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April 13, 1941

I greet you my dear country men with the words “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

Let us all join hands for today we are going to a far-away country — to the Holy Land. We are going to
Palestine, situated in the Mediterranean Sea. Let us go as pilgrims to the tombs of our Savior Jesus. Let us go
there where millions of the faithful are going.

Now, we are in the holy city of Jerusalem. We are very recollected and we’re walking very slowly. With a
crowd, we are moving through winding streets, the same streets through which that tortured Jesus passed
carrying on His bleeding shoulders the heavy wooden cross and surrounded by a mob of arrogant and ungrateful
people. We are walking the way of the cross. We are walking past historical places which witnessed incidents
in Christ’s life, especially some of the last episodes in Christ’s earthly life!

Look, here is where Jesus, weakened by the loss of so much blood, fell to the ground, crushed by the
weight of the cross. Here, at this spot, He met His sorrowful Mother. It was here, that the pious and merciful
Veronica broke through the cordon of soldiers in order to wipe the sweaty, bloody face of Jesus with her clean
kerchief. Here, at this point, the pious women, overcome with pity, met Jesus and heard his warning,
“Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for Me, but rather for yourselves and for your children!” It was on this
particular spot that Jesus fell again under the blows of his executioners. A little further, it was here that His
executioners stripped Him of all His clothes re-opening again all His wounds that again bled copiously.

There is a small chapel on every one of these spots where crowds kneel to pray. We are standing in front of
the basilica where His tomb is found. In the basilica, we descend steps to the bottom, to the original tomb
which consists of an ante-chamber and the tomb itself. Here is the stone bench on which the Lord’s crucified
Body had been placed, wrapped in fresh and clean sheets. The grave itself is covered by a huge rock. The
vestibule is called the Chapel of the Angel. It was here that the women saw the angel sitting on the stone which
had been rolled away. It was also from this very place that the first Easter tidings flowed — “He rose from the
dead, He is not here!”

Let us kneel here for a while. It seems to me that I hear a voice commanding me — “Remove your shoes

because the ground on which you stand is holy!”

BEFORE THE EMPTY GRAVE OF CHRIST
St. Mark left us a short and simple description of the most glorious happening in the history of Mankind.

“At that time, Mary Magdalen and Mary, the mother of James and Salome bought spices so that they might go
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to anoint Him. Very early when the sun had risen, on the first day of the week they came to the grave. They '
were saying to one another, “Who will roll back the stone for us from the entrance to the tomb?” When they
looked up, they saw that the stone had been rolled back; it was very large. On entering the tomb, they saw a
young man sitting on the right side, clothed in a white robe, and they were amazed. He said to them, “Do not be
amazed! You seek Jesus of Nazareth, the crucified. He has been raised! He is not here! Behold the place
where they laid Him. But go and tell His disciples and Peter, He is going before you to Galilee; there you will
see Him as He told you”

Just so much about the most important happening in the whole world, as emphasized by the Apostle Paul in
his letter to the Corinthians: “For if Christ did not rise from the dead, then your faith is in vain, for you are still
in sin. Then those who died in Christ are lost!”

Christ performed many, very many miracles during His lifetime. He multiplied bread and fish, changed
water into wine, cured the sick and with a simple word called the dead back to life. These were all very great
miracles that fascinated the people. However, the greatest miracle that Christ performed was His own
resurrection from the grave! Therefore it is no wonder that His Resurrection became the greatest truth of our
faith and the cornerstone of our Christian religion. At the same time it is the most solemn and the most joyful
feast in the Catholic Church! “He rose from the dead” — by His own power and might! Thus, He proved His
divinity! Who arose? None other than He who thirty-three years ago came into this world in poverty and
misery!

