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Archbishop Zygmunt Choromanski from Lublin writes: “It is a little better today than it was three
years ago. The self-sacrificing spirit of our people is great, but the growing intensity of poverty is even
greater. For this reason, we, alone without the help of our brothers and sisters in America, cannot
satisfy the needs of our churches.”

From Starochow, they write — “At one time Bishop Krasinski spoke these words: ‘He is not
worthy of being remembered who oppressed us, who extorted whatever he could from us. It is not he
who brought us to tears, but he who wiped them from our eyes.” You, our Catholic brothers on the
other side of the world have been continuously wiping away our tears here in Europe and you
continuously bring us help.”

Father S. Sendys also writes: “We, your brothers in old Europe consider you, our brothers
beyond the ocean in the New World, as being rich, but rich in Christian works of mercy, because
generously and without any self-interest you feed the hungry and clothe the naked; in a word, you
disseminate the luminous joy of life which cheers the heart and traces a smile of gratitude on a brother’s
face. Without fail, in these hard times after the war and these times full of poverty, these words of
Christ refer especially to you — ‘Blessed are the merciful, Christ Himself blesses you because that which
you are doing for us — you are doing for Him — holding a monopoly of acts of mercy.”

Next Sunday which is Sunday of the Catholic League, let us pray for the victory of faith over
paganism. Let us beg God that the clergy, along with the people of Poland, may faithfully stand by their
faith. Let us add to our prayers a sacrificial donation for charitable purposes in Poland.”
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April 24,1949
1 greet all of you my dear country men with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

Today’s program of the Rosary Hour is completely dedicated to the Catholic League in
honor of our past Provincial, Father Lawrence Cyman who was sincerely and totally dedicated to
the work of the League. This is clearly testified by the fact that from the founding of the League he
belonged to the national direction of it, plus he had also been the moderator of the League for the
diocese of Springfield. He spared neither time nor personal endeavors, almost always joined by a
certain dedication so that the sphere of activity of the Catholic League would grow from day to day
and grow stronger in giving all the help possible to those who in these present times are most in
need of our Christian and fraternal help for which they so humbly and mournfully beg; help for
which they wait with such patience and for which they thank with such gratitude.

The purpose and the works of the Catholic League are already well-known to you.
Furthermore, you not only often read about it in our publications, but Committees of the Catholic
League already exist in many, but unfortunately, not yet in all of our parishes. The people who make
up these Committees are noble people who possess a spirit of Christian clarity and it is from their
lips that one hears of the purposes, the activities and the results of the efforts of the Catholic
League. In addition to this, today’s speakers very eloquently, distinctly and in plain terms explained
to you the meaning and the need for the existence of this League, also, its many fruits in the form of
acts of charity which the League brought about in these past years. Considering all of this, and in
order not to repeat and bore you, I have prepared today’s talk about Christian mercy and entitled it:

THE LEAGUE IS THE DAUGHTER OF THE MERCIFUL CHRIST

Next Sunday has been named The Sunday of the League. A week from today, in all the Roman
Catholic Polish parishes in the United States, there will be a church service, with humble petitions
that the torch of the faith of Christ would not be extinguished in the native land of our fathers and
ancestors. Up until now, through tempests, changes, revolutions, oppressions and slavery, this faith
has been their light on the road to truth and life, and the first tribes of Poland, walking in that light,
banded together and formed a noble and generous nation which earned for itself the glorious title -
Bulwark of Christianity.

In addition to this divine service next Sunday, there will be a collection taken up for
charitable purposes in Poland. In these present times, like never before in the history of Christian
civilization, the enemies of the faith of Christ are exerting their corrupt capabilities to kill the
Church for good and bury it forever. Once and for all, they are trying to muffle or gag the lips of the
Church that is boldly proclaiming words of love and forgiveness. Then again, they are trying to
amputate the merciful hands of the Church and their shoulders of good works, which up until now,
for two thousand years had saved and fondled the poor and the suffering. According to these pagan
barbarians of the twentieth century, the Catholic Church can exist, but it is not permitted to be
active. The Church must be blind, speechless corpse.

Here I can’t pass over the first four centuries of the existence of the faith of Christ when
these first Christians were forced to hide themselves from their persecutors in caverns,
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underground and in catacombs, in spite of which they did not cease in their works of charity, in
their actions of mercy and help to such a degree, that they evoked astonishment in the souls of the
pagans who cried out: “Look, see how these Christians love one another!”

Why? Because the Christians of those times not only believed but they also performed good
acts of mercy, not only for the soul, but also for the body. They put to life the admonition of the
Savior: “Truly I say to you, whatever you do for one of these, the least of My brethren, you have
done it to Me!” And, “Not everyone who says, Lord, Lord will enter the heavenly Kingdom, but he who
does the will of My Father”

And what is the Will of the Heavenly Father? “You shall love your neighbor as yourself.” At
every step they remembered the admonition of James the Apostle - “Do you want to understand, O
foolish creature, that faith without works is dead? Was not Abraham, our father justified by works
when he offered his son Isaac upon the altar? You see that faith was active along with his works and
faith was completed by the works.”

