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Saints - by Nate Simons
As is my predictable pattern on most pre-dawn mornings, after reading long passages of
scripture one can find me on the quiet country roads near our home racewalking. The
activity is great exercise for my body and an anticipated time alone with the One who
made me and loves me. 

Sometimes I am overwhelmed by or amazingly impressed by what I experience gliding
along in the dark. On an early August morning this month just such a time occurred. The
full moon was low in the western sky and the temperature was a bit cool for August. At a
7-mile per hour clip, I glanced to the east to see my shadow walking next to me attached
only at our feet…mirroring every move I made. My long shadow cast against the roadside
vegetation was keeping a good pace. The sky was clear, the wind 

was calm, and the dew point was
the same as the air temperature.
Light, patchy ground fog had
settled in the low-lying areas along
my route. As I approached the
location where the road crosses
Cedar Swamp Prairie, I again
glanced eastward. Something
unusual caught my attention. My
shadow was outlined by a faint
glow! From head to shoulders, my
shadow was highlighted by a
“nimbus.” I looked like one of those
medieval paintings of some saint…
or of Jesus. Yes, a halo! 

What was going on? Physically, the
phenomenon was explainable. The
sun, still below the horizon was
casting its light upon the face of the
moon. The moon, due to its position
in relation to the earth was fully
reflecting the sun’s light. The
reflected light beamed past my
body casting a shadow on the
vegetation. The water vapor in the
still air refracted the light as it bent
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slightly around me casting a faint light surrounding my shadow. It was a moment to
behold! 

What was going on? Spiritually, the phenomenon was explainable after I let the moment
sink in. My Dad was grabbing my attention and reminding me of a truth…about him and
about me. 

Psalm 8 

O Lord, our Lord, your majestic name fills the earth! Your glory is higher than the
heavens. You have taught children and infants to tell of your strength, silencing
your enemies and all who oppose you. When I look at the night sky and see the
work of your fingers - the moon and the stars you set in place - what are mere
mortals that you should think about them, human beings that you should care for
them?  Yet you made them only a little lower than God and crowned them with
glory and honor. You gave them charge of everything you made, putting all things
under their authority - the flocks and the herds and all the wild animals, the birds in
the sky, the fish in the sea, and everything that swims the ocean currents. 

O Lord, our Lord, your majestic name fills the earth! 

The truth is that even after the Fall, the One who made me loves me. He imparts his
glory upon me so that I might reflect him, imitate him, say what he says and do what he
does. Even in a broken world, I have authority given by him to rule in his kingdom like
Jesus does. Jesus inaugurated the renewal of his kingdom at the moment of his death
and resurrection. And I (as John reminded me that morning in our predictable pattern of
morning meetings)…I am a saint. I am a prince in that kingdom. 

In the book of Hebrews, the writer quoted this same Psalm to explain to his Jewish
readers that the man Jesus was not just a man. He was and is the Son of God, the
Anointed One. Jesus is the One who came to rescue his kingdom. And we, who follow
Jesus, are like his shadows chasing him down the road walking beside him and becoming
more and more like him…looking more and more like him all the time.

A Public Face - By Nate Simons
Well, it wasn’t in the budget, specifically. But it was an opportunity that presented itself
and within 24 hours an offer was agreed upon. And within 13 days, Blue Heron Ministries
was the proud owner of 2.86 acres of land and a pole barn. 

The property, located just west of our 
office at the Presbyterian Chapel of the Lakes and on a prominent crossroads within our
lakes country ecosystem, is not much to look at, yet. But with some care and the kind of
work we do best as a family of restorationists and creation stewards, the place will be the
public face for Blue Heron Ministries. The plan is to use the building as storage for a
growing stock of equipment. The remaining open space will be converted into a high
quality prairie built with volunteer hand-collected and hand-raised prairie plugs. 

In order to purchase the property, individual investors from the Chapel signed promissory
notes. In addition, the Chapel gifted Blue Heron Ministries $15,000 for the acquisition. A
neighboring landowner is partnering with us, as well, to buy a portion of the property
from us in order to reduce our final cash outlay. It was a bit of a convoluted process, but
we would like to invite friends of Blue Heron Ministries to financially assist us in finishing
the financial deal. 

