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And now, as for the children — You, sons and daughters, examine well the corners of your conscience!
How many tears were shed by parents over their sons — bitter and almost bloody tears? How many requests
were ignored? How many warnings were disregarded and how many promises were broken? How many curses
instead of blessings fell upon you from the lips of your parents? Do you fit in with the following imprudent
children, disobedient children, self-conceited children, ungrateful children or children who harm themselves and
bring shame to the family name? I don’t even want to dwell any longer on this sad portrayal! I draw the curtain
of merciful silence on it! However, you sons and daughters make an exact accounting of your actions and
apologize where needed. Your parents will not only forgive you — but they will also forget!

How do you get along with your neighbor? Do you perhaps foster in your heart a deep and inhumane anger
which gives rise to revenge and hatred? Maybe you are hiding some deep seated feelings of jealousy and
suspicion which make you wish evil upon others causing discord and revenge. This is the same rule used by
ancient pagans as well as the modern pagans — “An eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth!” Maybe some have
cheated, either at work or in some business transaction and this demands a just and full repayment! Are you
guilty of rash judgements or have you indulged in backbiting and slander that caused your neighbor to lose his
good name or his honor? Isn’t it better to make changes, give back and make reparation, rather than postponing
it to that moment when we will have to give an account to our Creator and Judge — and not from one year or
several years — but of our entire life?

Now let us make an examination of our own person. The law of nature demands that we should love and
respect ourselves. Our conscience tells us that we should avoid moral and physical evil and never expose
ourselves to any suffering of soul or body. We fulfill that law and duty when we work according to our strength
and ability, with sobriety and we live within the boundaries of a certain mortification, not allowing ourselves to
indulge in every caprice. In a word, when we live in a Christian way, not offending anyone. Is that the way we
spent this past year? Let me again pose some pertinent questions: How many of you have wasted, not only
many long hours, but even entire days through drunkenness, which results in a loss of that hard-earned cent with
which you could have brought more bread or some better clothes for the children and driven that hungry wolf
further away from your door? How many have contracted sickness and may even be near death due to the
abuse of alcohol? Because of your drinking, how many of you have caused dissatisfaction, discord, cursing and
many tears in your home? Have you spent entire evenings and even nights by those green stools in bars or at
entertainment centers in suspicious environments and in scandalous places? Can you honestly call such
behavior love of self and showing self-respect?

Once more let me turn to the young people: How much time have you wasted sitting in theaters? How have
you ruined your health by spending hours upon hours smoking or drinking beer or liquor? How many nights
have you wasted at entertainments or dances that were demoralizing? How many young boys and girls return
home from such entertainment with a crushed heart, a stifled conscience and damaged virtue?

1 am not going to frighten you nor threaten you! But I do beg of you with all my heart, “My dear young
people respect yourselves!” Don’t just laugh it off and say insolently as some people do: “so we have sinned!
Yet, no harm has befallen us!” Remember that God is above us and that God is our Lord and we are His
servants! He is our Father and we are His children. Also, let’s not just say that we will be better in the future.
That is being very naive! Who can promise us or guarantee that we will have a future? That is not ours just as
the past was not ours. Only the present moment belongs to us. Therefore, let us take advantage of the present
moment!
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1 think that we have finished our examination of conscience! I repeat again that within a very short time, on
Tuesday at midnight, we begin a new year. Will we still be around to greet it? No one knows! Will we live
through the entire year? No one can guarantee that! What will this New Year bring us? Only God knows. 1
only know that in this New Year there will be new crosses, new worries and new battles. Will we be able to
cope and will we win? Despite worries, sufferings and other burdens will we be able to move forward or will
we fall apart? It is better that we do not know, and it is better that our future remains a mystery for us!

