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If 1 am wrong, explain to me, if you can, why people are so willing to read lies and the nonsense
of perverted minds in their battle with God and the regulations of God. Why is it that any brochure, any
book or any written material which undermines the principles of faith and morals, finds so many willing
readers? On Judgment Day we will have to give an account, and this will be a precise, strict account of
our religious duties, our prayers, fasting, almsgiving and other acts of mercy.

Forgive me, but here | must pause. How often do we pray? Do we pray regularly every morning
and evening, before and after meals and before we begin to work? | don’t know, but | doubt it. Just a
few minutes of prayer and that is already too long! This wearies us and that bores us. To talk to God,
that’s superfluous. But, to spend entire evenings whirling about the dance floor or in amusements, that
doesn’t weary us and we don’t find that boring. To talk for hours about the faults and shortcomings of
our neighbors, to gossip about our neighbor and ruin his reputation for such things we have time.

Fasting? Today, who considers fasting as important? One says, “I can’t fast because my stomach
can’t tolerate fast day foods.” “I can’t fast because it causes me a headache.” “I don’t need to fast
because fasting harms my health.” Then there are thousands who justify themselves crying — “We work
very hard and we are not obligated to fast.” But, at the same time, their banquets and feasts, even with
the excessive use of meat and alcohol does not affect them; it neither weakens their strength nor does it
cause headaches or upset stomachs.

People give a few dollars for some charitable cause and then become agitated and fearful that
perhaps they gave too much, that by these alms they have hurt themselves and their children, and
brought them to the edge of poverty. But, to squander money on luxuries and comforts in order to gain
favors for oneself that often threaten one’s health as well as the ruin of property these things they don’t
count. If we were to go through all of the commandments of God and the Church so minutely, our faces
would be flooded with shame. | prefer at this time not to even touch that material.

Rather, let’s look at the world that is formally covered with a flood of evil and sin. A humanity
that is shattered, worried and lost is wallowing in these troubled, filthy waters. Why? In the first half of
this twentieth century, mankind began with pride and satisfaction, seeing everything in a rosy light.
Knowledge was nearing the peak of development and it seemed certain that man will conquer and
subdue all of the forces of nature that mankind will be happy and this earth will be changed into a
paradise.

But, there were such who clearly saw that this brightness and radiance were only make-believe
and superficial, that something was missing in the foundation, in the heart and soul of this generation,
that there was an emptiness there which predicts and brings with itself the threat of decay and
catastrophe. And they were not mistaken.

We have seen that decay, and unfortunately, we are still looking at it. We have lived through
that catastrophe and we are still experiencing it. It seems to me that | hear a voice full of majesty and
anger, which is calling out to all of mankind: Look what you have done, or what you allowed to happen.
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Then are we permitted today to pass over everything and pass over to our daily schedule, to
close our eyes, with our hand wave aside that gloomy side of life and live in the proverbial Paradise of
the mad men, of the merry, the demented and the blind to the complete break-up of the world and
complete collapse of humanity?

Therefore what was actually missing to our generation by its totally unheard of material and
mental wealth? What led this new wonderful world, what led this promised- land to its fall, to ruin and
to return to the wild state? Reverend Doctor Ignatius Olszewski answers that question thus: “This new
world wanted to build in defiance of the One Eternal Builder of the entire world. Man rebelled against
God, rejected God’s law, above all the law of love which can be the only cement binding people’s efforts
into one permanent structure. Instead of that, they used the dynamite of people’s egoism. Ruin had to
take place. And every building which we would want to raise in the future by that same method must
collapse. This shows that man, after throwing off God’s law, becomes the best material for a slave.

The conclusion which is apparent is this: In order to cure man, his relationship with God must be
restored, that the protection and defense of man is only the rule of the law of God, the law which is not
tyrannical, but kind-hearted and paternal.”

At midnight we enter into the second half of this century. Within a few hours, this entire year
will end. We should end this year with feelings of guilt and contrition. This is not a time for making
noise, fun, banquets and cheers. But it is a time for prayer, for humbling oneself before the almighty
power of our Creator. It is a timed of returning to God and to the laws of God. But, let us not delay with
our conversion, penance and improvement, for this last day of the year could possibly be the last day of
our life.
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December 31, 1950
| greet all of you, my dear country men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

Within about six hours, when the clocks slowly will ring out midnight, we will finish this present
year of 1950. At the same time we will complete one more year of our life.

