[bookmark: _GoBack]END OF HUMAN LIFE
[image: ]

[image: ]



[image: ]

[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]

[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]



[image: ]

[image: ]
image6.jpeg
because we must walk this road. But since this is a road that is common to all, then take
courage. We should not fear to travel it.

“| am setting out on a road that everyone takes”, called out David and this gave
him courage at the hour of his death. This was the attitude of Job and later Jacob and it
was this thought with which all good people consoled themselves according to the
words of the philosopher — “Whatever must be done, should be done with a willing
heart!”

We would certainly be terribly bold if we were to become angry because death
will not spare us. Death did not spare Abraham, famous for his sanctity, nor did it spare
Joseph, an example of chastity, nor did it spare Solomon, so famous for his great
wisdom, nor beautiful Rachel nor brave Judith. These souls which were all so noble,
which should have remained on earth forever for the good of mankind, were all taken by
death.

It seems to us such a great difficulty to follow in their footsteps even as St. Jude
says, “We are only sterile trees that are prone to bring more dishonor rather than honor,
more harm than good”.

Don't tell me that you are not sorry to die, that it is just that in our times that we
must die so soon. It is a very disagreeable fact that we can't live as long as Noah or
Methuselah who both lived for more than a hundred years!

You poor people! You should even be envious of the long life of crows to whom
nature gave a longer life span than humans have. And who on earth feels so very
fortunate that he would want to live that long?

We read about the Jews, that their life in Egypt was so painful and so miserable
that no other nation suffered as much. The Jews were looked upon with suspicion by
the royal class and were despised by them while they were totally neglected by the
people. They were forced like frogs to rot in the mud. Condemned to hard labor, they
were forced to gather straw, cut down trees, burn and stoke the furnaces and gather
rocks. As a reward for all this work, they were soundly beaten. Beaten from all sides,
there was no one to whom they could have recourse to seek justice. Furthermore, the
Egyptians tried to destroy the entire Jewish race as though it were a great crime to have
been born a Jew. A command was given to throw all the newly born Jewish baby boys
into the Nile River as food for the crocodiles.

Why did God allow the Jews to be so mistreated? Wasn't this His chosen nation?
St. John Chrysostom explains that it was so that the Jews would not become too
attached to Egypt but would rather detest Egypt and would be thus prepared at every
moment to leave Egypt and go to the Promised Land. Probably God deals with us in a
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similar fashion so that we would not become too attached to earthly things. He gave us
this sad life that is subject to so much suffering and sadness. As we advance in years,

we become more helpless and subject to various ilinesses. This is so that when death

knocks at our door and tells us that this is the end, we would respond with the Prophet
Micheas, “Let us rise and go for we have no peace here!”

It is then that we miserable people cannot muster up enough courage to answer
— “Let's go!” We keep looking backwards for the very thought already saddens us and
our blood freezes in our veins. Even though we are decrepit and our head is bowed to
the ground, we would still like to stay on this earth for at least another year. Such
behavior deserves a reprimand like God gave to Ephrem, comparing him to a stupid
pigeon. And in what does this foolishness exist? In the love and attachment that a
pigeon has for its tower. Even though they break up the pigeon’s nest, take away its
young and carry off its eggs, this pigeon will not leave its tower but returns and builds its
nest again.

The same thing happens with us. We constantly see how our intentions are
thwarted, how er are persecuted at every step, how objects dearest to our heart are
taken away, and yet, we love this ungrateful world, this pigeon-house, and wee begin
again to build our nest as though there was no other place like that pigeon-house.

Even if we had it good here on this earth, what good is it if our longer life
contributed to the loss of our soul which would not have happened had we died earlier?
They speak of Pompey — that he would have been the greatest and most famous
person in the world had he died ten years earlier than he did. The same ill-fortune befell
Nero who could have been otherwise considered a gentle person. Why is Alexander the
Great considered “great’? Is it because he defeated Darius? Definitely not! What made
him great is the fact that he died very young! Had he lived just one more year, he would
have lost his entire kingdom and he would have died like Caesar, but in exile and
considered as a traitor since the entire west began to rebel against him.