He was born in a cold, dilapidated stable! The animal’s feeding trough served as His cradle with straw and
hay for His coverlet. Who has risen? The One for whom jealous Herod greedily searched, fearing for his own
kingdom and throne. Who from the dead has risen? None other than the Son of a poor carpenter named Joseph.
He lived as a poor man and worked hard learning the carpenter’s trade under the eye of His foster father in the
most obscure Jewish town that was most despised by all of Israel. Who arose from the dead? He, who
throughout His public ministry of teaching and performing acts of mercy, more than once complained that
“birds Have their nests and the foxes have their dens, but the Son of Man has no place to lay His head!” Who
arose from the dead? He was betrayed and sold by Judas and He whom Peter denied! Who arose from the
dead? He, whom a shaky authority which sought public approval considered a criminal worthy and deserving
to die as a criminal, Yes, He arose, He whose back was ripped to pieces by the terrible scourging with heavy
rods, - on whose shoulders was thrown a scarlet cloak, - on whose head a crown of thorns was placed — He
whose face was covered with spittle and He who was slapped in the face! It was He who arose whom
ungrateful and brutal assassins hung on a tree of shame on a high hill between heaven and earth! It was He who
arose who was derided and blasphemed during His greatest agony by those who called out — “He saved others,
now let Him save Himself! If He is the King of the Jews, let Him come down from the cross and we will

believe in Him! He trusted in God, so now let Him save Him if He wants — for He said, ‘I am the Son of God!*”




image3.jpeg
The road leading to the Cross is a difficult one and such a life is difficult but it all leads to one source —a
glorious Resurrection. “An angel of the Lord came down from heaven removed the huge rock and sat on it!
And his appearance was as brilliant as a flash of lightening and his garments were as white as snow! The
guards were shaken with fear of him and became like dead men!”

This is the reason why today’s glorious feast brings a wonderful and exalted joy to the soul of every person,
even to someone who is most forgotten, most neglected, most unfortunate.! This is because the Resurrection of
Christ is not only a triumph over death, but it is also a triumph over evil, over iniquity and over all injustice.
Our own resurrection from a life of sloth, negligence and sinfulness by means of a good, contrite confession
gives testimony to that Godly truth and that glory of Jesus Christ. In the same way the whole earth awakens
after its winter internment and under the life-giving rays of a spring sun, coaxes all living plants back to a new,
luxuriant, abundant life.

These words can be carved out on the empty tomb of Christ, “He has risen from the dead, He is not here!”
Christ has risen from the dead! We, too, will rise from the dead. The Catholic Church has always taught that
the soul is stronger than any material object that the soul outlasts the body, that life does not end with bodily
death for there is yet another world — heaven, and beyond the grave there is another life! Christ proved it to us!
The Church teaches that on the last day we will all rise from the dead. Job called out — “I now that my
Redeemer lives and that I shall see Him with my own eyes on the last day!” Also in the Bible the Brother
Maccabees called out to King Antiochus: “You can take away our earthly life, but the King of the world will
awaken us in a resurrection into eternal life!” The great Apostle St. Paul assures us, “We will all rise from the
dead!” And our Savior Himself, did He tell us anything concerning this matter? Just listen to what He said,
“Do not work for food that perishes but for the food that endures for eternal life which the Son of Man will give
you!” Do not work for food that perishes but for the food that endures for eternal life which the Son of Man
will give you!” and “This is the will of my Father Who sent me, that I should not lose anyone He gave Me so
that I will be able to raise them all up on the last day!” and “I am the Bread of Life that has come sown from
heaven, whoever eats this Bread will live forever!”

Compare these teachings of Christ about life beyond the grave, about eternal life, about rising from the
dead on the last day — to the neo-pagan, atheistic and modern materialistic views which stress that after death
and beyond the visible world — absolutely nothing exists! They believe that beyond the fortunes of the body,
there is absolutely nothing more to seek! Not at all! The purpose of our life’s journey is not momentary usage
or the temporary usage of things. Human happiness or fulfillment is not to be found here on this earth nor in
this life. Our purpose or aim is the final resurrection and eternal happiness.

The adherents of pure materialism who are gathered under the banner of the broken cross with a hammer
and a sickle only and exclusively believe in material happiness and an earthly life. For years during the
solemnities of Easter, they would arrange public parades and meetings during which their brutal lips poured

forth streams of mockery, derision and blasphemies against Christ. However, their efforts are futile and all their
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endeavors are to no avail. Above all their anger and malice flow the peaceful, untouched words of the Savior —
“Have faith for I have conquered the world!” We Polish people, on the day of Christ’s glory, sing a joyous
song that is full of simple and sincere faith — “He conquered the powers of hell, He trampled the enemy but He
Had mercy on the Poor.! Alleluia!”

