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Long Shadows and Short Days - by Nate Simons (photos by
Josh Hall)
Shadows are long this time of year, presuming the sun even shows up. Well the sun did
peek from behind the clouds a few times the 11 days prior to the winter solstice in Lake’s
Country. And we took advantage of some sun, above freezing temperatures, and
relatively snow-free ground to make up for lost time. 

I got to thinking this morning. Just how long are those shadows this time of year? How
long is the shadow of a 6 ft. tall man at Christmastime? For that answer, I had to go back
to my high school trigonometry class and think about right triangles again. But
first, I had to determine the sun’s angle at mid-day on the winter solstice at the latitude
of Steuben County, Indiana (about 41.6 degrees north latitude). Then according to
https://sciencing.com/calculate-winter-solstice-sun-angle-8744966.html,

“Add 23.5 degrees to your
latitude to compensate for
the fact that the sun's direct
rays fall on one of the tropic
lines during the winter
solstice: the Tropic of
Cancer for the northern
hemisphere. Subtract this
value from 90 degrees to
get the angle of elevation
from the horizon of the sun
during midday on the winter
solstice.” The sun’s angle =
90 degrees – (41.6 degrees
+ 23.5 degrees) or 24.9
degrees.

Chief SOH CAH TOA (I am
not sure if he was
Potawatomi or not…in fact it

may not be politically correct to even jest about said “chief” anymore, but thanks Mr.
John Hammel for the memorable way of recalling the trigonometric formulas) tells us that
the Tangent of an included angle of a right triangle is the length of the Opposite side
divided by the length of the Adjacent side. So the shadow of a six feet tall man at the
sun’s zenith on the shortest day of the year is approximately 12.9 feet. Yes, I showed my
work! 
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Now that was a huge
tangent. Oh brother! I can’t
believe I just wrote that. 

Back to the story. 

And boy, did we have some
lost ground to make up. We
planned to plant prairie seed
in December on several
projects following fall
thatch-clearing prescribed
fires. Fall is a season, albeit
a short one, for conducting
those prescribed fires in the
prairie oak ecosystems of
Lakes Country. In the
history of Blue Heron
Ministries’ prescribed fires,
we have never burned later
than December 6. And this fall, we got skunked. After several early killing frosts, I was
expecting an Indian summer to materialize. It didn’t. The fall weather was cold and damp
with five or six accumulating snowfalls during the typical six week ”burn window.” We
wondered if we would have to postpone our prairie seeding projects until after the spring
fire season.

The trouble with burning
prairies late in the fall is
that the days are short. Less
than 9 hours of potential
sunlight is available to warm
the earth in order to burn
off nighttime frost. That is
assuming the temperature
will even rise above freezing
during the day. In addition
the sun casts long shadows
of any trees that might be
located within or on the
edge of the prairie. The long
shadows create cold
conditions within the prairie
preventing the melting and
evaporation of any
overnight frost. And the

freezing temperatures prior to a fire can create havoc for pumps and tanks filled with
water.

Fortunately for prairie fires, the fine dead fuel (primarily dry prairie grass) available of
consumption responds to changes in ambient air temperature and relative humidity
relatively rapidly and equalizes to those conditions in about an hour. 

We needed a bit of wind to push the flames, a bit of sun to warm the earth to above
freezing so the snow would melt, and relative humidity readings below 65%...for at least
a couple of hours. We got that combination of weather factors well past our normal burn
season. On the afternoons of December 10, 11, 13, 17, 18, and 19 we donned extra
clothing layers (non-flammable of course) and mobilized quickly to conduct 8 prescribed
fires.

The Blue Crew was thrilled with the opportunity to experiment with and to conduct
prescribed fires this late in the season. The prayers to our Creator each morning as we
gathered were of thanksgiving for the late, late fall’s sunshine that creates long shadows



and the occasion to warm
our hands by the fire. 

Now, it’s finally on to
planting season!

Thanks! - by Nate Simons
Remembering and giving thanks together is the core of worship. It can and should be that
simple. We remember with our will and our minds and we give thanks from a humble
heart. We remember the Story into which our Creator, our Rescuer, and our Restorer has
invited us. We give thanks to our Dad for he has created us, rescued us and restored us
to life and brought us into his family through Jesus. And our hearts and minds and wills
are then sharpened to see the goodness around us…goodness that reflects the image of
the Giver of all Good Gifts. So, when I remember the generosity of folks who have aligned
themselves with the mission of Blue Heron Ministries by their shared time and resources,
I give thanks. I give thanks to honor those folks and give thanks to our Dad for his
generosity and for allowing me to see it in the faces of his family members. And I am
humbled! 

