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the following incident: There were several Poles serving in the Prussian army, they were not
only Germanized but became Lutherans. During the army’s stay in one of the villages the army
not only plundered but burned the house of a widow. None of the soldiers admitted their part
in it. They testified under oath. The next day after the process was completed the soldiers
received the command to march to the next village. As they marched they sang their soldier
songs and joked about. Just as they were marching they were passing a wayside cross and one
of the Polish soldiers turned to the Crucified and spewed out this blasphemous challenge:
“What can you do to me because yesterday | lied in court? You can punish those who believe in
you, but not me!” The blasphemer laughed out loud. At that moment his gun fell out of his
hand. With the other hand he grabbed his head, he jerked, twice, stiffened and only one word
was uttered by the blasphemer’s lips “Christ” and he fell to the ground. Nearby there were
maneuvers taking place and one misguided bullet hit the blasphemous perjurer in the brow.
Several years ago the peasants rejoiced over the good weather and abundant harvest. Among
them, however, was one peasant in his middle years. Sullen and closed in himself. He walked
around as though accursed. Everyone knew him and so they did not wonder about his attitude,
because not too long ago, he was falsely taking an oath at the court and harmed his own sister
and her three orphaned children by this. He grabbed the inheritance after his elderly parents
and in the process lost peace of conscience. The kindly peasants held him in contempt and
avoided him. At this moment he approached the threshing machine to correct the belt which
turned the cylinders. Instantly the belt ripped his right arm off and he fainted. The thresher was
stopped. After the peasant came to he picked up his cut off right arm with his left and raised it
high saying: “Look at this all of you. Not too long ago this arm touched the cross in the false oath
and for this God punished me.” Sooner or later God punishes, and punishes very severely, for
blasphemous perjuries.

One more example of love of neighbor, people on the whole, even our Poles, are guided by hard
brutality which borders on animal like behavior. “I wanted to be a nurse. | never wanted to
marry. But my parents pressured me, threatened me that they will throw me out of the house.
There was a gentleman who used to come to us. He was always well dressed. So, to keep peace
| consented to marry. | was then twenty years of age and my husband was forty years of age.
Immediately after the wedding my husband showed himself to be a miser and a tyrant. He gave
me three dollars a week to upkeep him and myself. When | asked for more money to buy some
fruit he became furious and called me all kinds of names and cursed me. Such conditions lasted
ayear. | was so upset that | became ill. | couldn’t eat and | couldn’t sleep, and my husband
would go out every evening. | was too ashamed to go back to my parents. Because | was so
upset, that | became tiresome to my husband. He called his doctor friend and sent me to insane
asylum where | spent nine months. At this time my husband left the city. Later | found out from
my friends that he was supposed to leave for Detroit or Buffalo. Now, again, | am with my
parents, but | am so sad and regretful, because my parents ruined my life. | am sick, exhausted
and discouraged. Every time | look at my mother | become so angry, that | don’t know what I'm
going to do, to go away from this house or to take my life. Because what is left in my life?”
Sometimes we think that it is impossible that such things should be happening at the present
time, but they are! No father or mother has the right to force a child to select a certain state of
life. They should advise, but never force. | will not go into details, especially when it concerns
the life of priesthood, religious or married life. There are too many parents who think they are




image7.jpeg
dictators of their children’s happiness. It goes against God’s, natural and human laws and
violating this law calls to heaven for vengeance. What should | say about the husbands who do
not want to see in their wife a friend and companion, but consider her their servant and
sometimes even a slave? Misers who portion things out and throw crumbs to their wives but on
the outside play great benefactors. Husbands who destroy the health of their wives, and push
them to despair bordering on loss of minds, and then with the help of unconscionable helpers
throw them behind the gates of insane asylums, or go on seeking other innocent lambs to
consume. Doesn’t this call for vengeance to God? There are things happening that we cannot
explain because we don’t know the particulars. We know what is happening on the stage of life,
but we do not know what is happening behind that stage. Perhaps it is better this way. No
wonder that some don’t want to go to confession, don’t want to hear about the church, they
laugh at those who believe, jeer from prayer, or blaspheme God. Doesn’t all this call to God for
vengeance? It does not only call but screams for that vengeance, and demands severe and just
punishment which, sooner or later will fall on the heads of the transgressors. Stay far away from
a life which calls for vengeance to God.
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February 2, 1936

| greet you, my fellow compatriots, in a traditional Polish way: Praised be Jesus Christ!

