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those who was destroying the land and murdering the Polish people? Not at all! A Pole is a Christian who
would never stoop to the deeds of bandits and barbarians! These Polish soldiers rescued the wounded enemy
pilot from the total wreckage of his plane and offered him food and drink. In return, instead of thanking them
for their mercy and kindness, this German aviator stared coldly at those around him and spit out the words, ‘T
came here to murder all of you and not to eat with you!’”

In order not to break your reaction to the words of this representative of these German thugs — I end my

talk!

Have all you fathers of families remembered to buy a Christmas tree for the holidays? You who are
mothers, have you already planned your Christmas Eve meal with the blessed wafer and all the traditional
foods? Children, have you bought some small gift for your parents and the members of your family? Have all
of you already been to confession and Holy Communion? During the holidays are you preparing to play Santa
for some poor family, for the elderly, some orphans or for the sick? Finally, have you begun to regularly set
aside money every week in order to help our brothers and sisters who are suffering so much? Now it’s up to

you to answer these questions that I have thrown at you!
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December 15, 1940 .

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

If there was ever a time in history when people who had eye to see, but did not see, had ears to hear, but did
not hear, that time is now, the present time. I have before me a letter written by a person who evidently
possesses a stubborn and hard soul. I quote excerpts of this letter:

“So, what is your God doing now? Could it be that He is asleep, that He doesn’t know and doesn’t see the
horrible things that are happening here on earth? Evidently, He doesn’t care one bit about those whose Father
He is supposed to be since He is so indifferent to their suffering! The whole world is drowning in blood and
God is sitting comfortably in heaven, totally indifferent to the groans, cries, pleas and prayers!”

1 refuse to read the rest of the letter for it is full of blasphemy and I fear offending the Lord. Furthermore, I
don’t want to play judge. I don’t intend to condemn even a conceited person! However, I can’t help wondering
whether he, and others like him used to think about God in the past? Were they accustomed to calling upon
God? Before these present times, did they reach out to God? Did they only now remember God as they look
upon the destruction of the world? Now, seeing that all humanity is drowning in the flood of human blood, that
same humanity which for the past fifty years depended solely on its own reason and intellect and strove to free
itself of God’s embrace, they thrust away the paternal encircling arms of the Father where are found protection,
comfort and help. This humanity, which more than once revolted against God, calling out to God brusquely and
angrily: “Leave me alone for I can take care of things myself!” It is that humanity that hung a shield on its
soul, its heart and its intellect. Inscribed on this shield were the cruel words: “God is forbidden to enter here!”
Human intellects, hearts and souls of mankind renounced God! But — that wasn’t all! Among themselves, they
entered into alliances against God. They joined hands with each other and created a united front against God.

In time, after lengthy planning, they moved in for the attack.

The schools, theaters, the radio and press began to sow the seeds of cockle. These attacks were cunning
and with double meaning arguments. In reality, they were shallow, malicious and destructive. These arguments
revolved totally around the materialistic side of life, deliberately avoiding any mention of any spiritual side.

The body was placed on the highest pinnacle. The soul was shoved down to the very bottom. Material
prosperity was on the highest step while spiritual well-being was on zero level. A healthy stomach was not only
a false god, but was a god itself. God, for them, became an empty, disdained and contemptuous word! To
crush God more, they linked together three ideas which grew to colossal proportions — namely: knowledge,
progress and civilization. They affirmed, taught and maintained that God stands in the way and not only
interferes but is at enmity with these three concepts which could not only make man happy, but also save the
world. Our good God, this wise Creator and good Father, looked upon this spiteful activity of the nation and

said: “You have abandoned Me, so now I will leave you!”
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. ‘WHO IS GUILTY?

Death, devastation and ruin fall like fiery and sulfuric rain on London, the capitol of Great Britain. There
are people dying in the streets, in the buildings and in the shelters. Children are fleeing in terror, searching for a
safe spot beyond the town and the suburbs. In the midst of all of this carnage, every person must stop and ask
himself if in all of this God’s hand is not visible “moving secretly to work His miracles.”

A huge bomb - two thousand pounds of destruction and death, hissing and whistling falls from the clouds.
It falls next to St. Paul Cathedral. For some unknown reason, it does not explode. Just that one! A colonel who
is an engineer with four helpers who belong to the Death Squad — five heroes with nerves of steel and ice water
in their veins — willingly undertake the task of digging out this hellish object and transporting it to some barren
place where they can disable it. These five begin their work and dig deep — very deep — hurrying like moles!
Several feet away from the side of the bomb, a gas pipe suddenly breaks and the gas is ignited! The flames heat
the ground around the bomb. Everything indicates that this bomb should explode! No human force can prevent
this explosion! Evidently God doesn’t want it nor does God allow a catastrophe to happen! Miraculously, they
were able to smother the flames and then the workers succeeded in digging under the bomb and around it. Then
they used a lift or a derrick and as they were beginning to lift it in the air and they had raised the bomb half way,
it slipped out of the iron clutches of the lift and fell with a loud clatter into the bottom of the pit. However, to
everyone’s surprise, the bomb did not explode! Finally, they succeeded in loading the bomb into a truck. The
engineer officer ordered his helpers to take a rest while he took the wheel of the truck. With a police escort, he
drove this truck very carefully carrying this dangerous load through the streets to the swamps beyond the town.
Here the English specialists exploded the bomb creating a crater that was 50 feet deep and 100 feet in
circumference!

