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why it is |, who have taken the straight and narrow road have to suffer when others who
sought “good times” have several children and husbands who love and honor their wife.
There are those who care not about God, don’t go to church, and have everything - a
life without troubles. Perhaps it is wrong for me to public confess my troubles but | can’t
stand it anymore. Please say something about my troubles and pray for the conversion
of my husband from alcoholism. “

Dear Lady! | would be very unjust if | thought you heart felt letter was not to be
noted with your mention of your husband’s alcoholism. Such a wife and mother as you
are deserves the mercy of honest people. However, were there not some indications of
things to come when you were dating? You see, dear Lady, it is more than one girls is
naive and thin that marriage is a school of correction of fault in which the lazy person,
drunkard, anger-laden person reforms without difficulty. What a fatal fault that is! The
argument of the power of young love does not work - a fatal error and a painful mistake
when it comes to rehabilitation of a drunkard. It is easier to quench a blazing fire than it
is to quench a drunkard’s desire to drink. Very little a wife or children can to remedy the
situation. The drunkard is deaf to reprimand, pleas, and reminders; he is blind to the
dangers and disasters of excessive drinking. As holy scripture says, “The drunken
worker never enriches himself.” He does not remember how many people are broken
by the habit of excessive drinking which leads to becoming hobos and die in the streets.
How many people vodka has thrown into deepest inability to operate and the lowest
state in life. The drunkard does not believe that vodka ruins health a lowers abilities. It
is poison to the blood, erodes the nerves, the heart and the brain and throws the body
into helpless existence. The drunkard forgets that alcoholism is passed on to the
children and comes to break the good character of the person and makes him a cripple.
The alcoholic becomes self-loving, loses his connection to the family and his
responsibility before God.

The drunkard is a person without feeling, heart, without pity and without mercy. In one
evening or in one night drinks his salary for which he worked all week and brings
poverty to the family table, brings need, suffering, sickness, sadness, and tears to his
family. He brings fear and uncertainty. He destroys his family’s happiness, joy and
peace. He destroys the Christian spirit and brings quarreling and shame under the
family roof. To unburden oneself of this compulsive drinking, one needs a strong will
and prayer of help from the Lord. What is needed is mortification and avoidance
occasions of drinking. Here it is important to remember that life doesn’t dispense
anyone from this deadly behavior. Here the truth convinces some little; others a lot.
However, sooner or later the truth becomes evident. There are moments of suffering
that every human being has to undergo because he or she is a human being. Eternal
justice demands that to each a personal range is designated. And here there are some
things which are questioned: Why do so many go through life ostensibly without that
retributionary aspect and that I'm convinced of the truth. For some have an undisturbed
peaceful life and some do not? For some all goes well in life like clockwork. Loss seems
to pervade my entire life? How did | merit that God wanted to convince me and so forth.
And then, complaints, laments and sometimes even blasphemies against justice,
goodness and the providence of God and doubts about a loving Creator Himself, and
then suffering does not lessen but increases. However, everyone suffers, the populous
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suffers! The suffering of one person is just a drop in the flood that covers humanity. It's
not worth complaining about personal suffering and feeling sorry for one’s self when
others have suffered even more than you have. Go from home to home and see the
suffering in each. Some sufferings are obvious; others silent and secret. To your
amazement you will see suffering of those you thought had it made in the shade. There
is no person on earth that does not suffer in some way or another and there is no way to
avoid it because all must face it and they differ only that one suffers less or more than
another. The home is not a proper place for the husband and father who is an
alcoholic. The good of the family, and for the good of the drunkard that are special
recourses in which there is a systematic cure! The faster the alcoholic takes up the
system of cure by himself freely or with prodding the better it is for everyone. Before |
sign off, a letter from Brooklyn.

Can an alcoholic father curse his children? My husband has been drinking
heavily all his life long and curses everyone. — people, priests and God. As a result |
have inherited a burden. My daughter was a smart and good girl and graduated with
honors from high school. She worked for a bureau until recently and lost her mind. She
wanted to commit suicide. | had to put her into an asylum. She is now at home and the
doctors maintained that she will never again regain her senses. For six months now,
she has rarely spoken a word. | think that the Lord had taken away her speech abilities
because she was cursed by her father — is this not God’s punishment?”

| have no answer to that question. | would have no response . Read the threat of
God, which | read in Exodus: | am the Lord your God, strong, short-tempered, visiting
the iniquity of the fathers upon the children to third and fourth generation of those who
hate me. And from the Book of Numbers: “The Lord, patient and of great mercy...you
passes the sins of fathers upon their sons to the third and fourth generation. — At that, |
finish.
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Dear Countrymen and Countrywomen, | greet you with the words: Praised be Our Lord,
Jesus Christ!

