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February 16,1941

My dear compatriots, I greet you in the Polish tradition with “Praised be Jesus Christ!”
In 1930 I went to Alaska not to seek gold but for some rest. I took a train to Vancouver
and from there 2000 miles by ship “Prince Rupert” to Skegway. Alaska is a country of a
thousand contrasts and contradictions. It’s a country where,the sun, at midnight, changes
the night into day; where the extremely beautiful flowers hug the immense icebergs;
where the high mountains with gray peaks rise out of narrow and long streams with rocky
and steep shores; where icy terrain is a home to the people of simple soul and warm
heart; in other words it’s a land of strange customs and enchanting totem poles, a people
surrounded with special respect and care. Looking at these waters with the eyes of
enormous Yukon, at its high mountains, innumerable fjords and immense forests that
whisper piously, it seems to man that it’s this way, and not any other, the world looked
when it came out of the hand of the Almighty Creator. Above all Alaska hangs an
immense, solemn and majestic silence. There is silence in the morning, at noon, evening
and midnight. Silence which enchants, silence which frightens, silence which embraces
man and hugging him to itself pours into his soul and heart calm and consolation. It is an
enchanting land, a peaceful land, a blessed land. Several years ago man wanted to break
that silence. The civilization stretched its right hand trying with one swing to tear out all
the natural riches from the virginal womb of this land. It was in 1898 that hosts of gold-
seekers came to Alaska hoping to find and obtain enormous fortunes. I saw hundreds of
small and simple crosses marking the graves of these daring men. I saw them by the
streams, by rivers, by lakes, on the peaks of the hill and their rocky and steep sides. There
were thousands of them from all the states of this country and other countries of the
world. There were poor and rich who wanted to increase their fortune. There were among
them from every state of life and every professions, there were ordinary workers,
lawyers, and doctors. All were consumed by the gold fever. All were pushed by the
common greed of fortune even though, only a minimal number obtained it and enriched
themselves. In this pilgrimage to reach this golden goal thousands fell from hunger and
exhaustion. Instead of reaching at least a corner of the gold they found death by a scythe.
Hundreds of them became mentally unstable. Hundreds of them became crippled. They
say that pilgrims to these fields of gold committed suicides and murders from despair. All
of them were consumed by one and the same desire, happiness. They did find happiness
in death and the grave

Pursuit of Happiness.

Not once, but very, very often, why do we so infrequently speak of happiness or of the
right to happiness of every human being? 1 emphasize, not full and absolute happiness
because such is not possible here on earth and we would be looking for it in vain. I am
thinking of the average and normal human happiness. Kraszewski already spoke of this
that “full happiness is in heaven; bits of it are all around us and one does not have to look
for it intensely, we cannot expect full happiness as we understand it, because we won’t
find it here!” From the moment we are born to the moment we leave this world, there is
something in our soul that pushes and forces us to seek happiness. Evidently it must be
the force of God or some natural right, for every human being has a right to some kind of
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happiness. Perhaps we do not explain our thoughts and actions this way, but behind
everything we plan and do is one main thought, one general goal - one bright thought —
happiness! Human life always conforms itself to the matter of discovering and finding a
way to the dreamed of happiness. Now I'll speak of the gray reality of our life. Who can
imagine love and marriage, which would not have the happiness of husband, wife,
parents and children as its goal? Marriage without a happy husband and a happy wife is a
caricature. A family without happiness, parents without happiness, children without
happiness is a contradiction, it is cruelty and brutality! If that is true, then we re raising a
horde of cynics, persons who are totally indifferent and brutal to their fellow men. Man
and woman who marry want to throw a handful of joy into each other’s life, they join two
lives into one. Married couple has children to give them useful, comfortable and happy
life. Otherwise, bringing new life into the world falls to the level of raising cattle, or
equals a cold and sordid baseness. It is true that many marriages do bankrupt and many
children are very unhappy, but it is not because they pursued happiness, but because they
didn’t know where to find it. They didn’t know the way to happiness. Please understand
that unless every member of the family seeks to make other members happy, to make life
less burdensome for each other only then will the family be a happy family and only then
that family follows the goal established for them by God and nature. Besides, if you don’t
believe me, compare a family built on deep and sincere faith and love, who lives in
mutual understanding and good will toward one another, with the family who became a
family accidentally or in very questionable circumstances, saying nothing of suspicious
circumstances, and you have a picture of a happy and unhappy family.

