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The fact that he stopped being all of the above, is the adversity and catastrophe of our present
day families in which the man is no longer the priest because he doesn’t pray; he can’t be the prophet
because, by not believing in anything, does not have the key to understand many thing.

The result of that is this — he realizes that he can’t be king — how can he lead a family not
knowing where he came from or why he is living or where he is going.

First, he must recover his faith so that he can be that which he should be, that for which Divine
Providence had predestined him. And again, only religion, only confidence in God, only by entrusting
oneself to Divine Providence, can a married couple obtain by entreaty, the complete understanding of
their duties and the holiness of their vocation.

There is in our times, a strong tendency which does not augur anything good for the future. It is
the effort, that since, generally speaking, men neglect their religious duties and practices, thus it will be
better and more peaceful in the families, in society and in the world, if women also did not have them.

Just the first glance suffices to show that not only will it not help in any way, but it will certainly
lead to greater unhappiness and to lasting ruin because the eternal law of human nature demands
religion. Instead of listening to a dazed mind talk nonsense, let us look at the Gook of Genesis. There
God, who is Infinite Wisdom, speaks. He Voice of God will tell us what a woman is, why she was created
and whether it is possible for her to live without God and religion.

When God created man, we read in the Old Testament, He looked at him and was filled with pity
at his solitude. God then said these words that are full of pity and wisdom: “It is not good for man to be
alone. Let us make him a helper who is similar to him.”

In these words is found the vocation of a woman. She was created to be a helper to man. In
what is she to help him? Not only in his work and sorrows, because it is very difficult to suffer alone, but
also in his joys and his dreams of happiness. One does not use happiness to its fullest extent if he must
use it alone.

Since man was created not for this earth; since he was born for normal happiness on earth and
then supernatural happiness that will last forever; since he must pass through this sad, gloomy world on
his road to heaven, he was given a woman to uphold him on this road, to support him, direct him and
accompany him.

The entire truth, seriousness and beauty of this view is felt when we recall the verdict given over
the person’s crib: “Let him cultivate the soil and rule over it; let him rule over the animals of the land,
the birds in the air and the fish in the depths of the water.”

But, if man forgets about his purpose and goal; if that land which he is improving in the sweat of
his brow and fertilizing, veils before his eyes that narrow road leading to heaven and even heaven itself;
if the difficulties of daily life darken mind; then he absolutely must have an apostle, a master, a guardian
who knows how to convince him that he must always keep a love and a sincere feeling for the things of
God.
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The Catholic writer Cortes reminds us — “When God, having loved man, the most perfect of all of
his creations, determined to give him the first gift, He gave him in His endless love a woman. The man
was the lord of paradise, the woman was his angel.

Even though the woman became faithless to her calling, and her advantage over the heart of the
man, she used it to turn man away from God and happiness. The Creator, in punishing her severely, did
not withdraw her primary calling. She continued to remain as the helper, support and joy of her
husband.

He never needed that more than at that time, in those days when the earth became cold, hard
and barren and the world became sad because God hid Himself and sin, error and misfortune began
their reign.

In these sad and dark times, God left a woman as a companion for the man, who would remind
him of a happy past, so that, looking at her, he would be reminded of paradise. Beautiful, extremely
beautiful is that decision of God.

How many men would have drowned in the daily, material endeavors of life, having forgotten
about everything; about God, about the soul, about their future life if they didn’t have a wife, a mother
or a daughter at their side. This is the high and happy calling of a woman.

But when a lack of faith tears God out of her soul, when she will no longer have either prayer,
nor hope of an eternal reward, nor faith in her divine mission, will this wife be more virtuous, more
patient, more faithful and will you be happier? Will this mother be more dedicated and will she raise
your children better? Let’s learn from the history of certain nations. Let us be convinced when a lack of
faith devastates the heart of a woman, then she brings humiliation and shame to her husband, her
children and her family. In society it brings about a relaxation of morals, the fall of morality and leads to
the fall and extermination of a nation. A philosopher in France bitterly deplored the adversity and the
humiliation of women in France:

“What haven’t you promised women to take the place of children for them, and religion, which
you tore away from them. When you chased God out of their souls and emptied every home of cradles,
you became horrified by her emptiness and her recklessness. And yet you didn’t cease your vile work.”

Thus today, frivolity reigns among our women who spend their time in idleness or in scheming
love affairs. The majority of gifts bestowed upon our women that are compliant with her divine calling
turn against her and take revenge against the woman, against people and against society.