At this time various thoughts fill the head of every thinking person. Some count the years
already lived through and they count their spiritual profits and expenditures, not only from the year that
is ending, but from all of the past years, which may be thirty, forty, fifty or more years. Some have
amassed a fortune of good works and deeds. Others, during these long years have not moved from their
place and today, they only have as much as they had many years ago.

Then there are still others, who not only did not add anything, but they stood in one place like
pillars, but they lost much, very much in these years. | am curious as to whether such people feel a
certain anxiety in their conscience, a certain dissatisfaction in their heart and some sort of emptiness in
their soul. Maybe even a lot of surfeit as a result of so many years of excessive abuse of life. 1 don’t
know, but I’'m only thinking aloud.

My imagination now carries me back eleven years to 1939. That year, after spending two
months in life-saving affairs in the Balkans, especially in Rumania were | visited the camps of the Polish
refugees and where | saw painful scenes filling hearts with the bitterness of wormwood, and the soul
with black despair and terrifying horror. | returned to America beaten, crushed and exhausted in mind
body and soul. | returned from these camps of poverty, misery, suffering, hunger, sickness and death —
broken, both spiritually and physically. Moreover, | returned on Christmas Eve, when humanity, even if
for only a while forgets its problems, worried and difficulties and joyfully celebrates the memory of the
Christ Child and the Prince of Peace coming to earth.

How well | remember that last day of the year 1939. That evening | was seated at my desk doing
some work. | was waiting for the ringing out of the old year and the ringing in of the New Year.
Suddenly, in my imagination, involuntarily, | found myself in Rumania. Scenes that | had previously seen
opened up before me; soldiers in the barracks and in the hospitals. Men who were wounded, sick and
dying on the muddy floors; priests without cassocks, without shoes; men emaciated and unsettled;
women without decent clothing; children who were half naked and barefoot; orphans who lost their
parents due to the actions of the war, or they got lost on the road.

| listened to sorrows, complaints and laments. | saw the tears of widows and orphans. Besides all
of these scenes, | heard the voice of a general who spoke to me in the voice of quiet conviction: “We
Polish people have become true pilgrims and wanderers. We have traveled the road to here rather
successfully in spite of difficulties and dangers. We will not stay long here, on Rumanian land, neither we
men, nor our women, nor our children because here, danger threatens all of us. In time we will go
further.” With that | interrupt the complaint of General Zarzycki in the camp of Lacu Sarat, and | begin
my talk entitled:
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WE SHALL NOT STAY HERE LONG

Perhaps this isn’t the place, or maybe this may not be the time for us to reflect a little longer
and somewhat deeper on these words that people so seldom consider. Today is the last day of the year,
and with all certainty, of the last year for some person or other. Maybe you don’t believe me. Go to the
cemetery and you will be convinced.

Count, if you can, those graves that were filled during the past twelve months beginning with
the first of January, 1950. Read all of their tombstones. Read each age, regardless of their situation,
calling or position in life.

Some died a natural death, worn out by very difficult experiences and trials. Others left this
world suddenly or by an accidental death. One died at home amid the tears and grieving of his family.
Another, far away from his family and loved ones, in a foreign environment, maybe even an unfriendly
one. This person fell over in the street; another died under the wheels of a car. There was one who died
at work in a factory; another died in some kind of office while still another died suddenly in church.
Thus, such things happen for no one knows the place, the day or the hour of his death. Divine
Providence takes care and orders all of this. How many of them who were still here last year ever
thought that they will not be here long or that man lives on time borrowed from God? In the same way,
how many of those who will spend this evening at dinners, parties and dances, toasting one another
how many of them will think that perhaps, for who knows, they may be bidding farewell to the last year
of their existence here on earth?

People in general, forget that they are pilgrims, that they are on a journey and from time to
time, especially on the last day of the year, they should sit and scrutinize not only that last mile of their
journey in life, but also all of those previous miles they traveled and then examine those future ones
that are so uncertain and secret. But, people to today, our modern person, has no time for something
like that.

Whether we want it or don’t want it, whether we like it or dislike it, whether we have time or
don’t have time, that naked truth and reality always remains, that here on earth we are travelers,
wanderers, pilgrims. We have no lasting city here but we are searching for another. Furthermore,
doesn’t everything here on earth undergo change? Doesn’t everything stop and decay? Doesn’t
everything end?

