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your account is not satisfactory, do you know what awaits you? The just sentence of the Creator and Lord of all
goods, not only temporal ones, but also eternal ones. Are you looking for honors or are you searching for fame?
Remember the words of Christ when He reprimanded the Apostles — “Who would want to be first among you,
let him be you servant.

Recall the fate of Herod Agrippa. He sat on a gilded throne, dressed in purple, awaiting the homage of his
subjects. These subjects knelt before this conceited king calling out, “This is not just a human being before us —
This is God speaking to us!”

So, then — What happened? At that moment the hand of an invisible angel struck him who boasted of being
a god and he fell — like any other ordinary mortal and vermin covered and consumed his body!

As for the other false joys and pleasures of the world — Human hearts can never be satiated with them but
most likely will lose themselves in them. This is all vain, empty, momentary, lulling onto sleep — nothing more!

Even if Christ came today into the world, surely he would not find any welcome. Over the doors of
schools, academies and universities there glows a sign written in big letters: “God’s entrance is forbidden!” The
discussion of evolution is permitted, but the very mention of God is forbidden! There is a need to talk about
nature but, there can be no mention of God in order not to offend the feelings of the students. Henry VIII,
Calvin, Luther, Huss are all considered geniuses and benefactors, but Christ and the Cross are meaningless.
There is no place for God in all the educational institutions! Even in certain, so-called churches there is no
place of God. Christ never existed as the Son of God. They consider Christ as a great intellectual who was
prudent but was not the Christ, the Son of God sent to redeem and save the souls of all people. For them also,
God was nothing other than a figment of the imagination of the sick and superstitious!

Could Christ possibly find a reception and a shelter in our home? Maybe in a private Home? Maybe in
homes where the so-called wife is a divorcee or the so-called husband is divorced? In those homes where the
father is a drunkard and neglects his wife and children or he is a gambler or a spendthrift? In those homes in
which the mother and wife gives bad example to her own family and to others? In those homes where there is
no harmony, understanding, love respect and fidelity? In those homes in which children never learned to obey,
run loose and curse their parents? I presume that you will admit that there would be no room for Christ in such
homes.

If the world wanted to allow Christ into its schools, churches and homes, this Christ would shower all of
them with countless blessings and graces. Even today the Savior would cure the sick, would bring the dead
back to life, would comfort the doubting and cure all. He would reprimand the unjust, and would have pity on
the widows, the orphans and the poor. He would take a chief position at meetings between employers and
workers and He would mark out the boundaries of justice in matters concerning the first or the second. Christ
would probably speak thus: “This factory or this office should be a holy place where workers, in good human
conditions, can work honestly and successfully for their need of a piece of daily bread. Workers are people, not
machines or animals but human beings who possess an immortal soul and are deserving of respect for all their
efforts. Just remember that to do any wrong or harm to these my little ones in anything or anyway that would
deny them what they have justly earned. Otherwise, their voices, together with that of their wives and children
will cry out to Me for mercy!”

This is what He would say to the workers: “For your part, put your whole heart and soul into your work.
Be very conscientious. Give an honest day’s work for a just pay! Just like every person needs two hands and
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two feet, so, too in this present situation people need capital and labor. Otherwise, society is crippled. What
would happen to a person if one of his legs wanted to move forward and the other leg wanted to go backward.”
What happens when capital wants to draw back and labor wants to go forward — or the reverse? Doesn’t a
person use both hands in order to wash his body and make it presentable? Doesn’t this prove true as far as labor
and capital concerning society? I therefore leave all of you My blessing and My peace. Therefore, work
together peacefully and all of you will find the happiness for which you were created.”