In everyday human life, things happen surpassing the most outlandish events of
artists' imagination as expressed in novels. No story writer can create such heroes and
heroines, or such moles of low, vile character without conscience and heart, preying on
the sweat, tears and blood of noble, defenseless and innocent character, as people
given to us in modern life. And so on life’s scene the figures of honorable mothers,
dedicated, caring and industrious. Equally pass by before our eyes the fathers and
mothers unworthy of these descriptions, lower and bringing up their progeny in infamy.
The family home should be a temple, and instead it is a lair in which inclement winds
blow through, winds of hate, and anger; hurricanes filled with fear, doubt, and so forth.
By the way, listen to the complaints and sorrow expressed through the letters received
at the Rosary Hour written with a shaking hand of fearful and nerve-racked people.
From here, on to today'’s talk, under the title:

“The Aura of Peace, Goodness and Understanding in Families”
“Dear Father,

At last, after long consideration, I received the courage to write about my troubles, despite the
fact that my hand shakes with nervousness. I write with a plea for help in an urgent matter.
Perhaps you, Father, can help with words that awaken our family in one of your radio talks and
bring unity to our family which today is disunified for some time now but at one time had peace
and unity. Suffering and serious sickness of my good sister brought me to writing this letter.
Unless there is a solution to our family’s state of affairs, my sister will have a nervous
breakdown and have to be institutionalized. Our family went through terrible times during the
depression when our father was jobless. It is a time when our mother could not leave my father
alone and not give him a moment of peace. She badgered him relentlessly. She wouldn’t feed
him, she would chase him out of the house, called him lazy, worthless, nuisance. She
assaulted him and teased him with caustic words and cutting remarks. In the last
several years, mother became intolerable. True, father gives us more peace but mother
also directed her anger against me and my sister. It is difficult for us to imagine why
there was this turn of events. The venom she inflicted on father was now directed
towards my sister and me. In a word, she takes vengeance without mercy. In 1940, my
sister wishing to avoid the verbal abuse got married and today has two children. It was
a mistake, because right after the wedding mother declared an all-out war. She began
to criticize and malign my sister and judging her husband. She saw nothing good about
him. She so affected the relationship between the young married couple that they
started thinking about breaking up. Mother put her nose into everything the young
couple was doing with critical bent. She wanted them to break up. She criticized us
without mercy. Nothing satisfied her. Father said nothing because he was afraid of
mother’s tongue lashing. She seemed to be possessed. She was angry and unaware of
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the hurt she was afflicting on the family. In spite of the fact that | was working to help out
the family situation, mother did not lift a finger to help. The mother of my sister's
husband not only did our laundry but prepared our dinner as well. My mother's
evaluation of the situation was, “The old lady has time to help. | do not have the time to
care for others.” However she did have time to talk about and criticize others. She only
was happy when she knew that they were suffering because of her tongue. We could
not stand it any longer! In September we moved to his husbands parents though there
was little room for us. They received us with open arms. It is now good for us. We
found warm and thoughtful hearts. We live in agreement and peace! The parents were
very understanding of our plight; they encourage us to be thrifty and give us a good
example in everything.