This is not a story that was invented by some dreamy poet or imagined by some writer. This is a fact that
shows the domain of the Providence of God! A rain of death knocks and pounds the streets and buildings of the
town from every side. Thousands of bombs, tons of explosive materials rain upon the inhabitants of London!
Yet, from these thousands, that one bomb that fell near the walls of St. Paul Cathedral was a “dud” for it did not
accomplish the result for which it was intended! It did not explode when it fell twice out of the iron clutches of
the lift and fell to the bottom of the crater! It was only then after artificial means were used to tear out the steel
pins — only after it was laying in the swamp that it burst with a roar, but only tore up that swampy ground!

St. Paul’s Cathedral is a symbol. There is a globe over the dome of the cathedral and a cross above the
globe. This cross, sticking out to the high heavens shows the people who are filled with suffering anf fear, it
points out to the people who are totally exhausted that God exists and that only this God is almighty and all-
powerful. This huge shiny cross sticks out, high above the roofs of the London skyscrapers. Who knows
whether God didn’t want to focus attention in this incident not only for the city of London, but for all those
subject to the British Empire and the whole world, that people must return to the principles of God and to the

light and paths of Christ. The whole world, without exception not only forgot about God’s laws but deliberately




image3.jpg
threw them out of their lives.» There can be no peace on earth until God’s laws are restored to importance in
everyone’s life. It is for this reason that the invisible Hand of God’s power miraculously stifled the weapon of
destruction and thus prevented the destruction of the cathedral — the symbol of the word and power of God!

The veterans of previous wars but especially of World War I were often witnesses of similar incidents.
They clearly understood the deeper meaning of what had happened. They and the inhabitants of those areas
carried away deep impressions of these happenings. Very often, especially in France and in Belgium they saw
churches that were leveled to the ground, yet, in this rubble, in a manner that defies any explanation , stands a
statue of Christ carrying His cross and this statue stands untouched!

I don’t know if the above article made any impression on those who heard the story on the radio or read
about it in the newspapers where they described how the bomb was dug out and taken out beyond the town. It
seemed to me that any minute this bomb will explode and totally destroy this cathedral which had been built by
many hands over many, many years to show God gratitude and honor. As I listened to the report of this story
on the radio, I began to ask myself if maybe the Providence of God wasn’t trying to tell us that it is definitely
time for all of us to return to the house of our Heavenly Father for it is only there that satisfaction, peace and
happiness can be found! Did God want to show us that human perversity, anger, power, endeavors and strength
represented by that deadly and hellish bomb — compared to the power and strength of God, represented by the
cathedral of St. Paul, is weak, childish and totally harmless? I don’t know! I only know that this incident made
a great impression upon me. Iknow that my imagination was working and that these kinds of thoughts were
tossed about in my mind like a battering ram for a very long time.

I can already hear your questions — “In what way must we convert to God?” In every way! In our private
life and in our public life. In our political life and in our economic life! Let us return God into our homes and
into our schools. Let us enthrone God there where He belongs. Let us not lock God away in the cellar. Let’s
not throw God up into the attic or storage room. Let God be the beginning and end of people’s lives! Let’s not
carry God about in our pocket, but let Him live in our minds, hearts and souls! What does it benefit a person if
he goes to church on Sunday and for the other six days of the week he forgets about God and lives like a pagan
violating God’s laws and excusing himself because in these days everyone lives and acts like that! Wallowing
in the puddles of the world’s cesspools will have only one result — unhappiness! If this is not true, then how do
you explain the fact that today the powers of hell are dancing on the smoldering ashes and ruins of structures
that were built by human hands ages ago? Ifit is not true, then explain to me why these giant powers are
chuckling from joy for they see the foundation of Christian civilization shaking and threatened with collapse?
If this is not true, why are these criminals digging graves for nations and for the world in order to bury justice,
peace, goodness, freedom and people’s happiness? Isn’t it time for our daily lives to be conformed to Him to

‘Whom Peter called, “Lord, You have the words of everlasting life! To whom shall we go?”
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1 know very well that my-words may be weak and unconvincing. Therefore, please listen closely to the
arguments of a Polish mother. These are the statements of a sincere and simple soul who is a believer and is
suffering. Her letter from Szczawinica is dated August 26, 1940:

“My dearest Children: Sincere thanks for your letter which we received. For a while we thought that we’d
never hear from you but the Lord God has granted that we are all well and very happy. We are getting along
very well and if God allows us to live through this year, then we probably will never die. May God’s holy will
be done! Your father and I are very weak. Sophie and Julie are at home but Rose is in Nowy Targ. Joey is a
prisoner in Russia since the beginning and he has written us two letters.