Despite all the problems of daily life, despite all the sufferings and pains we’ve borne, despite all the
sorrows and tribulations that have been mine during these past twelve months, I still have this strange feeling of
sadness in my heart. I somehow feel sorry for this old year. Maybe it wasn’t too good, but perhaps it could
have been worse. However, it did bring me good health and that is a grace above all graces. I received so many
graces and blessings for which I am very grateful to the Lord. I know what the old year had brought me but I
have no idea of what the new year will bring me. Therefore, what else must we do today?

Humbly, we must apologize to God. We must regulate our own conscience, make peace with our
neighbors, do away with our grudges and hurts, make up to others for hurts we have caused and forgive
everyone who may have caused me harm. In other words, we must make peace with God, our own conscience
and with our neighbors. This contract or agreement should be in effect not only now or for a year, but up to the
moment of our death so that we can peacefully stand before our Creator and honestly tell our Judge: “Lord, I
was weak and often disabled, but I was never vehement, malicious or obstinate.”

Tuesday evening is the last part of the old year. Pagans, non-believers and others will be going to hotels
and banquets in order to usher out the old year and greet the New Year. As for us, let us all go to our churches.
I repeat — Let’s all go without any exception. Let us end the old year with God and let us begin the new year
with God. Let us close the pages of the book of the old year with prayer and let us begin the first sentence of
the first page of the book of the new year - with prayer! Entrust yourselves, your children, and your entire
families to the Loving God. Beg God for His help in all of your needs — for moderation in times of plenty, for
patience in suffering, for His protection in dangers.-.in other words, for all the graces needed for our body and
our soul. As you end that old year with God and begin the new year with God, may you be able to end your
temporal life with God and then begin your eternal life with God!
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December 29, 1935
I greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

A few weeks ago, we buried Brother Seraphim here in the cemetery of St. Stanislaus in Buffalo. This good,
hard-working and conscientious lay Brother died after undergoing a very serious operation. The day before his
surgery, I learned that he wanted to see me so I went to the hospital. He greeted me with a smile and said, “I
have this strange premonition that I will not survive this surgery and will not live to see the New Year. Asa
religious, I would like to give an account of my life in order to satisfy my conscience. I would rather explain
myself to my Superior rather than to try to justify myself before God. Here, it is an easy thing to do, but there,
in the next world, it will be much more difficult.

As a young boy, I chose the profession of a tailor. After learning the trade, curiosity drew me to see the
world. Since I had saved some money, I set out to visit some foreign countries: I visited Germany, Saxony,
Bavaria, Switzerland, France and Italy. The world beckoned me, but I ignored it. It always seemed like
something was missing. Fate drew me to mingle with various types of people. I mingled with the very wealthy
and with the very poor, with the anarchists, socialists and the free-thinkers. I listened to what they had to say.
The fact that I did not lose my faith being in such surroundings, I must give all the credit to my beloved mother
who knew how to raise her children so religiously.

In 1894, I visited Rome, where on the second day that I was there, I happened to meet Father Fudzinski in
the basilica of St. Peter. At that time he was the superior of our priest confessors at the Vatican. After a long
conversation with him, I realized that religious life was the only source of happiness for me. In the year 1896, I
returned to the United States already dressed in the Franciscan habit. From that day until this very day, I have
always tried to serve faithfully and conscientiously wherever obedience called me. Although there were some
very difficult moments, the Lord always helped me because I always trusted in Him. There were some very
difficult misunderstandings that I had with people because I always wanted to carry out my Superior’s orders
and I would not give in to others. I carried out all the duties of a religious lay brother as best I could according
to my ability, strength and conscience.

This is my life’s report of my life in community — complete and sincere. After this, I have no fear of death
if such is God’s will, but something tells me that my days are numbered. I worked on the earth the best that I
knew how and I beg God for a peaceful death.”

I listened to this public confession of Brother Seraphim and I thought to myself, “May God grant that I
could say the same at the end of my earthly pilgrimage.”

I comforted him as well as I could and bid him goodbye. I had to go to Scranton for a few days. When I
returned that Friday morning, one of the Fathers met me in the door-way with the words: “This morning at a
quarter to five, Brother Seraphim died!” His words to me had been his last examination of conscience and his
last confession in this life.

