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Loon Lake Nature Preserve - by Fred Wooley
For the past couple of weeks, BHM has spent a few days spraying invasive plants at
Steuben County’s Loon Lake Nature Preserve. I’ve often said how blessed we are in
northeast Indiana, particularly Steuben County, to have such a nice number and 

variety of natural areas open for
public exploration. Loon Lake
Nature Preserve is one of the lesser
known ones, but not to be
overlooked. Loon Lake is just south
of CR 100 North and west of I69.
The north side of Loon Lake, next to
the public boat launch is the
Anspaugh Wildlife Trust Area. It is
not open to the public, but on the
south side, you can find the
accessible 99-acre Loon Lake
Nature Preserve owned and
managed by the Indiana
Department of Natural Resources
Division of Nature Preserves. 

Below is the location and brief
description from the DNR website:

Location and Access Parking and trail. Access to most of the wetland areas near the
lake is very difficult. Access to the lake is from a public access site on the north end
of the lake. Public access to the nature preserve: From the intersection of I-69 and
US 20, go west 0.13 mile. Turn north (right) at the T-junction (CR 325W) and go
0.75 mile to where the road turns left. Park in front of the cable on the right. There
is a trail through the upland and a short section of boardwalk into a wetland.

Description: Loon Lake is most important for its number of different wetland
communities which are home to over a dozen rare, threatened or endangered plant
species. Among these are the purple bladderwort, which grows in the shallow open
water of Loon Lake, the Robbin’s spikerush and cuckoo flower which can be found in
the sedge meadow area of the preserve, and the pitcher plant, cottongrass, and
tamarack trees which can be found in the bog. There is also an area of marl prairie
that is considered very good quality. 
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Our work was mostly on the southern portion, south of the entrance sign. Our task was to
use herbicide to eliminate as best we could, the main nasties – the non-native and 
invasive multiflora rose, bush honeysuckle, autumn olive, privet, and Japanese 
barberry. Sadly we found plenty, but not as much as previous years. Progress is being 
made. 

While out, we enjoyed native ferns
of several species, maple-leaf 
viburnum, and other ground cover
all under some fine oaks, hickories
and maples. Of a faunal interest,
one of the biggest treats was the
discovery of several ribbon 
snakes! Garter snake-like in
appearance, these are more slender
and much more vivid in color with
brilliant yellow stripes going down a
sharply dark contrasting body. 

If you are looking for a close to town
destination for a beautiful autumn
walk in the woods and wetlands,
check out the Loon Lake Nature Preserve. If you are seeing some shrubs with dry and
shriveling leaves, not a part of the normal fall color changes, you are seeing some of our
work! Hopefully next year, you’ll see less of those and more of our native species!

Owasippe Fire - by Fred Wooley
Most Blue Heron Ministries work takes us to natural areas in northeast Indiana,
occasionally west towards the Elkhart/South Bend area, and on occasions, into Michigan,
up as far as Muskegon. Such is the case for a number of prescribed fires for which BHM
has been awarded contracts. Some of these are complex and far away enough, all or part
of the fire crew spends the night to follow up on post burn details through the night and
next day. 

One recent fire was one of our
largest and took a crew of 11 to
conduct. For these larger burns we
use most all of the BHM crew and
briefly employ the services of
others in the area with the special
training (and clothing!) needed for
prescribed fires. 

In the early morning of October 10,
a crew of ten gathered in the dark
parking lot of the Blue Heron office
at the Presbyterian Chapel of the
Lakes. With little instruction
needed, all team members busily
loaded the last of the equipment
and supplies, ran down mental
checklists, and gathered in a circle
for introduction of new folks and a
quick rundown of the day’s plans.
The final order of business, as in all
mornings, was a short prayer.
Today’s assignment and tasks were different, more involved, possibly more dangerous - a
long trip, conducting a safe fire, then return home. Thanks were offered, blessings
requested, and off we went. 



We picked up our eleventh crew member in Kalamazoo and in 3 hours arrived at Boy
Scout Camp Owasippe in the heart of the Manistee National Forest in Muskegon County.
While the camp is 4,800 acres, our task was to burn just 180 acres. Just 180 acres! That
is a huge fire by BHM standards. A fraction of that size and requiring a quarter to half as
many crew members is more common. This fire, as all fires, was carefully planned and we
approached it with confidence and the required caution. 

