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“modern, up-to-date, well-liked, popular, a good sport and a good scout™! So, what have you gained from all
this homage, applause and popularity? You have lost the brightness of that heavenly light in your eyes. Your
brow shows furrows of dissatisfaction and the dark clouds of anxiety hover over you. Unhappiness walks with
you, step by step. Your nerves are frayed and you look at people with unbelief and at life with distrust. You
have convinced yourself that life has nothing to offer and that life is not worth living. You now walk around
like a ghost pursued by the reproaches of your conscience. Things were so different for you a year ago and
today everything is different!

Now, I turn to all of you who for years have been seeking happiness and contentment but without God,
without faith and without prayer. Did your opinions, viewpoints and principles bring you happiness —
especially during these past twelve months? Don’t deceive yourself, my dear man! God can help Himself
without you, but you can never succeed without God!

Tell me, in all honesty, are you getting along better because you don’t acknowledge any God above you
and you don’t believe in God? Do you really feel fully satisfied and at peace even though you consider Holy
Confession and Holy Communion outdated and obsolete and totally incompatible with education and
knowledge? Are you truly convinced that prayer is unnecessary and something totally superfluous? If you
want to be an honest person, you have to admit that some nights when you have difficulty falling asleep, you
openly admit to yourself that you were better off with God and with faith than you are now without God and
faith. Then you feel sorry for yourself! You may possess everything that the world can offer you — money,
success, fame and even health — but, if you do not have God, what does all that mean? You may be considered
a lucky person by the men of the world but if you do not believe, you cannot be and you are not happy.
Unless you bow your head and bend your knees in humble prayer, there is emptiness in your heart and dark
doubts in your soul. Don’t take me for wrong if today, even before this year fades into oblivion, I remind you
of those happy days when even you knelt in daily prayer.

Do you remember how you prayed, “Angel of God”? Do you remember how you used to ask God to bless
yourself, your Mom and Dad and all your relatives? Do you remember the day of your First Holy Communion?
Do you remember the promise you made to your parents before you left Poland? It was to love God and your
neighbor. Do you remember all the promises made with tears and trembling lips made to your dying mother or
father? They died peacefully, fully convinced that you would keep your promises! And, what did you do? You
broke your promises. For the sake of your own convenience and to curry favor with others, you abandoned God
and your faith! You disregard the sacraments or at least you do not consider them important or necessary. You
refuse any prayers and make fun of all church fasts.

Try to understand, man that God is very patient and He waits for the return of his prodigal sons. He gives
them time and grace and speaks to their soul in a variety of ways. He takes their children to Himself, sends his
children suffering to open their eyes and lashes them with little crosses. Unless a person does not humble
himself and bend to the Will of God, then the Creator breaks him completely. Therefore, isn’t it time for you to
reconsider how you are living? It is not yet too late! During these days, my dear person, go to Holy
Confession. Don’t hold back because you haven’t been to confession for years! But, go and make a good
confession, for it may be the last one of your life. Go, because this could possibly be the last year of your life!
With the New Year put on your new spiritual robe, just as the Apostle advises us to do in his letter to the
Ephesians (4:24) — “ and put on the new self, created in God’s way in righteousness and holiness of truth”.




image1.jpeg
December 27, 1936
I greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!™

Our town of Bethlehem lies near the shores of Lake Erie, one of the Great Lakes. The mouth of the
Niagara River is also located here. Its waters flow through a wide channel until they finally flow into Lake
Ontario, thirty seven miles south of Buffalo. About midway lies the famous Niagara waterfalls which the
Indians called the “Most Thundering of All waters”. The waters of the river near its mouth flow peacefully
through a wide channel. Its waves flow past the huge edifices of the city of Buffalo. They wash the
foundations of the factory buildings and strike the piles of rocks and steel on which rest the floors of the bridges
linking Canada with the United States. This I want to emphasize that even at this point, the waters are clear and
peaceful.

But this is the end for here the waters flow into a wider channel that is not very deep. Here and there one
can see some reeds, grassy areas and rocks. The flow of the water is much swifter and stormier. The farther it
gets from its source, the louder the roaring and the cracking of waves as they forcefully strike and smash
anything that lies in their path.

We are just a few miles from the ridge of that huge waterfall. Here the crashing and the roaring of the
water is unbelievable. The force of the water is so strong that man cannot go against it. The wild waves
furiously attack the boulders and the protruding rocks which at one time must have been of colossal proportions,
but today, after so many years of endless attacks by these furious waters, have diminished and are crumbling in
parts.

T wish to call the attention of my listeners to a few details. Look, there lies a freight barge that is
imprisoned among the rocks. The underwater current seized it a few months ago, pulled it away from its
tugboat and forced it here. With great difficulty the workers saved themselves. The endless beating of the
waves is slowly smashing it into pieces.

