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There — You can see that the world is that old Judas, the betrayer, who fools people, exploits them and then
in the end he casts them aside, makes fools of them and then treats them like dirt.

Just look a little further, for this also belongs to the history of the world. There you see a crowd of
husbands and wives who bear on their forehead the mark of a modern Herod. Over there you see a large
number of wives who do not count time according to years but according to the number of their husbands. In
another place you can see this crowd of all men who look at womankind but instead of seeing a human
individual full of virtue and honor, see some sort of a plaything which they can cast aside when they have had
their fill of it. Do you see that other crowd who consider themselves the ¢ hosen ones? These are the ones who
hold in their hands the prosperity, the health and the life of millions of people. Nevertheless, their only aim is to
accumulate huge wealth in which they see their entire happiness and satisfaction. On the other side are the huge
masses living in poverty and extreme misery, uncertainty and despair. Ihave a reason for pointing out to you
these different scenes which are being played out in the arena of our world.

Now, raise your eyes from gazing at the world and direct your gaze towards the heavens. Look, that
brilliant star is still shining. It shines just as brilliantly as it did long ago — or, maybe it even seems a little
brighter. It is begging you to follow it until you stand at the broken down gate to the dilapidated stable.

Finally, we are here. Despite the fact that this scene is familiar to you, study it very carefully. Do not be afraid.
No one ever fears a little child, you know that. Here, the Almighty God has hidden Himself in the helplessness
of an infant and the Son of God is concealed in this tiny human body. Do you know the reason for this?
Because God loves you! He came to pour out His blood for you, in order to redeem you. He came, not only to
teach you, but to give you an example of how you should live. Despite the fact that this Divine Babe is silent, it
seems to me that He is pleading: “Come to Me all of you who are poor and miserable, worn out and totally
exhausted from work, you who are sick and suffering, abandoned and despised! Come to Me, all of you
without exception and tell Me about you sufferings, difficulties and pains. Open you heart to Me about your
worries, problems and desires! 1 will most willingly listen to you, give you advice, comfort and help you.
Despite all of your worries and sufferings do not be discouraged! The world is beautiful, life is pleasant and in
spite of the malice of false-hearted and malicious people, God still watches over the world. Every one of usisa
beloved child of God — and my brother. The world may disregard you, people may mistreat you, you may be
the very poorest person under the sun, but — remember that you are a beloved child of God and my brother! The
world may condemn you, people may despise you but Jesus will neither condemn you nor cast you aside for He
came into the world in order to heal and to save!

Just remember that you came from the Hand of the Creator and that this Creator has endowed you with a

soul — which is a share in immortality. Let all your thoughts, words and actions create a hymn of praise to the
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glory of God in the highest! It is then that you will be one of those people of good will to whom the angels sing
of peace!

You, my dear father, tell this Divine Child all of your problems. You, my dear mother, tell Him all about
your sufferings, you, son and you daughter, confess to Him all your difficulties and tell Him all of your hopes
and dreams for the future. You will all be convinced that you will gain from this. Even all of you who call
yourselves non-believers, go to that stable today and draw close to the manger. Despite your bold assertions
that you do not believe, there still is, somewhere deep down in some hidden corner of your heart, a tiny flame of
faith. Maybe it is not as it should be, but that tiny flame is always there. Think back, maybe many years ago
when you probably had a strong, true faith. Could it be that some incident, some falling out, some temporary
human weakness or maybe because of some people the light of faith was dimmed in your soul? I stress the fact
that it was dimmed, but not extinguished.

Recall those beautiful and emotional days of your childhood think back to those Christmas vigils you're
your parents and relatives. Recall those Christmas Eve Masses and then the lovely Christmas carols that all of
you sang together at home. Weren’t you happy then? Admit it! True, you had fewer material things, but you
were rich in spiritual affairs because you had faith which brought you peace of mind and heart.

How about today? You explain that back then you were just a child, but now you are a grown man! 1 tell
you that all your justifications and empty explanations are useless. If only you were not so proud, so self-
conceited and still possessed the simplicity, sincerity and faith that you had as a child. Finally, I led you today
to that stable that you might hear the warning and the admonishment of the Divine Infant, “Truly, I say to you,
unless you convert and become like children, you will not enter the kingdom of heaven!” So, how do you
answer that?

Today, forget what you what you were like up until this moment. Maybe you were an unfaithful husband,
or, maybe an unworthy father. Maybe you drank your entire pay or maybe not only your pay but you ruined
your health and not only your happiness, but that of your entire family. And you — Maybe you were a wife and
a mother only superficially — or you were a discordant wife and a mother who did not really care about her
children! As for you — maybe you were a son who shortened the lives of your parents by your unruly and
scandalous life. And maybe, you, daughter, only cared about entertainment, comforts and amusements! All of
you, looking at this Divine Infant, take an account of what you really are! Make an act of contrition and this
week, go to confession. Put all the weeds and thorns out of your conscience.