The same thing can be said about our work. Think about it. If we put our heart and soul
into our work and various activities the thought of it gives us a certain satisfaction and
makes us happy. It is unfortunate that so many people do jobs which they dislike, to
which they feel themselves not called, and which they obviously despise. But, even in
this case, if people would put in their heart and soul into their work, tried to be interested
in what they do, they, too, would find a ray of joy in it. Young lady at the office, a girl
behind the counter, a boy selling newspapers, a young man by his machine, a worker in a
steel plant, a miner at the mine, everyone of those people can find happiness at his work
place. Unfortunately we raise children with the understanding that physical work is
disgraceful, if not totally a disaster. Even today, modern parents, warn their sons who do
not like to study, that they will have to earn their bread with hard work, or shining shoes
of others. Does honest work belittles a man? Does it matter what kind of work he does?
That is why so few young men pursue technical education. That is why we have so few
craftsmen and industrialists! 1 am reading from the letter written by a Polish worker who
went to Denmark to seek some work. He writes: “Work days arrived. We work in the
fields and do everything that must be done. Our benefactor comes with us and does
everything we do. Here no one is ashamed of any kind of work, even the nobles. The
people are good and do not cause us any suffering, but treat us kindly and politely. No
one yells at us and does not nag us, but one must work constantly and accurately. Danes
work from six in the morning to six in the evening. People are quiet while they work.
One does not hear quarreling or curses.” Truly there is joy in the work but only then
when the work is done from love. Unfortunately, in our times, most people eveluate their
professional work only according to the material benefits it brings them. They value their
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work only in dollars. That is why there is so little satisfaction in work and so much
unhappiness.

Can we speak differently about friendship? He who seeks friends and friendship only for
personal gain, for his own pocket, for a position and not to give himself and others a bit
of joy and a spark of happiness loses at the end. He’ll remain alone and abandoned but
rarely hated! “ They take the sun out of the sky who establish friendships in human
affairs.” Somebody was reprimanding us saying: "Who has no friend is as a painted
picture on the wall, which looks at everyone and speaks with no one.” Koltataj said:
“Have honest and upright friends or don’t have them at all.”

Only a child in a crib dreams of happiness, the average and normal kind of happiness.
Youth dreams of such happiness, too, as well as adults and old people. Only crazy people
want to oust happiness out of human life. Imprudent people who say that humanity has no
right to happiness, has no right to seek the way to happiness or pursue happiness. Vain
are their efforts, empty are their pursuits. They cannot erase the law of God. Natural law
will not allow itself to be silenced. Desire of happiness is like the sea waves always
returning to the shore and hit its edge. The waves did that from the creation of land and
sea.

Pages of the Holy Scripture contain not only the commands and prohibitions, far from it.
They are filled with God’s promises and assurances of the Prophets and Christ that if we
conform our lives to the teaching of our God and Creator we will find happiness. What
kind of happiness? True happiness, godly happiness. I take the Word of God frequently
into my hands. For example: 1 read a tearful account of a 120-year old man, Moses, on
mount Nebo. The Patriarch feeling that death was near, as a caring father wanted to give
his children the last warning and admonition. What did he tell them? “That if people of
Israel will keep God’s commands they will find prosperity, protection, health and
happiness. But if they will not follow the way God pointed out to them, then all the
misfortunes will fall on the shoulders of Israel.

And again I read what was Christ’s life about? Wasn’t the Savior a herald of happiness?
If not, then why did He cure the sick, fed the hungry, consoled the weeping and suffering,
forgave and consoled the sinners? Why did He perform miracles for them? Because, He
wanted them to be happier, more peaceful and more satisfied. He taught the people to
pray for the reign of the Kingdom of God here on earth. What does all of that mean?
Only this, the time has come that people should learn to love one another, be
accommodating to each other, live in just peace with each other and be happy.

So let the certain learned aver what they want, let them write and say whatever comes to
their mouths, but the infinite truth is: that our life was given to us by our Creator so that
we may enjoy a certain degree of happiness and others experience that happiness through
us. Who teaches, writes or says otherwise does not understand God, man and much less
human life. That man doesn’t know the laws of God, the laws of nature and the laws of
man. As the day follows the night and good weather comes after the storm, so the good
follows the bad, beauty follows ugliness, consolation follows suffering, and after all these
comes happiness and peace.