Over there one can see the remains of a canoe and in another place the pieces of a ship’s boat. Still being
carried by the current are beams, boxes and crumbling chunks of pillars. It is exactly here, in these currents that
year after year several people commit suicide. They deliberately choose this place because once these waves
envelop any person or object; there is no mortal force that can save it. The force of the current carries its victim
or offering on its watery crest and amid unnatural noises and a thundering sound, throws it over the rocky ledge
from which it plunges seventy feet into an abyss from which there is no return.

In order to form a more exact picture of all of this, it is necessary to go stand by that waterfall someday and
watch it with your own eyes. Then, man can understand, to some degree the omnipotent power of the Creator,
the force of nature and the helplessness of man. I, in this whole picture can see as in a mirror the description of
a person’s life. A person’s life is just like the water of the Niagara River near its source when in childhood it
flows peacefully through the narrow channel of the family home, under the protection of a father and mother.
In his youth, he loses some of his former peace like the river that flows in a channel that is somewhat wider and
flows much swifter on the waves of dreams and imagination. As the years advance into maturity, here the
waves of life meet various worries, hardships, doubts, crosses and suffering. Finally, we are totally worn out
and dropping from fatigue before we notice that the currents of life have brought us to the end of our existence.
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We stand at the border that divides us from eternity. In the end, we stand to face with eternity. You will hear a
detailed account of that in today’s talk:

ANEW YEAR - ANEW MAN

A person’s life, despite long years, despite the longest years he may live, is very short. As swiftly as the
seasons of the year pass, that’s how fast the years of a person’s life passes. In his life, a person experiences
spring which is followed by summer; then comes autumn which is followed by winter. Childhood — youth —
maturity — old age! After that comes — eternity! What is our life in comparison with that unlimited duration
independent of time? The waves of time carry us from year to year up to that moment when the Creator closes
the door of the world behind us and opens the gates of eternity. The first beating of a human heart is not only a
sign of life but at the same time it is a sign of death, for the beating of the heart is like the ticking of the clock.
Both measure time and each heart beat is a moment bringing us closer to death.

There were so many times that I traveled by sea during a lesser or greater storm. The wild waves of the
stormy sea tossed the ship in all directions as though it were a small nut-shell. Once, our ship was caught up in
a deep channel of the sea. Huge waves covered the deck and it seemed as if no human force can protect this
ship. Suddenly, the ship lifted its bow and riding the crest of a new wave rose so high that the passengers feared
that this huge ocean liner would break into several pieces. Then the waves of the churning sea rocked the ship
from side to side, endlessly beating upon the ship’s steel plates. Creaking and trembling, the ship grapples with
these enraged waters. After several hours of this battle, the ship finally rode out of the storm.

Standing on the deck, especially in the rear of the ship, I saw dark threatening clouds on the horizon. From
time to time they were ripped apart by the brilliance of flashes of zigzagged lightning and the terrifying rumble
of thunder whose echo is magnified a thousand times on the open sea. The ship sailed farther but it bore the
marks of its struggle with the waves of the sea. The mast was broken, the life-boats were all ripped from their
moorings, the sides of the ship were dented inward, yet the ship succeeded in riding out the storm and leaving it
behind. Although late and off-schedule, the ship sailed into port. Waves, storms, lightning and thunder were all
things of the past.

In my imagination, I often return to this picture — a ship on the stormy waves of an angry sea. At least once
a year, during the evening hours of the last day of the year, I visualize the ship of my entire life, especially
during these last twelve months, on the sea of the world. And what do I see?

In my mind’s eye I see many past sad and happy events and events that were joy-filled while some painful.
I see days when it seemed to me that the whole world was against me. There were difficulties heaped upon
difficulties and problems that gave me no peace. I see worries that tugged at my mind and people’s animosity
that tore at my heart. It seemed to me that not only had the whole world declared war against me but that even
God forgot about me. He hid Himself from me and perhaps even abandoned me.