Before I end this, I repeat that there are so few people today because there is so little of God. Wouldn’t it
be better and happier for all of us if we would allow God into our churches, schools homes, factories, souls and
our hearts? Let’s reflect on this now during the time of Lent!
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I greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

Beginning with Ash Wednesday we have a period of time called Lent. This is a period of time that should
be characterized by penance, sorrow for sins, mortification and meditation. Penance and sorrow for all of our
transgressions and falls; mortification — in order to show a willingness to not only abstain from meat but also by
obeying the Church laws to refrain from amusements and worthwhile entertainments that are permitted during
other times of the year; meditation on our life’s situation. Who knows, considering all of this, whether
meditation is not the most important! Why? Because by shaking up our conscience, by looking into the depths
of our heart, by asking ourselves questions such as where we came from, where are we living, how are we
behaving, where are we going, where and when are we going to end up — an intelligent person realizes the need
for penance and contrition and the absolute need of practicing mortification.

The life of people today is a mass of contradictions. Today people’s lives are not that which the Creator
had planned it to be. Today, people are not living because life is an illusion, a mirage, a lie, a swindle because
God has been uprooted from life and totally discarded. On everyone’s lips and from everyone’s lips flow words
of progress, education, freedom and success in spite of the fact that there is so much backwardness, darkness,
slavery, poverty and oppression. Because every person is just looking out for himself and only cares about
himself, he forgets about the others who are also people and neighbors. In addition to that, he forgets that a soul
lives in every human being and that God extends His rule over all creation.

Is there any help for all of this? Is there any medicine that can be applied? Christ left us a principle and if
people live according to it, not only will they themselves be happy but they will change the face of the entire
world. For the Savior said, “Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His justice and everything else will be given
to you!”

Very few people in these present times ever even think about justice. If only it was introduced into all
governments and if only everyone adapted his life to justice everywhere! Justice is a term that is either foreign
or completely unknown or at least, it is not understood. Can anyone discuss justice, if there is no place
accorded to God? Their understanding of true happiness disappears; they promote artificial principles, false
advice and ineffective medication. Intelligent people are leading an unintelligent life.

In the fourth century before Christ, there lived a famous Greek philosopher. He was a pagan cynic, a
follower of primitive life. He renounced the most important things of life and he lived in a barrel! There is a
story circulating about him that one day at noon when the sun shone brightest, this old philosopher was walking
about the public market place of the metropolitan city of Athens. He carried a big lantern in his hand and
seemed to be searching for something by the light of that lantern. Some person who was passing by stood and
watched him for quite a while and then asked him, “What are you looking for?” The philosopher answered,
“I’m searching for a human being!” The man remarked, “Don’t you see all these people who are walking
through this market place?” “They aren’t people,” he retorted, “for people have intelligence, and these
individuals, instead of living according to their intelligence, allow themselves to be guided and ruled by their
senseless inclinations and fancies!”

Now, then — can’t we say the same thing today? Therefore the title of today’s talk is —
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THERE ARE FEW PEOPLE FOR THERE IS VERY LITTLE OF GOD

There is an old legend that states that one day after the world war; Jesus came down to earth with St. Peter.
They were walking to see some of the world. They walked slowly but they didn’t meet even one person. All
they saw were towns in ruin, destroyed villages, whitened bones and beams lying in heaps. They didn’t see any
birds except some ravens. Towards evening, they were approaching some sort of city. As they came close to it,
Jesus stopped and turned to St. Peter with the words, “My son, go into this city and find out if anyone there
would receive me for one night. Meanwhile, I will sit here by these woods awaiting your return.”

St. Peter walked in the direction of the town. He arrived at the toll-gate and he turned to the guards there
with the question, “Would you accept Jesus Christ for one night?”

The soldiers began to laugh and then one them who was pockmarked answered in the name of all of them,
“You must be an idiot since you are seeking a night’s stay in the house of the custom’s officers! Don’t you
know that that’s a government building and in such a building, Jesus Christ can never be found?”

