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LEI QUEEN:  LAUREN KANOELANI CHANG  

 
Welina me ke aloha k� kou.  My name is Lauren Kanoelani Chang and I 

am honored to be selected as the 81st Lei Queen for the City & County of 
Honolulu’s 82nd Annual Lei Day Celebration in 2009. 



Born Hawaiian, Chinese, Portuguese, Filipino, to parents Dr. Melvin 
Kaheana and Dr. Sandra Perreira Chang, I am blessed by the diversity of my 
family’s history.  Since childhood I have devoted myself to the study and 
preservation of Hawaiian language, chant and especially the hula.  It was 20 years 
ago, at the age of 6, when I first joined my h� lau, Ka Hale I o K� hala H� lau Hula, 
under the direction of Kumu Hula Leimomi I Maldonado.  Since then I have 
proudly served as alaka‘i and am excited to be preparing to ‘uniki as kumu hula 
this August. 

I have represented my h� lau at the 
Kamehameha Hula competition, placing 2nd 
and 3rd in the ‘oli division; at the Hula ‘Oni E 
Competition, winning the title of Miss Aloha 
Hula ‘Oni E 2004; and also winning the title of 
Miss Hapa Haole Hula 2007.  In 2006, it was 
truly an honor to serve as first princess for the 
City & County of Honolulu Lei Day Court.  
Since then, I have watched the Lei Queen 
Selection come full circle, honoring m� kua, 
k� puna and returning now to N�  Wahine 
‘ � pio.  The Lei Day event at Kapi‘olani Park 
has become a tradition for our h� lau and I am 
honored to represent Ka Hale I o K� hala H� lau 
Hula this year. 

My lei making experience began under 
the mango tree in my grandmother’s backyard.  
She taught me to sew my first plumeria lei and, 
without knowing, she taught me much more 

than that.  How to give a lei – with a hug and a kiss.  How to wear a lei – balanced 
proudly on the chest and shoulders.  And now, as I reminisce about that day, I am 
still learning that the cherished memory of a lei has the power to last much longer 
than the flowers themselves.  The Hawaiian people recognized the ephemeral 
quality of the lei, so they often accompanied the giving of lei with the gift of song 
or chant. In fact, the Hawaiian word for songwriter, haku mele, implies that a 
composer is like a lei maker who carefully chooses the words of the poetry to 
string together in a song.  Since my graduation from the University of Hawai‘i in 
2006 I have used my bachelor’s degree in Hawaiian language to haku mele, 
composing songs that capture the important moments of my life. 

Thanks to years of hula experience, I have been blessed with many lei-
making lessons, and many wonderful teachers.  Aunty Kealalaua‘e taught us to 
make delicate ti-leaf adornments for the dressing ceremony, Uncle Hanalei taught 



us to haku lei of liko lehua.  A soft-spoken k� puna on Kaua‘i showed us a new 
technique for tying hibiscus buds in the Micronesian style, and I even learned to 
sew the fragrant lei poepoe of h�nano in Tahiti.  Although the flowers have since 
faded away, the memories of these lei making experiences will stay with me 
forever. 

Lei Day has always been important to me, whether I was participating in the 
May Day Pageant at school or just spending the evening with family at the Waik�k� 
Shell enjoying the Cazimero’s annual concert.  Since 2006, the City & County’s 
Lei Day celebration has become a new part of my annual tradition.  It is a time to 
come together with the people I love to recognize the beauty and importance of the 
lei in our culture, especially for the hula. The Lei Day court is a reminder that 
although the flower garlands are certainly beautiful works of art, they are truly 
meant to be given, received, and most importantly they are meant to be worn 
proudly on the shoulders of our people. 

 
 

FIRST PRINCESS:  KALAI SINA KAMAUOHA  
 
I am Kalai Sina Kamauoha, the loving daughter of Gary Gene Keaka 

Kamauoha and Macey Hoakalei Hina Kamauu.  I was born 25 years ago at the old 
Kaiser Hospital and raised in Papak� lea, L� ‘ie and Kahuku.  I am the eldest of 
eight. I am a graduate of Roosevelt High, Magna Cum Laude – Class of 2001, and 
attended one semester at Kapi‘olani Community College.  My father is a Colonel 
in the Army Reserves and my mother is the Kumu Hula of Hula H� lau o Hoakalei. 
 The day before my mother gave birth to me, she had an unusual craving for 
pig intestines and the yellow guts of the ‘opihi.  It is said that whatever the mother 
craves is what the child will most likely become.  Confused, I went to my mother 
and she told me with comforting words that the pig intestines meant that I think 
from my na‘au rather than with my head and the yellow guts of the ‘opihi meant 
that I have a firm foundation.  No matter how hard the waves come crashing down 
upon me, I stand firm and I stand strong—guts and 
all. 
 I was always the hula dancer.  I wouldn’t be 
surprised if I came out of my mother’s tummy 
dancing.  It was definitely a given for she was still 
dancing everywhere when she was pregnant with 
me.  My Kumu was none other than the late Helen 
Hoakalei Kamauu—who still lives on through my 
mother as well as through the mana‘o and music of 
my talented uncles: Wailana, Poni, Kaleihau and 



‘Iolani.  Since my debut on Ala Moana Center Stage at the age of 2, I haven’t left 
the stage.  I’ve been performing since with Hula H� lau o Hoakalei, aboard the 
Norwegian Cruise Lines with Tihati Productions, and with Island Inspirations in 
southern California.  The hula has allowed me to travel all over the country and to 
Japan.  But I will never forget where it all began—in the beautiful valley of 
Nu‘uanu. 