The First World War did not end in 1918, when the Allies signed peace accord with central
nations. My assertion may seem very strange to you, but in reality that is how it is. True, one
does not hear the boom of the cannons, or the crash of bursting bombs, or the hissing of the
flying bullets, or the whirr of the machine guns, or the explosions of the bomb-shells. The night’s
quiet is not disturbed by the by echoes of enemy planes which carry death and crippling of all
sorts. The depths of the seas are not disturbed by metal whales equipped with poisonous darts
to bring death and bury one in the watery grave. No giants are swimming the depths of the seas
equipped with cannon jaws breathing destruction to the four corners of the world. All this is
true. And still the war continues without a stop and without mercy. Human life is not a
comfortable bed of roses, everyone understands that. But human life at the present time, the
time of the heights of civilization and progress, is nothing more or less than the huge cross to
which the unconscionable torturers slowly and purposefully nail the poor and the oppressed; on
which these same torturers hang the worker, widows and orphans. The poor are more and
more exploited and the greedy and unconscionable torturers, gain greater wealth and bathe in
the rays of triumph of the worldly. They have three leading stars: pride, presumptuousness and
amusement. More depressing is the picture of life among our people. It seems that some
contagious disease took hold of their minds, poisoned them, and made them insensitive to
nobler feelings. Today even the poor choke the poorer than themselves. No one seems to be
choosy in means. Let them be somewhat ignoble and base as long as the goal is reached. The
darker, the more suspicious the means, the people think themselves more shrewd and more
capable than their poor sacrificial lambs! These poor, sacrificial lambs cannot be counted. Some
fall on the first strike; others lift their heads once, twice even the third time and then vanish;
others slowly and gradually fade and eventually lose their minds; others discouraged, break
down and desperately ask when and where will there be the end to all of this; others again
discouraged and exhausted go through life like corpses or like cripples dragging themselves
slowly and aimlessly excusing themselves that life is not worth living! Such are the sacrificial
lambs of this endless World War, which gives me the title to today’s talk:

Doesn’t This Call To Heaven For Vengeance?

The world of the twentieth century is nothing other than the proverbial biblical guide of the
Pharisees. Majority of the people, again, are nothing more than the association of the
Pharisees! All of them almost, without exception, seek the first seats, and look for the best
positions without regard for God’s, natural and human laws. These laws are trampled, broken
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and crushed. Love of neighbor, on which precepts it is forbidden to harm others under any
pretext and in whatever manner, is considered as a medieval concept, outmoded and useless.
It is nothing else than a piece of paper, meaningless. What do the laments of widows and the
cries of orphans mean? Who pays attention to them? Who is moved by them? People are cruel,
heartless, without mercy and compassion. Listen to this: “I was a merchant fairly off, but
Depression turned everything upside down. I lost my house and business just like thousands of
others. The only thing that remained was my Ford which the creditors did not take, or maybe
they overlooked. That Ford was our only anchorage, which helped me to earn a living and
provide a piece of bread for my family. For many years we had a friend, who passed for a Pole
among the Poles, but at his house used Ruthenian language. Be it as it may, we were friends.
This friend signed in my name a promissory note at the bank for a thousand dollars, which |
tried to pay off in the measure that | could. | paid of $285 dollars. At the end of September of
1935 my situation changed drastically. My daughter was helping me for several months.
Besides, my health began to fail, and to add to all of this the sheriff visited us daily urging us to
leave the house in which we were living. | broke down completely and lost my equilibrium
seeing my wife crying constantly. | felt that | am in some bewitched wheel from which there was
no exit. It seemed to me that all the forces of hell were bent against us to destroy us. My friend
had a large garage where | boarded my Ford. One morning, even though | was very weak and in
the stupor because of the past events, | went to the garage to repair the Ford’s tires so that |
could start earning a living. While | was about the repairs a local policeman came up to me with
a stony face and said | cannot move the Ford until | pay the rest of the promissory note. My
friend did this. This experience really crushed me, but | did not lose my cool. | went to my friend
and categorically told him that | do not want the Ford back but neither will | pay the rest of the
promissory note. This happened shortly before the elections. My friend was running for the
mayor of our little town. And wonder of wonders my friend lost the election; partly because he
wronged me, so that got in the way of the public opinion, secondly he was illiterate, and most
importantly he was not admired among the Poles, because he was faithless as a bird without
wings; he did not frequent the church. How can one count on such a man or think that he would
have a shred of feeling or a spark of love of neighbor in his heart seeing the plight of the
compatriot. The wrong he did to us is enormous because my poor children went to bed crying
from hunger and the next day went to school just as hungry because | could not earn a living
without my car. My wife lost her health and my family was impoverished.”