St. Peter went a little farther. Not too far from the toll-gate, in the midst of fields, he met a peasant, a
villager who was returning home from the market with an empty wagon. St. Peter called out to him, “Brother,
are you from around here?” “Yes,” he answered, “not too far from here I have a house and some land.”
“Would you accept Jesus Christ to your house for one night?” — “For a good amount of money — why not?”
answered the peasant. “For a good amount of money, I’ll even let the Devil himself stay overnight!” St. Peter
scowled at him saying, “Are you such a godless creature?” The peasant retorted, “Hey, don’t you bother me!
Even Christ’s tomb was not guarded free of charge. Why should I take someone in for the night free of
charge?” “So that’s it? You follow the example of the pagans?” — But the villager was in no mood to hear
anything more and whipping his horse, he rode away with a clatter.

St. Peter walked a little further. There at the edge of the town was a pretty villa decorated with turrets and
surrounded by a huge, beautiful garden. He went up to this villa but the servant maid tried to chase him away.
Hearing all this shouting, the owner of the villa came to investigate. Seeing him, St. Peter finally could ask him
if he would welcome Jesus Christ under his roof for one night. The master answered, “My villa is not a
traveler’s inn!” and in anger, he turned to leave. Then he stopped and reflected a moment realizing that such a
sharp refusal to Jesus Christ could somehow affect his newly found riches and he therefore stopped and turned
at the door with this advice, “I just happen to know the presidents of many charitable organizations. If you
want, I can give you a letter of recommendation to any one of them!”

But St. Peter wasn’t listening or waiting for any letter but was already on his way. As he came near the
town, St. Peter spoke to a worker whom he saw there, “Would you welcome Jesus Christ under your roof for
one night?” The worker answered, “If it were up to me, naturally I would welcome Him because I see that His
teachings are all true and love is really the basic rule and the greatest power! But — I don’t have the courage to
accept Him because those people who are the apostles of hatred would say that I am a traitor.

Hearing this, St. Peter turned and hurried away. On one of the main streets, he encountered one of the
citizens and asked him, “Would you welcome Jesus Christ under your roof for one night?” This citizen, caught
by surprise, answered fearfully, “Please, don’t ask me to do something like that. Today the world is so terribly
deceitful that it is better when a person does not admit to anything!”
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So St. Peter walked further and found himself in front of a beautiful palace. As he was wondering whether
he should try his luck there, the door opened and the rich owner came out on the street. St. Peter went up to him
and again stated his question, “Sir, would you welcome Jesus Christ into your home for a night?” The rich man
who was short and fat, stopped, blinked his eyes several times and replied, “Naturally, I would welcome Him,
but — unfortunately, I don’t have the courage to do than for I am a Jew! If I would accept Him under my roof,
the Jews would mock me and the Christians would make fun of me!”

With this answer, St. Peter left and walked further. In some park he met a very fashionably dressed woman
taking a walk with her little daughter. He approached her and asked her the question. The fashionable woman
smiled charmingly but refused St. Peter with the words, “No, thank you for such a guest who teaches about
lilies of the fields. He would no doubt make some comments criticizing fashion!” St. Peter turned to the little
girl and asked her if she would let Jesus stay overnight in the children’s room. The girl’s eyes sparkled — “Oh,
very willingly for Jesus will bring me a gift!” “But” — asked St. Peter, what if He doesn’t bring anything?” “In
that case,” the child shouted, “I wouldn’t even let Him in! For the good Jesus always comes with gifts and if He
is coming empty-handed, then He is not good!”

St. Peter walked further and came upon the most distinguished hotel in town. He went up to the doorman
and asked, “Would you give a night’s lodging to Jesus Christ?” “Not for anything in the world,” replied the
porter.” Here, the representatives of governments who take care of the politics of the world conduct their
sessions here and they would all escape before the face of Christ.”

So St. Peter walked further, asking this same question to the various people whom he met, but they all
refused him, managing to find some sort of reason why they couldn’t welcome Jesus under their roof for even
one night. One insisted that he had a very cramped dwelling, another refused because he had no bed sheets, a
third claimed that he already had a guest in his house! In one word, it was useless for St. Peter to turn to people.

