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material goods - to gain influence and applause. No, man should live not only for himself, but at the
same time, for God and for his neighbor.

In order to fulfill his mission in life, man must believe, because in every person there are the
germs of goodness. If these germs are watered with the clean and life-giving waters of faith, they
will grow, blossom and bring forth the fruit of love and mercy, sacrifice and generosity, satisfaction
and peace.

However, if these germs are watered with the water flowing from the muddy and swampy
disbeliefs, then they will dry out before giving birth to anything or they will grow into trees that
bring forth fruit that is unshapely, wild and bitter with hatred and cruelty; egoism, dissatisfaction,
despair and war. Aren’t Fascism, Nazism and Communism the tangible and irrefutable proofs of this
truth? Faith is the thermometer, the barometer and the compass of human life.

The greatest tragedy in the life of our present world is the undeniable fact that even good
works that are done not in the name of faith, but in the name of some sort of social conscience or
some other modern slogan, even brotherhoods and futile, raw and non-efficacious. Scholars,
professionals and diplomats are endlessly putting forth new plans, forming new programs,
announcing new platforms to improve conditions between nations, to raise the living conditions of
nations, to create heaven on earth. And what is the result? Diplomatic conditions hang by a thread;
the level of life is not only the same as it was, but there is constantly more misery and hunger and
on earth it is purgatory, if it is not already hell. They write books with instructions and advice, yet
they do not know the ways to happiness and they do not know how to help themselves. Despair sets
in moving forward a revolver or poison and the tragedy ends with suicide.

There is so much said and written in our times about the philosophy of life. What does this
mean? In simple words, it is nothing else but wisdom in life and holding on to certain principles in
the course of one’s life. This sounds good. Yes, it sounds good and nothing more. Why; because
people do not have in mind and are not speaking of the Christian philosophy of life, but of a
philosophy created according to someone’s pleasure. Some modern person tears some thoughts
from the teachings of Confucius, something from Mohammed, something from Kant, something
from Marx and maybe even something from Moses and from all of these pieces he creates his own
philosophy of life. And this is where it ends. From time to time he may think about it, but of course,
he cannot put it into practice, because he has no reason and he has no will to do so.

On the other hand, the believer has orders or commands and injunctions or prohibitions. He
has directions that are clear and understandable. Therefore, he kneels down, prays and asks for
help so that he would know how and could adapt his life to God’s directions which he honors and
loves.

Say what you please, but people cannot receive true, efficacious help from gods that human
minds created, whether this is science, learning or money. Even such imaginary higher intelligence -
fundamental order - an unimaginable force and similar terms, are all only nonsense, ravings of
overheated and the self-conceited minds of people, who looking at the vast universe and seeing the
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beauty of the world, they do not have enough humility to drop to their knees and call out “My Lord
and my God!”

A person who is an unbeliever uses medicines that were patented by people for spiritual
ailments, medicines that do not heal because they cannot reach the soul and exert no influence on
the soul. Every human being has a free will; this is surrounded by certain guards through which no
attacks can penetrate attacks which could destroy that freedom. For this reason, every person
keeps and always preserves this gift of free will given to him by God. It is on the force of this
priceless gift that he is able to choose good or evil; to become a saint or a criminal. A human being is
not made of wax which can be poured into a crucible and melted into an individual without a soul,
without intelligence and without free will. Those attributes he received from God and not from
people. If he doesn’t want to, they are in vain as all human efforts also will be. He cannot be forced
and he doesn’t allow himself to be forced to adapt himself to the human regulations of persons,
society, family and religion.

The God of believers, the God of us Catholics has not been removed from us by two
thousand years, somewhere in Galilee, not is He promised us for some time in the future, in some
utopian, imaginary society that cannot be compared to reality, but He is beside us, He is with us.
Every one of our daily actions can be sanctified and turned into a prayer which alleviates our
sufferings and gives us the strength to bear our tribulations and maintain the serenity of our soul.
He who believes possesses the ideal of life. It is the ideal which is the stimulus to everything that is
good, beautiful and honorable. The majority of great and beautiful works that have survived to our
own times are the works of people who had deep faith. This proves true in every sphere and in
every field. The meaning of charity, the importance of law and justice, the dignity of a man, a
woman and of a child, all of this flows from faith. These things were foreign and unknown to the
pagans. God is unusually good to those who know how and want to believe, who bow their head,
bend their knee and whisper “Thy will be done.”

