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one does not add oil to it and it will go out on its own. Leave it on the side, forget about it and before
long the flame begins to weaken, then to flicker and it dies.

Perhaps when you were young you studied Greek or Hebrew. Perhaps you were rather good in
these languages but, later you did not use these languages and didn’t practice your Greek or Hebrew,
therefore after a few years you lost interest in reading these languages so that after several years you
forgot, not only how to speak and read these languages, but even their basic alphabet.

This same thing, this exact same thing happens with faith. Whoever begins to neglect religious
practices begins to lose his faith. It begins by making light of and disregarding morning and evening
prayer. There is time for everything, but for a five minute talk with God in the morning and again in the
evening, a person has no time.

From this point, a person moves farther. He excuses himself from fasts, and when his conscience
begins to reproach him, he justifies himself with hard work, stomach problems, headaches and other
childish excuses.

Within a short time and he begins to miss Mass on Sundays and holy days of obligation. He
deadens the protests of his conscience, claiming fatigue and overwork. No wonder that he falls into a
spiritual torpor and walks about sulking, dissatisfied, crab-faced or glum and very irritated. He fell
asleep, but his conscience is vigilant, it trembles, admonishes him, threatens him and pleads with him:
“Go to the sacrament of confession, straighten out your situation with your Creator, straighten out your
life, make use of your time.

But even this is of no avail. He is already at the point where he pays no attention to conscience.
He already has very little interest in God. From this point to the point of total disbelief is not far.

We cannot forget that pride is the mother and the beginning of every evil. Therefore, it is also
the beginning of the loss of faith. Despite the fact that disbelief is something unreasonable and very
foolish, nevertheless to many it appears to be a glaring proof of a sharp mind and an iron character.

The unbeliever considers himself a genius, as above man; he suffers from self-conceitedness,
from pompousness. In his speech and behavior, one can recognize a superiority complex. He walks about
like a puffed-up turkey. He praises himself that he does not recognize either God nor God'’s laws. That
for the measure of his actions and the course of his life, he considers only himself, and himself alone.

He looks upon believers with pity and contempt. He parades his unbelief and praises himself for
it. Always? No way! Just as long as he has his health, just as long as he is prospering and doing well. We
must remember that God is merciful, that God is patient and does not want the death of the sinner but
that he should convert and live.

However, when the measure of divine patience and goodness is exhausted and divine justice
comes active, God permits this arrogant unbeliever to be hit by failures, adversities, disappointments
and suffering. It is at such a time that such a person reaches for a revolver, a rope or poison; just as he
lived miserably so too, he ends miserably.
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How does a believer behave in similar circumstances? Such a person, confident in God'’s help,
humbly bows his head and says: It's God’s Will.” Nothing more. Despite the storms which jerk and pull
him, sometimes bending him down to the ground, he persists and does not let them break him. And
when he dies, his last words are: “Jesus, Mary and St. Joseph. Into your hands | commend my soul.”

What a big difference there is between the death of an unbeliever and the death of a believer.
Which one awaits you, you and you? It all depends upon the kind of life you, you and you are leading.
For whatever your life is like, such also will be your death.

The third source or reason for the loss of faith is the corruption of morals. Who knows if perhaps
this isn’t the most important reason for unbelief. Even honest non-Catholics admit that the sad reason
for renouncing their faith on the part of so-called Catholics is most often the corruption of morals. As
loOng as a person’s heart is pure, he has no doubts in matters of faith.

Suddenly, something happens with this person. From a deep believer, he becomes a fanatical
unbeliever, burning with aversion and hatred towards the faith of his father and mother, towards that
faith with which he had become familiar and in which he found so much help, so much strength to lead
a decent and satisfying life.

Did faith cause this? Did perhaps some sort of radical changes take place in this faith which
undermined God’s truth or lowered or weakened the sanctity of Christ’s teachings? No! Not at all! The
truth and the sanctity of faith is the same today as it was during the past 20" centuries. The change
happened not in the faith but in man. For man’s heart changed. It is because the germs of corruption
and depravity invaded that heart. The exhalations from that heart strike the mind. There they darken
the mind, weaken the will and drive out faith. A broken and worm-eaten heart cannot be the dwelling
place and temple of faith.

