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with these heroes, with their hats all the way on their eyes, boldly looking at the
passersby, especially the women and young girls and speak of them in double talk
and filthy overtures. On the sidewalks are groups of future fathers playing
marbles; | the billiard halls, amidst the filthy jokes they pass their time gambling;
on dance floors they unabashedly encourage their dance partners to drink, and
then they consider themselves models of sobriety and morality, throwing on their
poor victims the condemnations of their baseness and trickery. My academician
listened calmly, then, said good bye and left. | never saw him again.

My good radio-listeners, | mentioned my talk with the young man, so that you
may realize what our youth thinks and talks about. Instead of learning how to live
peacefully and productively, they learn erotic methods, and model their lives on
them; they fall into repletion, see their life totally wasted and empty; they suffer
moments of doubt and despair! They lack the courage to start anew. They lack the
courage to abandon their lives of frivolity and laxity and ask: “Why should | turn
back?” What sadness and regret grab the heart when we just think about this! My
eyes fill with tears when | read letters frequently sprinkled with tears and almost
written with blood by our youth. These are written by our youth who think that
they will escape justice of God, that they will manage to put their consciences to
sleep and will cheat themselves. It is true that there will always be refuse, that
there is always a rotten fruit, but despite all this our duty is to tell the youth truth,
if there is a need to punish to do so without exception, and where there is merit
praise and not to be skimpy in it. About ten years ago | went to Poland for the first
time. | was in Warsaw for there are my forefathers. | visited the awful citadel and
other places where Poles were hanged without mercy for their faith and their
speech. | found myself at the cemetery in Powazki. There were hundreds and
hundreds of crosses as far as eye could see. My eyes filled with tears just looking
at these crosses. There are graves of young mothers and daughters and wives.
Here rest young boys from twelve years to seventeen years of age, each of them a
hero. When the Bolshevik hordes eagerly extended their bloody arms to
defenseless Poland, the academic youth willingly stood under the standard which
had this written on it: “Defend Warsaw, the heart of Poland.” The young breasts
shielded the city, boyish and girlish blood flowed abundantly but the enemy had
to back off. In my before last speech, | call to my radio listeners: “Let us defend
the youth of our emigrants.” The enemy eagerly stretches its arms toward our
youth. There are more and more victims, more and more fresh graves on our
national and religious cemeteries, because our youth perishes for their church and
Poland. However, vain will be my calling if the rest of us do not give good
example. Every Polish family should belong to a Polish parish. May every Polish
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child be in the Polish school. May every Polish man and woman belong to a Polish
organization. Make sure that there is good Polish literature in every Polish home.
Moreover, let us learn every good thing from other nationalities and even

unbelievers, but let us not neglect the ancient virtues. Let the youth look, see and
be convinced that there is no need to seek new theories, new principles, and new

teachings, in order to lead a happy life. We will fulfill our duty and keep our youth,
and God will bless us.
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April 8, 1934

| greet you, my fellow compatriots, in a traditional Polish way: Praised be Jesus
Christ!

Every farewell has in it some pain and sadness, because it signifies breaking of
pleasant human relationships. As long as we know that the farewell is only
temporary we console ourselves with hope. But if we don’t know how long the
separation will last, our hearts begin to be afraid and the farewell becomes all the
more painful. At this moment | am to begin my farewell speech. For nearly seven
months, every Sunday, the program of Rosary Hour penetrated into your homes. |
tried to speak in simple, easily understood language, of the affairs of the soul as
well as that of the body. | touched on the social problems. | took apart your faults,
lacks and others. | pointed out your duties as well as your rights; because you are
something more than the beasts of burden, created only to be taken undue
advantage of, and be under constant oppression. You are more than the soulless
machines, to which the irresponsible managers compare you; so that, having
squeezed out the last drop of sweat and blood, cast you away as a useless refuse,
worth only to be forgotten! | reminded you to be careful and wary of certain
teachings where paid hirelings of foreign powers want to instill in the minds and
hearts of our compatriots. | did all this openly, because | considered it my duty,
paying no attention to the threats and affronts toward me. | made nothing of
them, and will pay them no attention in the future. | never consciously tried to
inflict harm onto anyone. Our program had no political dimensions and was not a
propaganda for anything. Its only goal was to teach the truth. Frequently | had this
desire to end this radio work. Today, | am happy that despite the pressures |
persevered. So before | squeeze your hands in farewell, I'll permit myself to recall
certain occurrences from life, it seems to me that virtue becomes invisible and
almost imperceptible and useless, so that very frequently people fall victims to
delusion and deceit. My young friend did not want to understand this and would
not be convinced. So | asked him that he visit me whenever the occasion arises,
and then we’ll talk face to face. He came and here is the summary of our talk,
entitled:
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The Hardships of Youth