In our situation, the case is similar. How many people would have been saints in
heaven had they died a few years, or even one year earlier than they did. Because they
lived a year or two longer, today they are condemned to hell. Why should we fear death
when it could be for us also a cause of eternal happiness? We reflect on the farmer
who, when he foresees a great storm, he collects his grain even though it has not yet
ripened in order that it may not rot. We also collect the fruit from fruit trees even though
they are not yet ripe. Why then should we be sad when God foresees a terrible storm
threatening our soul and He does the same merciful act that we show to fruit and He
takes us from this earth in our early years — before we ripen — so that we may not be
lost for all eternity?
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God had a great love for him and what did He do? According to Holy Writ, He
took him from this earth, not as a punishment as He does with some wicked, but in
order to safeguard him from evil. Certainly you will say, which person who is still living is
not constantly exposed to the endless danger of doing something evil and thus being
damned?

A certain Admiral Stasicora was once asked what ship is the safest on the sea?
Is it an armored cruiser, a torpedo boat, a cruiser or a passenger ship? He answered
that that boat is the safest that has reached the harbor, for as long as any ship is at sea,
even if it is the best, it is always subjected to storms and can sink. The very same can
be said about us mortal people. As long as a person is alive, that is, as long as he is on
this sea of life, he can always be wrecked. Is there anything that we can desire more
than to reach that eternal harbor as soon as possible? We can never be certain until we
reach that shore. Let us not be so afraid of leaving our body behind in order to reach
heaven.

In order to rest in heaven? “Oh”, you tell me, “Yes, and then we would willingly
die”. But who can assure us of that? What makes the thought of death so sad and
intolerable is the fear that one is leaving temporary suffering in order to enter into
eternal suffering.

Now let’s stop for a while. Here you are rambling beyond the boundaries of my
talk. Remember that | told you that today, the last day of the year, | did not intend to talk
to those hardened sinners who do everything they can to be damned. Definitely, these
kinds of people should fear death and they should even tremble at the very thought that
it could happen at any moment.

| am speaking to those who are really trying to save their soul and who, even if
they sometimes fall, immediately rise, and if they had seriously sinned, they immediately
sincerely repent. | presume that all of you, my dear listeners, belong to this second
category. Therefore, have great confidence in that Infant Jesus Who came on this earth
seeking not the just, but sinners; to cure not the healthy, but the sick. We must accept
death willingly from the hands of God.

Which of you has not read about the prophet (3 Kings 13) who was sent by God
to the godless Jeroboam? He broke God’s command to not accept any food during his
journey. As a punishment, he was attacked and killed by a lion. What has puzzled me in
this story is the fact that the lion did not eat him but stood guard over his dead body so
that no other animal could touch that body until it was finally buried. | have often
thought about this story. Either this prophet was a great sinner or a great saint. If he
was a saint, why did the lion kill him? If he was a sinner, why didn't the lion eat him after
he killed him but he stayed there guarding that body as though it were holy? Then, by
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chance | found a book by St. Gregory in which he wrote, “This prophet was a sinner
before he was attacked by the lion, but by accepting death as punishment for his sin
and conforming his will to the will of God, he became a saint. For that reason, before his
death, the lion treated him as an ordinary person, but after death, he was guarded as a
saint. Therefore, if you bear every suffering, accepting it as the will of God, it is
considered as an act of great love for God. Therefore, how much greater the merit when
you willingly accept death which causes us the greatest worry. Therefore, if you want to
be assured that your death will bring you eternal happiness, offer it to God and accept it
from Him willingly. This will be the most perfect act of the love of God that you can
possibly make on this earth and He will open heaven for you. Many people desire to live
on this earth in order to become perfect, while he who truly desires to be perfect,
prepares himself for it by willingly accepting death from God’s hand and thus becoming
perfect.