This incident seemed to me to be the most appropriated introduction to today’s talk, the last one of the old
year.

IS THIS YOUR LAST YEAR?
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Time and life. Two short, very short words. We measure life by time and we measure time by life. Where
nothing happens, there is no time and there also is no life!

One moment — is a human life

Days flit by like an arrow — like a stream of water
And year by year disappears in the shades of eternity
Death is drawing closer — judgement and eternity await us.
Every hour — every precious moment
Time that was wasted — will never return.
At the moment that the soul throws off the bonds of the body
It can no longer accomplish anything for God!
Why, oh why, doesn’t man in his proud state
Not appreciate at all the value of time
But wastes his life in the pleasures of the world
Day follows after day — one year flows after another
Merciless death in the last hour
Will knock that illusory happiness out of his hands!

There are only two days left before the end of the old year. Today it is barely 362 days old and we already
picture it as an old man with a gray beard, bent under the weight of these past days. At midnight on Tuesday
going on Wednesday, the ringing of the bells and the blowing of whistles will announce to people that the old
year 1935 has ended and the New Year 1936 has begun. These last few days of this year are important,
exceedingly important for us because the good God gave us something which He refused to give to not
hundreds, but to thousands and thousands of others — for He gave us the grace of reflecting, maybe for the last
time, on our personal life.

There is a small bridge over the Niagara River, nearly over the Falls, which joins Canada and the United
States. Under this bridge, which is three hundred feet wide and sixty-five feet deep, the rough and unruly waves
of the river pile up and from there they tear with maddening speed to the ridge over which they fall, roaring and
crashing into the deep rocky gorge! Several times I stood on that narrow, weak-looking bridge which could
break any minute and toss all these sight-see-ers into the foaming waves which in the wink of an eye would
carry their shattered bodies across the bank of the waterfall and would drown them in its unbridled whirlpools.

One of these shores is the year that is ending and all the other years through which we have lived which
will never return to us. In my imagination on that shore of our past years, I see graves, many rows of graves.
On each grave there is a cross and on each of these crosses are engraved the years — 20, 30, 50, 70, 80!

The other shore represents the future for me. What kind? I don’t know because that is a merciful secret.
Maybe a lot of happiness lies in store for me, or maybe a lot of suffering. One thing is certain thee will be no
shortage of crosses! Between the shores of the past and of the future, I am standing on the bridge of the present
time — and I am looking.

Under this bridge flow the seconds, the minutes, the hours and the days. They finally strike the cliff and
fall into eternity. What thoughts at this moment fill my mind! What resultant pictures are stirred up in my
imagination and what feelings are tossed about in my heart! Even my conscience, that guardian and judge
reacts a little more emphatically, maybe with greater severity at this moment. My past years are behind me with
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all their pain, sufferings and crosses. But, before me — could there be greater peace and happiness? Maybe —
but, most likely not! Man’s life is a “fight on earth”! A human being is full of misery; he enters life
blossoming like a flower and then becomes crushed. The number of his days is short, his borders are measured
out and they can never be crossed.

A year ago, there are some who on this very day and at this very hour were rejoicing that their time of being
tested had passed along with their sufferings, poverty and misery. A year ago they were looking forward to the
coming new year which would bring them honey and milk in the guise of prosperity and success, peace and
good health! Empty promises and painful delusions! The present year, which was then the new year doubled
their wounds, enlarged their crosses and daily added bitter drops of the reality of life’s experiences to such a
degree that today they remain — with thirsting lips, broken hearts, a restless conscience and aching souls!

A year ago, some people begged God for health and God sent them sickness. Others begged for prosperity
and success and received a long chain of sufferings. There were others who were praying for peace — and the
new year brought them discontent and misunderstanding. These and similar requests are repeated every year.
They will also be repeated by many today and next year, the same tears, sorrows and complaints will be
repeated.

