Mr. Hause. 
Over the last few weeks, I’ve had the opportunity to get to know his sons Evan and Eric. The night before Mr. Hause’s death, Eric shared with me memories of his dad:

When I was 16, being the oldest in a family with one car, I was charged with shuttling the family around to and from school and work. One afternoon, I was at the Fletcher building, waiting for my dad to leave work. I was wearing one of my dad's Phi Mu Alpha shirts. Suddenly, an unfamiliar student came up to me and grabbed my hand, attempting the secret Phi Mu Alpha handshake. Of course, I had no idea what he was up to. About that time, my dad arrived on the scene and intervened. As we were driving home, I asked him what that was all about. he said, "That's the secret handshake, and unless you're one of us, you'll never know how to do it."

 

All members of our family were involved in music somehow, be it as a professional or hobbyist. When I was in my early 20s, I formed a crappy little rock band. We played around town a few times, and I was hoping to make it my career. I was a naive kid, and I had dreams of stardom. When I felt we'd become decent enough, I asked my dad and mom to come see us. I wanted my dad's honest opinion as to our viability. After they attended one of our gigs, I asked him what he thought. What he said changed my life. He said, "You're my son, and I want what's best for you. I enjoyed it, but I have to say that you're not good enough. You're either going to perform and starve, or teach and starve. And I don't want either of those things for you. So perhaps you ought to invest in another career." He did it with such love and gentility that I took his advice. 
 

I think one of my most treasured memories is of the Hood Swamp Symphony Ball, which dad and his former student, Mike Kinsey of the Super Grit Cowboy Band put together in October, 1979. The concert at Wright Auditorium was a mix of pop and classical, with the ECU Symphony playing behind the country-rock Super Grit Cowboy Band. The event was filmed and broadcast on UNC TV. He and the Symphony also collaborated with Charles Kuralt and Loonis McLawhorn to produce "North Carolina is My Home" for UNC TV in the mid 80s. But his finest moment was when he conducted the ECU Symphony and chorus for Beethoven's 9th Symphony in the late 70s. 

 

With regards to sailing, I spent many hours with him on the myriad of boats he owned over the years. He always invited his students to come along for weekend sails, and we had many good laughs on the water. I remember a Women's Regatta one year, and my dad and [then Zeta Psi faculty advisor] Richard Lucht were somewhat incensed that they couldn't participate. So in true Bob Hause fashion, he, Richard, and I think a few other guys donned drag and crashed the regatta on his boat, The Dragon Lady--which they immediately rechristened the Drag On Lady. He loved to be on the water, and his sense of humor switched into high gear when he was on his boat. He would often get on the marine radio and call for an imaginary boat he knew as "Breaking Wind".  And, of course, there was the familiar cry, "Hard On!" which they derived from the sailing term "Hard a' Lee". And whenever you heard that cry from him or his fellow river rats, it meant a party was in the making.

And as I reflect on Eric’s memories, I can definitely say that’s the Bob Hause we all knew.

The last time he and I were together at a fraternity event was the fiftieth anniversary celebration for the Zeta Psi chapter a few months before his retirement in 2005. The last time I saw him alive was in the fall of 2008 when I visited him in the nursing home. When we played a recording of an orchestral piece he had once conducted, his arm would rise in the air as if conducting. And when I was asked to sing “Hail Sinfonia” for him, a serene calm look came over his face. I’m thankful for the fact that as I began my own lifetime journey in Sinfonia, Bob Hause was there. I’m thankful for the advice he gave, for his firm reminders about doing the right thing, and for the support he gave in good times and bad. I’m thankful that when he and I differed on philosophy and practice, he was willing to hear me out and give my ideas a try. I’m thankful for those conversations he was willing to have, be it at Lyrecrest or over there on the brick wall outside the Croatan, as he listened to my own ambitions and my wild and perhaps what were to some people fanatical ideas of where I believed the province could go, and what we could achieve. I’m thankful that even during the years he was national president, Zeta Psi still held an important place in his heart.

When Ms. Hause and I spoke on the phone the night before Mr. Hause’s death, she mentioned how we are all here for a purpose. I’m reminded of the words of the late Winston Churchill who said “he must have a blind soul who cannot see that a great purpose is being worked out here below.” Think of the first thing that comes to your mind when you think of Province 20, the first thing that comes to your mind when you think of Phi Mu Alpha Sinfonia in North Carolina. For almost two decades, Robert Hause was Province 20! Without his influence, and without his presence, I would not be who I am today. Tonight, with the Province Leadership Award, we honor Bob Hause for his mentorship and his contributions to Province 20. As we’re gathered here tonight, we celebrate the purpose that Mr. Hause played, both directly and indirectly, in all of our lives. 

The Orpheus Award is presented to those who have significantly and lastingly contributed to the cause of music in America. Since 1973, it has been presented over 300 times. This is the highest honor that can be presented by a chapter or alumni association of the Fraternity. It may seem odd that Mr. Hause had never received the Orpheus Award. But then again, for eighteen years, who was in charge of approving them? It would be kind of hard to approve an award for yourself wouldn’t it? So we present this award, on behalf of Province 20 and the Fraternity, for Mr. Hause’s undying devotion to music at East Carolina, my Alma Mater, for the influence he had upon hundreds if not thousands of Sinfonians not only here in North Carolina but across the country, for the influence he had upon the thousands of elementary students brought here for the children’s symphony concerts, and for his resolve to really do something for music in America.

In closing, when Mr. Hause accepted the nomination for national president, he stated that he believed he could really do something for music in America. As we go forward as the music makers and as the dreamers of dreams, as we wander by lone sea-breakers, sitting by desolate streams, as world losers and world forsakers on whom the pale moon gleams,  may we live out the Fraternity’s Object, and the fraternity’s mission of advancing in America the best in music. Bob Hause would want it no other way.
Source: Biographical information is drawn from the article "Robert Hause . . . Baton and boat," Pieces of Eight, May 1, 1985. Additional information provided by Eric Hause.
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