What great joy a just man must possess who by God’s permission, through
death, comes to the realization that he is in the state of grace. A woman who wants to
always look and be considered beautiful, cares little about other things but prizes her
mirror. She carries this mirror with herself always whether on the street or in the theatre
or on the bus. She cannot even part with it when she is in church. Why? Does this
mirror add to her beauty? Of course, it doesn’t. But it assures her of her attractiveness.
She may be very attractively dressed, she may look very pretty and everyone may
compliment her on how beautiful she is. But, she doesn't believe them until she looks
herself over in her mirror. She only believes her mirror and she takes this mirror as the
infallible judge of her beauty. Therefore it is not until she has examined herself on all
sides in her mirror ,that she fears that her clothes may not lay properly, her hair may not
look right or her face may not be properly made up.

As for holy souls, they are not a bit concerned about their outer appearance, but
are most concerned about how they look inwardly — in their heart. Such a soul only
yearns to be pleasing in God’s eyes. The Psalmist calls out, “There is only one thing
that | need, that | may find favor in the Lord’s eyes!” It is for this reason that | fast and
mortify my body, pray and undertake so many sufferings for these are the ornaments
that make the soul pleasing to God.

Does such a soul have a mirror that can assure her of her beauty? Yes, many of
them! People who are moved by her mortifications assure her that she has everything in
order therefore she should not be so hard on herself for all her actions are praiseworthy,
all her looks are respectable and all her actions are pure. But these just souls are not
satisfied with the judgments of others, therefore they can’t be at peace and they are
even anxious. According to the prophet Isaiah, “A nation that considers itself just,
deceives itself!” Such souls will only be satisfied when during the particular judgment
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they will see themselves as in a mirror and will see that they are clean. What happiness
will be theirs when they realize that they were chosen for glory, that they are saved!

We sometimes hear that death is called “a deep sleep”. A famous philosopher
named Caius Junius, when he was condemned to death, happily said, “Now | will learn
about the great truth as to whether or not my soul is immortal”> After death, the veil that
covers these secrets is withdrawn and the soul learns many things.

Aristotle could not understand nor could he fathom the Red Sea. He jumped into
its waters saying, “If Aristotle cannot understand the Red Sea, then let the Red Sea
swallow Aristotle”. Because Aristotle could not figure out this one truth, it seemed to him
as something more bitter than death itself. Since death will unveil to us many great
truths that are so dear to our hearts, why does death seem so terrible to us?

Dying is a natural act just as being born is a natural act. There is a great
similarity between these two actions. They both go through great changes, both
changes include great suffering and both changes take on a more perfect life. If a child
in its mother's womb was capable of thinking and reasoning during those days that it is
locked in its mother’s womb, it probably would imagine that this life in the womb is the
only happy life and this fetus would look upon birth as forthcoming destruction,.
However, when the nine months are fulfilled and the child enters this world, it is
pleasantly surprised that all of those months in its mother's womb were only a
preparation for his day of birth. The same thing happens at our last birth which we call
“Death”. Although we fear it and imagine it as the end of our existence, it is really only
nature’s way of putting us into the next world that is so much greater and more beautiful
than the one we presently inhabit. Therefore, for the person who loves and serves God
faithfully, death is just that dark passageway into a new world of unbelievable joy and

glory.

God waits for us in all His glory to show us His face, to admit us to a share in His
glory and in all of His riches which we could receive in a short while, and we beg Him for
delay!

Oh, this human frailty! Moses longed to see God'’s face and while speaking to
Him said, “Lord, show me Your face”. God would grant him this grace but only under
this condition: “Man cannot see Me and live!” Moses was advanced in years but he
must have lost his courage for he never more begged God for that.

St. Augustine is full of awe when he meditates on this text. He called out, “Lord,
let me die that | may see You. Let me see You that | may die here. Let my eyes close
on these temporal things that | may be able to look upon Him Who created me!” St.
Augustine asked for that and what will we say?
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Famous Cercidas wanted to die. Why? So that he could be united with three
famous personages — with Ecataneus, a famous historian; with Homer, a famous poet
and with Pythagoras, a famous philosopher. We however, do not want to die to see God
in the Blessed Trinity. We even hate death!