The world of believers is flooded with the rays of the love of God. The Divine Mastership is
reflected in the murmuring stream, in the smiling meadow, in the rays of the stars, in the fragrance
of the flowers and in the eyes of a child. All of that is a prayer. Everything sings and praises the
Creator. The world of those who believe is the vestibule to heaven.

Therefore, let us believe. May our faith be sincere, full of hope and humble. May our faith be
seen in us by others in our prayer, in our honest lives and good works. Then, it will be superfluous
for us to worry about tomorrow or the future. It is because that belongs to God.
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December 4, 1949
I greet all of you my dear country men with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

Once more I reach down into my briefcase with the letters. Listen carefully because it is
worth listening to.

“I am writing to you, Father Justin in order to share my joy with you. My husband deserted
God years ago, because as he asserted, God never gave him anything. He never went to church
because he didn’t like the collections there. He couldn’t even part with that measly quarter but from
his weekly salary, he regularly deducted five dollars for whiskey and beer. He bragged about the
fact that prayer was not needed by him because he doesn’t need to beg anyone for help. When he
was among others outside of his home, he behaved like a lamb, but at home he behaved in such a
way that all he needed were horns. Nothing was ever to his taste and nothing ever pleased him.
When I gave him a pork cutlet for supper, he wanted minced meat instead. When I would set a nice
piece of veal before him, he then wanted beef or spareribs with sauerkraut. But, when that holy
Friday came, then my old man jumped about like a calf in front of an empty trough. The fish was not
good, the scrambled eggs were not tasty, the cheese was hard like shoe leather, the herring was too
salty and thus he continued in circles until he was all talked out.

I knew exactly why he complained as he did, but I stood my ground and would never serve
meat in our home on any Friday. Therefore, he had to eat meatless meals.

Towards our children, he was very overbearing. He was always complaining that they were
making too much noise, or that they were burning too many lights or that they were playing the
radio too loudly. He shut off lights, turned down radiators, and turned down the volume on radios
because “We must economize” he said. But he never mentioned that he must economize on his
drinking habits. He never mentioned that.

However, I have no idea of what inspired him to listen to the Rosary Hour every Sunday. He
was terribly displeased when Father Justin talked about unbelievers and drunkards, about misers
and complainers, about prayer and fasting. He mumbled and criticized. But when there was talk of
the duties of a wife and children, he would shake his head in agreement, smile and say with
satisfaction: “Father Justin is right. Did he give it to you today!”

But he did not correct himself in anything. This went on until March of last year. My
husband left the house one morning in perfect health. At eleven o’clock that morning the police
were at my door. One of the policemen told me that my husband was in the hospital. This upset me
terribly!

My husband lay unconscious, totally swathed in bandages. When he recovered
consciousness towards evening, he told me what had happened. He was standing by a huge
machine with one of his friends who was also on unbeliever and they were joking about God and
faith. Suddenly, the machine snatched both of them and lifted them about twelve feet into the air.
His friend fell onto the table, directly in front of the great cylinders which dragged him under the
shears, butting off both of his legs just below his hips. As for my husband, the machine ripped off his
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shoes and clothes, but he fell alongside the machine. He was terribly battered, but he escaped death.
His friend died before his very eyes.

After two weeks, my husband was discharged and returned home. He had changed beyond
recognition. He is now healthy in body and soul! Every month, he now goes to confession. Every
Sunday he goes to church. He prays as he never did before. All of us at our home thank God for this
change.”

Now to finish my talk.
FROM UNBELIEF TO FAITH

Our convert continues to explain: “My search for the truth was leading me to despair. I don’t
know whether any of the converts to Catholicism have enough patience and are prudent enough to
attain faith only through reasoning. It is possible to prove the authenticity of every truth or Catholic
doctrine. But, this would take years of obstinate study, deep research and difficult investigation.
Fortunately people have been given supernatural help in order to make their quest for the truth a
little easier. I firmly believed that man, of himself, always tends to what is good and chooses that
which is good. But, that didn’t agree with the facts of life. In our world, the number of drunkards
grows constantly. There is a constantly growing number of thieves and there are more and more
perverts around. All of this attests to the fact that so many people pass over the good and choose
the evil. Therefore, people are being crippled and are deficient. Something must be wrong with
human nature. I even came to the conclusion that the human mind is delusive and one cannot
completely trust the human mind.

My employers picked me for a great mission. I was to meet with a certain priest concerning
the conversion of several well-known Americans. I wrote him a very polite letter asking for a longer
interview concerning this subject. I received an answer that was unpleasant and demoralizing. The
priest, clearly and firmly refused my request stating that he absolutely does not believe in
advertising the conversions which were not his work but the works of the grace of God.