Alone, T saw no way out. Irepeat —alone! When these moments of darkness, anger and adversity
overcame me and my mind was beset by uncertainty and my heart quivered from fear, I would go to the convent
chapel and kneel before the Hidden God at least for a few moments. After a few sighs and a short prayer, a ray
of brightness would illumine my discouraged and doubting soul igniting a new fervor within me to continue
these battles to win souls. Then, with renewed fervor I would be able to resume my life’s work. I did this often
especially during the past twelve months because on the waves of time before me floated the ships of people’s
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lives. The winds and the storms were tossing them about, threatening then with destruction. Ill-omened
lightning ripped the air and heavy black clouds rumbled with terrifying thunder and cast bolts of lightning at
these castaways. I saw floating on the waves of time, many corpses of people who had drowned. They had
allowed themselves to be swept up by the treacherous current and instead of finding happiness and life, they
found unhappiness and death. I saw groups of old people who were cast by their own children into the waters
of charity and pity because there was not even a corner in the homes of their children where these bodies, worn
out by hard work, could peacefully spend their last days. I listened to their laments and saw how they tried to
swallow their bitter tears. Isaw groups of fathers and mothers who were almost despairing over the behavior of
their children — their disobedient sons and their willful daughters. I listened to the parental outpouring of their
sincere and broken hearts about their unfortunate children.

I saw groups of good children who were in tears deploring the fact that their parents were drunkards of
whom they had to be ashamed. I heard from the lips of these children such pitiful complaints: “We would love
our Dad so much, if he only quit drinking. We would carry our Mom in our arms if only she quit drinking.”

1 also saw a crowd of men who had left their wives, abandoned their children and now, after a civil
marriage or even without it, they are living with another woman. In order to deaden their conscience which
loudly reprimands them, they pretend that they do not believe in anything and thus consider themselves
progressive. At this very moment, it is possible that your neglected children are praying that you would come
to your senses, abandon such a life and return to them.

I saw crowds of wives and mothers who were changed into tigresses. They abandoned their husbands,
children and home and went off into the world desiring to live according to the principles of modern teaching
and fashion. You poor unfortunate mother, but your conscience bothers you terribly. You have left your
husband a broken man, you ruined him and you abandoned your children leaving them without anyone to care
for them. You forgot! It is very likely that at this moment those individuals whom you brought into the world
are kneeling somewhere before the Manger at the feet of the Divine Infant and begging Him: “Dear Baby Jesus,
please bring our Mom back to us so that we could have a mother like other children have!”

I saw crowds of sons and daughters who felt that they were living as prisoners in their homes. Therefore,
they left home. They began to live wanton, unrestrained and affluent lives. Instead of listening to the advice of
their parents, they listened to the persuasions of strangers. Today, they wander about the world. They are the
Prodigal Sons and the Magdalens. Practically, except for the smallest exception, they all end up in hospitals or
houses of correction. They finally end up being buried in a Potters Field.

I saw numerous families where there was great discord and a total lack of love and understanding. They
were filled with animosity, anger and profanity.

I saw marriages in which there was no room for God’s blessing. I saw young married couples who
separated or divorced just a few months after their marriage. I also saw marriages.in which for years the
husband hasn’t spoken to his wife and his wife never speaks to her husband. Isaw homes in which the husband
is brutal and merciless to his wife, a father who is a miser who like the Biblical Judas, sells out the peace and
happiness of his children in order to collect their wages. I saw nagging wives who were very quarrelsome and
were always morose and gloomy, never having a word of acknowledgement for their husbands. I saw mothers
who were heartless and devoid of feelings who would sell their daughters to the highest bidder, mothers who
put their daughters up for auction in taverns, at floor shows, parties and any other place that they can find. I
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saw parents without a conscience who raise their children to be thieves, swindlers and criminals. I saw parents
who had no faith or fear of God, had no respect for any authority and had renounced God and despised the
Church.

I looked at all of this and I heard the Lord’s command: “Go and call out to them — ‘Reform yourself, o
Israel! I will not turn my face away from you for I am holy and I will not be angry forever”.

Finally, I saw crowds of widows and orphans who suffered injustices and were robbed by people who do
not know the meaning of mercy or kindness. I saw millions of laborers and their families groaning under the
slightest idea of Christ’s justice that teaches that every laborer is worthy of his pay and that oppression of the
poor, widows and orphans and the withholding of just wages for laborers are sins that call to heaven for justice.
I also saw great waves of hatred, jealousy, revenge; pride and selfishness cover the face of the earth in the last
twelve months. They drowned a countless number of those who on the evening of the last day of the year 1935,
wanted to tear apart the veil of the future in order to know what the New Year will bring them. For themselves,
they were predicting a happy, peaceful and successful future.

My dear listeners, within a few days this present year will disappear in the waters of the past. Listen
carefully to what the wise and experienced King Solomon wrote a few thousand years ago: “I was the king of
Jerusalem... I saw everything that was happening under the sun and this is all vanity and trouble for the soul.
The false-hearted change with great difficulty and there is an innumerable number of idiots. I put my whole
heart into the process of recognizing wisdom, learning, errors and nonsense. A miser is never satisfied with his
amount of money and who loves riches will have no use from them, therefore, that too, is all vanity. 1 built
houses for myself, planted vineyards, created gardens and orchards and planted a great variety of trees in them.
I had servants and maid-servants and a great retinue. I also had herds of cattle and great flocks of sheep, more
than any of those who preceded me in Jerusalem. Iaccumulated for myself much silver, gold, the properties of
kings and many countries. I arranged to have male and female singers to entertain me and enjoyed all the
pleasures of the sons of man. When I turned to all these works which my hands had accomplished and looked
at the works over which I had sweated in vain, I saw vanity and the torment of the mind in everything since
there is nothing that survives under the sun”.

