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Mission Statement
The mission of Blue Heron 
Ministries, Inc. is to build 
communities where creation is 
kept and to keep creation so 
that community may be restored.

Blue Heron Ministries, Inc. is a non-
profit  organization and a ministry of 
the Presbyterian Chapel of the 
Lakes, a 501(c)(3) organization.

Because the Presbyterian Chapel of 
the Lakes is located in the heart of 
l a ke coun t r y, env i r onmen ta l 
s tewardsh ip , educa t ion , and 
advocacy is a significant part of our 
Christian witness.   Acting upon our 
faith that relationships may be 
restored and experience substantial 
healing in an imperfect world, we 
offer the following four initiatives as 
tools of reconciliation:

• Land Trust
• Conservation Design
• Education
• Natural Lands Restoration

Contact us at:
c/o Presbyterian Chapel of the 
Lakes
2955 West Orland Road
Angola IN  46703
PH (260) 316-2498
FX (260) 833-1885
E-mail: stuartbheron1@hotmail.com
URL: www.blueheronland.org

The Old Five Gallon Bucket - a simple thing it seems, 
But what tool could be more important to Blue Heron Ministries?
We gather our group, and our seed, for the good of the Earth,
In this, our buckets have insurmountable worth.

Without that rainbow colored stack in the back of Nate’s truck,
The volunteer team would be quite out of luck.
Pockets and socks could never hold so much seed,
And the crumbs left behind would be quite itchy indeed.

When the Saturdays of October call us all to the fields,
Our buckets are there to help collect the bountiful yields.
An extension of us- hitched on with belts or bungees,
The prairie grasses rustling and the buckets keep us company.

Passing out buckets is the sign that our task has begun,
More than functional though, our buckets are part of the fun!
You can use them to sit for lunch, or to hide, or to reach to the sky,
You can even collect extra treasures in there, if you try.

We return once more to seed as winter touches the land,
We line up with our buckets, Nate’s scoop in his hand.
Bonk, bonk! on the bucket- the end of the seeding row call,
We will return to use our buckets the next year in the fall.

Ode to the Five-Gallon Bucket
by Peg Zeis, Kate Sanders, and Erin McKinneyIf you know someone who might like to 

receive this newsletter, please let us know. 

Garlic Mustard Pull at LaTierra Sanctuary.  Saturday, May 21 from 9 AM to noon.  Yes, 
another garlic  mustard pull. We continue to beat back this alien invader. Your help over the past 
few years has really put a dent in the garlic  mustard population! Annual  control is the key. Please 
join us again or for the first time. We’ll  feed you well  at noon if you can help do some garlic 
mustard pulling in the morning. Come join us for food, fellowship, and hopefully some laughter as 
we go searching for a weed that threatens to replace the native woodland wildflowers that call 
LaTierra home. Please R.S.V.P. via phone or e-mail so we can get the food around.

Voyage of the Scavenger Hunters.  Saturday, June 25 from noon to 5 PM.  Come paddle with 
us on one of our area's lakes or streams. What a wonderful way to explore the wonders of the 
place we call  home. This riverine tour will have twist to it. We’ll turn this little paddle into a treasure 
hunt. See if you and your team can gather all  the trinkets based upon the clues given. Furnish your 
own canoe or kayak. Bring a friend and meet at the Chapel for this location-yet-to-be-determined 
voyage. Please R.S.V.P. with your interest. Hmmm…I’m thinking maybe a Michigan-side Fawn 
River excursion.

A Walk on the Wildflower Side.  Saturday, July 23 from 1 PM to 4 PM.  Waist-to-head-high 
grasses waving in the breeze (I hope there is a breeze) and colorful  wildflowers calling pollinators 
in for dinner…that’s what we hope to experience on this remnant prairie tour. There are still  bits 

and pieces of the original  prairie left in and around Steuben County. We’ll  look at the difference soil 
moisture makes on a prairie community as we traipse through wet, mesic, and xeric prairies. The sun is intense; bring a hat and 
sunscreen. The chiggers may be hungry; bring insect repellant. The ground may be wet or dry; bring appropriate footwear. The 
beauty may be spectacular; so bring a friend and a camera. Meet at the Chapel to carpool.