I thought to myself what a fantastic and dragged out excuse. I must try another tactic. I
therefore wrote to him again pointing out that people began to widely assert that the Catholic
Church is endeavoring to bring about the conversion of outstanding individuals who hold positions
of leadership in the American community so that they can gain control in political affairs. I argued
that my interview could exactly nail these rumors once and for all and bring some souls to God. In
the end I added, and this was my trump card, that despite the fact that I was baptized, | am by
profession an unbeliever.

The answer to this letter was in another tone. It read thus - “I am ready to talk with you
about your return to the bosom of the Church, under the condition that none of this is published.”
Again [ said to myself - “another weird answer, however it may be possible that this stubborn
person will be able to resolve certain difficulties which bother me so much.”

At the first meeting, our discussion dealt with a variety of general topics. It was a real play
on words. It ended with the agreement that I could see him anytime that | wanted.
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Weeks passed and not only did my problems not diminish, but, on the contrary they grew.
My thoughts were always roaming somewhere. All of this paralyzed the course of my daily life to
some degree, because if a person does not know what is worth doing then he loses the inclination to
do anything.

Furthermore, that priest seemed to me to be a kind hearted, learned and well-balanced
person. What harm will it do for me to have one or two conversations with him? Or maybe it would
be better to ask him for an initial preparation for a leap into the secret labyrinth of faith. Maybe
such a leap will bring me that peace which I couldn’t find up until now.

Right at the beginning of our second meeting, I began right off the bat - “Let’s disregard all
the arguments on the basis of reason and logic for the benefit of Catholicism. I am ready to admit
that the human intellect is a weak and dull instrument, incapable of correctly explaining certain
puzzling tasks of life that disturb us the most and cause us so much trouble.

People have always depended on their intelligence they consulted their intellects and
ende3d up with the atomic bomb in Hiroshima. Please talk to me about faith, in and of itself,
independent of the intellect.”

Once again I received an odd answer: “We cannot disregard the intellect in matters of faith.
This was exactly the mistake that Hitler’s followers made, this forces people to believe that some
person in Berlin or in Moscow is God since he insists that he is God. Allow me and I will tell you
what we Catholics believe in, and if your intellect repels these truths, then go home. But I beg you
do not resign from the use of your intellect.”

This was another surprise. [ was always told that Catholics must renounce their own
intellect that they must resign from the powers of reasoning and thinking. I talked like that in July
and already in December I became a Catholic without any reservations on the part of my intellect. I
became a deeply believing Catholic because I was sincerely seeking the truth. In the end, I found the
truth and it is so simple, clear and understandable. I found the strange and miraculous key to all the
problems and puzzles of life which caused me so many difficulties. It is the one, true, suitable and fit
key to explain all the complications in the world because it throws its beams of light on life’s secrets
to such a degree that a reasonable person is forced to say that it is that way, and only that way, in no
other way. In the presence of such truths, the believer will no longer say “Let’s check this evidence
once more, slowly and exactly.” But, he will humbly say, “Now then I understand. It is too good for it
to be true. But it is the truth and the end.”

During these times I read a lot. I discovered that all the difficulties and doubts that are put
forth today in such an erudite and toilsome manner put forth by modern atheists, unbelievers and
free thinkers, had been studies thoroughly, shaken apart, refuted and crushed hundreds of years
ago. I didn’t find even one fact or hypothesis of modern physics or astronomy which couldn’t be
easily fitted into the arms of the Church. I discovered from historical events that certain people
leave the Church because they greedily want things that are forbidden. It is never because they
want deeper and cleaner truths. I am convinced that people who enter the Catholic Church do this
only because they long to completely satisfy their heart, their intellect or their soul.
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However, many people renounced their Catholic faith because they wanted to worship at
the altar of the intellect; nobody yet, no person ever left the Church because his noble part could not
find total satisfaction within the Church. More and more I lost faith in such pompous slogans: The
Brotherhood of Man which is in style today as if it were the ideal of humanity. How can we possibly
have brotherhood among people if these people do not recognize the Fatherhood of God from whom
all people come?

One day our priest made this observation: “We priests do not convert people. We only
lightly shake the ground so that the seed would grow quicker and easier.” He didn’t say as the
atheists would say: “You will accomplish the work; God will come, provided that you are waiting for
Him.” He also added “Read the Gospels; read them slowly.”

I began reading them. It seemed to me that the Gospels are one long petition and a defense
of the faith. There are so many proofs there of the Divinity of Christ. Today, after two thousand
years, the proofs of this truth have grown and have strengthened. In spite of that, our modern
people prefer to believe in something that human minds have created for themselves.

