April 2010
On behalf of T & A Entertainment and the rest of the Miss Gay Ohio America family, I would like to extend condolences to my dear friend and drag mother, Vee Love; in the recent loss of his roommate and very best friend, James Ellis aka Tiffany LaShay.  

When I received the call last Saturday that a vibrant, active man was taken away from us at the gentle age of 39, I was at a loss for words.  As we all continue on our journey, ever evolving into goddesses…I took some time to briefly reflect on the life of a person I called friend. 

Before Symphony ever came to fruition, my female impersonation career was born as an extremely fit muscle-bound wanted to be entertainer Veronica Dupree.  At the time I was still competing regularly in baton twirling competitions, I’d say my body was definitely at its peak…

I entered this pageant in Toledo, Miss Gay Amateur Ohio…not knowing which end was up…not understanding anything about the art form…not understanding anything about makeup.  It was so tragic I had on white girl base with orange cheek rouge and gold lipstick heavily lined in black…I was giving a bad version of Noxema Jackson…

During the course of the pageant, my dresser had left me high and dry.  I thought I needed blush…I turned to Tiffany asking her for some…and she said, child, what you need is some powder to matte that face down.  She and her friend Demetrius (Vee Love) as I was introduced quickly assisted me and helped me through the night.  Before the end of the evening, a dear friend of mine, Greg McKinley, yanked me in the basement and took over and completely revamped my face and hair…even though I placed dead last, at least I didn’t feel like a complete booger any longer…Tiffany LaShay was one of the most graceful modelers I have ever saw and that classic iconic look she captured with that vintage cream and black lace gown with the chignon with simple pin curls was deserving of best evening gown not only that evening, but for many other pageants throughout her career.  
Over time, I visited Columbus quite a bit for my job, going to some meeting doing HIV/AIDS work…Tiffany and I hit it off…She and Vee took over where my original drag mother Chanel Alexander left off, continuing to groom me in the art form, as I steadily improved and worked on my goals.  Tiffany will always be my “Aunt”… I can still hear her say…”Punch it!”
A false friend and its shadow are only around when the sun shines.  Benjamin Franklin said that…Tiffany was always the most hospitable hostess; allowing me a place to rest when I visited Columbus so I didn’t have to waste money on a hotel, providing a place for me to paint and get ready when I had a show and cooking up something fierce in the kitchen.  Such a talented, wonderful spirit who was always larger than life…I am truly going to miss her voice, that radiant smile, that positive energy. 

Rest in peace, my friend.  You are loved and truly missed by those you touched the most.  Thank you for coming into my life 12 years ago and blessing me with your radiant presence.  My heart is still stricken in grief…
The best words of advice that he gave me will be my parting words: 

“Female impersonation is not just an art form, it’s an adventure”

I hope you are enjoying your adventure, wherever you are, on the other side of the rainbow…

Sincerely, Symphony 

