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BIRD FOOD • FEEDERS • GARDEN ACCENTS • UNIQUE GIFTS

*Valid only at the participating
store(s) listed. One discount per
purchase. Offer not valid on previous
purchases, gift cards, optics, DSC
memberships or sale items. Offer
valid 12/2/19 thru 12/24/19.

one regularly-priced item*

20%OFFHurry In!
GoodThru 12/24/19.

946 Merrimon Ave Ste 120 (Fresh Market center)
Asheville, NC 28804

10 Crispin Ct Ste D-102 (Publix center)
Asheville, NC 28803

www.wbu.com/asheville

MANDAN, N.D. – A group of parishioners at a Mandan church is applying newly acquired skills for an ancient art form to

create a set of eight stained glass windows that will adorn the sanctuary for years to come. ❚ It’s a labor of love that started

about a year ago after a modern problem – lack of funding – halted the Messiah Lutheran Church congregation’s idea of hiring

a company to update the existing sanctuary windows with a stained glass project. The $60,000 bid for the project was “way

more money than what was available,” the Rev. Kevin Zellers said.

He offered a solution. He’d share his knowledge of
stained glass – learned a few years ago by going to classes
“like some people go to bowling once a week,” he said – with
anyone interested. Once they had some basic skills, they
could make their own stained glass windows.

Creating stained glass works “is more a trade than a
craft,” Zellers told The Bismarck Tribune. “You have to learn
the process and the steps, because it’s not a little thing.”

Each of the 15 or so participants produced a 16-inch by
24-inch practice panel to build their skills on each aspect of
stained glass before work on the church project began.
None has a specific job now.

“I don’t dictate who cuts, who grinds, who solders,” Zell-
ers said. “They all just do what they’re interested in.”

Each 2-foot by 4-foot window for the sanctuary has the
same basic design, which includes a circular centerpiece
called a medallion. The medallions will be painted, not
stained, and each will depict a scene from the life of Christ.
When completed, likely in another year, the windows will
be placed into the sound baffles on the sides of the sanctu-
ary. Some new age technology – LED lights – will illuminate
the windows from behind.

The project draws together a cross-section of the con-
gregation. Participants range in age from 20 to 83. They
work for a few hours each Sunday, taking a day off only if
the community room of the church is booked for another
function.

The roots of stained glass are tied to architectural devel-
opments of the 1200s and 1300s in western Europe, said
Nicole Derenne, an instructor at the University of North Da-
kota’s Department of Art and Design. Builders began using
arches and buttresses to support the weight of buildings,
which allowed for thinner walls that did not have to support
as much weight. That in turn allowed for the use of glass in
the walls.

“Their purpose was to transform the interior of the
building into a heavenly place,” Derenne said. “Outside was
the regular world, inside was the emulation of the heavenly
city of God.”

Stained glass was a storytelling and communication me-
dium in a time period when many people were illiterate, De-
renne said. Churches at the time were in the heart of com-

North Dakota parishioners team up to create stained glass windows
Travis Svihovec THE BISMARCK TRIBUNE

A Heavenly PLACE

See GLASS, Page 3D

“It is in vain to write on the seasons unless you have
the seasons in you” (Henry David Thoreau, Journals).

Cold, star-scattered nights; crystal-clear skies and
streams; naked forests with leafless (but not lifeless)
trees; icy cascades in sheltered hollers; birds at the
seed dish; bears in the slumber den. Images, emotions,
reflections. Our senses filled, refilled and fulfilled. 

In late autumn, the descent of leaves and temper-
atures clears the way for the ascending scents of early
winter. Wisps of woodsmoke along the portals, pas-
sages, paths. A time of transition, trails winding in the
wind – boughs waving, dappled red and green, gray
and black. We are voyagers on the sea of the seasons.
The shoreline becomes a ridgeline and our minds re-
turn to the mountains. Living palette of yin and yang –
a tentative balance of everything.

In this season of stories, with tales of birth, light,
liberation, we humans are both audience and actors.
The shadowed show is ours – we create the set and
play our part, interactive observers not sure what we

are really doing or watching. Our eyes and imagina-
tions trace the traditions that string like lights through
the centuries. 

Hanukkah, Christmas, Kwanzaa. Jew, Christian,
African-American. Illumined by warm hues on meno-
rah, tree and kinara, each blending in the Solstice sun
– that great orb enlightening all lives, warming all
hearths and hearts, firing and forging every god.

We stand in the middle, holding our palms out,
open, like scales to weigh the fire and the snowflake,
past and present, touching both suffering and the sal-
vation. 

In the manger of our memory we wonder.
Candles in frosted windows; greens on the doors

and tables; hot tea, cider, chocolate or stronger “cheer
in a cup.” St. Nick and candy sticks. Favorite films flick-
er again; doughy hands baking in a warm kitchen,
while wandering in our thoughts to those on the
streets – hunger, frozen feet, defeat.

Windows framed in small white lights. Simple gifts
exchanged. Taking the time to open, smile, appreciate,
hug – unwrap the moment. The gift of the Present.

Born in this season, this month, on the 25th day, I
was a Christmas child, adopted (as we might say He
was) and brought up by good loving parents (as we 

Strings of light in the Solstice season
Highland Views
Chris Highland

Guest columnist
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