And what has happened with modesty, after the exile of religion — everyone already knows and
sees. ldleness, vanity, an empty heart and fashion shattered it. We have a society in which loose
customs, incontinent conversations, many scandals, a public opinion that is weak besides being
indulgent and weak, creating a huge danger. As soon as a woman becomes faithless, the best heart
begins to become corrupt and enters into the service of evil and the corruption of the very best
becomes the very worst.”
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One diplomat said: “At the bottom of every incident there is the hand of a woman.” Looking at
all of the unhappiness, at everything that has bloodied the world and at what has corrupted the world,
one can say: At the bottom of every occurrence and every fall is a woman but, a woman without God,
without any religion. To protect women from frigidity and indifference in matters of religion, God, in
regard to her high and delicate mission, endowed her with something divine.

Maybe it was so that she would be closer to God, so that she would stick deeper than man in
God; maybe since she is called to matters that are more godly as a maiden, a wife and a mother, and is
unable alone to fulfill such great tasks, it was necessary that she would somehow grow onto God and
could not tear herself away from Him.

In any case, in the most secret depths of a woman’s soul there is a more tender, more delicate
and more distinct imprint of the Hand of God which remains when everything else is destroyed and
which nothing can remove or erase.

That is why everywhere, and in all religions, a woman seeks God. Rather, she doesn’t seek, she
feels in her bones, she senses and has a feeling. Her maidenly being senses God. Later, as a mother, she
has even a stronger presentiment of God.

The light for her is the child in her womb, her husband at her side. A young, innocent daughter is
a light for her, a grown up son who is honorable and obedient. It is never dark neither in her mind nor in
her heart for she has so many stars of love. It is necessary to tear out her heart so that she would not
have a presentiment of God, the soul, goodness, beauty, truth everything that is noble, what is Godly.

Do you know what is needed in order to throw her into the arms of no-religion, unbelief and at
atheism? It is necessary for her not to be a virgin, a wife or a mother. That is something that has
something Godly. It is the rock against which all the efforts of people who want to deprive her of
religion, are always shattered.

In order to conquer evil, in order to hold back the progress of the current of unbelief in these
times of unrest, confusion and despair, a Christian woman is capable, be she a daughter, wife or mother
who, up until now has kept her beliefs which the world has cast out, and the virtues that are
indispensable to an honest and profitable life.

It is time, extremely great pressing time for the male world to sincerely respect the faith of your
daughters, wife and mothers for it is the only thing that can uphold, gladden and protect you in days of
sadness and danger.

But it is only necessary for a woman who wants to fulfill this great mission who would never
forget her divine model and always appeared in the eyes of men just as they draw the Blessed Mother,
the Mother of the Son of God, with a crown of stars on her brow, the hem of her robe barely touch the
ground, and she is trampling upon a serpent.
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December 11, 1955
| greet all of you my fellow country-men with the greeting, “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

As an introduction to today’s talk, | am using a part of a letter that was sent to me near the end
of last year. Listen to how a parent complains about her child who is haughty and disobedient, who has
cast God aside, forgot about God’s commandments and has finally broken down. This letter proves the
need of religion in the family.

“Our daughter, as an only child, received a Catholic upbringing in elementary school as well as in
high school. After completing her studies she went to work in the office of a great company.

Within a short time, we noticed a huge change in her behavior. She went out almost every
evening and returned home at very late hours. She walked about sulking and lost in thought. She spoke
very little to us.

The she began to miss Mass on Sundays giving the excuse that she was dead tired and had a
headache. We would ask her for reasons for these changes in her.

At the beginning she just kept silent. Then, after five or six weeks she admitted that she had
fallen in love with a young official who was not Polish and not only was he a non-Catholic, but he was a
furious non-believer. He promised to marry her, under the condition that she renounced God and stops
practicing religion.

Her mother and | broke into tears. We began to predict what would happen and to beg and
plead with her. She listened, but her face reflected hatred and revolt. Finally, she burst out angrily: “I
have the right to live as | please because we only live once. You can keep your God and your religion. We
can manage without Him!” She then slammed the door and went to work. That evening she did not
return home. For three years she did not let anyone know where she was.

Finally she wrote us a letter from a hospital that was in another town. | went to that hospital
and | couldn’t recognize our daughter, she had greatly changed. She wept telling how her husband, an
atheist, had tormented her like a brute and a cruel man. He beat and kicked her. Just ten months after
their marriage, he got a divorce and left for another State where he got married.

She, crushed in soul and body, began her Purgatory here on earth. She returned to God and
regretted that she had not listened to her parents. | brought her home, sick and miserable. Within a
week we buried her.”

From this point we proceed to our talk entitled:
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A FAMILY WITHOUT GOD

A person without faith feels himself as oddly forsaken and alone. In this loneliness, that person
suffers and to quiet his conscience and to gladden himself, he looks for someone of no faith to be his
companion in life, or a believing candidate whom he can induce to drop her faith. Thus, instead of
having unity in one faith there are dreams of being united in that same indifference.

