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We have lost control of ourselves, control over our feelings and a consciousness of our power.
We even have doubts about our existence and the speed of passing time terrifies us. Life looks like a
dream, like a painful dream, like a dream in a fever. Old age draws near, one becomes inefficient and
then death. There is nothing that is cheerful, nothing that is happy.

From the time that people fell into disbelief, a sense of hopelessness is killing them and sadness
devours them. Souls can no longer withstand times of adversity. How sick are the people of these times.
Suicides are multiplying; there’s a growing number of people becoming insane. Sadness is everywhere.
At the bottom of all souls even that of the youngest there is an implacable boredom, followed by
despair, and often suicide. Those who are weakest disappear, while those who are stronger suffer.

True, not everyone dies from the air poisoned by the lack of faith, but everyone is infected.”
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December 12, 1954
| greet all of you my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

About 15 miles from Rome, on the shores of the Adriatic Sea lies the old and famous port city of
Ostia. There’s not much left of this port. Instead, there presently exists a modern summer resort with
small palaces, hotels, and kiosks that cater to the comfort of guests, not only from Rome but for visitors
from all of Italy, and even from beyond its frontiers.

Ostia is advertised as a health resort for various ailments of people and the Italian government
encourages tourists who visit Rome as well as Ostia.

About 50 years ago, Ostia looked very different. At that time today’s health resort did not exist.
Today a few thousand joyful people bustle about there. Then it consisted of remnants of villages that
were almost completely deserted. There were just a few families of shepherds living in the ruins of the
old palaces. This was the malaria region where he inhabitants were falling victims to a fever called
malaria or a cold. The victim gets fits of shivers followed by a very strong and high dangerous fever.
Both, the first and the second stage knock the sick person off his feet. It is no wonder that people avoid
and run away from such places.

This is how one author describes the former Ostia: “I went to Ostia to see that famous place
from Roman times. It was a beautiful morning in August and the sun was shining brightly. The heavens
were unusually serene and clear. However, in the measure that | was drawing closer to this town which
had 640 inhabitants, the ground seemed sickly to me. Instead of thick grass, greens and vegetables, |
noticed only wild weeds here and there were clumps of grass and the ground was covered with cracks
and fissures from the heat and skinny sheep dragging themselves about.

When | arrived at Ostia itself, my astonishment doubled. The people had run away and the
church was locked. | barely found a pale young boy who was trembling feverishly and he led me to the
ruin.

When | asked him what was wrong with him all | heard was: the bad air — the evil poisonous air.
From these unhealthy grounds, during the summer season there arises some sort of contagious
elements called miasma which poison the air and man cannot breathe without getting away with it. Ina
word he gets sick.

This is a perfect picture of moral and religious life in our times. From this point | go to my talk
entitled:

NOT EVERYONE DIES BUT ALL ARE AFFECTED

Nobody can deny the fact that civilization is on important and beautiful thing, but the air with
which souls are breathing in this twentieth century, is poisonous and malarial. Moral germs are rising in
the intellectual atmosphere and they are getting in everywhere. They have invaded the homes and the
classes in school, especially the higher schools of education.
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No one can avoid their weakening and detrimental influence. Their weaker victims perish in a
very short time; those that are stronger become impaired and suffer, especially the young people fall,
often when they are still children. Not only were they fed internally by the inclinations of their age, as
they were suffocated, poisoned and feverish from the external air which they breathe in modern
society.

Are the families of today such as God wants them to be? If you answer that they are then | ask
you why is there so much friction, so many faults and so much discord in families? Why these
separations? Why are there so many divorces with such sensational details that are read with such
curiosity by old and young alike?

Our Creator wants the family to be such so that the young people would come out of that family
clean and strong, prepared and strong enough to overcome the difficulties and oppositions in daily life.

Under what condition did God grant the father and mother the graces, gift and honor of
parenthood? Under the condition of unity. According to Sacred Scripture, parents should be one in body
and spirit; one spirit, one heart, one life and one body. They unite their lives in order to give their child
the life of the body; they unite their minds in order to give their child an intellectual life; they unite their
souls, conscience and boundless love in order to give their child a spiritual life.

Then this child, healthy in mind and body, in heart and conscience enters into life with a mental,
moral and religious temperament capable of opposing every temptation and facing every danger on the
road of life. This is the kind of family the Creator wanted and wants to have. It is only from such families
that children come who are capable of courageously surviving all moral crises.