For this reason | will tell you something that is hard to believe. There are
individuals in this world who would most willingly renounce heaven and God if God
would leave them forever on this earth in the condition in which they presently find
themselves. Now, isn't that nonsense?

What would we do if we were not included in the number whom God loved,
accepted into His Church, fed with His Sacred Body and Blood but would be among
those who have no hope? True, there are times when we sin, but isn’'t God always
ready to forgive us if we are contrite? Be certain that heaven and glory is reserved for
us, if only we want to attain it. Therefore, take courage! Where would you be able to find
a soldier who would walk with a shiftless gait to receive a reward for his victory? Don’t
we daily pray, “Thy kingdom come”? Therefore, why would we love this earthly prison of
ours so very much?

We see that even the rivers find no peace until they are united with the sea. Even
if they flow through flowering fields and gardens, they would not stop even for a minute,
but keep roaring ahead as though they were calling —To the sea! To the sea!” And yet
we want to be united with our God at a much smaller and slower pace? No. Let us
always be prepared and when our time comes, let us eagerly and willingly close the
book of our pilgrimage on this earth, just as today we close the year 1939.

There are two things which we should draw out of our above discussion. First,
get accustomed to death and prepare well for it. Second, take death as your helper and
adviser in all of your actions. Before you do anything important, consider well whether
you would be satisfied at the hour of your death concerning the manner in which you
would accomplish anything. If you think that you wouldn't be satisfied, then don’t do it.
“Don’t do anything without consultation” says Holy Writ, “so that you won’t be sorry after
your action”.

Death is such a good adviser. O death, how wise are your judgments. As long as
we follow the kind of advice that death gives us, we’'ll never go wrong and we will never
have to regret our actions.

| know that many of you were present at someone’s death. Some of you have
buried your mother, others have buried a father, while still others buried a husband or a
wife. Have you ever noticed what thoughts they had at that time? What made them
happy and what made them sad? What did they blame and what did they praise? If you
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were attentive you would have noticed that when death is near, one judges things totally
differently than one does when well. One’s desires and intentions are also different.

That which in life brought sadness, at death it rings joy, and that which in life
brought joy, at death it causes sadness. Every dying person regrets that he didn’t fast
more often, that he didn’t pray more or that he didn’t suffer more. We judge things
differently when we are healthy and differently when we are dying.

Louis Grasso, King of France had very many good attributes yet, because of the
lack of gratitude from his soldiers and also due to various conflicts at home, he began to
persecute the Catholic faith and the Catholics. For this reason, St. Bernard who was his
friend wrote him a letter in which he condemned those actions of the king.

Suggerius, who was a contemporary and a witness writes that when the king was
near death, he wanted to redress all the wrong that he did by abdicating from the throne
and going to some monastery to do penance, but it was already too late for his sickness
was getting worse. Such a punishment is always meted out to such people that when
they don’'t want to do good things when they are capable of doing them there comes a
time when they want to do them but are no longer capable.

When the king was to receive the Viaticum, despite the fact that he was
extremely weak, he rose and dressed in his royal robes. Representatives of his kingdom
and his son Louis were at hid bedside. The dying king turned to his son and spoke,
“Son, look how kings end their life. | had lived a long life, | won many wars and |
accumulated great wealth. Now, what is left to me from all of that?? | would have been
much more satisfied had |, myself, left this kingship and not have waited for the hour
when this kingship leaves me.

For that reason, my son, do not allow your heart to get attached to the vanities of
this world. Today, | step aside and bestow on you my entire kingdom, not so that you
would be wealthy, but so that you would cast aside this burden.

There is only one thing | beg of you, that by the holiness of your life you make up
for the sins of your father. Defend the poor, the orphans and the widows in your
kingdom. As for me, | will spend this time still left to me in penance and tears, begging
God and my nation for forgiveness.”