‘We haven’t had enough calamities and now God is still punishing us. It has been raining for a long time
and we’ve even had hail. Besides, we’ve been flooded already three times. You can just imagine the kind of a
situation that we are in. The person who has money can buy what he needs even though it is extremely
expensive. The poor person just pushes along day by day trying to stay alive.

Your brothers John, Stanley and Albert have all returned, thank God! Ann’s Vincent is at home and only
Izydore is working in Austria. Very many of our people have gone to Austria seeking work. This year we have
no summer season at all. There is peace and quiet here. Life smiles at us, for there is no other way. However,
you know better and are much better informed about our situation because you can read about it in you
newspapers. It is so difficult for us to live in such uncertainty without any newspapers or any information about
our loved ones. But, this is what God wants and therefore we must live this way because God’s punishment is
just. We had it too good — but people didn’t know how to respect their bread or their God. Therefore, we must
now suffer! Today, people will sell their clothing in exchange for some bread in order that they can feed their
children at least once a week. There is absolutely no lard available. As for any type of shortening — one can
only dream of it! The only flavoring we have is the use of mushrooms, parsley and sauerkraut soup.

I don’t feel sorry for myself, but I do feel sorry for the children! My dear children living in America!
Respect your bread, because it is possible that some day you will be searching for a crust of bread, like so many
are now, but there won’t be any.

Dear Blessed Mother, keep us under your protection! Take care of us! Our only source of joy now is
prayer! I beg that you pray for us also that our Merciful God would remove this punishment from us, for the
people are getting much worse. They refuse to recognize their culpability and curse God and everything else in
the world. Instead of praying and begging God for forgiveness for their sins, they sin even more than before!
How can God reward this? The Lord wants people to humble themselves and not defy Him with their pride and
arrogance. Now, anyone who possesses a little more than others, lords it over them, disregards and even
belittles them. He does not remember that we are all equal in the end, both the beggar and the rich man must

die!
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Lord, my God, do not abandon us! Lord Jesus, be with us always! I thank God that we were born Catholic
because our faith teaches us that it is through suffering that we gain heaven. We live with this faith. Good
always follows evil.

Once more we embrace all of you and send you a thousand kisses. Maybe this will be the last letter from
us, but may God’s will be done!”

This letter should be carved on granite memorials which should be placed on the borders of every country
so that nations would be reminded that their people shouldn’t and are not permitted to forget or ignore the truths
and the laws of God. They have excluded and refuse to recognize these despite the fact that they clearly see that
without these truths and laws, peoples’ lives are changed into sordid slavery! Their lives are changed into an
animal existence full of hatred, contempt and revenge characterized by a return to barbaric times. As an
example of this, I offer you an incident which took place in one of the Polish hospitals toward the end of last
year:

“A Polish nurse is standing at the bed side of a young German soldier. One must remember that this soldier
who was totally brainwashed and imbued with the belief in his racial superiority and hatred for others with a
total disregard for all Christian virtues is now receiving the medical care from people who have Christian hearts
and work according to God’s laws. He lies in bed conversing with this angel of mercy who gently asks him this
question: “Do you feel sorry for all the destruction that you have helped to bring about? Are you sorry for all
the evil you did in Poland?”

The German soldier looked long and hard at this Polish nurse and without hesitation answered: “I am only
sorry that I must tell you that I am not sorry for anything! I regret nothing!” In the eyes of such people, how
much is a human being worth? What is the value of a human life?

Who is guilty? Those who for their own materialistic and brutal purposes have uprooted from human souls
everything pertaining to God and in its place planted that which created haughtiness, insolence, conceitedness
and a pride that sickens the human imagination. A certain well-known French writer defined the systems of our
present dictators when he wrote: “Finally, they upset, destroy and tread underfoot everything that people hold
dear. From those who are desolate, they take away the only joy that they have in their misery. From the rich
and the mighty, they seize the one and only bridle for their passions. They tear remorse for crimes committed
from the depths of human hearts and deprive any virtue of hope. Yet they brazenly boast that they are the
benefactors of humanity.”

I offer you one more example. The details of this next incident highlight the bestiality of the manners and
customs of this modern horde of invaders who constantly threaten to drown the world with fire and brimstone. I
heard this story from the lips of a Polish refugee whom I met in Bucharest. Today he is the proud owner of an
English bombing plane and is living somewhere in Scotland. This is his story:

“Near Brzesc the Polish army shot down a Nazi airplane. It plummeted to the ground like a wounded bird.

The Polish soldiers raced to the demolished airplane. Did they intend to kill or torture this pilot who was one of