Hula wasn’t a daily ritual, but my family legacy.  A tradition that began with 
my great-grand aunt, the late ‘Iolani Luahine,  a woman I’ve never met, but heard 
so much about.   Knowing how to make a lei is a necessary skill when it comes to 
hula for it is not only an adornment worn when dancing, but like the hula, teaches 
you patience and perseverance. Making a lei to some is hard work, but to me it is a 
part of my culture and who I am. When I did run into problems, uncle Poni – with 
his big, gentle hands – always seemed to make things a lot easier. He told me to 
never make a lei when you are sad or mad for those feelings will go into the lei and 
therefore affect the person wearing it or given to. My first lei may have been filled 
with frustration, but over time after much practice I was able to make a lei I was 
proud to call my own for it was filled with patience, perseverance, hope, discipline, 
and love.  

When I think of a hard worker, I think of their hands. I look at my own and 
know that I’m on the same path. There are no calluses, but always the need to 
create and perpetuate. I feel that the passion of an artist, a hula dancer, a lei maker 
comes from the heart, but the strength of the art comes from the movement and 
flexibility of the hands.  

My inspiration to become an actress was always my mother and uncle Poni - 
with much credit given to his rendition of “Bali Hai” from South Pacific. I’ve done 
a couple of short films and background work on various production sets both here 
and in California. I was also featured as a hula dancer in Court T.V.’s: Beach 
Patrol Honolulu. 

Family is my inspiration. Hula is my legacy. Dancing is my obsession. 
Acting is my passion. Kulolo is my addiction. I am the leimaker and this is my lei.  

 
 

PRINCESS JODIE MARI MEI LIN MIYAGI  
 
Aloha – I am Jodie Mari Mei Lin Miyagi .  As I reminisced and pondered 

over my past hula experiences, my head was flooded with fond memories of 
dancing hula.  As a young dancer, I remember how I loved performing and sharing 
my hula dances with anyone that wanted to be entertained.  Now that I think about 
it, I really think I just loved being on stage.  At that time, hula to me was just about 
being a performer.  



However, as I grew older, I soon learned that 
hula was much more than just dancing. Upon 
graduation from University Laboratory School, I began 
a new chapter in my life at Linfield College in Oregon.  
There, I realized and found how special and unique the 
hula was because I was able to share my knowledge of 
hula with my peers from Hawai‘i and from around the 
world. It set me on a path to learn more about the hula, 
language and cultural traditions of Hawai‘i.  I was 
fortunate enough to serve as the Hawaiian club’s 
president for three consecutive years.  Along with this 
duty, I was very much involved in organizing our 
school’s annual l� ‘au.  During our l� ‘au, we would 
entertain our audiences with the hula ‘� lapa as well as 

the hula ‘auana.  With each l� ‘au that I participated in, it was fulfilling to see my 
peers from different cultural backgrounds and ethnicities come together and learn 
our Hawaiian culture.  After being able to share my mana‘o on hula from my 
kumu, Kaha‘i Topolinski, I can now understand why he is so eager and 
enthusiastic about sharing and continuing the traditions that were passed that down 
to him. 

Being away in Oregon for my college years, really made me miss everything 
that Hawai‘i has to offer.  Therefore, just like how my Kumu is so giving of his 
mana‘o, he inspired me to return home and give back to the keiki o ka ‘� ina.  His 
inspiration has led me to serve in the Wai‘anae community, which has one of the 
highest percentages of Native Hawaiians residing there.  Currently I am a kumu in 
Papa ‘Ekahi (first grade) at Ka Waihona o ka Na‘auao Public Charter School.  My 
goal for all my students is to be knowledgeable in where they come from and their 
Hawaiian culture and values, so one day they will be able to give back to their 
people.  I feel very fortunate and blessed to be teaching at a Hawaiian Public 
Charter school where I have a positive impact on our Native Hawaiian children.  I 
am especially thrilled that I am able to share my hula with my haum� na during our 
biannual h� ‘ike.     
 I have been very fortunate to study under such knowledgeable and wise 
kumu.  Without them, I wouldn’t be the hula dancer that I am today.  I began my 
journey in 1987 under the direction of Ms. Coline Aiu from H� lau Hula o Maiki.  
At the age of 14, I became a student under the direction of Kaha‘i Topolinski of Ka 
P�  Hula Hawai‘i.  Both of my kumu hula instilled the traditional style of lei 
making beginning with the finding, picking, cleaning and fashioning of the lei.  
Through the craft of lei making I have learned to be dedicated, patient and mindful 
while creating my leis. 



When I am not dancing hula, you can find me serving at my church, Hope 
Chapel West O‘ahu, spending time with friends and family, or at Starbucks where I 
have been diligently writing my thesis so I can graduate in May with a Masters 
Degree in Early Childhood Education.  I strive to one day open up my own 
preschool that will serve underprivileged children in the Wai‘anae community.  

Through all of this, hula has taught me to be disciplined, dedicated and to 
persevere.  Hula has been and will continue to play an essential role in my life.  
Therefore, I strive to perpetuate our culture by passing it on to future generations. 
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