God created us. God gave us life and He set us on this earth with a certain purpose marked
out. Itis mainly so that within a certain period of time, within several years or several tens of
yhears that we should work ourselves and earn for ourselves payment and a reward. We know this
perfectly, not only because we learned this, but because our mind foretells this, because our heart
tells us this and our conscience explains this. Our Creator not only promised a reward and pay, but
He desires and wants to give it to us. But, we must definitely earn it and work for it. It isn’t enough
to want it. One must fulfill his purpose in life, he must gain people’s hearts and he must be
deserving of this reward.

Alazy person in a factory does not receive any pay. He loses his job and he loses his pay. A
lazy gardener may have extremely beautiful flowers in the garden. It is worth nothing. These
flowers will die if he doesn’t take care of them. A lazy farmer is not going to gather rich harvests if
he doesn’t sprinkle his fields with plentiful drops of his own personal sweat. Every person is
obligated to do, to act and to work. Without work, a person can exist. But he cannot live as a normal
human being. We must apply this to ourselves in the realm of spiritual life, in order to earn for
ourselves that reward that is beyond all other earthly rewards, for the reward beyond the grave, for
the reward that lasts forever - heaven.

“He who does the Will of my Father who is in heaven, he will enter into the heavenly
kingdom.” Probably everyone understands that we must work, that we must do good deeds, that
here on earth we must produce good results in order to earn for ourselves a reward from the hands
of our Creator God.

Otherwise, what will happen - nothing other than that which the Savior foretold about the
tree that was bare and bore no fruit. We will be cut down and thrown into the fire. For every good
deed, even the smallest, our God Who is always faithful to His promises, must, speaking in our
language, must reward and repay us - for every mortification, for every prayer, for every alms
given, for every act of mercy.
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The entire life of our Savior, from the crib to the cross is an example of His miraculous love
for all people. It is an example of unlimited love in every deed and in His every thought. Christ never
pushed anyone away. The most moving is the sight of the Savior among a crowd of children
surrounding Him. These little barefoot children were cuddling up to Him, reaching out to Him with
their hands and listening to His voice. And Christ was blessing them, hugging them and teaching
them. Later He pronounced these lofty, solemn, holy words - “Whoever receives this child in MY
name receives Me.” With these words Christ gave us not only a commission but a true order to draw
children to ourselves, to surround them with care and take good care of them.

In our present times, especially on Polish grounds, there are many, children who are
exceedingly poor, orphaned, crippled emaciated, undernourished and covered with rags. “These
children,” according to Jeremiah, “are begging for bread, but there is no one to break them a piece.”
Yes, Polish children, the children of heroes and defenders of the faith, are dying of hunger with a
prayer on their lips, a prayer for a piece of bread and a drop of invigorating medicine.
Unfortunately, there is no one there to give them that and rescue them from death because the
enemy, with stubbornness and great haughtiness has come and taken con troll on Polish soil in
order to plunder, to loot and in the end, to level the Polish nation. These children are the
descendants of other children, of those children who 1830 sang on the entrenchments built by them
outside of Warsaw:

“Since we still do not have the strength
To bear arms

Let our shovels quickly growl

In Polish children’s hands!”

These children, who today are in such a pitiful and desperate state are the descendants of those
children who once formed a great army, inflexible defenders of their faith and native tongue. Today,
allow me to take this occasion to recall the history of two such small heroes.

In Miloslaw, a German teacher threatened his student with a whipping if he did not answer in
German. The youngster kept silence. At this, the angry teacher took his watch out of his pocket and said,
“I give you five minutes to think it over.” What did this little, defenseless, poor student answer to that?
He gave an answer worthy of a hero and a martyr, saying, “Sir, | don’t need to think it over. Ill take the
beating but I will not answer in German, because a beating hurts for ten minutes, but my conscience
would pain me all of my life.” Another young boy, who was beaten so long and mercilessly that his
palms were covered with blood, whispered tearfully — “You are beating my hands, but on account of
this, the Polish heart will not stop beating.”

Thus, the children of today who are the sons and daughters of those others, each one a hero or
a heroine, feel the same way and are behaving in a similar fashion. The enemy knows that perfectly. For
that reason, they do not care about these children and do nothing to save them. Therefore, these
children reach out to us begging for mercy and imploring us for charity.

Bishop Bandurski, while giving a talk in Cracow years ago, called out: “When a baby bird that has
not yet developed his feathers, falls out of his nest, he will definitely not try to fly high anymore and he
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will not chirp happy songs with his group of equals. When a young shaft of wheat is trampled by the feet
of passers-by, it will not develop and bring forth that golden seed. If a young sapling, growing at the
edge of the forest, is bent and broken by strong winds, it will not grow very tall and it will not spread out
its branches.