Every time that Providence allows some blow to befall us, we discover in our souls
something that shows us the way to new enlightenment, to new truth, to new life and to
new happiness. Then and only then our soul awakens and we come to know our strength.
Suffering and pain purify, strengthen and form one’s character. For example: When do
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we value our health? When we suffer serious iliness. When do we value work? After we
have experienced long unemployment. When do we respect a slice of bread? After we
suffered misery and hunger. When do we value a glass of cold water? After we suffered
typhoid, chills and fever. When do we stretch our arms to the rays of sunshine? After
we’ve had long months of winter, frost and snow. What satisfaction brings us each new
day and month, when despite adversity and disappointments, we see certain progress and
definite prosperity. Our feelings of compassion toward others increase and grow on the
ruins of our personal experiences when we have walked on the way full of thorns and
crosses. God did not create us that we should live in the shadows or darkness. We have a
right to the warm rays of sunshine and a bright and happy life. Every state of life, every
vocation, every human life is a way, a path, when we walk on it we can find happiness
and actually do find it, provided we walk on the right and straight path. We are not
allowed to cheat in our state of life and we cannot barter with our vocation. We cannot
squander our life. Besides, if even limited and reasonable happiness is not a goal of
human life then life is not worth living. Then life is empty and senseless. Everyone be it a
barbarian or even a man-eater, pursues happiness. True, sometimes that pursuit is after
vain and delusive things, but always after something dreamed of. Someone wrote this
wise admonition: “May no one ever persuade you to neglect pursuing happiness while
you have life. Do not permit that your life will be a succession of sluggish, dull, colorless
and useless days that you live only because you are afraid to commit suicide! We do not
have certainty and no one can predict it for us just when we will reach our goal or in what
degree we will obtain the happiness we seek. That thought should not discourage us, but
just the opposite, it should encourage us to endeavor with greater zeal and constant effort
to pursue happiness. We should enjoy life and all that life gives us. Life cautions us not to
want too much. Do not have high and unreasonable expectations. Do not pay too much
attention to obstacles, disappointments and ill success. Do not stray from the right path
because you see only hard work and heavy loads. In good health or ill, whether you live
in a tiny palace or the poorest little house, even in moments when it seems to you that
earth is swallowing you and above you winds are howling and lightning and thunder are
all around you, even then keep before you the word HAPPINESS! Have these three
mottoes engraved on your heart and soul: First: never offend God; second: never cause
harm to your neighbor; third: inculcate your joy and happiness, even just a spark, into
others. Do not spare yourself. Knowing that you brought some happiness into another’s
life will be a great reward for your sacrifice! Seeking happiness and pursuing it by
extending a hand to someone poorer that you, someone unhappy is not selfishness, but
one of the noblest goals of human life. We have two fables, seemingly for children but
with great lesson for all:

“The beginnings of evil are pleasant but the endings are sorrowful, during spring the oxen
carried the yoke very unwillingly; in autumn they did not bring the wheat to the barn, so
in winter when there was no bread, the farmer ate the oxen!”

“The old fox, a great deceiver, famous for his craftiness, was complaining to the donkey
that he did not have any friends. That’s your own fault, said the donkey. The way you
make your bed that’s the way you’ll sleep. Stupid is the one who enters into friendship
with a thief!. For the only way to have a friend is to be one.”
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1 am warning all of you not to seek happiness only in money and riches. Last year, an
unusual woman died in New York. Unusual, because she was the richest woman in the
world. At her death she was worth 60 million dollars! Her name was Hetty Green! I call
your attenion to the fact that she accumulated those riches by her own industriousness,
her oddness, and niggardliness. She increased her fortune by $300 an hour! She would
buy a newspaper, read it, then, force her son to go back to the newspaperman and sell it
back to him. One time she had dressed her son in rags and took him to the clinic, where
the poorest people went, for a check up and healing. Ready money in bonds and valuable
papers she hid just about anywhere. She died at 81 years of age, acrimonious, suspicious,
abandoned, and hated by everyone. She held in her hand a golden key to happiness, but
what of it? She placed her happiness in accumulating her fortune. She forgot that money
in itself is not happiness but only a means to it. True happiness lies in love of God, love
of neighbor, marital love, family love and love of work. All of this means only one thing:
love of life. It ends with one bright and radiant word: HAPPINESS.