Again | am reaching back to the observation of a theologian who discusses in this manner: “It
has been correctly observed that certain thoughts, especially those against God and faith only then
attack a person when it goes badly with his heart.”

Passions strike his head like wine. In his eyes, that which is bright becomes dark, and that which
is dark bright. If he was then able to think, he would strike his breast and admit that it goes badly for him
since the very mention of God fills him with fear and the thought of faith fills him with hatred; but
unfortunately he is blind. | He doesn’t see and he doesn’t think.

People of this type do not want to believe because faith forbids certain things very strictly, for
faith commands that one should renounce as soon as possible certain aberrations and crimes. Since
these customs and these low ways are too dear to their hearts, therefore they mock their faith, scoff at
God and make fun of the believers. They sell the gift of God and their inheritance among the wealthy
and God-fearing parents for a bowl! of pottage or a plate of pork. It’s easier for them to turn away from
faith than to adapt themselves to faith. Finally, who doesn’t know how or who just doesn’t want to think
in a Christian way, such a person will live as a pagan. For such unbelief, there is only one radical
medication, namely a good confession and a sincere will to reform.
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No doubt that you are curious to know how a person feels who at one time was a believer, but
in the course of life, he lost his faith somewhere along the way. Only a person who has personally
experienced this violent change is able properly describe it.

Such a person is the French philosopher Theodore Jouffrey. He wrote: “I will never, never forget
that night in December when the veil behind which my disbelief was hiding, fell when it became very
clear to me that | had ceased to believe. It still seems to me that | still hear the echo of my footsteps in
my empty and narrow apartment where | was pacing its length and breadth for a long time. And that
pale moon half hidden in the clouds seems to be looking at me even today thoughtful and sad.

The hours passed quickly, and |, buried in my thoughts, having entered into the depth of my
conscience, became more and more entangled and more and more lost by roaming the winding roads of
my heart. In vain | seized the lost truths of faith, which as survivors, managed to maintain themselves on
the surface of my troubled soul.

But, all of that was useless. Terrified by the empty spaces among which | had become lost |
wanted to go back to my childhood years, to my family memories, to that which at one time was dear
and sacred, but even that was in vain. My thoughts raced ahead and gave me no peace. And it ended
that | dropped like lead to the bottom of the abyss. It was there that | was convinced that nothing was
left of my former faith that | had become an unbeliever. That was a terrifying moment.

When towards morning, | threw my weary self onto the bed, | had the impression that my life
which up until now was so bright and happy had suddenly and in one moment become dark, and there
began a new, dark and empty life which, from now on | must lead alone and conscious of the fact that I,
myself had chosen for myself the road of exile a road which already then | wanted to curse.

The days which | later spent, were the saddest days of my life. My former faith has been buried
under such piles of rubble and debris that | didn’t have the strength to get to that faith. As many times
that | tried to make a meditation, something within me always turned back to the beliefs of my youth
which | had lost and to the empty spaces that now fill my heart.

There was a time once when under the influence of these thoughts | determined to do
something to fill them again with what had at one time constituted my joy and happiness. But | was
never able to do this.”

After five years of living with such perplexity he wrote: “When in the summer during the time of
my free moments | would return to our family areas where | found everything just as it had always been
everything except myself. That same church filled with the faithful; that same pastor who taught me
catechism. Everything that | loved and that | saw among these close ones breathed with that same warm
heart, gave evidence of that same decent soul, that same, strong faith. | was the only one who lost it. |
was the only one living on this earth not knowing how or why. And | am the only one supposedly highly
educated yet not knowing anything. | am the only one who was empty, restless having no light nor
understanding.”
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Shouldn’t this confession of an unbeliever give us a great deal to think about? Let us live
honestly and nobly while we fulfill the practices of our religion. Then we shall persevere in faith and we
will die in that faith.
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December 14, 1952
| greet all of you, my dear country men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

No doubt that every one of you had heard of the great Polish musician Chopin. This very great
Polish composer was born in Zelazna Wola in 1810. He died in 1849 in Paris, when he was barely 39
years old. He came from a very God-fearing family however, in the measure that his fame grew in the
field of music, in the same measure his faith shrunk and diminished.