Who can know the number of such human leeches? They grow fat not only on human tears but
enrich themselves on human blood. These are the unconscionable merchants of happiness, of
peace and life of the less fortunate. Christ called: “Others will know that you are my disciples if
you have love for one another.” And again: “Whatever you did to the least of my brethren, you
did it unto Me.” Unfortunately the wild and the pagans have more love for the poor and
oppressed than the Christians. Our forefathers had this saying: “Having and abundance
remember the poorer ones.” Apparently, with the death of our forefathers also died pity and
mercy and was buried alongside of their bodies. People today changed into ferocious animals,
jealous and greedy breathing hatred and waiting to grab the goods of their neighbor. Today,
people are heartless, there exists only force. Who is stronger takes and weaker has to give.
People forget that they are not the owners and lords, but only dispensers and stewards.
Material goods are given us by God for our own and neighbor’s benefit. This is an old story, but
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it contains a good lesson and it is worth repeating. To the gates of a certain palace where a rich
man lived, who did not treat his peasants with mercy and justice, a beggar came. He begged for
help. The rich man, angry with the beggar, told his guards to chase him away. But the beggar
asked the guards whether he can ask the rich man some questions. The rich man was surprised,
but agreed. “Who was here in this palace before you?” “My father” the rich man responded.
“And who live here before your father?” “My grandfather” rich man answered. “And who will
live here after you?” the rich man had no answer to that question. “You see, just everyone, lives
here for a while and leaves, leaving the space for another to live. If this is not the permanent
place, so try to do as much good to the poor and impoverished as you can so that you may have
a permanent place in heaven.”