Something similar happens with children and young people. Both of these groups must be
protected and taken care of, because without such protection they break, perish and get lost.
Furthermore, we see this in the entire world. Even in nature, caring wings are spread out protectively
over young life. Old, tall, widespread oaks in the forest shelter the young offshoots with their branches
from the storms; little birds shelter their young under their wings; a vigilant and caring gardener waters
plants that are weak. For this reason a loving mother bends over her child in the cradle, observing if
there is anything disturbing the child’s quiet sleep even for a minute. Yes, there are fortunate children,
over whose cradles their mothers, like Angels keep a careful watch, there are fortunate children, whose
mother’s arms cuddle them to her heart, there are such children who, living on earth, don’t know that it
is the earth, because they see Angels, dressed in the figure of mothers. But, unfortunately, there are
others.

These children are poorer than those young trees broken by the winds; poorer than those plants
that were trampled; poorer than those baby birds that fell out of the nest because they are children
without homes, without parents, without any care or love, without any bread and water to wash away
their tears. These children are orphans, victims of the fires of war, thrown into the current of life like a
leaf broken off from a stump and going the furthest way from the family hearth, pushed away forever
from the hearts of those who once loved him/her so much, this is the terrible tragedy of the fate of an
orphan.

Thus they are Polish orphans, the poorest little birds thrown out of the family nest by the hands
of barbarians, frail stalks, broken by the winds of misfortune, then when they still did not have their
strength, face battles with perversity and evil; they are exposed to pains, wounds and scars; white souls
whom the evil of the world roll into the precipice of downfall and ruin. These are Polish orphans without
names or family names, without rights, without any care, without a loving heart. Following such orphans
walks misery, wounds and hunger. This hunger which often leads to transgressions and crimes gives
birth to the pestilence of moral depravity and all human failings. Be on the alert. There are thousands
upon thousands of children without a home, without any protection, without a warm heart. These are
small children who are barefoot and ragged whose wyes are full of tears while they look straight ahead.
Coming close to them is this huge, strong, terrible inflexible, unmoved by pleas and entreaties —
HUNGER- and it drags behind itself a procession of thousands of sufferings. Who will bar its path? Who
will cover this path? Pity, charity and alms! This trinity of Christ that is quiet and soothing, which
envelops the orphans with the wings of protection and knows how to put into practice the command to
love one’s neighbor. Pity, charity and alms give the orphans a roof over their heads, a bit of bread,
clothing and medicine. In a word, they receive care for body, mind and soul.

Our nationality has its faults and shortcomings, this we cannot deny. But it also has many
qualities and positive characteristics. Among them is pity and charity for the adversity of the poor and
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the suffering. Everyone will have the opportunity of showing his compassion for the suffering Polish
children this coming Sunday when a collection will be taken up in every Polish Catholic Church for
charitable purposes in Poland.

| had mentioned before that we are living in times of terror and persecution similar to the first
centuries during the reign of the Roman Caesars. The Christian religion is being attacked so vehemently
and fought against so passionately and with such bitterness from the simple reason that the faith of
Christ is based on love and forgiveness while Communism lives on hatred and revenge. Therefore, there
can be no talk of peace and understanding; Communism has declared absolute war without any pardon
on the Church and religion. Its aim is to destroy the Church and to dislodge faith. The Orthodox Church
already fell under their blow and completely reorganized according to the regulations of Communism.

This is what | am reading in Swiatopol - “To the knowledge of the West are coming through the
most glaring signs of this battle which are brought out in the trials of spiritual Christians. The trial of
Cardinal Mindszenty, the trial of Bulgarian pastors, the trials that are constantly set forth against
Catholic spiritual leaders in Poland and in all other occupied countries have shaken the conscience of the
world. The indignation which these trials evoked was very great. The understanding as to why these
trials are mentioned is less common. Their goals reach much further than the immediate sentencing of
these or other spiritual Christians by the governments in the satellite countries. They are to pave the
way to the gradual physical destruction of the clergy, to get rid of that backbone on which the current
Church is based.

Houses of prayer can be left in peace if there is no one in them to celebrate Divine Services.
There is no need to attack religious beliefs if there is no one who can teach and explain them. There is
no need to deride the Sacraments if there is no one who can administer them. Such is the plan that was
consequently realized in all occupied countries.

The Soviet system does not follow the road that Rome of the Caesars followed. This was the
killing and physical destruction of everything that was Christian. The Soviets chose the road of physically
destroying all the clergy. The method is different, but the purpose is the same. Fortunately, the
Bolsheviks will not achieve this goal, just as the Roman Caesars never achieved theirs.” It is true that the
anger and the perversity of the Communists in the form of horrors and nightmares hang heavily over the
life of our countrymen who have been tortured already for so many years.

This coming Sunday, we will have special Divine Services begging Almighty God to keep the
Polish clergy from breaking under the pressure of cunning, deceitful and vindictive authorities; that the
Polish nation may persevere through the storms and thunderbolts of persecutions; finally, that these
persecutions would change into peace and that our faith would triumph all the way down the line.

Maybe some people wonder that even until this day, the Polish people, the Polish nation still
extends its hands to us and begs for help. Why does our United States even today appropriate billions of
dollars to help countries across the seas? Because it is still needed! We must also remember that no
other country suffered so much destruction, no other nation lost so much blood and suffered so many
and such heavy wounds as Poland and the Polish people.