Twelve months ago, the world bid the old year farewell with a joyful song on its lips. They were putting
the old year into the grave. At the crib of the new year, all were greeting a better future — and they were
disillusioned! Today, there will be hundreds and thousands of good wishes extended, but, alas, most of them
will never happen!

As for us, at this moment, in order to end the old year in a Christian way, let us reflect upon the questions
of how we spent these past twelve months. Did we benefit in a proper way from the time that was given us?
Naturally I am referring to spiritual affairs and all that pertains to eternity. Did our Guardian Angel write up the
pages of our book of life in gold letters or did he leave them empty? During our lifetime did we earn praise for
the way we lived or a reprimand? Will the final 52 weeks serve to bring us an award or a punishment? Did we
walk constantly and perseveringly on that narrow path covered with thorns and crosses of mortification and
self-denial, or did we move through life on that wide road enjoying comforts, joys and indulging ourselves in all
those good things of life? Did we go through life wearing a crown of thorns or a light and beautiful wreath of
flowers? Much, so very much depends upon the answers that must be true and sincere and answers only we can
give.

At this moment, I remember something from the years I spent with my family. Iam sure that you, my
listeners, will forgive me as I recall something about my father, who at present is bent with age. I respect him
highly to this very day, not only because he was an exemplary father, but because at the same time he was an
excellent manager. He accounted for every cent. Towards himself, he was a merciless miser, while for us, he
was generous to a fault. He had a little book that he carries on his person until this very day. On one side of the
page he always recorded his daily income, while on the other side he wrote in every single expenditure. Every
month, he regularly and scrupulously did his accounts. At the end of every month, he knew exactly how much
money he had earned and exactly how much had been spent. H repeated this on a monthly and annual basis.
On the last day of the year, in the evening after work, he would light his cigar after supper and go off to be
alone so that he could work on what he called, “his annual inventory”. This took him a long time to do, but,
when he finished, my Dad knew exactly what his annual income and his expenditures had been. He knew
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exactly where and how he got the money and how it had been spent. He knew if he owed anyone money and
how much he owed. Last year, in July when I got to spend a few hours at home with my parents, I saw that
little book! Every wise and careful manager of temporary affairs should watch over his affairs as my father did!

Today, shouldn’t we too, imitate this system? Shouldn’t we keep an account of our spiritual goods, curious
to see whether we have earned any merit or lost it? This should not be difficult for us. Such an examination of
conscience will be easy if it is sincere and accurate. We must ask ourselves how we acted towards God, how
we behaved towards our neighbor and how we behaved towards ourselves. There is only one thing that [ beg of
you — and only this one thing! Do not try to deceive your own conscience in order to justify yourself. Now, I
ask you to turn your thoughts back twelve months. As I am doing today, I was once speaking to thousands and
thousands of listeners. Among them were the young and the old, men and women, fathers and mothers, sons
and daughters, school children and even younger children. Then together we were making an examination of
conscience.

Now, I am telling you one truth which should especially open our hearts to speak sincerely and openly. For
someone — “This was the last examination of conscience for them in this life!”

Many of those are no longer living! They died and today they lie in a cold deep grave in a quiet cemetery.
Families have been separated into many parts. Just a year ago, there were so many with us and among us and
today — we look for them in vain. They went into the next world, there, where we, too, whether sooner or later
must also go. Row upon row of former family or friends stand today before our eyes and cry out to us in a
mournful tone, “Do not forget that a while ago we were what you are now, but remember that what we are
today, you will be tomorrow!”

That father, who was so hard-working and at times so strict, yet he was very conscientious and just, a year
ago prayed so fervently for graces for himself and his family — he’s gone! At the cemetery we see a new grave!

That mother, who for years bustled about striving to please everyone in her family, a year ago, was
fervently praying that heaven would graciously protect her little brood, and today, where is she? Under a little
mound at the cemetery and a new cross stands above her!

That son, in whom his parents saw such great promise, what happened to him? Amidst tears and
lamentations, they carried him out to the City of the Dead and covered him with turf!