Here is another example of human wickedness. A certain young woman laments: “we are six at
home and | am the only one who has a job. I have to rise at six in the morning, because | work in
the restaurant from 7:30 A. M. to 6:00 P. M. | make six and a half dollars a week. | am on my
feet all day so when evening come | can barely stand on my feet. Our “boss” really has no heart.
He curses us saying that we do not want to work. For such a miserable pay and hard work, |
could cry. What will we do in the future, | don’t know” Today this same question is repeated by
millions, both old and young. The basis for these laments is the lack of appreciation of the
workers, who are the image of God. These workers are brought to the state of slavery! They are
brought even lower because they are compared to the employer’s beasts of burden! My good
God, | went through all of this in the Pennsylvania mines of coke and coal. The laborers worked
there six days a week twelve to fourteen hours a day and were paid seven or eight dollars a
week! How many tears they swallowed, how many curses and insults they heard, how many
cutting remarks and name-calling they heard, only God knows. They lived in company housing,
which were a few boards nailed together. Today your dog lives in a more comfortable dog
house than we had lived in the houses of the coal Pharos of Frick and Schwa, who today are
considered benefactors of the society, because at the coast of our sweat, tears and curses, and
frequently at the cost of health or even life of the laborer, they built the libraries or bought
organs for the Protestant churches. They surrounded the worker not only with a fence but a
fortified wall. The worker had to buy food and clothing from the company’s store, the food that
was already spoiling and clothing that was old and used. For deducting the money for rent and
food every two weeks regularly, the worker was handed an envelope with a lavish pay. He took
home between seven or eleven dollars, on the average actually nine dollars, in other words he
brought home eighteen dollars monthly! Individual worker packed into the pocket of his
employer thousand dollars monthly, and the greedy rich man threw to this poor Lazarus just a
crumb of bread as though to say “l am your lord and you are my slave. God made you only for
the purpose that you work for me, used all your strength for me and enriched me, and if you
don’t like it, croak together with your family. “Today’s papers are full of news about gangsters,
racketeers, of kidnappers of children. Today the world gets angry about murderers and killers
and demands protection from the government. This is a just and right demand. The most
unconscionable gangsters, merciless murderers and cruel killers, more base than the kidnappers
of children, always were and still are today the greedy employers, who in their hardness and
greed, stretch out their bloody arms for the laborers pay! The government should and must do
something about these, sooner or later. The laborer has a right to demand this that the
employers justly share their gains which the workers earned for them to enrich them and they
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themselves, the workers, live in poverty and misery. Various progressives, and parenthetically
saying, unbelievers, point to the medieval times, or even to the ancient times calling them the
dark, backward, barbaric ages, and our time calling the age of enlightenment, progress and
civilization. What kind of civilization is it when the stronger grabs the weaker by the throat and
chokes him to death? What kind of progress is it, which holds in its claws of oppression holds
the one who contributes the most to the building up and enriching the country? What kind of
civilization is it which does not want to recognize the worker as a human person, but considers
him only as a machine, a slave or an animal? | my ears resounds the statement made by a Greek
philosopher: “A slave is nothing else than a tool enlivened by a soul; like gods over the people,
that’s how high are the lords over their slaves, and how impossible it is that gods would love the
people, that’s how impossible it is that employers would love their workers.” These pagan and
barbaric precepts caused the fall of ancient Rome. What, then, can we expect if we use the
same precepts in the twentieth century? Only the blind cannot see the hand writing on the wall
of the just and merited judgment. The employers themselves should break and destroy these
pagan precepts and employ Christ’s precepts of love, brotherhood and justice. Finally among
the sins calling for vengeance to heaven is the fact that employers hold back or diminish the
workers’ pay. It doesn’t pay, however, to remind the modern employers of this, who in the
bloody and passionate pursuit of the god dollar, do not want any authority over them, nor do
they want any limits, whether it’s God’s limits, natural or human limits. This is for a time only,
because the time of justice is coming.

Human misery plays varied melodies. They are always sad and plaintive. But there are various
gradations among these also. Listen to this letter written by orphans, not only robbed of their
parents but also from their native living corner. “There are four of us children, without a father,
mother and without a house. Our parents had a grocery store; they had a good heart, and
would sell to all whether they could pay or not. Those who could not pay, the parents would put
that sum in their book. Some people bought as much as $8,000.00 worth. These did not want to
pay back anything. True, some could not pay. But there were many who received help from the
city and yet refused to pay anything at all. They moved to another part of the city. Our parents
began to worry. Mother took ill and died. Father had to close the store. He walked around and
lamented the death of our mother saying that without her life is not worth living. Didn’t take
long our father took ill and died, too. Our parents paid in $10,000.00 for our house, so he owed
his friend $2,500.00. Father never received the receipt for the payment saying, because he was
our neighbor and it wasn’t necessary. He is a conscientious neighbor. After the death of our
father, this neighbor went to court and swore that father owed him $5000.00 dollars. He took
the house away from us. For their good heart the people killed our parents and the neighbor
took our home away. Can one call such people human and Catholics?”