Before | begin, | will ask my listeners not to be scandalized by this talk. Perhaps it
will not be a very pleasant talk, but none the less real. It is not bad to look truth in
the eye even though it may be painful. After the greeting, my young friend began
talking about divorces, about lived through lesson of marriage, about tyrannical
husbands, about unfaithful wives. | will not repeat the details, because | spoke of
these for the past seven Sundays. | will speak about the theory of “free love”.
Delicately and with chosen word, | will describe it as a total freedom in mutual
relationships outside the control of the church and country, without vowing to
each other, and at the same time with the right to sever this relationship, when it
becomes burdensome and uncomfortable, or when the concupiscence turns
toward another person. “Free love” was hiding under a different coat before. It
was on faith or the stick. Unfortunately, we have many unhappy victims of this
thoughtless outlook on life. The victims of this “free love” go further. They wish
that this teaching and practice took over all, free and those married. According to
them, those who are attracted to each other have a right to be together without
marriage form. Patient love, quiet love, persevering love sacrificial love does not
enter into account. Everything should be directed by the erotic force of life. The
best example of this “free love” in the Soviet bolshevism where there is no
mother, wife, sister, or daughter. The only thing that remains is a herd of beasts,
without respect and honor, destined only to multiply unfortunate beings! If this
“free love” would become a law, the females would become rags, they would be
those ancient slaves! Unfortunately the present generation is entranced by this
“free love”, honors it, and considers it the summit of righteousness and truth,
worthy of cultural human being. The heart is not a servant and will not allow itself
to be shackled, neither by God’s commandments , neither by laws of nature, nor
by the precepts of the church, nor by the human restrictions — customs or vows.
How do the frolics of “free love” end? Jesko-Choinski tells us: “the pleasure of free
love usually end with moral regurgitations or with tragedy. We read daily of the
suicides of girls and mothers of various classes, which before, in earlier times, so-
called “foolish superstitions” did not exist. These reformers of the social order,
propagandists and advocates of this free love, do not understand, that the frolics
of sexes, topples them from the heights of feminine honor, from the heights of
loving wife and honored mother to the level of female animal, whose weakness is
taken advantage of by any scoundrel for his own dirty aims, because an honorable
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man does not touch somebody else’s property, avoids such actions and abhors
baseness.” Free love is neither beauty, nor czar, nor happiness, as today’s
generation imagines, because it doesn’t know life and much less has any
conception of it. Free love is selfishness and loosening of reins of the saddle-
horse. It is a wide street for remorse of conscience, unhealthy worry and ends
disastrously for soul and body. It is belittling of honorable man and changes him
into the low and base animal! Someone once desperately cried: “That up to this
time we have seen rehabilitation of all kinds of baseness — rehabilitation of body
and lies, rehabilitation of robbery and murders; they even tried to rehabilitate
Satan; we only lacked rehabilitation of free love and trollops! How sad is this
picture of the degradation of humanity, which doesn’t know or rather doesn’t
want to rein in the senses and is drowned in eroticism, and enchanted by
everything that is abhorrent, monstrous and sinister! Then we wonder that the
young generation becomes most eager adherent of “free love”. Don’t today’s
theaters propagate these principles? Don’t they exalt them? Don’t they encourage
them? Don’t the monthly and daily publications do the same? Our youth very
eagerly reads Bebel, dumas, Tolstoy — poetry of Byron, Shelley, Goethe and
D’Annunzio; the philosophical and erotic romances of Freud, Rebeleis, e. t. c. And
from this sowing we harvest abundantly the crop of “free love”.

My young friend also advocates the nudism. This is what he preached to me:
“Human body is a masterpiece of beauty. Why should we cover it? Let us uncover
it and let the youth know and value this beauty.” Here we have another discovery
of twentieth century to moralization of humanity and especially the youth —
nudism or cult of the body. This is nothing other than the return to barbaric
times. This is not progress but turning back of civilization for hundreds and
hundreds years back! We understand well that in order to prevent the youth from
drinking we do not surround them with glasses and bottles and barrels of all kinds
of wines and vodka. If we want to prevent the youth from contracting typhoid,
smallpox, malaria, tuberculosis and other contagious diseases, we do not
inoculate them, we do not permit healthy people to be near them, but we isolate
them in special hospitals, we even disinfect places, things and persons who come
in contact with them. Nudism, or the cult of body, does not moralize nor does it
impel others to respect the beauty. If anyone was excited about the beauty of
body were the Romans of ancient times. The luxurious baths of Caracala and
Diocletian are a proof of the cult of the body. Even up to this day the Romans are
known as the greatest libertines and immoral persons under the sun! Rome fell
like a rotten tree. And here in the States from the time of World War, aren’t we
repeating the orgies of Diocletian, Kaligula, Nero and many others from the pagan
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Rome? Go to the sea shore during the summer, or stop on the shores of our lakes,
or rivers of forest rivulets. You will see with your own eyes, how nudism and cult
of the body moralizes our American youth.