Here is what we need: 

$6,000 for a new well
$2,000 for interest on the promissory notes
$15,000 for remaining balance on the property



We have approximately one year (June
2018) to raise the above-mentioned funds.
Please consider helping us secure this
opportunity to showcase in a very public
way what Blue Heron Ministries affirms…the
restoration of the prairie-oak ecosystem
continuum as a witness to the glory of our
Lord in his creation.

Of course, contributions to this effort are
tax-deductible. Make checks out to and
send to Blue Heron Minisitries, 2955 W.
Orland Rd., Angola, IN 46703. Please
indicate “land purchase” on the memo line.
Thank you!

Cattail Control - by Fred Wooley
One common, regular task of BHM this time of year is cattail control. To someone with a
casual interest in natural resources, wetlands included, it might seem strange to think of
controlling cattails. Cattails are a part of wetlands. They belong there. Muskrats eat and
build mound lodges from them. Red-winged blackbirds nest among them in woven cattail
nests. American bitterns have striped bodies and stand tall to blend with cattails… What’s
wrong with cattails? 

In short, nothing is wrong with native cattails that are a part of undisturbed wetlands.
They are a part of the natural landscape. The problem comes when our marshes are
invaded with the non-native, very aggressive, narrow-leaved cattail. 

This introduced species enters a native landscape and with incredible competitiveness,
overwhelms the native plants and produces a thick, impenetrable, monoculture of solid
cattails. What was once there, say a beautiful sedge meadow, a diverse lakeshore, a plant
and animal rich wetland, is now a block of “ecologically sterile” cattails. 

There is the additional sticky
problem of the non-native, narrow-
leaved cattails crossing and
hybridizing with the native, broad-
leaved cattails. These hybrids have
all the detrimental side affects of
the narrow-leaved parent. Far from
sterile, the hybrid cattail back-
crosses against both parents and
creates a very fertile swarm that
displaces the 
narrow and broad-leaved cattail, as
well as, all the other plant species
in the wetland community. 

Chemical control is one method, the
most affective method, to keep
cattails in check. As in all applications, studied care is given to select the appropriate
chemicals for the immediate wetland conditions and then apply those using proper
methods under proper conditions. 



This past week, BHM work crews applied three main methods. One is the two-person
wick. A long eight-foot wick, soaked with herbicide is carried on each end so that it
brushes against the cattail tops as it is dragged across. The height of the wick allows any
remaining shorter native plants to survive the herbicide application. This technique is
used in relatively dense stands of cattails mixed with a small remnant of native plants. 

Areas of lesser amounts of
cattails are sprayed with
backpack sprayers. In these
areas, there are greater
numbers high-quality plants we
wish to protect. Great care is
given to apply the smallest,
effective amount of herbicide to
just the “crotch” of the cattails.
The actively growing, or
"maristem" tissue is located
where the strap-like leaves
emerge. This technique
minimizes damage to
surrounding plants. 

The last method is the most
precise and the most gruesome sounding, “the glove of death.” The applicator pulls on a
protective sleeve, then a protective latex glove, and finally an absorbent cotton glove.
The glove is on one hand, a squirt bottle of herbicide in the other. The soaked glove is
then slid along the cattail stalk and leaves to bring death to the targeted individual. Only
the plant touched is affected. 

In a restored wetland with non-native cattails removed (nearly complete control can be
achieved with four or five consecutive years of application using the above-mentioned
techniques in combination), the native animals that have come to count on cattails are
still there and will adjust to their former, native sources of food and shelter...namely
sedges and bulrushes...as these natives emerge from the dead cattail litter.

Summer Fire - By Nate Simons
In the sandy oak ecosystems of Michigan, it
seems that the only season that precludes
burning is a snowy winter. Normally
reserved for the dormant seasons of spring
and fall, when vegetative fuel is brown and
dead, fire is now being used to steward
natural areas in the growing season of
summer, as well. 