Today, we are standing between two pillars that are border markers. There is a short sign on each pillar:
“Present” and “Future”. Let’s pause here and make a short meditation — but let it be very sincere! Last year I
talked to you just as I am doing today. Thousands and thousands sat by their radio and listened. There sat
Grandpa and Grandma, over here a father and mother, a group of children were spread out on the floor, some
fathers sat holding a beloved little daughter on his lap while some mothers sat hugging her one and only son.

How about today? Alas, count your numbers of your family. In how many families is some member
missing? There is an empty arm-chair, and empty rocking-chair, an empty chair. What happened? Grandma
and Grandpa passed away. God took either the father or the mother. Divine Providence called a son or a
daughter to Himself. Within a year, this will be repeated and after two, three five, or ten years the same thing
happens.

In the light of this truth, for we don’t know if we will meet the same fate sooner than we expect, isn’t it
worth asking ourselves how we had spent this past year? Don’t excuse yourself that you still have a lot of time
for that. I repeat that many comforted themselves in that same way last year and they were mistaken! How
many graves were added to our cemeteries during these past twelve months? How many times have our
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churches echoed with sad funeral songs while a group of weeping children follow the coffin of their mother or
father? Or —how often have heart-broken parents and the rest of the relatives had to follow the small coffin of a
child? How many times have we picked up the morning newspaper only to read articles such as: “He was
young, healthy and wealthy. He had many friends and moved about in good society. One early morning
returned to his living quarters and a few hours later, they found a corpse. He had committed suicide!” Why?
Nobody know why!

Or, take this case: “Defying her parents’ orders, a young girl drove off one evening to have a good time.
Since she did not return even twenty-four hours later, her parents notified the police. They found her corpse.
Evidently, she had put up a furious fight against her attacker in order to save her honor. She left home full of
life and returned in a coffin.”

Or — “Another woman had a good home, and honest husband and three loving children. She became bored
with her life at home and she left everything and went to live with a divorced man. One night when they were
both very drunk when they returned home from the tavern and a quarrel erupted between them. One word led
to another and he grabbed a revolver and shot her twice. Screaming “Murderer,” she fell dead! Then he put the
muzzle of the gun against his own temple and pulled the trigger. The police came, found the two corpses and
took them to the morgue. Up to this time, no one has yet come to claim them!”

Which one of these had ever thought last year that he or she would meet such a fate? And yet it happened.
How many unfortunate individuals were broken under the burden of daily life during these past twelve months?
How many have lost their mind or their health or their strength or life? How many sold out on their peace,
contentment and happiness? Today many a person looks fearfully behind himself and sees ruin, cinders and
devastation! Are you one of those? You had good health, do you still have it? No? Why? You drank heavily!
Day after day instead of going straight home after a full day’s work, you regularly headed for the tavern. You
would return home when it was already dark — like a thief. At home everyone and everything bothered you.
You beat your wife, you mistreat her and treat her like dirt. You were a very bad example to your children
whom you cursed so often. There were so many nights that your children went to sleep, hungry and terrified
because of you. Today you are complaining that you lost your health. That’s not the only thing you lost! You
wasted your wife and ruined your children’s life and happiness.

You were healthy before, but now you aren’t. Why? Let’s see - Evening after evening instead of staying
home and taking care of your family, you had various excuses to leave and spend hours elsewhere. Your
husband and children have nothing to say for you now consider yourself one of those modern-free wives and
mothers who think that they have totally fulfilled their duties if they provide the children with a bed and
clothing. They think that happiness consists in drinking, smoking cigarettes and gambling. Did this style of life
bring you happiness? Today you are standing over your own grave!

My son, you were very healthy; are you still healthy today? No? Why? Because you considered your
parental home as a “boarding-house™ where you could eat and sleep. Taverns, pool parlors and public dance
halls were what you liked! There you learned a lot of evil things. There, in filthy gutter conversations you
found enjoyment and satisfaction! Today, you walk around like a shadow. You wasted all the talents of your
body and your soul and lost your health and happiness!

My daughter, have you maintained your good health? You didn’t either? You didn’t want to be left
behind. You were so afraid that they would call you “old fashioned”! Oh, how you wanted to be considered