What a year! 

Thanks, Dad for folks who sent money for which we do not even ask…the money just
shows up monthly, quarterly, or at the end of the year:  

Aimee Simons, Anonymous, Bette and Jim Thomson, Byron and Abby Getz, Denille
and Melvin Conklin, Don and Ellen Luepke, Faralee Baidinger, Fred Duschl, Harve
and Frances Hathaway, Gary and Barb Baus, Jim and Lynn Simons, Janel Rogers,
Joanne McKeag, Judy Eaton, Ken and Dee Wolf, Lee and Pat Casebere, Marilyn
Clevenger, Nancy and Art Falk, Patty Fulton, Peg Zeis, Rick and Martha Fansler,
Roger and Mary Hawks, Steuben County REMC, Tom and Sandy Post, and Thrivent
Financial. 

Thanks, Dad for folks who sent money for land acquisition projects: 

Mike and Donna Holcomb and Peg Zeis. 

Thanks, Dad for folks who sent money in memory and in honor of family: 

Bette and Jim Thomson, for their sister-in-law Paula Witte. We will miss seeing her
in the field. 

Thanks Dad for folks who donate prairie plants for us to start new prairie plantings: 



Phil Bieberich of Mongo Seeds (and still of Blue Heron Ministries!) 

Thanks, Dad for folks who, for the joy of it, spend time in your creation planting plants,
controlling invasive species, collecting seed, and sowing seed: 

Ben and Savanna Aberle, Lynn Simons, Kathy Brittenham, Denille, Olivia, and
Alexis Conklin, Susan Fisher, Don Luepke, Kate Sanders, Deanna Vazquez, Beth,
Jeremy, and Sarah Williams, Peg Zeis, and Beth and Steve Hague. 

Thanks, Dad for folks who help direct us: 

Tom Smith, Neal Lewis, Peg Zeis, and Beth Williams. 

And thanks, Dad for the superb skills and great attitudes of folks who brave the elements
to vocationally restore your good creation in Lakes Country (and north): 

Phil Bieberich, John Brittenham, Fred Wooley, Peter Bauson, Josh Hall, Gary
Wappelhorst, Shelby Holsinger, Sarah Wilson (tied for “best summer intern ever”),
Ben Aberle, Bret Bloom, Mike Holcomb, Gene Huss, Jacob Simons, Cheri Knoblauch,
Dave Drogos, Tina Flanigan, Zach Holsinger. 

“If the only prayer you ever say in your whole life is "thank you," it will be
enough.” Meister Eckert

King Over Your Place - by T. M. MOORE
God is King in your part of His field, too. 

The Celtic Revival: Afterglow (3) 

The King over every place, over every height, 
named each single constellation: 
without doubt, according to due rights, 
He named the twelve constellations...   

- Saltair na Rann, Irish, 9th-10th century[1] 

The earth is the LORD’s, and all its fullness, 
The world and those who dwell therein.   

- Psalm 24.1 

He counts the number of the stars; 
He calls them all by name. 
Great is our Lord, and mighty in power; 
His understanding isinfinite.  
 
- Psalm 147.4, 5 

Celtic Christians found great comfort in the sovereignty of God. Storms could be rising,
enemies could be attacking, wrongs and evils of various sorts could be breaking out all
around them; still, they found peace in contemplating the greatness of God and His
sovereign rule. Knowing He is King over every place and every thing gave them courage
to continue seeking and serving Him. 

This confidence in the sovereign might and goodness of God carried over into the
afterglow of the Celtic Revival and was a source of comfort and hope in this period of
pollution and decline. 



Our anonymous poet rests in the knowledge that God named the heavens and the earth.
God declared His ownership of heaven and earth by naming them, calling them what they
are according to His plan, purpose, and pleasure. Adam, following God’s plan and
purpose, was charged with naming the creatures. Naming the creatures was the first step
in exercising dominion over them – in bringing God’s good and perfect rule to a greater
degree of perfection. What Adam named, he assumed responsibility for, that by his
labors, God’s already very good work might be extended and even improved. 

Celtic Christians had a profound sense of appreciation for the created world. They fully
believed God had given it to them to enjoy and to bring out the glory of God in it (Ps.
115.16). They wrote and sang about the creation, carved aspects of it into stone crosses,
inked its creatures into illuminated manuscripts, built miracle stories around them, and
rejoiced amid the abundance of God’s provision through creation. In all this, Celtic
Christians were declaring the entire creation to be God’s gift, which they, receiving,
offered up to the Lord in works of art, song, story, and worship.  