But, unfortunately, human perversity has negotiated an alliance against this work of God. Where
today does there exist between the father and mother that complete and perfect unity? There exists a
certain artificial unity that is external for the eye, but there is no unity of souls.

The mother believes, even though her faith is weak, but she believes. The father? He doesn’t
believe, as he insists, faith is unnecessary for him. For him, reason is sufficient. Faith stands in his way
and interferes with his career.

The mother says her prayers, but the father has outgrown those prayers. Prayer is for women
and children but not for men. The child of such a union can be physically strong, but the soul will be
dwarfish. Some kind of bug will gnaw at his spiritual life and that will show up very quickly because
nothing makes such a deep and lasting impression on a child as the behavior of his parents.

Being six or seven years old, in total simplicity of soul a child asks: “Mom, why doesn’t Daddy say
prayers? Why doesn’t he go to church?” When he is 10 years old, he wonders why his father doesn’t
pray; as a 15 year old he is scandalized and then he begins to rebel, if his father doesn’t need God and
prayer is superfluous, why then should he pray?
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When | was still a cleric, during the time of my stay in Rome for studies, one year during Lent |
used to go to the Church of St. Suzanna for the Lenten sermons. Those sermons were being given by the
famous convert from Anglicanism, Monsignor Hugh Benson.

In one of his sermons he gave this example: “In a wealthy family whom the Monsignor knew
well, besides the father who was an unbeliever and the mother who was a very staunch believer, there
was an only son. The little boy would often question his mother as to why his father did not say his
prayers. The mother was giving him various reasons. However, that did not satisfy the little boy at all.
One evening he sprang out with the question: “Mom, when will | be big enough so that | don’t have to
pray like Daddy?” That poor mother burst into tears.

This young boy, from a family that was not united as regards religion and was also weakened in
faith due to the father’s example, now goes to school.

School should be a factory of light and faith. Does the modern school fulfill that task? The
modern school bears the name neutral, without any denomination. In order to deserve such a name, it
was necessary to throw God out of that school. Therefore, the doors and windows were opened wide
and from all sides doubts, atheism and indifference made inroads into that place.

Some experienced educator writes: “A boy leaves the home of his father who is a perhaps
believer, a non-believer or he may be indifferent. At home he often heard how his mother affirmed
something which his father vehemently denied. He goes to school where there is no mention of God,
faith or morality as though the Trinity did not exist at all. Then, in the course of lectures, one professor
or another scoffs at the idea of a God, makes fun of faith, fights against morality and insists that
everything is allowed to man, just so that he does not allow himself to be caught.

Thus, this young boy doesn’t understand anything by now. Disorder and confusion fills his mind.
Poisoned air has now filled his mind. A wrestling match arises between faith and knowledge. The young
boy is puzzled by this contradiction and begins to think that one great comedy is being enacted before
him.

That society does not believe in anything that it teaches. This society has three faiths and three
moralities: One faith and one God for children, a second faith and a second God for youth, and a third
immoral god with a similar faith for adults.

These thoughts depress him. They give him no peace. His faith wavers and within a short time it
goes out. His mind cools down; his soul dries up; he becomes indifferent and discouraged. iHe may be a
person richly endowed mentally, but now with certainty, he is morally bankrupt.”

Here a well-known writer confesses publicly in such words: “While | was still young, | was
infected with the moral sickness of a lack of faith. | will now tell you what was happening to me for three
years.

| wasn’t yet 16 years of age when | already did not believe in anything. Neither as a child nor
when | was in school | never went to church. | followed the example of my father. Poisoned from
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childhood by bad example and godless writings, | sucked up the food of godlessness. Human pride
closed by lips to prayer and my frightened soul calmed itself with the thoughts that eternity does not
exist and | didn’t believe in anything. :

Please listen carefully to what a university student wrote to me last year: “Father, if you could
only hear how our professors during the time of teaching hook onto religion and make fun of God. They
teach us that there is no God, there is no soul and that there is no difference between goodness and
evil. There is no free will there is no responsibility for one’s actions because every person has his lot
marked out by nature. That there are tendencies that lie in the person’s nature, and for a person to be
himself literally — in order to be himself, to do justice to himself — he must indulge his tendencies.