Seven Sisters Sojourn.  Saturday, August 6 at 2 PM. Join us for ACRES Land Trust’s 10th Annual  Wing Haven Canoe Trip 
guided by Nate Simons and hosted by Wing Haven’s newest caretaker Shane Perfect. This immensely popular event regularly 
draws a couple dozen watercraft. Enjoy the relaxing pace and beautiful waters of the Seven Sisters Lakes as Nate leads the 
interpretive program. Bring your own kayak or canoe. If you don’t have access to either, call Shane at 312-3594 to make 
arrangements to  borrow a craft.

Call Nate Simons at (260) 316-2498 or e-mail  stuartbheron1@hotmail.com for further details.
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 Bill and Virginia Davidson, Ted 
Walter, Peg Zeis and Marilyn 
Clevenger, Lynn Simons and Marj 
Lilley, Melvin, Denille, and Olivia 
Conklin, Steve and Paula Witte, Jim 
and Bette Thomson, Gerry  and 
Sandy Ferrell and Layk and Kris 
Thomas, Mike and Donna Holcomb,  
Kate Sanders, Phil Bieberich, and 
Matt Engleberth,  Gary and Barb 
Baus, Elten and Carolyn Powers, 
and Nate and Aimee Simons; crane 
c o u n t e r s f o r I n d i a n a ’ s f i r s t 
participation in the International 
Crane Foundation’s “Midwest Crane 
Census”. Even in the cold drizzle the 
cranes trumpeted their now familiar 
presence in Steuben County.

 Tom Smith, Marilyn Clevenger, Peg 
Zeis, Jim and Bette Thomson, 
Steve and Paula Witte, Patty Griest, 
Aimee Simons, Brenda Maurer, 
Melvin Conklin, and Dan, Melody, 
Elyse, August, and Iris Buehrer; 
servants who coordinated, set up, 

cooked, made music, and cleaned up 
for our Celtic Evening.

 Steve and Paula Witte, Josh Jones, 
Peg Zeis, and Deanna Vasquez; 
invasive brush eradicators at our goat 
prairie stewardship project.

 Paul and Mary Lou Oakes, Maynard 
and Nancy Stafford, Dick and Ruth 
Cra ig , Vest i l Manufactur ing 
Corporation, and Terri Gorney; 
additional  “year-end” donors to the 
Badger Barrens mortgage retirement 
fund. 

 Fred Duschl, Jo Brown, and Nate 
Simons; for gathering and boiling 
down maple sap from tapped sugar 
maples at LaTierra Sanctuary. They 
donated a fair portion of their finished 
syrup to Blue Heron Ministries.

 Max Wilson; donation of 35 gallons 
of old home-heating fuel for use in 
our drip torches for this spring’s 
controlled burn season.

 Steve Witte and Nate Simons; for 
placement of additional boardwalk 
sections at LaTierra Sanctuary. 

 Phil Bieberich, Bill Spurgeon, and 
Nate Simons; pro-bono controlled 
burn crew for Wing Haven Nature 
Preserve.

 Tina Flannigan, Mike Holcomb, Tim 
Skiver and Tom Bashor; for 
donation of services as controlled 
burn crew members this spring. 
Thanks!

 Jim and Lynn Simons, Ken and Dee 
Wolf, Fred Duschl, Shirley Moor, 
Roger and Mary Hawks, Carol 
Telschow, Aimee and Nate Simons, 
and Sharon Geyer; for being faithful 
monthly pledgers in support of the on-
going work of Blue Heron Ministries.

 Last but not least and as always, the 
Rustling Grass dissemination crew: 
Melvin Conklin (designer), Sandie 
Moyer (proofreader), Peg Zeis 
(coordinator), and Steve and Paula 
Witte (mailing).