He wants such a wife who wouldn’t be a believer; he wants a woman without God, without
prayer, without faith and without any hope for immortality. Such a disbelief is supposed to be the
medication for the sickness of solitude. With his whole strength and in every way he tries to inject her
who is to be bride and mother with the venom of unbelief.

How can one picture for himself a woman without religion? Who will support this being who
smiles and dies if there is no other existence beyond this present, transient, short life? Who will teach
her how to carry an immortal person in here mortal womb and then make of him a candidate for
heaven?

We will have a family without God; a marital bed without heaven’s blessing; children in the
cradle who are not blessed by religion; a grave without prayer and hope; a bitter sight pregnant with a
variety of disasters.

From where does a family take its beginning? A family does not proceed either from the senses,
or the mind, or from interest. A family proceeds from something that is nobler than the senses, better
than the mind. It is something purer and deeper. It goes from the heart. The heart is the builder, the
noble builder of this worthy, precious abode called a family.

The heart — that means that there is a need of love, a need of forgetting about oneself, there is a
need not for using, but for dedicating, completely surrendering oneself so that it would remain that way
for a life-time. The heart is the sacred and deep source of the family.

But a heart left to itself is weak and unstable. People recognized that. They set up laws but even
these were not enough they also were not strong and sometimes were even perverse. Instead of
guarding hearts from inconstancy, they legalized the weakness of hearts according to the whim of
individuals.

There were laws that allowed for divorces and many marriages; they sanctified all whims,
fancies and weaknesses of heart and opened the matrimonial door to all types of iniquity and brutalities.
It is no wonder that the heart even with the support of law could not create a real family nor make it
one, indissoluble and honorable.

The people realized that it was necessary to go to God. They began to flee to God. They went to
the foot of the altar when they wanted to start a family. They begged God for the grace that their love
should not weaken, but that it should grow stronger with time and last until death.
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Itis to this old, universal experience that people in our present times would like to call a lie.
They throw off and chase away any religion, imagining that they can create families.

The family! The hearth; a place where after all of the pains, sufferings and disappointments of
life, the aching heart can find rest. One must remember that even the pagans based their families, the
hearths of their homes on altars.

It is necessary to await this twentieth civilized century, a century of sorrow and disappointment,
when people chase God out of the family. After God is chased out, what do the people have left? Their
heart with all of its weaknesses and storms. The family is destroyed, the marriage bed is defiled with the
saddest customs, the hearts of women are trampled, and empty cradles prove once more that disbelief
is only fit for one thing and this is according to the sincere admission of a non-believer — “For the
emptiness of heaven and for stripping the earth of all beauty.”

The testimony of history as also experience of life confirm the fact that without God the heart
does not have the strength to create a family, cannot assure its unity, its indissolubility and its Christian
reverence.

The love of a married coup-le can only survive under the condition that it will grow; it must grow
more intense and grow stronger through joys as well as sufferings; it must deepen through happiness,
trials and sacrifices. From the moment in which their love ceases to grow, from the moment that it
stops, it begins to diminish and begins to die.

And what kind of medication do these unbelievers with no religious denomination give for this
condition? They give free love! And what is that in reality? It is a love thrown as prey to one’s own
thoughtlessness, whims and abominations. Free love is a wild stream for which man does not have the
strength to tame and which spreads around the devastation.

But even here there is no end. Free love leads to the disdaining of true love, to the spoiling and
demoralization; to the final extermination of the family which cannot live without sincere love.

However, don’t take God out of love for God alone can keep a tight hand on the bridle and at
the same time assure growth and durability. Such a love orders one to turn his look of rapture from the
fast changing lines of beauty to the beauty of the soul.

Then old age can come, the features of the face can change, the face can lose its grace, but that
will have no effect on the soul whose beauty shines so much the brighter as it comes closer to eternity.
Then death comes along and at the edge of the grave one can say as a certain noble and pious old man
said, “Our happiness lasted 47 years and our love never fell to the level of simple friendship.”

The heart and an ever growing love is the basic right of a family. This law is too sublime, too
noble, too beautiful in order to be able to make it come true without God or against God.
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If there was only happiness in the family, just joy and a growing love, that would be a great
thing, but it would only be earthly. For happiness there must yet be self-sacrifice and a contribution. And
this makes a family divine!

Ozanam, a French writer of the 19" century gives such an explanation: “Marriage is not just an
agreement; it is above all a sacrifice and a two-sided sacrifice. The woman brings in offering that which
God gave her that is most precious — innocence and chastity. The man brings his ability to dedicate
himself, his endeavor to make her life more beautiful, easier and sweeter. From that moment they are
reminded that they do not belong only to themselves for they have given themselves to one another.