Blue Heron Ministries received several contracts to conduct growing season prescribed
fires in west Michigan this late spring and summer. Michigan Department of Natural
Resources biologist Ken Kesson has known for awhile that lighting fires in oak woodlands
and oak barrens has the ability to significantly and effectively control woody species
encroachment…maybe better than the typical dormant season-set fires. With state and
federal funding to distribute, Ken sent monies to organizations like the Michigan Nature
Association and the West Michigan Land Conservancy. These conservation groups own or
have conservation easements on lands in Muskegon, Newaygo, Mason, and Lake
Counties…sites that are inhabited by the federally-endangered karner blue butterfly. 
Solely dependent upon the native legume, wild blue lupine, the larva of the little butterfly
will eat no other. And the wild blue lupine must have open sunlit, sandy soil for its
survival and perpetuation. Loss of habitat due to increased shade, the lupine decreases…
and so does the karner blue butterfly. So little habitat remains. 



Fire historically played the dominant role of
keeping dry prairies and oak savannas free
of too much shade. And prescribed fire is
the single most-efficient tool at setting back
shade-producing undergrowth in oak
woodlands and savannas. A crew of 5-10
experienced prescribed burners can control
fires that move across 35-195 acres in a
single day. Cutting or mowing brush and
small trees on the same sized sites could
take days or weeks. 
Eager to learn how to safely and effectively
use fire as a tool in the summer, Blue
Heron Ministries’ crew took on the
challenging, hot work. Crew safety was
strongly considered when choosing the right
day to burn. Low humidity and high
temperatures combined with high winds can
create a recipe for devastation, let alone
creating the potential for heat-related
illnesses for the crew. Working closely with
the MDNR Wildfire supervisors, we chose
days with low relativity but avoided days
with forecasts for high temperatures and

high winds. 

And the fires were successful. With the fine
sandy soils sucking moisture from the
primary fuels of fallen oak leaves and
Pennsylvania sedge, the woods and
savannas were quite flammable. Flame
lengths were short, generally compared to
long flame lengths of tallgrass prairie fires.
The leafy canopy of the woodland oak trees
seemed to hold the lid on the produced
heat and much of the ground layer and
shrub layer seemed to “melt” rather than
combust. When the very abundant smoke
finally cleared, the view was one of black

and brown beneath the green canopy. In several cases, the heat was intense enough to
wilt the leaves of canopy trees, as well, allowing sunlight to stream in as narrow
sunbeams in the slowly-lifting smoke. 

With their dry soils and highly- flammable fuel, oak ecosystems were created to be
burned on a regular basis in order to keep them healthy. With more opportunities to light
fire, our hope is that the little blue butterflies will thrive in their expanding habitat as an
indicator of ecosystem health.



Purple Pleasing - By Fred Wooley
It’s that time of year - the “dog days of summer.” Late summer, hot, humid, hazy,
lazy days of summer. The “Dog Star” Sirius is
starting to show in the predawn sky. Things slow
in the heat and we, at times, look forward to the
coming change and the beginning of fall colors and
cooler temperatures. 

It’s the time of year we might long for a change of
colors in our prairies. In June and into early July,
we are stunned with colors, yellows of black-eyed
Susans and coneflowers, orange of butterfly weed,
lavender of bergamot, blues of lupine and
spiderwort, pinks of beards tongue, and white of
false indigos, to name a few. Our natural areas,
native and restored prairies and open fens, are
eye candy following the colorful joy of spring
ephemeral wildflowers of our woodlands. 

As the summer doldrums settle in, so too perhaps,
do the colors of these natural areas. The rich
variety of early summer colors sort of settles into
the yellows and browns of mid-late summer. Then
comes August, then comes more color. We are
seeing it now; purples and shades of such on
either end of its spectrum. We noted it recently at one of Blue Heron Ministries project
sites, Bachelor Farm. Within coneflowers, prairie dock, some early goldenrods, and late
blooming black-eyed Susans, reflecting sun’s yellow brilliance, we note a change. 