When a person even once admits the possibility of divinity, other difficulties dissipate like
fog. Christ was called a madman, but how can anyone explain this madness which conquered the
world and mastered the world in twenty centuries? Christ was called a liar and an impostor. Then
how can one explain this characteristic fact that these lies told to a group of simple fishermen in
some poor village? During the following two thousand years it has overturned thrones, overthrown
powerful states, led millions of people to martyrdom, to cloisters and established educational
institutes and charitable institutions. The testimony, both of people as well as events prove that
Christ could not be a madman nor a liar, nor an impostor, but, He was in reality the Person that He
claimed to be the Son of God, and that He came into this world in order to save this world.

If a person believes this, then everything else is easy. A conversion is as if a person was
trying to open an old, heavy gate which had been closed for many years. Dirt and dust sealed the
angles of the gate, and the oil in the hinges had dried up long ago. The first attempt to lift the lever is
fruitless. The second and third attempts are also to no avail. Until finally the person says:

“There are no doors here. This is only a design painted on a thick wall having the appearance of a
door.” Then maybe the person quits his efforts and falls into despair.

But some sort of voice assures this person that this is a real door and it is worth beating on
it with hands and fists until it opens. And when it opens, we will not even notice nor will we
remember the last efforts, because in that moment we go through it with an unsteady step, as
though we were intoxicated by the flow of fresh air, and we squint our eyes because we cannot
stand the brightness and splendor of new truth.

A man or a woman who prays, by this is making an act of faith. This can be explained any
way that you want, but some movement of faith forced him to prayer. If a person believes that
Christ is true God and that the Gospels contain the true descriptions of His teachings and actions,
then he looks at people with new eyes, he sees life in a different light and then the true idea of the




image5.jpeg
Brotherhood of Man is born in his soul. It is then that these words cease being inflated and empty
phrases and become the amazingly beautiful commandment of the love of neighbor.

Perhaps the dearest result of a return to Catholicism is the feeling of liberation, freedom and
liberty or ease. In the twinkling of an eye we are freed of brutal demands which we placed on our
backs in order to save mankind, one by one, without God's help. An unbeliever insists that he
possesses some sort of social conscience which forcibly pushes him to anti-religious work and to
atheistic work.

Today’s world is swarming with Marthas. Only here and there is a Mary visible. “And yet
only one thing is necessary.” And this one thing that is absolutely necessary is love. St. Augustine
very often called out to his people “Love God, and then do as you please.” He knew and he
understood that a person who loves God, is not capable of doing evil. Loving God and being
convinced that God is in the Catholic Church, the heart of a believer fulfills piously those small,
ritualistic duties which are demanded of every Catholic. That love of God forces the person to avoid
things which are displeasing to God. That love of God does not force the person to constantly and
feverishly reflect on his personal imperfections. The good God did not create this beautiful world so
that people should look at all of this beauty with indifference or for people to turn their backs to
this. God created the beauty of the world for people and He does not demand that man should turn
this gaze completely away from these natural and supernatural miracles and keep his eyes fixed on
his personal faults and shortcomings.

A person who is a believer looks about the world, but he also looks up into the heavens. He
believes that it is a superfluous thing to seek a new formula or a modern prescription which would
cure humanity of all of its ills. He is convinced that such a medicine has existed for ages, and that
medicine is faith. All efforts, formulae and plans of knowledge, based on human not divine
knowledge, are worthless.

Therefore, a person who is a believer, despite everything, lives one day at a time. He prays,
mortifies himself in little things, performs acts of mercy and conscientiously fulfills the duties of his
state in life. He realizes the fact that the present moment is his but that the next moment does not
belong to him; tomorrow and after tomorrow lies in the Hands of God. Man is only a renter, a tenant
- God is the owner of time. Man is a tenant; God is the creditor of life.

The universe and only the universe of the believer is logical and reasonable. It covers and
refers to man, the whole man, not only from the cradle to the grave, but it reaches further, it reaches
from the beginning to the end of the world, and reaches into eternity. In the world of the believer, a
good action, even the very smallest, has value and the results of these good actions are never
wasted and are never without their reward. In this world, human hearts beat for others, they help
others, especially those whom they love, even if death had already cut its living ties.

The world of the believer is a world in which all of humanity, regardless of race, descent and
religion, is closely united with the bonds of the love of God and the love of neighbor. A believer
understands that life is not given to man solely for him to work for his personal enrichment in