During these days when the entire world is celebrating the anniversary of the birth of the Infant Jesus, may
that Divine Child be reborn in your soul also and then you will also be reborn into a new life. Then you will
understand that there is something worth living for and that life is worth living! Therefore:

Raise your hand, o Divine Infant
Bless all of our dear country-men
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With good advice and good living

Support their efforts with Your strength.
Bless our homes and all that we posses
Together with our souls and our weary hearts
For the Word became flesh

And lived among us!
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December 20, 1936
I greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

It was a Thursday, June 4" of this past year that I boarded the Italian ship “Conte di Savoja” in Naples in
order to return to the United States. About twelve kilometers south of Naples is the famous and fearful volcano
Vesuvius. The summit of this volcano is very high for it reaches three thousand nine hundred fourteen feet
above sea level. The top of its crater seems to be touching the very heavens. This crater is almost always
covered with waves of heavy fog or else it is covered by dark, low hanging clouds which fill spectators with
awe and terror! >

I wrote this note for myself in my diary: “We are passing the giant Vesuvius and it is a terrible sight! It is
arrogantly blowing smoke and steam from its head as if warning all the neighboring towns that it is prepared at
any minute to open wide its jaws and spew forth fire and burning lava upon them, thus totally destroying
everyone and everything!”

A few days ago, while I was sitting at my desk one evening looking over the pages of my diary, I chanced
upon the above entry and I thought that it would be a good opening to my talk before the feast of the birth of
Christ. Why? Because the entire world, now in our times, can be compared to such a huge volcano. Because
the whole world is in a state of turmoil. Because throughout the entire world are heard murmurs of
dissatisfaction and countless threats. Because the entire world is covered with the fogs of uncertainty, the steam
of threats and the smoke of explosion! Because there is a sinister cloud of anxiety, hatred and discord rising up
over the entire world. Because the entire world, which is in itself a most beautiful creation of the Almighty
Creator, is again being threatened by a new worldwide flood — a flood of tears, blood, deformities, misery,
shortages and death. Because this very moment, all the factories that produce ammunition, airplanes, poison
gases, cannons and tanks plus all the ship-yards that produce warships and submarines are working feverishly
twenty-four hours each day in order that everything would be ready for the task of delivering the last and mortal
strike against the defenseless and the innocent. This is the irony of our twentieth century — a century of
progress, civilization and education! Yes, this traitorous progress which keeps discovering ever newer and
deadlier means of ruining people’s health and shortening the life of people! Yes, this barbaric civilization
which creates a real prisoner out of a thinking and free person making him a person without a soul, a human
machine that forgets the soul and drowns itself in the sea of temporal materialism. Yes, this worldly education
whose only aim is to imbue all the senses with hatred, to fill the heart with frigidity and the soul with discord
and anxiety!

It is no wonder that people are traveling in some kind of vicious circle of politics and diplomacy and can’t
find their way out. These poor people are truly to be pitied for they are deaf, dumb and blind. They are deaf
because they don’t want to hear the voice of their Creator — God! They are blind because they do not see that
they hold the key to happiness and peace in their own hand. Dumb, because they are too proud to fall on their
knees and admit their own weakness and powerlessness!

Today, I want to lead you to the very source of peace and happiness and to show you that it is only there
that the world and all people can find happiness.

THE ANCIENT STABLE AND TODAY’S WORLD
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There is one day in the year when the thoughts of not only the Christian world, but one can freely say of the
entire world go back in time to the little Jewish town of Bethlehem and remain focused on the poor stable of the
poor shepherds. This has been happening year after year for the past thousand nine hundred and thirty six
years. People look back with a certain yearning and sorrow and at the same time with a certain adoration and
hopefulness. Why?

Because a miraculous star glows above the stable. Because there is above the stable a choir of angels
singing a new and joyous song — ‘Glory to God in the highest, and on earth, peace to men of good will!”
Because within the stable, resting on a bed of hay is that miraculous Child whose little body hides the Son of
Good Who has been promised of old and today has been sent down from heaven! From the moment in which
our first parents disobeyed the plans and intentions of the Creator, in return they heard the judgement of an
angry God that heavy work awaits them, for in the sweat of their brow among thorns and thistles man labored
for four thousand years. From time to time, through the lips of chosen prophets, God reminded this suffering,
discouraged and doubting people that someday the heavens will open and will give forth the only Son of God
Who will take on the weak body of a defenseless Child and will assume the exceptional role of Savior in the
history of the world.