He moved about in the circle of known French artists who publicly praised him for his lack of
faith and hatred of faith. His artistic triumphs and the homage of his friends who were enemies of God
and religion extinguished the last sparks of the faith that he had imbibed with his milk from his mother’s
breast. His mother was Polish and had a deep, sincere faith. His icy indifference infected the mind, heart
and soul of Chopin. Doubt, like a heavy, dark cloud controlled his life. In this pitiful spiritual state, he
contracted an incurable disease of the lungs.

Let Father Jelowicki, a Resurrection Priest and a close friend of Chopin tell you the rest. “When |
returned to Paris from Rome, | went immediately to my friend. Looking at him, | could tell immediately
that Chopin’s days were numbered.

| began to talk to him about his mother, so that by mentioning her, | could awaken in him the
faith that she had instilled in him. He listened, and then he said, ‘| understand. | wouldn’t want to die
without the Sacraments, in order not to sadden my dear mother, but | can’t receive them since | don’t
understand them the way you understand them.’

That cut my heart when | heard these words of Chopin; | cried bitter tears. | tried to convince
him in any way that | could, speaking to him of Christ, of our Blessed Mother, of all the real proofs of
Divine Mercy. Nothing helped. He did not allow himself to be convinced.

In the following months, | often visited Chopin, but | never achieved better results. He
constantly refused. | prayed with great trust and the Resurrection priests prayed with me.

Suddenly, on the evening of October 12, his doctor called me urgently, telling me that he
wouldn’t last the night. | went to him; Chopin squeezed my hand whispering: ‘Don’t talk to me. Go to
sleep.

| left him. During my Mass for the intention of Chopin, | begged: ‘Merciful God, today give me
Frederick’s soul.’

After Mass, | returned to Chopin. Upon entering his room | said: ‘Today | want you to give me a
souvenir for myself. Give me your soul.” ‘I understand you; take it’ he answered me.

With great effort, Chopin sat up in bed. | handed him a crucifix and put it into his hands. Hot
tears flowed freely from his eyes. | asked him — ‘Do you believe as your mother taught you?’' He
answered, ‘I believe just like my mother taught me.” Then, with his eyes fastened on the crucifix, he
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made his confession while he wept. He then received the Viaticum and the Last Anointing for which he
begged.

From that moment, glowing with the grace of God, he became a different, new person. That
day, Chopin’s final agony began. It lasted four days and four nights. Patience, trust in God, joy and peace
continued to radiate from his face. He spoke of his happiness in having found his faith. He was kissing
the crucifix in a most wonderful ecstasy of faith. At this sight, his friends who were unbelievers, knelt
and shed many tears.

At the moment of death, Chopin raised the crucifix to his lips and almost with his last breath, he
spoke these words: ‘I am now at the source of happiness.” And he died; thus died Chopin who had been
a non-believer for many long years, who found God again and recovered his faith four days before his
death.”

From this point, we go to our talk entitled:
WHY DON'T PEOPLE BELIEVE?

There are some who do not believe because they insist that faith opposes reason. Others again
do not believe because they say that knowledge and learning cannot go hand in hand with faith. Again,

)

others don’t believe because someone convinced them that God is a cruel and vengeful tyrant.

Despite these excuses and justifications, they walk about restless and dissatisfied, because in the
depth of their souls they know that they can fool others, but they cannot silence the voice of
conscience, and that conscience insistently tells them and explains that neither faith, nor reason, nor
God is the cause of their lack of faith. The cause lies elsewhere.

Where? In the heart of man, in a weakened, damaged, gone astray and corrupt heart. You
probably think that I am one-sided and unjust besides being too strict in making such objections.