Thus young people are being brought up in an atmosphere that is poisoned by the roots of
unbelief; virtue is considered as nonsense; morality is trampled; good morals are unknown. In life there
is neither faith nor worship, nor law for in life there is no room for God.

The affairs of life seize and swallow up a person; work, amusements and destructive passions.
So he lives through several years. He has neither the time nor the will to think about God because he has
other things to do. He has fallen into some sort of lethargic sleep; he doesn’t see nor does he hear; he
sleeps. The result is no faith. It is not even worth asking such a person whether he feels some sort of
hunger of mind and heart that is inborn in a person so that he would seek God. He would probably listen
but he wouldn’t understand what you are talking about. Spiritual matters no longer interest him. Even
the future, beyond the grave no longer interests him.

He lives only in the present, day after day, if one call that living. Because in reality he is
intoxicated by the fumes of unbelief he sleeps. He lacks God. His heart is like that empty house with
boarded up windows whose owners died or like that temple from which God was chased out, the altars
were thrown out and all the lights were extinguished.

Church history confirms the fact that in the past, the ruin of faith brought about great failures in
virtue. Today, often people, and | have in mind even sincere and decent Catholics, who for the past
twenty, thirty years and more are living but not fulfilling any of their duties towards God. These
devastated souls are unaware of their own misery.

The great Racine wrote to his son: “I hope that by trying to be a perfectly honest person, you
will understand that the first condition for this is to give to God what belongs to God.”

However, they don’t give to God anything from what they owe Him, and they consider
themselves perfectly honest. This is truly strange. Reason, common sense and the voice of all ages
speaks against such a life. Because humanity always and everywhere believed in God, placed all of their
trust in Him, worshipped Him and maintained a stable connection with God, a continuous connection
and always drew strength from God.

Therefore, what must be said about those who do not believe in God, do not worship God never
pray to God and have no connection with Him? To such stupefied, neither reason, nor good judgment,
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nor the voice of ages, nor the voice of God will get through. They don’t see and they don’t hear — they
sleep. We do not have to seek far and wide in order to find the foundation, the cause or the reason for
that deep and hard sleep as regards God and faith. Not to be astonished over the supposedly secret
forgetfulness of prayer and other duties that refer to God.

We are living in an age in which the power of man has taken on tremendous dimensions. The
height of this power is the smashing of the atom and the creation of the terrifying power of the atom
and hydrogen. Man has drunk and has become drunk with modern knowledge. This intoxication hangs
in the air and people almost unknowingly breathe it in to fill their lungs.

Because of this it seems to the people that they no longer need God nor for God to rule the
world and us. Let God remain in heaven if He actually is there because science has never seen Him and
that powerful human intellect can help itself even without God.

These are the kind of thoughts the kind of teaching that is rising into the air. The atmosphere of
this present century is at least three quarters self-conceitedness and pride. This is what is in the air,
what people today are breathing in unknowingly and it is what explains the strange phenomenon of the
lack of faith in our present times.

If so many people live today without prayer, without the altar and without God, it is because in
the depths of their arid soul they imagine that they do not need all of that. That is why these human
minds are totally absorbed in material things and people are saying that they have no time to think
about God, their soul or eternity that is why they are nervous, dissatisfied and have no peace. And it
cannot be different. They don’t know where they came from or where they are going. Therefore, they
can’t live in peace. The mind which must govern life, falls into uncertainty as to what life itself is and it
doesn’t know anything from that, nor does it have the least imagination as to what it should know in
order to fulfill its vocation. It doesn’t know the meaning of man, soul or world. Everything is a puzzle, a
mystery, an object of doubt or fear.

To live peacefully in such uncertainty is impossible because it goes against human nature. It is no
wonder that just a few months ago some 18 year old student wrote a letter to her parents, revealing to
them her doubts. She ended her letter saying: “I am afraid of this life because this life is not worth
anything.” And she shot herself.

Some university student wrote to his father: “Modern life is a void. Everything bores me.” Then
he sealed his credo with a poison pill.

A lack of faith leads to such depths. You will probably ask why this world became disgusting to
these young people. Other young people will tell you sincerely: “We are an unfortunate generation,
wandering about in doubt, like Israel seeking a place of rest, but abandoned, without a prophet, without
a leader, without any stars, not knowing even where to rest in this desert of life. That is why boredom is
killing us, why our passions lead us astray, and suicide constantly lurks within us and lures us to the
banks of waters.