Upon arrival, tasks were divided: some mixed drip torch fuel, some loaded truck tanks
with water, firebreaks were leaf-blower cleaned, vehicles and equipment were distributed.
So too was a map and walkie-talkie radio to each participant. The local weather was
taken and all was within the plan or “within prescription” as the plan refers. 

We had fire on the ground by 12:45pm. With moderate conditions we were able to move
as swiftly as we could. The process involved seven igniters with drip torches walking
parallel lines 50 feet apart, east to west, and then west to east. This ignition technique is
known as “strip-head firing” and is useful when fuel conditions are less flammable than
desired or when the desire is to keep fire intensity low. The firing continued back and
forth (I forget how many times) until we made it from the south to north border of the
180-acre block. The other four people watched the firebreaks and kept the igniters
supplied in fuel. 

It’s a treat to work in these different environments. The forest was a mix of pines and oak
openings, interspersed with meadows and wetlands. We had Indian grass and big 

blue stem, but they were half
the size of the same species
in our more rich Indiana
soils. We saw the northern
treats of wintergreen,
blueberry, and reindeer
lichen of a variety of colors.
The topography was very
rolling. The objective was to
open up the forest to more
sun for the plants and
animals that seek such. 

Back and forth we walked.
With the forest dense in
some places and the rolling
hills obscuring sight lines,

sometimes you did not see fellow igniters, even those only fifty feet away. I was the last
in line, on the most northern edge. It was very rewarding to emerge onto the fire break
and see the other igniters, drip torches in hand, refueled, and ready for the return loop. 

The biggest treat and best look was in a large meadow valley in the middle of the woods,
about 25-30 acres, three times longer than wide. As I stepped out into it, a few of the
other igniters had already broken the tree line and started across. Then one by one the
others emerged, every 50 feet, and walked eastward, head down, torch down, laying a
line of fire that widened into a “V” of flame and smoke behind them. 

I grabbed my walkie-talkie and asked that Phillip on the far south line get a photo looking
up hill to the north. At that moment, all igniters stopped and looked up! 
Everyone heard my message and I think everyone realized how cool it was to be a part of
such a well-orchestrated movement of personnel and fire. We paused, turned, head down
and continued. 

This went on for several hours. Other than enjoying the unique plants and different
scenery, it’s basically mindless work, ducking and weaving among limbs and fallen
branches and trees, moving steadily towards the distant firebreak. It was remote and at
times I wondered if anyone else ever walked exactly where I was. I thought of Chief



Owasippe himself, leader of
the Potawatomi Indians of
the early 1800s. I thought of
the hundreds of years of
Native American presence on
the land. How they brought
fire to the landscape for a
variety of reasons, or
inadvertently, and now how
we were doing the same. 

We return fire to the
landscape as it once was.
The native plants and
animals will respond. While
burning, we flushed three
ruffed grouse. I saw two; one
landed just 20 yards from me
and walked about before taking flight again. Such a treat to see, it was! 

With higher than predicted humidity, some clouds and low winds, the fire was slow
moving and actually nursed along by dedicated igniters at day’s end. The day was long.
Sixteen hours later the first group to return pulled into the church parking lot. The first
fall fire of the season was under our belts.

Penultimate! - by Nate Simons
I remember the first time I heard this word. During a practice for a performance of G.F.
Handel’s Messiah, director Joey Peters used the word to try to explain the importance of
some of the specific notes within a series of notes in a difficult run or “melisma.” I am
sure he explained the word, but I did not understand and I sure wasn’t going to ask what
the word meant or the note to which he was referring…didn’t want to confirm the amateur
that I was. I knew “ultimate” meant the “greatest” or “last and best” or the “pinnacle.”
So, because the word had a prefix, I assumed that “penultimate” meant something like
“extra ultimate” or “the very last or latest or best” or the “ultimate of the ultimates!” I
must have sung that melisma incorrectly and assumed I had it right, because, as it turns
out, I did not know the word. That is why I remain an amateur singer. 