Listen to what Professor Isakowicz wrote about sixty years ago: “A beautiful flower, warmed by
the charitable warmth of the sun, has scarcely delightfully raised its head, and has scarcely unfurled the
grace of its entire nature, when the oppressive heat of that same sun which was giving it life and
strength, now becomes singed, sadly lowers its head, withers and dries up. Happy spring that pours new
life into your heart quickly flies away. How quickly that lovely spring-time, during which all of nature
awakens from a hard winter’s sleep, slips away. How quickly the voices are silenced of the birds and
singers of the air who chirp so gratefully, although without understanding and praise their Creator. Also,
that oppressive heat of summer passes quickly and that sad, often gloomy autumn and that severe,
unfeeling winter that covers the earth with ice and snow, imprisoning and binding it.
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There is nothing permanent, nothing that is permanent in all of nature. The sun rises and again
sets; the moon and the stars ascend magnificently above our heads and then they fall to the horizon.
Days , weeks, months and years pass quickly and they never return; and even a person, that king and
lord of all nature, that beautiful crown of the Creator’s works, how variable he is and unstable. How
quickly he reaches the end of his life on earth.

What happened to those ancient giants on the earth of whom the Holy Writings mention?
Where are those holy old patriarchs? Where are all of those ancient peoples? Where are their famous
philosophers? Where are their heroes domineering the entire world? They passed by, they slipped away
from this great theater of life. Involuntarily, they stepped into the dark abyss of eternity and
forgetfulness; over all of them, the thick curtain of the past has been spread out.

What has happened to all of those modern nations, where are their leaders and authorities who
not so long ago shook the entire society of people, before whose power it seemed that the entire world
was bending? Where are they, who were the enemies of Christ’s church from its very beginnings until
our times? They passed away, they slipped away, they were annihilated; they fell into the abyss of
forgetfulness.

Truly, there is nothing permanent, nothing unchangeable on this earth. “All is vanity” said the
old wise man. “l saw everything that is happening under the sun and everywhere there is vanity and the
anguish of man’s soul and nothing is lasting on earth. That poor person goes out like a flower and is
crushed. He runs away like a shadow and never perseveres in that state. A baby coming into the world
from its mother’s womb, already announces by its crying, that he will be quickly transferred from his
mother’s womb, to the womb of our common mother, the earth.”

This is true! Everything is passing. Beauty and bodily charm passes; the joys and delights of the
senses pass away; riches and treasures pass away; our friends pass away and our companions of our
entertainments, pastimes and sins also pass away; all dignities, whether earthly, worldly or church
related, all pass away; even man himself passes away, he ceases and his time on earth ends. Isn’t this
day, today that last day of the year 1950 a distinct and substantial proof of this sad truth? For it is
exactly today that unfortunately this entire year ends for us.

Where did all of those minutes and hours go? Where are all of those days, weeks and months?
Where are all of those holidays, those various happy festivities and all of those sad and sorrowful
memories through which we lived this year? Where are all of those bitter tears which flowed from our
pained eyes this year? Where are those evenings of dances and parties, those amusements and
pleasures that were so many and were used and abused by some so often this year? It all passed and
everything is over and like that arrow, that in its flight through the air leaves no trace behind itself in the
air, or like that reptile that swimming across the river leaves no tracks behind, so too, have all the joys ,
entertainments, bitterness and pains passed by through the entire year.

Just a few more hours and all of that will plunge itself into eternity never to return. The second
year will pass the same way, and the third and the fifth and our entire life will be over just as quickly,
and just as we stand today at the end of this year, that is how soon we will be standing at the end of our
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earthly, temporal life — our death. That death will end our earthly life. That death will kill our body but it
will not kill the soul. Because the human soul, that piece of God’s breath even if it had a beginning, it will
have no end but it will go beyond the grave. It will not go alone, but it will go in the company of our
thoughts, words and actions, be they evil or be they good, but they will call forth from the lips of the
Judge a corresponding verdict, for as the Apostle teaches: “It has been decided for man to die once and
then judgment.”

Therefore, isn’t it a good and just thing for us today, on the last day of the year, to diligently and
accurately shake down and dismantle all that we did this year and during all the previous years and then
ask ourselves ahead of time as to what kind of verdict did we earn? It is — Come to Me? Or is it: Be gone
away from Me?

A person, especially a person of these present times, thinks very little and even cares less about
the affairs of his soul. One doesn’t have the time and he puts it off until tomorrow. And that tomorrow
never comes.