There is purple on the horizon! It’s a refreshing shift of color after a seeming long time of
yellow and aging browns. In the wetlands, it is primarily Joe-Pye-Weed. I say “purple” but
some artist and color connoisseurs might suggest mauve or taupe, but to me it’s still a
light purple. There are other blues and purples to please the August pallet. Ironweed with
a very deep purple, deep blue vervain, nodding onion, and the beginning of flowering
bellflower, all offer a refreshing change in prairies, fens, and associated wet meadows and
woodlands. 



If you can’t make it to a Blue Heron
Ministries project, take note along country
roadsides. You’ll see purple and will be
pleased.

Purple Pretty, but a Problem - by Fred Wooley
While we celebrate purple and related colors in our
wet prairies and along waterways, we are still
dismayed with one display of purple, that of purple
loosestrife. 

Purple loosestrife has been the bane and constant
attention of natural resource managers for
decades. It is non-native and highly invasive. It
invades wetlands, both disturbed and high quality
and if left unchecked, displaces our rich variety of
native species with its single variety of nothing but
purple loosestrife. While pretty, it is a huge
problem. Not only does the diversity of our native
species plummet in its presence, purple loosestrife
has little value to wildlife and even impedes the
movement of native animals as it becomes such a
thick stand. 

Years ago, great strides were taken in its control
with the introduction of a beetle Galerucella
calmariensis from the native Eurasian homelands
of loosestrife. This biological control works well in
that the introduced beetle eats just the loosestrife (an important requirement studied
closely before the insect was brought to North America). As the population of one goes
up, so too follows the population of the other. The relationship becomes balanced. 

Even with the good work of biological control, there is still too much to be handled by the
hungry beetles themselves. The back-up control, the longest employed, is the use of
carefully selected and applied herbicides. At Blue Heron Ministries we take the use of any
chemical in the environment very seriously. Some are approved for certain areas, some
are not. We choose the appropriate chemical for each jobsite with respect to the
hydrology/presence of water, associated plant communities, time of day, immediate
weather, abundance of the pest, and any other variables. 

As with any chemical application, we add a dark blue dye so that we can see where we
have treated and where we have not. Though we’d rather be collecting seeds and
preparing new areas for planting, we realize the need to take care of the land so that it
can take care of the plants that belong. It’s satisfying to see, what is first a purple
invader and then after treatment, a dark blue shell of the plant that will deteriorate and
become a part of the duff to feed future native species.



The Presence of God - by Nate Simons
Fire has long been recognized as a symbol of God’s presence on the earth and among his
people. 

When God, the Creator of the heavens and the earth, committed to establishing a
covenant relationship with his people, he initiated it with Abram (later re-named by God
“Abraham”). The Lord told Abram to kill various animals, cut them in half lengthwise
down their backbones, and line them up end to end in two columns forming a
passageway. At sundown Abram witnessed an amazing phenomenon. A smoking firepot
and flaming torch advanced toward him between the halves of the carcasses. God was
moving to Abram to complete the covenant ceremony. 

When God heard the cry of his people and decided to rescue them from enslavement in
Egypt, he got the attention of Moses. Moses, shepherding a flock of sheep in the Arabian
desert witnessed an amazing phenomenon, too. A fully-leafed out shrub or multi-
stemmed tree was engulfed in flames but was not being consumed. From the flaming
shrub, God revealed himself to Moses: “I AM WHO I AM.” 

When God rescued his people and invited them to worship him in the desert and to return
to the land he had promised to them four centuries before, he led them. The Lord
presented himself as cloud of smoke towering over the moving crowd of wanderers during
the daytime...shading them from the intense sun. At night, he presented himself as a
column of fire…leading them, warming them, and lighting the way to the next resting
spot. 

When God wanted to show the people under the kingship of David’s son Solomon that he
was present with them, God filled the newly-constructed temple with his brilliant glory…
and smoke prevented the temple workers from fulfilling their duties. 

When God covenanted with his people in a new way, he rescued the world by sending his
only Son. Jesus brought heaven to earth. Jesus was killed, but God raised him from the
dead. Jesus ascended bodily through the atmosphere after promising to always be with
his people. Ten days later God presented himself as divided tongues and flames of fire
upon the heads of the remnant of his people. The Holy Spirit of God filled them. They
spoke of Jesus. A crowd of people…new people heard. And ever since his presence has
spread like wildfire to fill the earth with glory in a people who desire to be rescued. 