Shortly after our arrival, my sister was thrown out of the family home, since the
owner sold it to others. Mother proposed that she come to live with her. My sister,
despite the objection of the husband let herself be persuaded to do so. So she went,
paying rent to mother. And hell began all over again. Mother wanted to rule them. She
called them ungrateful ones. She remind them morning, noon, and night that she asked
them to come and life with here, and they didn’t want to listen to her and did exactly
what they themselves wanted; that they do not respect the wishes of her mother and so
forth. She said that it was not a good situation. She felt no respect. One day she went
into the basement where her husband hid sever of their possessions. She took to them
with an axe and cut them to pieces. My sister's husband protested. She in anger called
the police and accused them of trying to murder her. The police listened and drove
away. Mother brought so much shame to my sister, her husband and the children? My
sister took sick. But this is not the end. Mother badgered my sister to get a divorce. My
sister went into despair. When | heard of the situation, | went with my husband to visit
her. My mother would not admit us into the house and scolded my sister. Her husband
told her that we came to visit her because she was sick. At that, my mother was furious.
My father took my mother’s side. He started to malign us. He ended up by expelling us
from the house and banning us from ever coming again. My husband left but | remained
to try to bring peace to the whole situation, but it was a useless attempt. Mother
practically forced me out of the house. My sister hearing of the situation got a nervous
breakdown. She remains in bed. Mother stopped badgering her but did not lift a finger
to help her out. This all happened a couple of weeks before the holidays. Just imagine
what kind of Christmas we had and what a beginning of a New Year it was. My mother
developed a friendship with a vulgar lady who does not attend church, makes fun of
everything that is holy. They both attend a fortune teller who reads their future from a
care and from the lines in their hands. And they believe it all. Now mother says that
she must throw out my sick sister because she doesn't deserve any consideration. If
she had any respect, she would understand all that we did to help her out. We
respected our parents as we were taught in school. We attended church and confessed
regularly. Our father is still in deathly fear of our mother. Perhaps he remembered that
mother threw him out of the house and for several days he had to stay with friends. He
does not have a protective word for us for he is in fear of her although a few weeks
before Christmas he told my husband and that animal care more for their young, than
certain mothers care about their own children. Father Just in please mention this in one
of your programs and ask the mothers if they remember spending Christmas year
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breaking the wafer by the family table? We often reflect on those times and cry. Why
does our mother live with us in peace as God counsels us to do? We wish33333 to do
so but this is not what our mother wants? In response, | offer the words of a certain
priest who proffered the following counsel: “There are households in which there is
constant dissatisfaction and an eternal ill humor. The children do not communicate to
one another nor parents to them. The do not speak to one another in family terms,
peacefully but in sharp voice as if in anger. Whose fault is that? It is difficult to figure
out why such an existence occurs. The children, not doing their homework, dropped out
of existence like rocks in water. The husband cannot find his items which the
youngsters carried and put them in all places in the house from the cellar to the attic.
He paces like Ferdinand the Bull, spitting, murmuring, is angry and curses under his
nose. Veritable chaos! What does all of this profit him? Perhaps the fact that the rest of
the family never stay at home but in every free moment escape to the neighbors, to the
theater, to clubs, and to the tavern. There they find moment of peace where they can
laugh and be happy for a while. Our home becomes a place to eat, sleep and work. It
is the result of the behavior of mother and her verbal assaults. It is true that life hands
out worries, and concerns usually about trivial things and is ironed out. The same
people who deal outside of their home environment are different to folks that are still not
familiar with outside of the family home. When there are guests in the house, it is easy
to overlook their faults; with direct relationships of family, it is a different story; it is not
easy to forgive and forget. You have to invent for them, scold, and brawl, which disturbs
the peace, poisons the atmosphere of home for days, months and years. It produces
misunderstanding, sulking, anger, and hatred! Who is closer and dearer to me?
Foreigners or family through whom flows the same blood. Toward foreign jokers, we
put up with shananigans, but relatives are treated with demeaning and hatred! And
over all, our families are Catholic, we have pictures of saints on our walls. Figures of the
heart of Jesus, Our lady, and all should remind us of the presence of God in our house,
it should inspire us to be patient, mild, goodness and a forgiving attitude. Does anyone
in the family think of those things? The Catholic Mother should, if she wants, can
change the whole atmosphere in a family. The one condition, if she wishes to make
change is to be a good example herself, be at home and not hob-nob with all the
neighbors and neglect her own home, be sober and understanding. Let there be in our
homes a good atmosphere, goodness, and happiness; even though life is hard — God is
with us. Sir John Lubbock writes thus: “the goodness of the wife and mother, -
goodness based on faith, hope and charity, who can face every situation and overcome
obstacles in family living, who can endure suffering relieves the putting up with conflict
and soothing it is sufficient to alieve many trevallies and become happiness in the
home. The family hearth can be the best protective barrier against the enslaught of
emotional turmoil and recharging the self through countless storms. The road of life is a
journey gilled with cares, contradictions, contests and struggles, embracing a cold
world.  What joy could be in the escape to a quiet, peaceful, sun-laden nook where
pleasant faces greet us and hearts are warmed in loved ones!” - And so, dear mothers,
make the home a haven for your sons and daughters, and let the home be an ark of
salvation.

Here is the situation in another letter: “I have a plea to Father Justin: | would ask
that in this New Your, that you, Father, would talk to those wives and mothers who
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seduce the husbands of other wives and break apart family ties. | am, unfortunately
one of those unfortunate persons whose husband have been seduced with bottle and
glass. After our wedding we lived in harmony. After God gifted us with a third child my
husband began to stray from the house. After work he met with women who worked in
the factory with him. He drove them home, but stopped in taverns for a drink. They
began to invite him to their homes. They played cards, drank and danced. My
husband began to neglect his own family and began to visit taverns more and more. He
spend his salary on women who knew that he had a wife and children and gave me a
meager five dollars to take care of the household. When | brought his attention to the
fact of his worsening care for the family, he became very angry. A few times he beat me
and threatened me with divorce. What is worse, these women he associated with
began to write me letters calling me names, making fun of my sufferings. Home was
hell. There was no peace and no loved. The children fear their own father. My life is
being wasted. | live only for the children, because if | didn't have them | would have
ended it all. And that is due to the women who seduce husbands and alienate them
from their homes. Please help us, Father, and our children.”