One of the most famous and most learned of the French Academy in the 18" century was a
certain Bouguer. Besides that, he was a first class unbeliever. On every step, on every possible occasion,
he fought against God, religion and people who were believers. But in the end, he met his match when
he began to argue about religious matters with the learned priest Berthonie. These conversations
opened his eyes. After a few years, from being an unbeliever, he became a person of deep faith.

After his conversion, at one friendly conversation, he said to Father Berthonie: “Father, do you
know why | really was an unbeliever? Let me tell you. It was only because | was broke n morally.”

Father Toth, the loud Hungarian preacher wrote thus saying bluntly: “A person who is an
unbeliever is not sick in the mind but in the heart. Today the same thing could happen as it happened in
the drawing rooms of Chateaubriand, the most famous writer of the 19" century.

The majority of his guests were unbelieving philosophers and artists. They talked about religion
and as it happens among unbelievers, they affirmed that an intelligent person could not be religious.
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Upon hearing this, Chateaubriand stood and told them with conviction; “Gentlemen, put your hand on
your heart and admit the fact that you would have been believers if you would have succeeded in
leading a pure life.” There was no answer to this reproach.

This is what one of the Jesuit Fathers wrote in the 1932: “Four years ago one of my friends came
to me with the request that he wants to bring along a friend. In grammar school, he had been an
exemplary student, but at the university he had lost his faith and was now leading a miserable, a very
miserable life. Naturally, | willingly agreed to his visit. Naturally, | willingly agreed to his visit.

Within a little while, my young friend showed up, but this time, he was already with his friend.
My friend discretely excused himself that he had some matter to attend to, with the promise that he will
return for his friend within an hour. We remained alone.

This guest complained about his unhappy fate, deplored the disagreeable conditions of life, and
what is worse, that he has no prospects for a better life. This gave me the opportunity to call his
attention to spiritual matters.

“My young man,” | said, “perhaps you are familiar with the saying: ‘without God, you don’t even
reach the doorsill’ turn to God and He will certainly turn to you. Now, | am ready to give my head that

you haven’t been to confession since you were in grade schoo

With a confused laugh, he admitted: “Yes, You are right, Father, but to go to confession now? |
couldn’t even do that anymore; | don’t believe any more.”

With my hand on my heart, my friend, I'm telling you that your lack of faith does not come from
here, and | am pointing at the head, but from here — pointing at the heart. Just let the reasons for your
lack of faith vanish from your heart and there will be no difficulty with the faith in your mind.” Not
wanting to waste time on empty talk, | blessed him so he would begin his confession.

With just a few questions, | opened his heart to its very depths. Only tears of sincere contrition
profusely soaked his thick beard. Everything went beautifully. He was now a believing Catholic and later
also a professor.

On February 6, 1930 a court appeal in Warsaw was examining a case of the insulting of a crucifix
by someone named Casimir Breczko. He glowed with such hatred for religion, hat one night he went up
to the standing at the crossroads in Piasecznie from the time of the November uprising and with an ax,
he copped the crucifix into pieces.

In the district court where Breczko was sentenced to a year in prison, he gave a very
characteristic deposition. He stressed the fact that he had abandoned his faith and had begun to despise
this faith from 1924 when the Church refused to grant him a divorce from his wife Agnes.

From the examples given above, everyone can easily see that it is the heart and not the mind
that is the cause of unbelief. Someone wrote that it is strange that an unbeliever supposedly scorns his
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faith and religious practices yet he throws himself against it to the point of boredom, is filled with
indignation and condemns religion. Why such indignation? Why such a lashing out?

They are stepping out against the dogmas of faith, not against that which they cannot reach
with their mind, but against those which are not convenient or do not suit them. They call them the
unbearable creations of a sick imagination and the perverted minds of the believing populace.
Nevertheless, these dogmas have their foundation in the revelations of God and in the teachings of our
Savior.

Alexander Mohl wrote about such; he wanted to compare them to those heroes who while
crossing at night through desolate uninhabited places, would holler in order to deafen the beating of
their frightened hearts and to give themselves courage.

An honest person does not so easily renounce his strong convictions and his sincere convictions.
However, what do these so-called unbelievers do when they meet some misfortune, sickness or find
themselves facing death?