The fruits of the solemnity of Easter should not be momentary but should be lasting. They should not end
at midnight, but should be evident in one’s actions and behavior throughout one’s entire life for it is only then
that satisfaction, peace and joy will be ours! “Let every person be quick to listen and slow to speak and very
slow to anger. For a man’s anger does not bring about God’s justice. Therefore, put away all filth and evil
excess and humbly welcome the word that has been planted in you and is able to save your souls. Be doers of
the word and not hearers only, deluding yourselves. For if anyone is a hearer of the word and not a doer, he is
like a man who looks at his own face in a mirror, then goes off and promptly forgets what he looked like. But
the one who looks into the perfect order of freedom and perseveres in it and is not a hearer who forgets but a
doer who acts, such a one shall be blessed in what he does.”

We were in the ancient Holy Land by the empty grave of Christ! Now, in our imagination, let us go to the
modern holy land — to the tortured land of Poland that is strewn with the tombs of fathers and mothers, sons and
daughters, even of little children! Today we are joyfully singing —Christ has risen from the dead, He has been
given to us as an example — That we, too will rise from the dead,, To rule with the Lord God in heaven,
Alleluia!” Yes, we are singing and in this song we place all our faith in the power of the Savior, newly risen
from the grave, whose death conquered evil. Our song is also filled with the deep and trusting hope of
solicitous hearts and weary souls. It is also filled with a sincere love for the Prince of Peace.

And there, in Poland, everything is silent and sad! The crying of fathers, the pitiful moans of mothers and
the sorrowful complaints of children break the grave-like silence that reigns. There, the churches are either
closed or are being used as theaters, garages or barns. There, all the church bells are silent for the invaders stole
them and melted them down to make ammunition! There, the priests are either in prisons or in concentration
camps! There, the grave-like silence is broken by the sounds of shots from a revolver or the staccato of
machine gun fire creating new martyrs! This grave-like silence is also broken by the desperate moaning,
brimming with pain of a people who have been violated, beaten and are being killed. We are singing — and they
are weeping! We are all joyful —and there, they are all weeping and moaning! There, in our Polish lands, the
neo-pagans and atheists are testifying that there is no God, that Christ did not rise from the dead and that all the
forces of hell have conquered law, goodness and justice. However, above this land of tears, suffering and pain
there moves the image of Christ, risen from the grave. The Savior walks surrounded by brilliant rays of light —
a vision of unearthly beauty. He radiates peace and happiness! His lips whisper a message to every hurting and
doubting soul — “Remember that I too, walked the way of the cross, I had a cross, I was on Calvary and I had
my grave! Yet, in the end, I was victorious over violence, evil, injustice and over death itself! Believe and trust

in Me! There was a time when arrogant soldiers by my grave to the tune of filthy songs full of blasphemy, just
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as today in your land brutal soldiers dance by the graves of your loved ones! However, just as in My time, the ~
might of these soldiers was scattered, they lost all their strength and all their power collapsed. The same thing
will happen again and peace and justice will prevail. Iarose from the dead and you will, also! Remember that
he who loves and dies does not perish. The armies of millions of brutal soldiers who are heavily armed will not
be of any value or use. You will vanquish the great powers of this world, including their helpers and slaves!”
And then Christ moves on, strengthening, healing and comforting people!

At today’s great solemnity, I recall the words of Father Perranda who already in the year 1864 exclaimed —
“Poland is a martyr and the greatest people of long ago recognized her as such!”

Bishop Magnery wrote thus — “If you look at unlucky Poland in the light of the gospel and the cross, she
has the predestined position of martyrdom among all nations — a martyrdom that gives her a priestly role, her
crown of thorns becomes her crown of glory and her blood — the purple cloak of dedication. Chosen by God for
this special vocation, she has become a total offering as a holocaust. But the magnificent reward for her
dedication is the redemption of society!”

As our church bells are ringing joyously, and we are singing our beautiful Easter hymns, let us add this
song also:

“Raise your hearts and heads
To the rays of early dawn
And that holy one against whose power the devil rubbed
Trembled in the grave and says:
‘I was only sleeping — I am not dead!”
Together let us throw back the last of the grave’s rocks
Begone! Ah, our Mother’s face is already visible!”

As for all of us, may today’s conquest and the life-giving “Alleluia” be a new and strong motive to

promote work and peace, love and perseverance, virtue and dedication!