In the course of time, many external incidents strike them both, and sometimes one through the
other must suffer. Also a marriage begun in the shady groves of heaven often ends up on the cross. And
this is the second rock against which love is often shattered when it wants to get along without God.
And that heart supposedly a big heart, becomes little.

Who does not grow weary of suffering? Man bears a terrible wound in his heart an inability to
dedicate himself for a longer time, even for the sake of his most beloved. Because of this, after a few
years, there are periods of deaf ill humor between this married couple and a great deal of
misunderstanding which they do not know how to hide from people, that acrid frigidity, that icy
coldness which creates a thick, heavy cross that is unbearable. And those two, who were so much in
love, now cannot bear to be with each other. They absolutely hate each other. Why? because they did
not consecrate themselves. Despite that, modern people comfort them that after chasing God out of the
family, it will be easier to dedicate themselves to one another. And they bring down upon themselves
the adversity of bitterness, disappointment and despair.

The world doesn’t help them, because in this matter all human means are not resourceful and
are powerless. Only religion gives one strength. Before the eyes of those whom their union blesses, it
places a strict ideal, but at the same time, it helps the human will to reach that ideal.

Religion takes that love into its hands and from it creates a lasting reality. It raises that solemn,
sublime yes to the dignity of a sacrament and thus it becomes by the Will of God, a live mysterious,
unbroken source of strength needed for keeping it.

Now this young couple can enter on the hard roads of life; it is true that they will find thorns and
sorrows on these roads, but never anything beyond their strength. An endless force will always support
them so that they will be able to fulfill the duties of their state in life. Peace, harmony, respect and love
will always reign under their roof, for even though there will be crosses and smaller crosses, the grace of
God will also always be there.

“How sorry | feel for you,” cried a preacher, “you who don’t want to include God in your love.
You will not avoid many and heavy sacrifices, and you won’t manage to bear them. You will have days
that are sad and days that will be dark. You will suffer misunderstandings, disagreements and perhaps
even some bloody tragedy, the write-ups of which fill the pages of the daily papers. A religious married
couple never encounters such a Golgotha but even this is not the end.
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For a husband and wife, even those most closely united, do not make a family. That is not yet
the entire heart. It is from their love that a child is born. A child, the object of wonder and joy, but for
the father, who is worthy of that name and for the true mother it is an object of painful anxiety.

With its coming into this world, this beloved being depresses the brows of the father and
mother with the wright of a huge responsibility. It is not enough just to watch over the health and life of
this tiny, helpless being. This infant also possesses an immortal soul. This child must be educated and
dignity, honor, purity and faith must be instilled in its heart.

This child must be inspired to not only have love for God and people, but also for its own self-
respect. And if this child should stumble on the road of life or fall under the force of many violent storms
in our sad times, one must know how to talk to this weak confused individual in order to warn him and
raise him up; if however, this individual would become stubborn and went off the beaten path onto a
swampy road, one must weep, moan and beg God to save that unfortunate child.

Do you think that without God you are capable of carrying out these duties? If you don’t believe
in God, if you don’t believe in the immortality of the soul nor even in the existence of the soul, how can
you care about the eternal happiness of this child? Not only will you not be the father of your children’s
souls, but you will not even be a father. You will extricate yourself out of the duty of giving life to your
progeny, from that third law of the heart and family.

You will cast off the honor of fatherhood as the greatest burden of life. You will have no children
or you may only have one. And that one child will be very poorly brought up, will be adored but will be
empty and spoiled, exactly because it is alone.

This child will be your tyrant as a child, your arrogant companion as a youth, and perhaps your
shame, your pain and your distress.

In this manner, you will do penance for your sins, that you wanted to do away with God. You will
not start a family; or if you do start one it will be your punishment. And that family, pointed out by older
folks, will be a lesson for future generations as to what they should avoid for their own happiness; just
like those remnants of broken ships that are placed on dangerous beaches as a sign of warning to
sailors.

A father, with his loss of faith, tears away his authority and his charm. And therefore, as the
experts claim “The father’s authority no longer exists.”

There were times when fatherhood did not yet lose its splendor and charm, when people
believed that the man of the house was at the same time the priest, king and prophet. A priest, in order
that together with his prayers and pleas, he could present and offer to God the prayers of his wife and
children; a prophet so that from the lessons of the past and from the present tempo of life, he would be
able to guess the secrets of the things to come and thus protect his wife who is younger and his
children; king so that by word and action he would lead them behind himself to happiness on earth and
in eternity. This is what a husband and father should be according to the plans of God.