Everyone was in tears except the king who removed the royal ring from his finger
and gave it to his son. He then distributed everything that he had among the poor, even
his royal robes. He remained only clad in a shirt. Then, filled with joy, he took a crucifix
into his hands, kissed it and said, “Now | am truly more like this Savior whom | had
persecuted!”
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In this condition, the king still lived a few months and in the end, he closed his
eyes in order to open them, as we expect, in heaven on August 1, being sixty years of
age and having ruled as king for 30 years.

Look how death changes a person’s perspective. For this new year, | give all of
you this gift — to use “Death” as your faithful advisor in all your actions. May every one
of you, before you do anything, take a moment to think whether at the moment of your
death you would want this to be done in the way that you are doing it. “Good deaths are
your judgments!”

We only pass through this life once. Therefore, whatever good we are to do, do
now, for later will be too late!
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December 31, 1939

| greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words, “Praised be Jesus
Christ”.

After six weeks of travel, | am finally back in America. | did my very best to
faithfully and conscientiously carry out the duty entrusted to me by the Polish clergy of
the diocese of Scranton and the archdiocese of Philadelphia. My words are totally
inadequate in thanking all those who were truly concerned about me and sincerely
prayed for me and my mission. Thanks to all of them and their prayers, | succeeded in
going out and despite encountering many difficulties, | got where | could and then
succeeded in quietly slipping back into the best country in the whole world, the country
over which flies the star-spangled banner.

| returned to Buffalo on Christmas Eve but | had returned to this beloved country
two days before the feast of the Child Jesus, the Prince of Peace. | returned from old
Europe where everything is in turmoil and boiling over. | returned from countries where
the people are living in fear, work in fear and even sleep uneasily. | returned from
countries where the people walk as in their sleep, as in a stupor over what had befallen
them and uncertain as to what the morrow will bring. They do not know whether the
heavens above will break over them pouring upon them rain, hail, fire and brimstone or
whether the ground below them will open and swallow them up forever. | returned from
countries filled with misery, hunger and deficiencies, where the people are poorly and
inadequately nourished and are threatened by sickness, sufferings and death.| returned
from countries where everything is controlled by the government, from petroleum to
sugar and tea and yet forty thousand soldiers and civilians in spite of these government
savings, the people are already eating bread baked from a mixture of maze and
sawdust. | returned from countries where there are epidemics of sickness such as fever,
typhoid, malaria and dysentery because they have no medicines to treat these ills! |
returned from countries in which all without exception are mobilizing for war by drafting
into their armies all males from 18 years of age to 65 years of age. Armies of millions
are standing armed for battle.

Thousands and thousands of various types of planes — bombers, pursuit planes
and reconnaissance planes are awaiting the signal to start spitting steel and dynamite
on a neighboring country. Thousands and thousands of tanks — smaller and bigger ones
stand in readiness. One given signal suffices for these machines without souls to come
to life and move out to create deformities and cause death. They aim to ruin , to blow
up, to exterminate, to stomp out everything that is alive.

| returned from countries that are already bankrupt - both materially and
spiritually. | have before me a map of Europe. | drove through all of Italy - from Rome to
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Venice and to the former Austrian port of Trieste. | traveled through all of
Yugoslavia, through Zagreb and the Chichinada Sea. | traveled through all of Rumania
— from Jimboli to Bucharest, then, from the Polish border to Cernauti; finally, in the east
to Constanty on the Black Sea.

| visited eight settliements of Polish refugees in Bucharest and below Bucharest. |
visited fourteen camps for Polish wanderers that were located in the other parts of
Rumania. Among these were three huge camps of disarmed soldiers and Polish pilots.
In these various camps and settlements, | saw about forty thousand soldiers and
civilians. Among the civilians, there were many old people, women and small children
who either lost their parents or all got lost in the fight. | talked with about three thousand
wanderers. No pen can accurately describe, no human lips, not even those of one who
is golden-tongued, are capable of describing the scenes that | witnessed, or those
incidents which were described to me by these frightened refugees and wanderers
from the Poland that was brutally ripped apart and violently crushed.