Among God’s commandments is this one: “Don’t steal”. This commandment is broken not only
by those who steal but by all those who cheat, those who play with usury, who harm other
people’s property, who retain items found or borrowed and those who do not pay back their
debts. Some people think that because the grocery man, a baker or butcher, has more than
they, they can buy on credit and then move from that place and forget about the debts they
owe, and frequently laugh at their benefactors. Please note and remember that if the owner of
a taken item died, that item should be returned to the inheritor, if there are no inheritors that
the object should be given for some charitable purpose. If someone cannot return everything
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then he/she should return whatever they can. Whoever, because of poverty cannot return
anything he/she should at least promise to return whenever it will become possible for him to
do so. He or she should at least try. Sometimes it happens that civil courts will release the
debtors from their obligations, however before God they remain debtors. Already in the Old
Testament the prophets cried: “Woe to the one who accumulates what isn’t his.” And “the
riches he devoured will be dragged out by God from his throat.” Debtors return as soon as is
possible what you owe, because the sin existing for so long is not remitted, until what you took
is returned. Work, save, deprive yourselves some pleasures, so that you can get rid of what you
owe as soon as possible. Repair the wrongs and give to everyone what is his due. It will be more
honorable for you to go the grave as poor or as a beggar, rather than leave your children the
inheritance that is sprinkled with tears and bathed in the vengeance and curses of those
wronged, who will be your accusers in the future.

Perjury was completely unknown to our forefathers, because they believed who swears falsely
perjures himself and brings God’s curse upon himself. Today, perjuries are on daily order. It is
enough to enter the court and listen to some witnesses when they testify under an oath. This
then is our sore. For a few dollars for some temporary benefit, especially when it comes to
testaments, long existing debts. St. John, the “Golden Mouthed,” wrote: “No dagger can wound
so deeply as the false oaths, no sword kills the way perjury does.” In the book titled “The Year of
Delusions” we read about awful results of perjuries: ”It was after the robbing of Galicia in the
year 1846.The Emissary Bartmanski was sent to distribute wheat to the peasants for planting

, because over this part of ripped Poland hung the danger of death by hunger. The peasants
came with their sacks, and among them came one against whom the group arose saying: “Mr.
Commissary do not give anything to this one because he was the worst bandit, he more than
ten times chased us to rob, and who did not want to go he beat them.” The Commissary
responded: Let his own conscience penalize him for his crime but | must carry out my job as |
was ordered so that the land will not go fallow. The peasants, however, emptied his sacks from
all the grain that was given him and the Commissary did not object. The next day this same
peasant came and asked for more wheat. The Commissary took this occasion and said: “See,
how bad it is to be such a horrible man. All your relatives, the neighbors and all villagers arose
against you.” To this the peasant knelt down and said: Mr. Commissary, | have five children, if it
is true what they are saying about me, let my children not live to see the end of the week. This
was Tuesday. By next Tuesday three of his married daughters and two small children died!”
What awful results of perjury! Not only on Moses’ tablets but in every human heart God wrote
this commandment: “Thou shalt not take God’s name in vain”. The malice and human
perversion almost completely erased this command of God. Today almost at every step we hear
people say “As God is my witness, as | love God, let God punish me, that | cannot die | swear to
God” and so on endlessly. These oaths don’t serve any other purpose except to cover lies,
cheatings and injustices. Go to any court. Various causes are taking place. Every witness has to
take an oath. The witness puts his hand on the Bible and repeats after the clerk that he will
testify “to the truth, the whole truth, so help me God!” Listen to these testimonies. There is
nothing other than lies, whole lies, and only lies. It is a sin to lie to people. It is a sin and
blasphemy to lie to God by perjury, and “over the house of the one who perjures himself will be
the wrath of God and the perjurer will suffer various calamities and finally destruction.” Several
years ago a certain old man from Poznan, who once served in the Prussian army was relating
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