Special thanks to:

Geology  was not my  favorite subject in 
school.  But, thanks to our tour guide, Derald 
Moore,  retired professor of  Earth Science 
from Tri-State University, a couple more trips 
around Steuben County  could change all that!  
One quickly  learns that, to a geologist, a hill is 
never a hill, but rather, and more specifically, 
a kame or an esker; and a rock or bolder is  a 
glacial deposit  or “erratic”.   Valleys are kettles 
or outwash plains.  The list goes on.  It may 
take another trip or two for me to understand 
the terminologies and remember them but all 
of  these features were more easily  seen 
during our February  Glacial Field Trip than 
they  were during our tour in July  2009.  Just 
as the absence of  foliage on trees permits us 
a better view of  the silhouette of  each tree, 
the bare woodlands and fields permitted us to 
more easily  see the contrasting landforms 
throughout the area.   

The advance and retreat of  the 
W i s c o n s i n a n g l a c i e r , 
approximately  12,000 to 20,000 
years ago, left a most unique 
landscape and thus much 
diversity  of  habitat types within 
Lakes Country.   During our tour, 
we actually  crossed two lobes of 
the glacier: the Mississinewa in 
the west and the Salamonie on 
the eastern edge.  These two 
moraines left our area divided by 
two watersheds.  Pigeon and 
Fawn Creeks are headwater 
streams originating in Steuben 
County  and work their way  to 

Lake Michigan.  Small streams from Hamilton 
and other points close to the Indiana/Ohio/
Michigan state lines begin the watershed that 
flows to Lake Erie. 

As we worked our way  throughout the 
westernmost  portion of  the tour, we were 
grateful as we went quickly  up and down 
steep hillsides and around bends and curves.  
Our driver was no stranger to the borrowed 
bus from Fairview Missionary  Church 
because Derald drives on Sundays for the 
church bus ministry.  As we entered the 
relatively  flat and straight portion of  the tour, 
Derald pulled off  to the side of  the road on 
Hwy. 20 to point out the changing moraines 
and a state trooper pulled up behind our bus, 
his only concern our safety and well-being.  

As we followed the divide forming the St. 
Joseph, Ohio watershed, we once again 
became aware of  the prevalence of  hills and 

valleys.   Not that  we were anxious for our tour 
to end, but three of  us sitting in the back of 
the bus beginning to turn green were glad to 
be on return to the Chapel where we hoped 
the motion sickness would end.  Had it been 
much longer and involved more kames, 
eskers,  kettles, lobes,  and moraines,  we may 
have discovered another use for those five 
gallon buckets which are so much a part of 
Blue Heron Ministries’ tool box!  And 
regardless of  terminologies, those of  us 
having the privilege of  being on this  tour can 
tell you, with renewed enthusiasm, Steuben 
County, Indiana is indeed a fabulous and 
unique place to experience; and we have 
seen another testimony  of  the wonders of 
God’s creation!  

Steuben County’s Kames and Kettles in Winter By: Peg Zeis

Why do you volunteer for Blue 
Heron Ministries? Looking out the Back Door…   By Nathan Simons, Executive Director

When I read this earlier this spring,  I just had 
to pass it along to you. I receive two e-
readings each morning; one from TM Moore 
in the Celtic Christian tradition (“Crosfigell” at 
www.ailbe.org) and one from John Eldredge 
( “ R a n s o m e d H e a r t ” a t 
www.ransomedheart.com). Both authors 
frequently  write of  creation as theophany…the 
appearance or manifestation of  God to 
humankind. This  particular offering from Mr. 
Eldredge hit the nail on the head. 

Entitled “Restoration”, this excerpt not only 
speaks to the faithfulness of  God in the 
change of  seasons each and every  year, it 
also speaks to the very  purpose of  God’s gift 
of  His Son,  Jesus.  Jesus came and will come 
again to restore all things…to make all 
relationships right again.

And, in relation to Blue Heron Ministries, 
stewardship of  creation (restoration of 
relationships between the Creator and His 
creation) is a proclamation to the world that 
His kingdom has come on earth as it  is in 
heaven…as best as we figure it out in an 
imperfect  world…until Jesus returns to make 
all things new.  Every  garlic mustard pulled, 
every  prairie seed planted, and every  fire lit  in 
oak savanna testifies to the final restoration…
the final resurrection where heaven and earth 
are one. Happy Easter!