But | will describe all of this to you, down to the very last detail in my future radio
programs. Today, even if | wanted to talk about it, | still can’t do it! | am totally
exhausted, excited and terribly nervous. Besides, today is the feast of the New Year!

After rendering a full account to the Vatican Secretariat and reporting in person to
the Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, then to the Polish Primate and to the Polish
Ambassadors, | managed to get passage on the ship “Conte di Savoia” and returned to
the United States in the company of Senator Frederic W. Walcott.

On Christmas Day, | turned on my radio to listen to the Christmas program. As
soon as | heard the opening words of that joyous hymn — “Glory to God in the highest
and peace to people of good will", something snapped within me. In the twinkling of an
eye, my imagination placed me in the forcibly raped country of Poland where entry is
now denied to everyone. Then | found myself again in the camps of those Polish
refugees in foreign countries and despite myself, | burst into tears. | am not ashamed of
that.

The Lord took my brother and my sister and | did not cry. God took from me my
wonderful mother, | did not cry then God took my father to Himself. | don’t think any
child in the whole world had a father better than mine — yet, even then | did not cry.
However, seeing the misfortune that had fallen like a thunder bolt on our Polish nation
and seeing these despairing mothers and hearing the sorrowful complaints falling from
the lips of innocent children, most of whom were now orphans, | just couldn’t control my
emotions and | burst into tears! These were bitter tears sincere and full of great
compassion.
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| returned from this mission of mercy totally different from the Father Justin who
set out six weeks ago. | am a changed person. Whether God allows me five minutes or
fifty more years of life, | have one mission, one purpose and one goal: to unite all
American citizens of Polish descent by telling them of the barbaric extermination of the
Poles by the Germans and the Russians.

| am purposely using these words. | am not using the terms — “by the Nazis and
the Bolsheviks”. | am not saying “by the governments of the Nazis and the Bolsheviks”. |
repeat once more, by the Germans and the Russians.

However, on this festive day, we cannot be dispirited. Also, we must not despair
nor criticize. Let us begin the New Year with renewed faith, renewed hope and renewed
love! Let us follow the example of a certain Polish pilot who was shot down over Lwow.
He was left in some sort of provisional hospital. His both legs were riddled with bullets,
his right arm was broken and his right ear had been ripped off by the bullets of a
machine gun.

A certain Sister of Mercy was taking care of this poor man and she was
bemoaning the fate of Poland. This dying soldier , whose body was torn into shreds,
slowly drawled these words, “Sister, don’t be so worried. | know for certain that Poland
will continue to exist”.

In closing, | am fulfilling a very loving obligation. | bring you greetings from all the
Polish exiles — from all the Polish refugees, from the military and all the civilians, from all
the men, women and children. | bring you greetings from the Holy Father, from the
Polish Primate and from the Polish Ambassadors in Rome and in Bucharest. May God
bless all of you during this New Year!

In every camp and in every settlement, these poor people blessed me with such
words — “Father, please thank all of our fellow countrymen for remembering us and
helping us. Thank each one for us, Father, by squeezing their hands and giving them a
kiss from us!”

Therefore, | am now fulfilling this duty and with my own tears freely flowing, in the
name of these poor suffering exiles | wish you a “Happy New Year!”

B December 31, 1939

In a little while, this current year will fall into the depths of the past. The Angel of
the Lord will take the Book of Life and will close the last chapter of the works of our
heart and conscience and will complete the long list of our good works and our
transgressions.
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Just a few more hours and we will say, “This past year is gone forever and
everything that we lived through during that year remains only a memory in our soul”.
But even if this year goes into oblivion for some of us, it does not fade into oblivion with
God. The Angel of the Lord has collected all the dispersed pieces of our life and wrote
them into the Book of our Earthly Pilgrimage and placed them in God’s memory, there
where nothing is lost and nothing fades away. Someday in the future, these our
remembrances that had been forgotten by the world and life, will clearly appear before
our eyes at our moment of death or at God’s judgment. Someday, the Angel of the Lord
will open these books of our life that we forgot about and will read there where God in
His majesty, power and justice will judge all the actions of every human being.