Meanwhile, night was slowly fading and since dawn was breaking, there was no need to seek an over-night
stay. Sadly, St. Peter returned on the path through the woods to the place where Jesus had been seated last
evening, but he did not find Him there.

St. Peter searched for His foot-prints on the road, but he found no sign of Christ’s footprints anywhere.
“He must have returned to heaven,” thought St. Peter — and he, too, decided to return there.

The guards at the custom house who were looking out of the windows of their huge government building
saw the road and the woods and they noticed that that morning the fog lifted from the woods by the road
somehow differently than it usually does!

Now, tell me — Do you think that reality presents a happier and brighter picture than this legend does? You
are wrong! Despite the fact that the world wants to appear Christian, it steals the name and unjustly takes it for
itself in order to more easily deceive, swindle and exploit them and then break them both physically and
spiritually. We are speaking of the paganism of antiquity and of the dark ages of the Middle ages and yet our
own times are so brutal and so vile that they are like dark clouds hiding the abomination and the ugliness of the
times before Christ. It is because these pagan principles covered themselves with extremes or just scraps of the
garment of Christianity that we now have so much injustice, vices and errors. All these strange opinions stem
from this, even some held by so-called Catholics, dealing with Christ, the cross, the Church and Christ’s
teaching, given and explained through the lips of the Church. On the corrupt principles of the so-called neo-
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paganism, which is only new by name but in reality dates back to antiquity, the world has only dragged out the
old skeleton which has long stunk from decay and the vermin of the grave, dressed it in new robes, embellished
it with attractive and eye-catching names such as education, knowledge, lessons, progress and civilization. This
was placed on the altar and the naive and the credulous were told to give deep and humble homage to it. People
crawl on their knees before Baal but not before God!

Someone once rightfully said that today’s world is divided into two camps. In one is the army of the
worshippers of gold, the stomach and the lower human inclinations. In the other camp are the half-Christians
who would want to reconcile the cross with the principles of the world. The world blinds them; the worldly
people impress them to such a degree that they lose their speech and become cripples. Just an insignificant part
hold tightly to Christ and the cross believing deeply that it is only in Christ and His Cross that one can find
exact and complete medication for all human pain and suffering.

As a proof, I am attaching the eight beatitudes of Christ:

1. The Savior called out — “Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.” The
followers of half-Christianity teach that only the rich in material resources are blessed because they can
thus use everything on this earth and then buy eternal happiness.

2. “Blessed are the meek, for they shall possess the earth!” Despite this, today this one cry dominates:
“Strength and power above Law!” For this reason, rulers as well as the subjects have recourse to
violence, fists and weapons!

3. Christ consoles us saying, “Blessed are those who mourn for they shall be comforted!” Today, people
maintain that only he is fortunate who laughs. They forget that the cunning, the shrewd, the mean-
spirited and the unjust seize the smile of courtesy and sympathy as their most numerous offerings.

4. “Blessed are they who hunger and thirst for justice, for they shall receive their fill!” This teaching of
Christ evokes a smile of contempt and pity. Justice has been buried at the cemetery a long time ago. It
is only there that you can find justice, not among living people! Today, they talk of the need to seek
wealth, property, fame and acclaim. Justice is looked upon as a sign of weakness, impotence and
helplessness. Injustice is practiced in the family home, in offices and in factories. It has found its way
into governments and among those in authority. Here it assumed the name ‘politics’ or rather
“politicking.” It is found in the arenas of international talks and agreements although here it is known as
diplomacy! There is injustice between the employer and the laborer; between the mistress and the
servant girl; between the creditor and the debtor. The chain of injustices has encircled people’s lives,
and he is the most fortunate who gets away with the most fraud and other injustices!