And one day the bright glorious fire of God will remove unrighteousness from the earth.
The earth will be re-made. All things will be right and good and beautiful and will be in
right relationship. And God will make his home among us. What a glorious day! 

Fire consumes. Fire purifies. Fire can warm and comfort us or burn us. Fire can attract us
or repel us. Fire can be the means of restoration. God is present in the fire.

Blue Heron Ministries Field Steward Internship
Blue Heron Ministries hopes to fill one field steward internship position for the remainder
of the 2017 field season. 

We are a nonprofit Christian land conservation organization based in Angola, Indiana. We
work with other nonprofit organizations, governmental agencies, and private land owners
around northeast Indiana and southern Michigan. Blue Heron Ministries is an opportunity
for folks to apply the hands-on craft of ecological restoration to steward our Lord’s
creation within the context of intentional community. A description of this internship is as
follows:

Intensive and arduous labor.
Term will be September 5 thru December 15 (flexible). If the internship is a fit both
ways and if projected workload is adequate, the internship may evolve into a full
time field position in 2018.
35-40 hours a week (flexible).
$11/hr.
Invasive species control predominantly in wetlands in Steuben and LaGrange and
surrounding counties (Indiana and Michigan). Some travel for distant projects (up
to 3 hours) will also be likely.
Control of herbaceous and woody invasives (i.e. reed canary grass, common reed,
autumn olive, bush honeysuckle, etc.) will involve herbicide applications.
The intern will participate in Blue Heron Ministries’ prescribed fire team (late
summer and fall).
Prairie and wetland seed collection and installation projects are a minor component
of our work, as well. 
Work conditions will be cold or hot, wet, and poisonous (sumac and
Massasaugas)...but where else can you enjoy the presence of God while caring for
His creation in such a tangible way? 
Intern must have a positive attitude, the willingness to learn and take direction, the
ability to work independently and with a crew, and possess an attention to detail.
No experience necessary. 
Intern will obtain an Indiana pesticide applicator’s license during the internship.
Interns will gain knowledge on a number of topics including but not limited to: 

Plant identification and monitoring 
Land management practices within prairie and oak ecosystems 
The lawful, ethical, and safe use of herbicides 
Wildlife surveys and monitoring 
Opportunities to network with other conservation organizations 

Send resumes to stuartbheron1@hotmail.com Attn: Nate Simons by August 21, 2017.
Applicants will be called for interviews later that following week.

Upcoming Events

Duff Lake Fen Walk - Friday, August 18th at 10AM



There have been lots of changes
at LaGrange County Parks' Duff
Lake Fen, over the last few
years. This area was previously
grazed by cattle and has
undergone various steps to
restore its natural features. 

John Brittenham will lead us
through the fen, as we learn
about the restoration process
and see what's in bloom. 

We'll meet in the parking lot of
Pine Knob Park (2825 E SR 120,
Howe, Indiana 46746) at 10AM.

September Seed Harvesting - Saturday, September 16th
from 10AM-4PM

We're going to head into the
prairie a little earlier this year
for the fall harvest. We'll be
after some species that we
normally don't have the
opportunity to gather in
October. 

We'll meet at the Presbyterian
Chapel of the Lakes (2955 W.
Orland Rd) at 10AM and carpool
to the site(s). We have all the
tools and buckets, just bring
your lunch.

October Seed Harvests - October 7th, 14th, 21st, and 28th
from 10AM-4PM
Every Saturday in October, we
travel to different areas of
Steuben and LaGrange counties
to collect native prairie plant
seeds. 

Come, gather with Blue Heron
Ministries friends for the
opportunity to fellowship, visit
unique natural communities,
learn about native plants, and
enjoy the autumn harvest. The
whole family is welcome!
Children often find this to be a
fun experience. 

We'll meet at the Presbyterian
Chapel of the Lakes (2955 W. Orland Rd) at 10AM and carpool to the site(s). We have all
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the tools and buckets, just bring your lunch.

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 nonprofit 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 lake country, environmental
stewardship, education, 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
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