God has assigned to each one of us a portion of His creation, a space, and everything
within that space, which He intends us to receive as a gift, workas a steward, and offer
back to Him as celebration of His sovereignty, goodness, and glory. The earth is the
Lord’s, and He is sovereign over it – the King over every place. And it has pleased Him to
assign to you a portion of His creation as a staging-ground for experiencing and
advancing His very good rule. 

Have you named the part of creation which is your Personal Mission Field? Have you
identified the places you are and go, and the people you see there as your mission for the
Kingdom and glory of God (1 Thess. 2.12)? 

Your Personal Mission Field is yours. No one else will work it for you. God has given it to
no one else. It will prosper with Kingdom fruit or languish amid the tares of this world
according to the measure of your faithfulness. It is your talent to invest, your field to
cultivate, your treasure to increase with the coinage of grace and truth. And you have
been sent like Jesus to work that Personal Mission Field as unto the Lord, Who is King
over all (Jn. 20.21). 

God has a purpose in mind for your Personal Mission Field. He intends His Kingdom to
advance there (Is. 9.6, 7), His goodness to flourish there (Ps. 27.13), His Son to fill all
things there (Eph. 4.10), disciples to be made there (Matt. 28.18-20), kindness to flow
there (Eph. 4.32; Jn. 7.37-39), beauty and order and peace and joy to abound there
(Rom. 14.17, 18; Ps. 48.1), and His glory to be known there in all things (1 Cor. 10.31;
Hab. 2.14). 

And He is looking to you for this.  

But He has not left you alone for this task. Our great Lord is mighty in power, and He will
be with you as you go forth to work His field each day. He has given you His Word to
guide you, His Spirit to teach and empower you, brothers and sisters to encourage and
equip you, and His Son to shine over and through you. 

The King over all places – the King over your place – requires that His servants be faithful
(1 Cor. 4.1, 2). A day is coming when, amid much joyous celebration, the saints of God
will present to the King all the multiplied talents and abundant fruit that have issued from
their labors (Jn. 15.16; Matt. 25.14-30). Let us make sure that our stewardship results in
that glorious “Well done, good and faithful servant.”  

Identify your Personal Mission Field. Name it as such: My Personal Mission Field! Declare
it to be your calling within the Kingdom of our Lord Jesus Christ. Then join with Christ in
His yoke to plow the ground, sow the furrows, cultivate the fields, and nurture the fruit of
righteousness, peace, and joy in the Spirit, as far as your Personal Mission Field extends. 

Psalm 5.7, 8 (Meirionydd: O Savior, Precious Savior) O Lord, Your lovingkindness
escorts me in this place. I bow before Your highness and praise Your glorious grace! In



righteous ways You guide me; Your pathway I will know. No good will be denied me as I
with Jesus go. 

Lord, help me to receive this gift, to name it as my own, and to go with You as You escort
me into my Personal Mission Field today.

Upcoming Events

Someteenth Annual Prairie Planting - Saturday, January 19th
from 1-4PM

We will tentatively plant approximately an
acre of future fen at Clear Lake Township
Land Conservancy’s Brennan Woods. 

The soil will be mucky, but hopefully not
too sloppy. Wear appropriate foot gear and
bring a belt from which to hang a bucket of
recently-collected seed. 

Watch for upcoming location and travel
details.

Help Us Recover the Lost Rattlesnake Master! - Saturday,
February 9th from 1-4PM
Rattlesnake Master (Eryngium yuccifolium), last seen
in the 1990’s by IDNR Div. of Nature Preserves’
botanist, Mike Homoya, has disappeared from its
former LaGrange County home. A little prairie savanna
located within property owned by Pigeon River Fish
and Wildlife Area once was graced by the presence of
this unusual-looking prairie plant. Shade, in the form
of the exotic invasive Autumn Olive has eliminated the
prairie native. We hope that the seed and/or dormant
plant propogules is still in the soil awaiting space and
sunlight for release. The slow work of removing
Autumn Olive began a few years ago. 

Join us as we learn about the threat of Autumn Olive
to our native plant communities and as we wield
brushcutters and herbicide-filled daubers to do battle
against the foe. Bring loppers and dress
appropriately. 

We'll meet at the Chapel (2955 W. Orland Rd. Angola,
IN 46703) at 1PM and carpool/caravan to the site.

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.

https://goo.gl/maps/8YtNTaLjYr72


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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