That daughter who was so obedient and so attached to her parents and so good and kind to her family and
everyone else, what happened to her? She faded away and died. She has already gone for her eternal rest. Her
grave has been wet by tears of sorrow and lonesomeness!

Just a year ago, how many children were there, full of joy and in good health, who smiled at their delighted
parents, clasped their little warm hands around their father’s neck or cuddled closely to their mother’s bosom?
Today — these homes have empty mounds of earth, and in heaven there are some new angels.

These thoughts and others like them should force us, without making any excuses or justifications, to
answer the question — “How did I behave towards God? Our duties towards God are clearly spelled out and
easily understood. They are the same as those that children must fulfill towards their parents, or servants
towards their masters. We must always remember that God is not only our Creator, but He is also our Savior,
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Lord and Benefactor. Our duties toward God are: to love Him, to thank Him, to serve Him, to beg Him and to
ask Him for forgiveness.

A good child, just like a good servant, not only faithfully fulfills all commands that are given, but he tries to
anticipate his father’s or lord’s wished and even tries to read his thoughts. As Christians, we are obligated to
not only keep the commandments of God, but as Catholics we must also observe the commandments of the
Church. Did we observe them during these past twelve months? Iam neither an accuser nor a judge. However,
I must state this sad and bitter fact that often, maybe even very often, fully conscious of what we were doing
and with great anger, we broke those laws, we crossed over the boundaries that God’s hand had marked for us,
and we ate the forbidden fruit. Let’s not justify ourselves! That does not pay! Our intellect told us that this is
evil and dangerous, our will power tried to draw us away, our conscience warned us — yet it was all in vain!

Not only didn’t we avoid the occasions of sin, but we looked for them. Then, when the blinders fell from our
eyes, we saw the results which repelled us! It was like a leprosy that befell our body and soul.

Then, when God gave us some bitter medicine to restore us to health and lower our temperature, then we
even dared to complain and blaspheme against God. Isn’t this what our service and attitude towards God was
like? Did we at least know how to beg God for our temporal and spiritual needs? I doubt it!

Our petitions were lacking in humility and in confidence. Perhaps they were sometimes more like threats
or demands. We demanded that God conform Himself to us rather than we conform to Him. We wanted to be
lords and we wanted to make God our servant. Instead of asking for good things, we sometimes prayed for
things that harmed us. How many times were we over-confident in our own gifts and talents and we pushed
away the helping hand of God, or we totally forgot about God? Or were there times when we even forcibly
threw God out of our hearts and conscience? Let us ask our own conscience: “Are we better off without God or
without faith?” T doubt it!

I am curious to know what our conscience will tell us concerning our neighbors! Let’s first look at the
family circle. Was there always a spirit of harmony between husband and wife? Did the children show respect,
gratitude and obedience towards their parents? Did the parents give an example to their children of care and
love? Did the brothers and sisters live in harmony and understanding of each other as they should in a family?
An examination of conscience does not hurt anyone!

First comes the husband and father: Were you a real husband towards your wife? Did you sometimes not
consider her as your equal partner but as your servant or slave? Did you love her and respect her? Did you
maybe abuse her or harm her in any way? Were you an exemplary, sober and hard-working father to your
children? Or — were you a bad example, a drunkard, spiteful and a curser? Check your own conscience!

Wife and mother, it is now your turn: Have you shown your husband the love and faithfulness that you
swore you would? Were you his support and comforter or were you his obstacle and poisoner? Were you a
protector and a guardian angel for your children or were you heartless towards them, never showing them any
emotion? Were you one of those modern mothers who prefer to carry a little dog in her arms rather than
holding a child by the hand? Were you and are you one of those mothers who loves to take part in
entertainment and amusements beyond her home and thus neglect these little ones, her own flesh and blood? I
repeat again that I am not judging anyone nor am I accusing anyone. Iam only helping you to make a good
examination of conscience!