Today | don’t wish to talk far and wide about husbands and terrible fathers and of
wives and Herodian mothers; instead | will call attention to the following: Do the sixth
and ninth commandments have any meaning in the eyes of modern husbands and
fathers? Are modern and progressive wives and mothers, playing the violin of "equal-
entitlement" mistakenly and playfully barter their being, which entails a whole series of
failures that ultimately end up in a whole series of falls, which end up in the street and in
the gutter. Perhaps modern free love took place of those commandments for the
transgression of which no person will escape the punishment of God, the anger of
nature, and the disdain of honest people? The unfaithful wife and the faithless
husband, are the meanest pair of traitors in the world. A wife and mother who hunts for
other men or the husband and father who forgets about his wife and children is a
criminal at the expense of his wife’s and children’s tears. How could these sort of
people expect the mercy and love of a Creator God when through their actions brutally
and without care affect the despairing wife and fearful children. Sooner or later the long
arm of God shall reach them and cease demanding justice and dole out punishment.
The tears of the worn out wives, mothers and children always find their way to the
throne of the Father of all, to the Father of the suffering, the hurt, and the persecuted.

And here we have another flower from our common mail bag: “I ask prayer of the
students of your school, in order that my sister recoup from a terrible loss in her life. In
July, my sister's husband left her, leaving her with a twelve year old son. He left her at
the bidding of his mother. In return, his mother left her possessions in her will. The
husband of my sister left and located in another state, not caring about his wife and son.
He is sending nothing for upkeep for his wife. His mother never took to my sister and
when it came to the child, she hated her. And that because my sister urged her
husband to go to church. His mother did not go to church herself and boasts that she
has more than those who attend church. They were living with his mother when he left
and paying his mother rent. When he left my sister, he left her without a cent. Now his
mother gave notice to my mother that she has to leave because she can't pay the rent .
My sister cries and despairs.”
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If 'm not mistaken we have here a definitive portrait of a mother, who carries
herself as a total “egoist” or “self-lover” and is the reason of the household war and the
breaking up of her son’s marriage! Such a mother is a despot and wishes even after
their marriage to hold her son by the belt, cramping him at every moment sometime with
criticism and again with promises. Such a nosy mother, putting her nose into everyone’s
business not her own is dangerous. She is no guardian angel. A mother who breaks
up a marriage, which alienates her son from her daughter-in-law, has a responsibility
dictated in conscience before Go and society! — That mother truly a spark of a fire, in
blasphemy maintains that, despite the fact that she doesn't pray and go to church, has
more than those who pray. Such people end up poorly, abandoned by God, and
forgotten and hated by people. Mothers, encourage young people to lead compliant
and agreeable dispositions. They will bless you for that. Otherwise, curses will hang
over your heads and you will have no peace in life nor in death.

Just one more letter in a similar vein: “Please read my letter and comment on its
worth. Perhaps God will grant some help in my difficult marriage situation! | have been
married for three months. | have a baby who is two years old. My husband, drank a lot,
in his young days, and promised me that he will shape up in | married him. He kept his
promise for several months and then went back to his bad habit as before. As before
he drinks very heavily. Instead of coming home from work, he stops at a tavern and he
becomes heavily drunk and comes home at two or three in the morning. Sometimes
even at seven or eight the next morning. He tells various kinds of tales as an excuse to
his lateness. And he also hollers, carries on and curses. Before | dated him | use to
attend various devotions but now | cannot since when by husband was at home, asked
him to watch the child and when | came back he was drunk and the child was crying
loudly. He always has a quart in the larder. | don’t go hob-nobbing with friends, or go to
the theater nor to taverns. | stay at home and take care of the house and try to keep
house as best as | can. | keep it spic and span. Our daughter is peaceful, but my
husband does not pick her up in his arms and doesn't play with her as fathers usually
do. When | was in the hospital he came to me drunk and argued with me that he
wanted a girl. When | cried, he laughed in his drunkenness. | thought that my heart
would break from my emotional pain. | was sick for four months after my child-bearing
and still had to take care of the house. He didn't lift a finger to help. He looked at me
jeeringly and grinned angrily. | hired a maid from saving up a couple hundred dollars. In
addition | needed to pay the doctor and the hospital ills. My husband took my bank
book, went to the bank and took out twenty five dollars for whiskey. After marriage, he
had admitted to me that he had bills and for eight months did not give me a cent. When
| complained, he began to give me twenty-five dollars a month, later ten, later five and
ultimately nothing! He often lost employment because of his drunkenness. | have to
take care of the household. | cannot sleep at night, | lay and sadly think of my marriage
problem! In addition, the doctor told me he has to recommend an operation. But where
will I get the money from since my husband leaves his earnings at the saloon. He so
aggravates me and I'm afraid I'm going to do something about it. Some wives have
good and caring husbands; nevertheless they seek diversions. What would they do if
they had to undergo that which | have to deal with. Occasionally when | kneel down to
pray, | cannot get myself to do so because of my sadness. | kneel and thing of what |
have gone through and what will the future have in store for me. | cannot understand