Restoration 

Look at the life of Jesus. Notice what he 
did. When Jesus touched the blind, they 
could see; all the beauty of the world opened 
before them. When he touched the deaf, they 
were able to hear; for the first time in their 
lives they heard laughter and music and their 
children's voices. He touched the lame, and 
they jumped to their feet and began to dance. 
And he called the dead back to life and gave 
them to their families. 
Do you see? Wherever humanity was broken, 
Jesus restored it. He is giving us an 
illustration here, and there, and there again. 
The coming of the kingdom of God restores 
the world he made. 
God has been whispering this secret to us 
through creation itself, every year, at 
springtime, ever since we left the Garden. 
Sure, winter has its certain set of joys. The 
wonder of snowfall at midnight, the rush of 
a sled down a hill, the magic of the holidays. 
But, if winter ever came for good and never 
left, we would be desolate. Every tree 
leafless, every flower gone, the grasses on 
the hillsides dry and brittle. The world forever 
cold, silent, bleak. 
After months and months of winter, I long 

for the return of 
s u m m e r . 
S u n s h i n e , 
warmth, color, 
and the long days 
o f a d v e n t u r e 
t o g e th e r . Th e 
garden blossoms 
in all its beauty. 
T h e m e a d ow s 
soft and green. 
Vacation. Holiday. 
Isn't this what 
we most deeply 
long for? To leave the winter of the world 
behind, what Shakespeare called "the winter 
of our discontent," and find ourselves 
suddenly in the open meadows of summer? 
If we listen, we will discover something of 
tremendous joy and wonder. The restoration 
of the world played out before us each 
spring and summer is precisely what God is 
promising us about our lives. Every miracle 
Jesus ever did was pointing to this 
Restoration, the day he makes all things new. 
(excerpt from John Eldredge’s Epic,  pg. 
82-83)

Jesus Who died shall be satisfied, And Earth and Heav’n be one.  (This Is My Father’s World, Maltbie D. Babcock)

When confronted with this question 
during a fall seed gathering event 
by a fearless interrogator with 
pencil  and paper in hand, faithful 
servants gave their responses.

Bette
• 60-something; retired 

schoolteacher; loves her 
grandkids.

• My whole life I’ve 
enjoyed nature. I find 
peace with God when I 
am in nature.

• I felt a bit guilty just 
enjoying nature and 
thought I should serve 
God, too.

• I have always wanted to 
know what the land 
looked like before we 
changed it and I want to 
know what it could look like again.

• I thought I should be serving and giving time 
to something. The mission of Blue Heron 
Ministries is a true service to God.

• I receive peace now knowing I can serve 
God and enjoy nature at the same time.

Is it a high school football game or crane 
counting?  Aimee Simons braves the elements.

Olivia &
Denille
Conklin 
recording 
a Sandhill 
Crane 
sighting.

Don
• 60-something; 

retired school 
teacher; loves 
photography.

• I just want to be 
in tune to the 
Creator’s touch.

• I love to be in 
settings where 
He does His 
thing.

• I want to see 
His glory, 
wisdom, and 
beauty.

Jim wonders how that “glacial erratic” ended up 
there.

The winter wanderers hike the “esker” at ACRES Land Trust’s 
Ropchan Memorial Nature Preserve.

http://www.ailbe.org
http://www.ailbe.org
http://www.ransomedheart.com
http://www.ransomedheart.com
http://click.icptrack.com/icp/relay.php?r=55281673&msgid=770724&act=RJ64&c=328627&destination=http://www.ransomedheart.com/p-4-epic-hardback-.aspx
http://click.icptrack.com/icp/relay.php?r=55281673&msgid=770724&act=RJ64&c=328627&destination=http://www.ransomedheart.com/p-4-epic-hardback-.aspx
http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/b/a/b/babcock_md.htm
http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/b/a/b/babcock_md.htm

