Bob Hope Band Scholarship Essay

By Julie Mullen
Is it ironic that such an inspiring modern hero would have the last name of Hope? Through his musical ability, leadership, sense of humor and desire to serve our global community, Bob Hope has helped to spread a giant mass of hope to people all over the world. He is someone that has encouraged and enthused many to spread comparable hope. I admire Bob Hope for each of these qualities, and am striving for similar characteristics in my own life.

To begin to compare my musical ability to that of Bob Hope would be foolish. His talent far exceeds most and is something I can only observe and admire as an interested supporter. However, I am inspired by Bob Hope’s love for music and his passion for sharing it. My musical ability is something I work to improve because I too love music. I once described the stages of learning a cello concerto to my mother: First, I start a new piece, and I am excited to practice because it is new and I am just beginning to become familiar with the melody. The next stage is when I learn which parts are hard and avoid them for a while, playing through only the simple, recognizable parts. After a while, I face the reality that a piece is not complete without the difficult, technical phrases and I practice slowly despite some frustration. With a bit of self-discipline and reminders from my teacher I work hard on the details of the piece, not just playing through casually. The final stage is my favorite- the run-throughs. I love the feeling of mastering a piece so well that I can relax and listen to myself as I play. It is amazing to me what the right mix of sound frequencies can do to a person’s emotions. As drum major, I love the swelling in my heart when the big hit in our field show soars over my head and everyone plays passionately with a sense of unity and pride as the crowd goes wild behind me. Even when I’m at home, and I mean for the music to be just in the background while I study, I sometimes can’t help but take a dancing break and spin around the kitchen as the strings build up and the horns cry out a gorgeous counter-melody. 

Besides his musical ability, Bob Hope was an excellent leader. As I encounter new group dynamics every day, I am learning and growing in leadership initiative all the time. My two years as drum major have been the most important time of development in my ability to lead. I sometimes struggle to find the right balance of authority and humility, assertiveness and flexibility, pushing and understanding. My biggest difficulty in leadership is in disciplining others. I discovered this about myself in a training session before a mission’s trip to Guatemala a few years ago where I was introduced to various personality “animals.” Each animal represented a possible way of dealing with conflict. Naturally, I am a “koala”- I shrink back at the presence of conflict and take the blame for whatever happened so as to end the conflict as quickly as possible. When I was selected as drum major, I had to suppress a bit of the koala in me. My instinct as I critiqued members of the band on their marching style was to say “Yes, try to keep your toes a little higher on this move…but if you don’t want to of course that’s fine. You’re doing great.” Though my natural elasticity and kindness is valuable in certain situations, I had to learn to be firm and assertive, while maintaining an abundance of humbleness and respect for others. After several years of observing other leaders, and a couple years as a leader myself, I have found that the most valuable part of leading is the relationships formed with those being led. Simple things like laughing at someone’s joke, complimenting someone’s hairstyle, or asking someone how their birthday was have helped me to form genuine relationships and turn leadership from lordship to friendship.  Of course there are rough moments, but it is a remarkable feeling to have earned the respect and friendship of 150 of my peers. 

Earning friends is rewarding in itself, but laughing with them is the icing on the cake. It is well-known by most everyone that I, like Bob Hope, really love to laugh. Finding entertainment in life makes hard situations lighter and awkward relationships more welcoming. In fact, I often use humor as a tool to relax the band. During those tense night rehearsals, when the frustration level rises, I start to get funnier. Just a touch of dry humor and puns- enough to make them roll their eyes- adds lightness to the moment that relieves some tension and tells them they’re going to make it through the night.  Actually, I think they laugh at my tired craziness more than they laugh at my jokes; but either way they laugh, they relax, their abs get stronger, and we have less angry people on the field. Countless times, humor has saved me from absolute boredom and unnecessary stress. I thoroughly enjoyed a babysitting experience that I hadn’t been looking forward to beforehand because of the natural entertainment of seven and nine-year-old neighbors. After looking around my house and seeing some of my art work, the seven-year-old said, “If you were Vincent van Gogh’s wife, you’d be better than him.” I chuckled in my mind as I questioned, “Would I have to be his wife?  And why do you know who Vincent van Gogh is?” Even with the joy-filled, satisfying, good things around, life would be too heavy to bear without an occasional laugh. In the most frustrating, stressful times, I’ve been entertained by little joys like the facial expressions and random dance moves of my younger sister, the witty remarks and dramatic enthusiasm of my older sister, and the physics puns and friendly sarcasm of my peers. 

Possibly most admirable of Bob Hope’s qualities was his selfless service to others. Living a life of service is one of my biggest goals as well. I have the unique experience of having been to Guatemala nine times to serve among the poor in Guatemala City, Zone Three. I cannot describe the satisfaction in making a sandwich and handing it to a family who might not eat anything else that day. I cannot describe the joy on the faces of those kids, the excitement in seeing a “gringa” who is offering them something to eat and a hand to hold. After knowing the joy of genuine community service, how could I not continue to be a part of it? Helping to provide for someone who is like me but is lacking so much of what I have, is inexpressibly worthwhile. There is almost nothing I would rather do than be there to spend time with them and love on them and offer them a bit of what I have. My trips to Guatemala are the highlight of my life, not just a service project, not just a routine. I’m learning that the kind of passion I have for my friends in Guatemala is a passion I should have for people here. Even in wealthy America, there are hurting people all around me. I am trying and training to put forth the same effort and enthusiasm in serving my peers here in the U.S. There is always a way to put someone else first- whether it is scooping my dad’s dish of ice cream first, introducing a lonely kid to my friends, or offering a ride home to a tired freshman. Serving others is something I will always strive to live out.  

Bob Hope’s musicality, leadership, sense of humor, and selfless service are all things I admire and look forward to improving on for the rest of my life. He is a genuine hero that many look up to. I hope someday I can say that I have impacted the lives around me in a similar way; not bringing fame to myself, but rather committing to simple things to spread hope to the world around me. As Bob Hope said himself, “When we recall the past, we usually find that it is the simplest things - not the great occasions - that in retrospect give off the greatest glow of happiness. 