The floods of evil and sin had so inundated the world that even this Most Merciful Creator regretted having
created man. “When the Lord saw how great was man’s wickedness on earth, and how no desire that his heart
conceived was ever anything but evil, He regretted that He had made man on the earth and His Heart was
grieved.” (Gen. 6:5) This depravity encompassed all the nations and darkness ruled the earth. Under such a
rule the foundations of human emotions were perverted and replaced by ideas and emotions that were unworthy
of intelligent beings. The years foretold by the prophet Daniel were coming to an end.

Finally that blessed and peaceful night arrived, that wonderful and miraculous night, that holy night when
“the time had come for her to have her Child and she gave birth to her firstborn Son. She wrapped Him in
swaddling clothes and laid Him in a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn.

Now there were shepherds in that region living in the fields and keeping the night watch over their flocks.
The angel of the Lord appeared to them and the glory of the Lord shone around them and they were struck with
great fear. The angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid, for behold, I proclaim to you good news of great joy that
will be for all the people. For today, in the city of David, a Savior has been born for you who is the Messiah
and Lord.

And this will be a sign for you: You will find an Infant wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a
manger. And suddenly, there was a multitude of heavenly host with the angel, praising God saying: ‘Glory to
God in the highest and on earth, peace to those who are of good will!””

What a difference between the scene on Mount Sinai and this one in Bethlehem! Here, that same God
hides Himself in the weak body of a tiny Child in a manger! He lies silent in diapers, on the hay. By this
Infant, trembling from the cold stands His young mother and foster-father. Above the stable there are choirs of
angels singing a joyful hymn that until this day is unknown: “Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace to
men of good will!” High up in the heavenly firmament shines a star of miraculous beauty and it illumines the
stable which became more famous that all the palaces in the world.
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A group of simple, poor shepherds enter the stable. Seeing the Infant they throw themselves on their knees
joyfully tendering their respects. Their faces radiate adoration and an unearthly peace. Even though the angel
had informed them that this Infant is the Son of God and Savior of the world, the shepherds showed no fear or
terror because the Almighty Majesty of God was hidden under the appearances of this helpless Infant.
Therefore, there is nothing to be afraid of nor is there anything to fear!

This same scene has been repeating itself throughout the past twenty centuries. At every anniversary of this
miraculous birth of this Infant God, the world pauses in its frantic chase after temporal baubles and at least for
twenty-four hours forgets about the hard circumstances of human existence. The world turns not only it eyes
but also its thoughts towards that old, dilapidated stable where the God-Christ was born almost two thousand
years ago. The world gazes longingly at the tiny face of God and listens to the angelic song that is always new
and always joyful: “And on earth peace to men of good will!” Truly — peace on earth — but, peace only to
people of good will. It was then the same as it is today and the way it has been during these past thousands of
years. “He was in the world, the world that had been created by Him, and the world did not recognize Him. He
came to His own, and His own received Him not. And whoever received Him; to them He gave the power to
become the sons of God — those who believed in His name. These were born not from blood, nor from the will
of the body, nor from the will of the man, but they were born from God. And the Word was made flesh and
dwelt among us and we saw His glory, the glory of the Only-Begotten Son of the Father, full of grace and
truth!”

All the joy and all the noble feelings of the human heart is found in the words of this Christmas carol:

“Today our Gracious Father gives us
Untold gifts from heaven
For through His miraculous power
The Eternal Word became Man
He sweeps away the world’s miseries
And His tearful cries
In the echo of heavenly choirs
Change to joy
Therefore today everyone rejoices
Angelic choirs re-echo the song
Glory to God in the heavens
And on earth peace to all men!”

Enough said about the ancient stable of Bethlehem. Now let us revert to today’s world. Unfortunately, one
must repeat with aching heart and trembling lips, “The world did not recognize Him. He came into His own
and His own received Him not.” Once more, darkness covered the earth and gloom covered the nations.
Humanity had renounced the true God. The altars of the nation’s temples were dedicated to the false gods of
paganism, communism, militarism, arch-patriotism, materialism and other subversive principles which could
only come from minds that were saturated with hatred for the Creator and disregard or contempt for all
creatures. These perverse people are announcing that God is not only unnecessary and superfluous but that God

is detrimental. Christ stands in the way and is a hindrance to nations. Therefore, away not only with Christ but
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even with every thought of Christ. In the place of God they place the country, the government, money, intellect,
the body, momentary existence, progress, education, civilization.

These blind senseless creatures who are so very naive! They forget that all of that can be compared to
building on a swamp or on sand if the world does not first acknowledge God and does not give Him the honor
due to Him. Countries fall apart and governments are changed almost every day. What remains after them?
Heaps of stones, rubble, cinders and ruins! A thief steals the money, a man loses his sanity, a body dies, life
passes like a dream or a phantom, education - instead of throwing bright beams towards reason or the intellect,
it pulls everything into darkness, uncertainty, instability and doubt. Thus, this modern civilization is completely
taken up in a mad race to ruin and to crush in one moment the monuments and relics of thousands of years. The
world does not have any room for God. That is why the world doesn’t care and has no time to praise God who
always is!

