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Hello darlings 

It is day 252 of Snippets of Encouragement, and I need to share a dirty little secret 

with you. Well actually I don’t need to, but I will. 

It’s two dirty little secrets that I have. The first is I love watching car crash videos on 

the internet. Yeah right! Crazy, I know! After yesterday’s snippet, I have to admit 

this is a colossal waste of time, but I can’t seem to help myself. 

My other dirty little secret is I’m a huge fan of RuPaul’s Drag Race. As an avid fan, I  

even have top fan status on the Facebook page – yoohoo, go me!  

If you’re not familiar with this show, RuPaul Charles is a Drag Queen who has 

successfully managed to bring the drag subculture into mainstream culture and I 

for one love it.  

What I appreciate about this show and the art form is the incredible talent these 

performers have and the unbelievable artistry that goes into creating a drag 

persona, especially one the people love and admire. 

The eleventh season of this show has just finished, and from day one I was a 

massive fan of the winner Ms Yvie Oddly, which is the stage name of the performer 

Jovan Bridges. The minute he entered the workroom, it was clear to everyone that 

he was exactly what his name said, Odd!  

In fact, I’d say Yvie is exceptionally odd, and because of this he received extreme 

criticism and was even bullied by the other contestants. There is a typical formula 

(or so it seems) to being a drag queen and being on this show. 

A man has to dress in women's clothes and create the illusion of stunning beauty 

and grace. Once he is in full regalia, the audience should be left breathless at the 

transformation and feel great admiration for his skills and perhaps the female 

character he now embodies. 

Yvie did just the opposite of this. She remained true to her drag roots, which is more 

of a Dollar Store thrift queen, and many of her looks were astoundingly ugly and 

not typically beautifully feminine. The other drag queens often told her how ugly 

she looked and yet I found that in every challenge they were given she always 

managed to create the most original interpretation for the task while remaining 

true to her character and pushing the boundaries of drag. I, for one, found her art 

exceptional and beautiful.  

Week after week, I found myself experiencing jaw-dropping moments as she 

presented herself in the challenges. Most of all, I was amazed at her courage and 

bravery to be her unique, odd self. In this, she never wavered.  

To add to Yvie’s oddness, she suffers from Ehlers-Danlos Syndrome, which is a 

connective tissue disorder resulting in chronic pain and other physical 

impediments, but through it all she pressed on day after day. 
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Regardless of her incredible artistic and performance abilities, what I admired the 

most about Yvie was her authentic honesty. She often landed in hot water for 

critiquing the other queens too severely when they asked for input, and even 

when they didn’t. Her rather blunt delivery style was mostly unappreciated 

because we all seem to want the truth served on a shovel of saccharin.  

Lately, I've been thinking a lot about what it means to live a life of freedom and 

authenticity. What I realise is that the vast majority of humanity has quietly packed 

away their oddities and blended into the accepted norm to fit in or perhaps not 

stick out.  

To stick out above the crowd could 

often mean having ones head 

lobbed off and so like little sheep, we 

keep our heads down, our oddities in 

check and we go along and blend in.  

What a load of unadulterated bullshit; 

and today I’d like to suggest that it’s 

time to let the odd out. 

Honestly, we are all odd. What we 

consider acceptable and normal is 

anything but, because in our blended 

versions of society, we have created 

an illusion of sameness and we are 

anything but. Each of us is wonderfully 

unique and divinely odd, and I contend that it’s time to be brave and strong and 

to allow ourselves to be seen for who we are.  

For all we know we could all be little aliens residing in human form – wait a minute, 

isn’t that what we are? Seriously though, isn’t it time for us to stop being so shit 

scared of being caught out as frauds? As long as we continue to hide who we are 

then yeah, we are frauds, so don’t be afraid to bring out your unique oddness and 

revel in it.  

It’s time to break with convention and become who we really are.  

If you’ve enjoyed reading this snippet of encouragement, there are three things 

you can do. SHARE it with a friend. ENCOURAGE another person today. SIGN UP 

using http://eepurl.com/dIt8Fj to receive the Snippets live to your inbox each day. 

 

 