In France the opponents to the faith, placed reason on the altar and gave it the
honor which is due to God. Then in place of reason they placed Knowledge and
delighted in the fact that now they will be able to conquer the whole world; but
this didn’t last long. They substituted Knowledge with Mathematics with
inexhaustible number of numbers they wanted to replace God’s infiniteness. That
too, fell. They placed Humanity on the altars and that didn’t work, because in the
short time they recognized that humanity is weak, miserable, malicious and
perfidious. Further, they placed on the altar national and indeterminable
nationalism. Nationalism fell by itself and was substituted by a bloody Mars. It
covered the fields of countries with innumerable sacrifices that it amazed and
shames its own worshippers. Mars was substituted with god Machine. That God
ripped out of the hands of widows and orphans the last crumb of bread. It filled
the pockets of the few chosen ones with millions; and millions were on the brink
of hunger and desperate misery and death. To the god Machine let us add the
dollar god and add the god of Progress, and our world today is in ruin and rubble!
The world is crying and complaining, despite the fact that there is among us the
new god — human body. Did the people lose their mind completely? From the
body-servant they made body-lord. Not only did they make body the god but they
dare call it god! What a terrifying and horrible picture!. How painful and sad the
results when man forgets the soul, discards the reason, throws away his
conscience, puts out the tiny flame of good feelings, and listens, goes and directs
himself only with impulse and caprices of the body. I have to stop here and close
the curtain on the baseness of the body cult and the sad results f this most
modern theory. Let us learn to appreciate the beauty. Every tree, every flower,
every blade of grass — that’s beauty! Little animals, tiny bird in its nest, every leaf
on the branch — that’s beauty. Oh, if we only wanted to understand this. My young
academic, just as every student of our time, looks only in material sense to make
the world happy. He wants to make a super human from a simple man, and n fact
he deprives the human being of everything and gives nothing in return. He gives
two methods — birth control and sterilization! Because | have devoted so much
time to marriage in my previous talks, | will not repeat the same arguments here
except this one: Birth control, as most of its proponents advise, is against God’s
and natural laws. It destroys the sacrament of marriage and the concept of family;
is an enemy of the society and the gate to all sorts of abuses destructive of health,
peace, and the happiness of husband and wife! It simply is a crime and murder.
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We could compare married life to the four-wheel wagon. The wheels are the
prudence, moderation, justice and courage! Any marriage riding on this wagon
has no place for birth control.

Birth control is the sterilization of material minds. | repeat once more, perhaps |
am brutally open in these matters, but it is difficult or really is not proper, to speak
of certain matters from the ambo. But the microphone is very well suited for this.
Prussian “goblin” in his publication of “Mein Kampf” seemingly was the first one
to propose national sterilization, and put it into effect not too long ago. He
ordered to sterilize about 400,000 persons, at the cost of fifteen million marks.
This pagan surgery is nothing new. It was already practice in Egypt, Syria, Greece
and Rome. It was known to Chinese and Japanese, and America Indians punished
their enemies with it. Catholic Church definitely is against this barbaric
sterilization be it private or national. It is the violation of God’s fifth
commandment; because neither the individual nor the country, except with the
death penalty, has the right to do whatever it pleases with the human body. How
far did the proponents of sterilization have gone? The fact that here in the USA it
was moved to force the poor people to be sterilized; such that have no prospect o
better their lives! To this a certain American professor says to sterilize all the elites
and American aristocrats, because among them are the most louts, nitwits, and
parasites! It is a fable that sterilization would diminish the spread of various
diseases. The Catholic Church through the mouth of Pius X, in his Encyclical “Casti
Connubii” in 1930, condemned sterilization in every form. The same thing was
done by the Congregation of the Holy Office in 1931, and lately by the Cardinals
on the occasion of Christmas. Pope Pius XI mentioned the “disgusting methods of
bringing about infertility and said that the words of the Encyclical apply in the full
sense, condemning tis method.”

Apparently my young friend did not like the above mentioned arguments. He
changed the subject. He began to complain about the women. | listened to his
arguments but will not repeat them here. It's a waste of time. Today’s young man
has the same faults as the female gender, only greater ones. The worse thing is
that everyone looks at himself but looks through minimizing glasses when he looks
at himself, but looks through enlarging glasses when he looks at the woman. The
result — he praises himself but Eve’s daughters are condemned; as the ancient
saying goes: “the rat is worth his palace and the palace is worth the rat!”
Whatever happened to the Polish males’ chivalry? Where is the courtesy and a
certain gentility and etiquette of words and manners? These have vanished and
not worth looking for! Look around into the streets. The street-corners are filled
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