5. “Blessed are the merciful,” announces Christ. But the world asks, ‘What is mercy?” Let all the poor go
to work and earn their own living! But — where and how since there are no jobs available? Millions of
dollars are spent to maintain jails for criminals. Eighteen million dollars are spent annually to maintain
hospitals for dogs, cats, canaries, etc. We feel sorry for criminals; we sympathize with senseless
animals but when it comes to acts of mercy, whether spiritual or corporal, then we become misers —
without a heart or a conscience!

6. Christ calls out, “Blessed are the clean of heart! Today a clean heart is spoken of by people, not in
order to be acknowledged and praised but only to be derided and made fun of as being old-fashioned
and not in step with today’s world.
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7. “Blessed are the peace-makers!” Who goes around today sowing peace and harmony? Who? In every
part of the world people’s tongues sow discord, dissatisfaction and suspicion. They chop, cut, split,
beat and kill

8. “Blessed are they who suffer persecution for the sake of justice”, announced Christ. That doesn’t agree
with the spirit of the times, neither. Today, the idea of an “eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth™ is
practiced. Today people are living with endless worries, anxieties, fears, wants, chasing after illusions,
quarreling constantly among themselves. Some die of hunger and others die from over-eating.

At this moment I present our holy father St. Francis of Assisi to your imagination. He was the son of a rich
Italian merchant. One day, in the presence of the Bishop of Assisi, he discarded the rich clothing he had from
his father with the words, “Now I can truthfully say, ‘My Father who is in heaven!"” Throughout the rest of his
life, he possessed nothing, yet he possessed everything! He was richer than all the millionaires in the entire
world, happier and more content than those who were brimming with worldly goods. Why? Because he
possessed God!

I quote a description found in the second chapter of the Book of Wisdom: “Brief and troublous is our
lifetime, neither is there any remedy for man’s dying, nor is anyone known to have come back from the nether
world. For haphazard were we born and hereafter we shall be as though we had not been. Because the breath in
our nostrils is a smoke and reason is a spark at the beating of our hearts. And when this is quenched, our body
will be ashes and our spirit will be poured abroad like unresisting air. Even our name will be forgotten in time
and no one will recall our deeds. So our life will pass away like the traces of a cloud and will be dispersed like
a mist pursued by the sun’s rays and overpowered by its heat. For our lifetime is the passing of a shadow, and
our dying cannot be deferred because it is fixed with a seal and no one returns. Come, therefore, let us enjoy
the good things that are real and use the freshness of creation avidly. Let us have our fill of costly wine and
perfumes and let no springtime blossom pass us by; let us crown ourselves with rosebuds ere they wither. Let
no meadow be free from our wantonness. Everywhere let us leave tokens of our rejoicing, for this our portion is
and this our lot. Let us oppress the needy just man; let us neither spare the widow nor revere the old man for his
hair grown white with time. But let our strength be our norm of justice, for weakness proves itself useless. Let
us beset the just one because he is obnoxious too us. He sets himself against our doings, reproaches us for
transgressions of the law and charges us with violations of our training. He professes to have knowledge of
God and styles himself a child of the Lord. To us he is the censure of our thoughts; he holds aloof from our
paths as from things impure. He calls blest the destiny of the just and boasts that God is his Father. Let us see
whether his words are true; let us find out what will happen to him!”

This is the way they thought, but they were mistaken for their wickedness blinded them. “And they knew
not the hidden counsels of God, neither did they count on a recompense of holiness, nor discern the innocent
souls’ reward. For God formed man to be imperishable, the image of his own nature he made him.” We read
all of this in the Book of Wisdom.

Doesn’t the world argue in this way today? Don’t some Christians apply this to their daily life? Despite
the fact that all bodies are like grass and like the flower in the field, its mother is corruption and its sister —
vermin! So what pride? What self-conceitedness? What vanity? — Or as far as wealth is concerned. How
people collect it, hide it and go out of their mind if they lose this wealth. Our Savior calls out to us — “Build up
your treasure in heaven!” If you possess any goods of this earth, thank God and be poor in spirit remembering
that you are only a steward and from your stewardship you must give an account down to the last penny — and if