In such cases, they roll up their banner of unbelief and they hang out the banner of belief on
their mast of life.

At one time in Florence there lived a Professor Caesare Parrini, who due to his living a very loose
life, lost life, lost his faith and was writing very atheistic articles in the Italian press. In his testament
which he announced in the newspapers, among other things, he included the following:

“Being healthy in soul and body, | am announcing my last will and testament. | firmly demand
that if | become mortally ill, no priest should be allowed to come into my dwelling place. | firmly demand
that when | die, no religious community, no fraternity and no priest dare to touch my body.” As the
Americans would say — This was a very large order.

It was a natural thing, that after announcing this testament, Professor Parrini grew to be not
only a hero, but a god for all free thinkers, unbelievers and hot headed atheists in Italy. His companions
and friends hailed his boldness and courage. At meetings and lectures, they hailed him with applause
and cheers, but wait this is not the end.

Two years later, our bold professor is challenged to a duel. In this duel, he is seriously wounded.
Sensing that there is some uncertainty, he gave the doctor such an unusual command — “If there is some
great danger threatening my life, please tell me openly because | have some very serious matters to
settle.

Two days later, the doctor informs him that there is no hope for his return to health.
Immediately, to the general astonishment of his godless friends, Professor Parrini orders that a priest
should be summoned. In the presence of all of those witnesses, he retracts everything that he had
previously said and wrote against God and against faith.
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When his puzzled comrades questioned him as to what they should ascribe such a change
concerning the question of God and religion, he answered without the least hesitation: “A person looks
at religion differently when he’s healthy and alive, and very differently in the hour of his death.” He then
made his confession with exemplary piety and he died with a crucifix on his breast.

Itis true that there are those who persist in their indifference and lack of faith until death. Yes,
there are such but, that is an exception and not the general rule. Generally speaking, as soon as death
seriously looks into the eyes of such people, they hurry to find help and happiness in that fait h which
they had recklessly disregarded, the faith they had thrown off and made fun of.

These unbelievers are not born by their rejection of the mysteries of faith, but by their rejection
of God’s commandments, especially on account of their rejection of the 6", 7" and 9" commandments
of God. If such commandments as: “Don’t commit adultery” “Thou shalt not covet your neighbor’s
wife.” “Thou shalt not steal” did not exist there would be no unbelievers on this earth. The mysteries of
faith do not oppose their reason, but God’s commandments, especially those three are in their way and
cross their plans. Those three oppose their inclinations, their whims and their passions.

The mysteries of our faith are not the cause of unbelief, for every person who has a healthy
mind, whether he is educated or just a simple person, sees that in our physical world there are a great
deal of mysteries for which science has no explanation, and all of that is not even a fantasy or an illusion
of the imagination, or an absurdity or a piece of nonsense. But, it is a reality and whether one wants to
or not, it must be dealt with.

A non-believer willingly believes a learned person as far as the mysteries of nature are
concerned, but he doesn’t want to believe God in what concerns the mysteries of faith. Such swell-
headed and such conceited, foolish people meet a just punishment. For when they insist that they do
not believe in anything, they are ready to believe in everything.

The fact is and it remains a fact and a very sad fact that a person who lost his faith, becomes
extremely gullible. A certain learned theologian says: “Such a person will not believe the truth told by
the Prophets and the Apostles, but he will believe impostors and fortune-tellers; he will throw off the
practices of religion, but will take up superstitious practices. He will avoid God’s church, but he will
frequent sittings of spiritists. He didn’t want to humble himself before God, but he humbles himself
before a person who is like himself.”

A person does not go to unbelief by the narrow road of reason and common sense. Neither
reason nor common sense do not lead one there. They go to unbelief by the wide, hospitable way of a
loose, dissolute life packed with all the fancies of a corrupt heart. What corrupts people’s hearts? There
are causes upon causes. The most important or the main ones are” the neglect of religious practices,
pride and moral corruption.

Here is a short explanation - the neglect of religious practices. A person who is skilled in such
matters explains it thus: For a lamp to go out, it is not necessary to violently blow on it. It is enough if