Within the last month, I have run across the word two or three times. So I looked it up. It
seems that the word really means something like “next to last” or “next to the best.”
Within a series (as in a musical run), it is the next to last item. When you are at the next
to last thing, one knows that the finale is next. 

In James Bryan Smith’s The Magnificent Story: Uncovering a Gospel of Beauty, Goodness,
and Truth, the author uses the word dramatically and perfectly. He maintains that the
beauty we see, hear, taste, touch, and feel all around us has been created and placed in
our world for one purpose and one purpose only: to point to the Creator of beauty. In
other words, that which is beautiful is penultimate to the One who made it…the One who
is ultimately beautiful. 

Give unto the Lord the glory due to His name; Worship the Lord in the beauty of
holiness. (Psalm 29:2 NKJV) 

When we experience beauty, we are attracted to the object and it is pleasing. That is as it
should be. What happens next is the kicker. We have the choice to worship that 
object or to worship the Creator of that object. Seems like that has been a problem for us
since not long after the world began. 

They traded the truth about God for a lie. So they worshiped and served the things
God created instead of the Creator himself, who is worthy of eternal praise! Amen.
(Romans 1:25, NLT) 



Our Savior’s intent is that we thoroughly
enjoy the beauty around us. It is a reflection
of all that was good and right when the
world began and is a foretaste of what will
be at the restoration of all things…the
consummation of history. 

So, this fall as we are enjoying the beauty of
sumac’s red leaves, the clear crisp night sky
with its myriad starry hosts, the aroma of
campfire smoke, the sounds of migrating
sandhill cranes and crunchy oak leaves, the
taste of hot apple cider and pumpkin pie,
let’s make an effort to remember the
Creator, Redeemer, and Sustainer of life,
even our Lord Jesus, and give him thanks.
That is worship in the simplest and most
basic form. And we will get it right.

Seed Collecting Continues! - by Fred Wooley
See elsewhere in this newsletter for information on our October Saturday seed 

collecting forays. Or join BHM master collector Brett
Bloom on any Wednesday through 
mid-November and venture out into pre-selected
natural areas to bag some of this year’s bountiful
native plant seed supplies. 

It’s a great way to get some fresh air, see some very
neat natural areas, and fellowship with Brett and
BHM volunteers while out doing some very good work
to propagate and promote next year’s and all
tomorrows’ natural areas.

If you wish to venture out with him on a Wednesday,
meet us at the office (2955 W. Orland Rd.) at
9:30AM for the day's assignments. Directions,
buckets, bags, and knives provided. Wear clothing for
dry or damp conditions, firm or wobbly footing, and a
belt.

 Bring a traveling lunch if you can work the entire day. Part days work, too!

Upcoming Events

October Seed Harvest - October 28th from 10AM-4PM
This will be our last Saturday
collection this year.  We'll travel
to a couple of preserves in
Steuben County.

Join with Blue Heron Ministries friends (or make new ones) for the opportunity to
fellowship, visit unique natural communities, learn about native plants, and enjoy the
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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 the
tools and buckets, just bring
your lunch.

Thanksgiving Brunch - November 18th at 9AM
How can it be this time of year, already?! 

We are preparing to give thanks for the many
blessings of Blue Heron Ministries. Our annual
Thanksgiving breakfast will be Saturday,
November 18th at 9AM, and we will join in
fellowship at the Presbyterian Chapel of the Lakes
(2955 W. Orland Rd). 

We ask that you bring a breakfast/brunch dish to
share. Drinks and table service will be provided. 

Please let us know if you and your family can join
us.

I’m thankful for all of you every time I pray, and it’s always a prayer full of joy. I’m glad
because of the way you have been my partners in the ministry of the gospel from the
time you first believed it until now. I’m sure about this: the one who started a good work
in you will stay with you to complete the job by the day of Christ Jesus.  Philippians 1:4-6

Prairie Planting - Saturday, December 2nd
What happens with all of that native prairie
seed that we collect throughout the year? It
is used to bring new life to areas managed
by Blue Heron Ministries that are being
restored to prairie. 

You have the opportunity to participate in
this part the restoration process, as we
scatter the seeds we've collected at a new
site.

We will meet at 1PM on December 2nd at
the Presbyterian Chapel of the Lakes (2955
W. Orland Rd), and travel to the prairie
location.

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.
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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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