Another person has no intention of doing so, because he regards the soul as a secondary matter,
of little importance. For this person, of primary importance are health, money, property, honors
employment, reputation. Such people are oblivious of the words of Christ Who spoke kind-heartedly:
“What will it help a man if he gains the whole world, but does harm to his soul; or what kind of exchange
can a person give for his soul?” Surely everyone knows that only one soul is given to each person and if
we lose that one, we have lost everything. For that reason, Holy Writ says that “man, when he was in
honor, did not understand and is compared to dumb animals.”

Although man has been created for eternal happiness, although he knows that his entire, long
infinite happiness or future misfortune depends on this short life on earth, he does not reflect upon his
noble dignity, on the importance of his vocation and purpose, in the presence of earth he forgets about
heaven, in the presence of success in his life, he very easily forgets about the future, in the presence of
the vanities of earth, he cares little about eternal glory.

He constantly dreams about his temporal good fortune and constantly is absorbed in wondering
how he could establish himself here on earth in the safest way, how to accumulate the most money,
how to collect the greatest fortune, how to live in the greatest peace and comfort without any worries
about his future old age. In this mad chase, in this daily drudgery, he completely forgets about his
destiny, of the true purpose of this temporal wandering which should be a preparation, a test and a
novitiate for life in eternity.

From his earliest youth, man works hard, works drudgingly, works suitably just so that he can
assure for himself a piece of bread. He spends long days and sleepless nights in difficulties and drudgery
in order to collect a penny or two in order to store up something for his old age. Very often, someone
may have pretty much, he may have a lot already, but for him it is not enough and therefore the
constantly reaches out for more.
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In the midst of this work and difficulties, these endeavors and problems, he forgets his daily
prayers, Sunday Mass, confession and Holy Communion. Supposedly he is living a full life and is enjoying
prosperity and comforts, but in reality, his soul is dying from consumption, his heart is paralyzed and his
entire spiritual life stands at a deadlock, inactive for merits in eternity.

Another is wasting time, money and his health in a glass, a whiskey glass and a bottle; in
gambling, in dances and entertainments. Here, | am not thinking of those who belong to the so-called
upper crust, to the elite who do not live bust exist, but | am speaking of the average person from whose
lips spit on God'’s laws and with the slightest regard for God, himself, his wife and children, he goes
astray and drags himself through the swamps.

Thus, quickly and without even being noticed, days and years pass and thus that precious time
of our pilgrimage here on earth passes by. But people think very little or not at all about this. They forget
that whatever they think, say or do, whatever they omit or permit to happen, that all of that does not
cease to exist and doesn’t end, that it only seems to fade away and never return. This does not
disappear into forgetfulness nor is it drowned somewhere in the ocean of eternity but, all of that,
someday sooner or later, suddenly and unexpectedly will stand before us, right by our side as one long
chain of thousands of links, braided circles that will stand before our eyes at that important, decisive,
solemn, terrifying moment which once and forever decides our eternal fate — happiness or misery.

Allow me to repeat and to emphasize the fact that from a person’s life, nothing gets lost, neither
thoughts, nor words, nor actions, nor matters. For above us is the Invisible Hand that never gets tired. It
is the Eye of the All-Seeing and All-Penetrating God. That Hand which we never see, is always writing
and taking down notes; that Eye that is unseen by us, sees the most hidden recesses of our hearts. It is
exactly that Eye which notices and carefully calculates everything, both the good and the bad. Nothing
of what we thought about, spoke of, did or failed to do absolutely none of this is lost. All of that,
together with the soul will someday stand before the judgment seat of God.

We must remember that this Judge has no consideration for any individual; He cannot be fooled
by appearances, talked out of anything by lying or bought out with gifts. On our right will stand all of our
good thoughts, pious words, good and Christian actions and there, before God, they will be our
advocates and our defenders. But, on our left will stand all of our evil thoughts, evil words, evil actions
and all of our evil affairs. And they will all step out against us in the role of implacable witnesses. They
will throw before our eyes all of our scandals, all of our wrongs, all of our spitefulness. What will carry
greater weight on the scales of justice? Our good or our evil? For each one of us that will be a most
important moment, for on it will depend our happiness and salvation or our loss and our damnation
forever.

At this point it is worth recalling the words of the Apostle James - “Whatsoever a person sows,
that is what he reaps.” We know, rather, we should know why God created us and why He placed us on
this earth that we may know Him, honor Him, love Him, and serve Him faithfully. We know that God
gave us His commandments; those commandments which, in these present times are not at all pleasing
to the people, but are laughed at, trampled upon and forgotten.