The result of man’s hatred for God is the growth of man’s love of darkness, lies, falsehoods, dishonesty and
injustice. If there is no love for God, love of neighbor cannot exist. Truth and law is only on the side of those
who are most brutal. You can sooner squeeze a tear from a stone than from the eyes of one of them. You can
find greater mercy from some animals than from these who have substituted God by their material forces.

Why is there so little peace on earth today? Because there are so few people of good will! What is the
result of all this? There is and can only be one result — Disaster! Just look around at all the countries on whose
gates hangs the sign: “There is no room for God within the borders of our country!” Such is Russia where
thousands upon thousands have perished in the throes of godless Bolshevism. Freezing cold, hunger, misery
and slavery were theirs unless they met a violent death. Such is Mexico or Spain where people are fighting and
killing one another, spreading death and destruction everywhere. Such is China where hordes of bandits are
prowling about in the manner of Attila and the Huns, robbing and murdering! Such is France which today is
torn apart by camps and parties. Having been demoralized by Godless teaching, France now stands frightened,
looking into the future but uncertain even of tomorrow. Such is the former Austrian-Prussian Empire in which
the fist, the stick and the heavy shoe wants to render its people moral.

In countries where there is no room for God, there is also no room for happiness or success, there is no
room for peace and there is no room for harmony! This is a picture of today’s world — a very gloomy picture
that is not very promising! This is why our present generation asks one another — “Is it worth living? Why
should I keep living?”

Up until now, I was speaking in general terms. Now I shall point out some particular details. Our country
is a melting-pot of all the nationalities in the world. We are surrounded by people of various views and
opinions. We work with these people, we meet with them, we associate with them and we live among them.

Therefore, little by little and without being aware of it, we eat and drink their worldly principles. We are
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undergoing a certain evolution and we are changing. I would like to say — We are getting very hard. There are
so few of us and so many of the others. We appropriate as our own their opinions concerning God, church,
family and life. This poison creeps into our souls, our hearts and our minds. This poison circulates in our very
veins. Our faith then weakens and our feelings of love, justice and mercy begin to disappear. Among our own
Polish people we already have such individuals who arrogantly demand, “Who is that God of yours that I may
listen to Him? Since I don’t know Him, I will not obey Him!”

Not too long ago, as I was on a train going to Detroit, Michigan I met a young Polish fellow who ended our
rather long conversation in this manner: “I don’t believe in anything and I don’t care about anything. If 1
someday will not be able to live comfortably, I will put my revolver up against my head, pull the trigger and
that will be the end!” T told him, “Oh, my dear young man, you are so mistaken when you say that will be the
end. That will not be the end, but only the beginning — for even though your earthly problems will be over, you
will begin your suffering for all eternity!” He laughed and said, “I have no faith, hence I don’t believe in
immortality!”

How many of our own people are like that? Ask them why so many of them do not go to church? Why
are there so many who do not receive the sacrament? Why don’t they observe the fast day? Why don’t they
pray?

Furthermore, go take a look at the court records: Processes of separations and divorces, robberies, cheating,
attacks, murders. These records would give me the right to call out in the words of the prophet Ezechial: “Sons
of Israel, listen to the words of the Lord, for the Lord judges the inhabitants of the earth for you have no truths,
you do not have any mercy and you have no friendship with God. Abuses and lying, murder of one’s husband,
stealing and adultery have poured out over its banks and blood has touched blood. For this reason the ground
shall weep and everyone who lives on it will become very ill. You have forgotten the order of your God;
therefore I shall forget you sons. A multitude of them have sinned against me: I shall change their good name
into disgrace!”

Today, I will not throw such an accusation against you! But, I am calling out to you, give me your hand
and come with me and I will lead you to that poor stable in Bethlehem. Do not be afraid. In spite of the fact
that the road is long, difficult and filled with obstacles, we won’t perish and in fact we won’t even make a
mistake. Just look up at the sky where a star of incredible brightness lights up our path. Its radiance reveals the
rocks, stones, grooves and furrows on the path of our journey. Come with me. You can see here, stretching out
before us, a picture of the people’s wickedness. Man tortures man; they lie to some and swindle others; others
steal, exploit where they can and live off what they can rob and plunder. There are those who are angry with
others, they curse them and abuse them. There are those who take revenge on others and even though their lips

pray “and forgive us our trespasses” — they refuse to forgive and in fact, they do not know how to forgive.