A year of our life is ending but there will come a time when our earthly life will
end and our pilgrimage here on earth will end. Just as we say today that the Old Year
passed and the New Year arrived, the future generation will say the same of us — that
so and so lived here and held various positions, but no longer exists and others have
taken his place. Everyone takes leave of the Old Year — some with joy and others with
sadness, but everybody greets the New Year with joy and great confidence.

It's very different when a person is dying. He takes his leave of this world in
tears, even if this world had treated him cruelly, he still does not want to leave it. He
looks with great fear towards his new life beyond the grave. One of the things which
makes a person more superstitious and ridiculous in his actions, imprudent and even
unfit and if we want to even say odd — is his great fear of death. This is why some
people never want to hear any talk about death, even if the most eloquent person came
and wanted to talk about it, they would not listen to him. Just think now whether you
would find in the homes of such people some holy picture, etc. that is a remembrance of
a death. And what if you wanted to talk to them about death?

They would immediately take that as an evil omen as Philip of Macedonia did
who was asked one evening what was the best kind of death. He answered, “A sudden
death”. The next day he died suddenly. It was as if he had chosen that kind of death.
Then, what if you would talk to these people about making a will? They would think that
if they write up a testament or a will, there is nothing left for them to do since they are
now useless, but to pack up their belongings and leave this world.

These kinds of people consider certain days to be unlucky, in imitation of the
pagans. Who would be able to take them if on such unlucky days they were to
undertake a trip? No one would do this even if it meant losing a lot of wealth. That is
how fearful these unfortunate people are of death. They will not sit at a table where
there are thirteen people and they would rather die of hunger than sit at such a table.
They go to various fortune tellers to ask them to predict whether they will die on the
water, at home or out in the field, even though these fortune tellers cannot foretell the
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circumstances of their own death. They are very close to imitating the foolish Arteman
who commanded his slaves to always hold a huge umbrella over his head for he feared
that something would fall on his head from the clouds and would kill him. Meanwhile,
since he was always looking up he fell into a pit and fractured his skull. The fear of
death leads people to such great foolishness.

However, | must admit that | would not be the least bit surprised if such a fear of
death existed in the hearts of people who were perverse and very sinful. These
miserable sinners deservedly fear death because they expect death to open the gates
to hell for them. But, the fact that such a fear is found in the hearts of pious people who
are living a good life amazes me. What do you think, my dear listeners? Is dying such a
horrible thing that when they are carrying a coffin out of church at a funeral, you want to
run away? Bear with me a little since today | would like to use a certain means of
removing at least some of that fear from your hearts because that fear, above
everything else prevents you from preparing yourself for a good, holy death.

| don’t think that this will be a difficult task for me. When little children just see a
Santa Claus wearing a mask and a long beard, they begin to cry and hide behind their
mothers. What must we do to take away their fear? Put that mask which scares them
into their little hands. Then, they will not only not fear that mask, but they will begin to
play with it and use it to scare others. They will only begin to cry when you try to take
that mask away from them.

To restore all of you to peace, | would like to do something similar with you today.
| would like to put into your hands for a few minutes the mask which you fear so much,
namely death! | want to show you that you have no reason to fear it so much, rather you
should await it with joy and even desire it. There is one thing that | must stress, namely,
that | am presupposing that | am speaking to people who are rather pious.

Suppose that you were traveling in the winter in a far off country over roads that
were difficult and dangerous. Suppose you meet a man and ask him if there was a
better and more convenient road leading to your planned destination. Suppose that he
tells you that there is one that is much better, more direct and more accessible than the
one you are traveling. Then you would have every reason to be angry with the guide
who led you on such a dangerous route.

But, if he would tell you that there is no other road to your destination, that this is
the only road that leads to that place and that everyone who is going there must travel
this road, then you would say to yourself that then, | too, must walk this way patiently
and peacefully, even though this road is extremely difficult!

So what is the point that | am trying to make? If we were the only ones that had
to walk this road to death, then it would not seem strange that we complain about it




