[bookmark: _GoBack][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ]
image6.jpeg
That Mass that was celebrated in the section of Colonel Okulicki in the practically fortified
eastern garden, on whose walls, next to the old signaling tower of Ghenghis Khan, all the local children
had gathered in order to see the Polish soldiers of whose coming their prophets had long ago foretold.

What can | say about the reception in Kitaba? The regiment stood in two rows while the music
played, “Kto sie w opieke.” There was a flourish of trumpets, which instruments were found by some
miracle in Central Asia. A little donkey was found with a drum on a wagon whose master, eight year old
Stan, wearing a steel helmet tried to present a military look. Under a canopy, you led me to the altar. |
will long remember that bishop’s throne at the foot of the Pamir. Just like in Poland, you presented arms
during the Gospel and the Consecration of the Mass.

Among many others, one of the Colonels was receiving the sacrament of Confirmation, an old
soldier introduced something new into the ritual because he ordered three deputy hetmen to be his
“godfathers” judging that the sanctity of only one would not suffice here.

And then you told me yet to lead the procession with the Blessed Sacrament from the altar out
in the field to the soldiers’ quarters. May God reward you for that beautiful ornamental pectoral plate
with that masterly painting of the Blessed Mother, carved not from ivory, but from ordinary bones. |
promise you that this plate will be one of the glories of Polish treasures.”

So much from among the long remembrances written out by this bishop. Here, it is worth
asking, “From where did those Polish wanderers get the strength, courage and peace of soul in such
difficult circumstances that they persevered through so many mortal struggles? The source is evident. It
was a deep faith shown by their actions in daily life by their love of God and neighbor. This one quality is
able to overcome the principles of erroneous human minds and to ennoble humanity which today
stands at the crossroads and tragically wrings its hands before the power of evil.

Let us cling to God and to the divine principles based on supernatural love. Let us all take refuge
in God and humbly beg for His Divine help. Otherwise, without His help, in these present uncertain
times, we will not only realize our weakness, but also our childlike impotence. Then we will end up like
those defeated monsters who not too long ago were still announcing sad news to us. These were
walking the road of atheism. As for us, let us walk the godly path. Those others, walking their wicked
path, ended up in a deep, black abyss, but we shall find a new and happy life!
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January 6, 1946
| greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

In imagination, let us go back to the year 1939. In September of that year, a great storm broke
out. People did not have the least idea of its great size, nor of the destruction that it would cause. This
storm which was unfettered at that time, even though it overthrew its authors, still continues. True, the
war ended but the duel between Good and Evil continues and it will continue until one of these great
forces finally wins.

Six years ago, people were insisting upon the inborn goodness, mercy and justice of
people. They were praising the material progress. They were promising people heaven on earth as a
result of modern knowledge. They worshipped the human mind and they placed the achievements of
that miserable intelligence above the Almighty and All-knowing God.

These same people today see the concentration camps and the gas chambers. They
learn of all the murders carried out on millions of innocent men, women and children. They listen to the
tales of the ill-treatment of human dignity, of the destruction of human happiness and possessions. With
disbelief, they read of the efforts of revolutionaries to break everything in people that is human, holy
and God-like in order to debase everyone and render everyone unhappy. Today, despite the end of a
conquering war with the world powers of the notorious Wasp, the battle with the forces of Evil are not
only unending, but they are growing. With the proliferation of bombs which have flooded entire nations,
the former theories and understandings of boundaries, of ruling authorities and the separations
between countries have fallen away. However, there remains one section, one abyss which cannot be
filled in and evened out, namely, the abyss between those who are faithful to God’s laws and the
advocates or followers of evil.

IS IT FARTHER WITHOUT GOD?

“He who constantly, with admiration and enchantment, feeds his poor mind with the Wisdom of
God, is on a good path and will be holy!” Such a person will not boast that he is intelligent and
educated, but will state with simple humility that is not feigned: “I know nothing.” Acknowledging his
littleness which is at the bottom, he looks with wonder and awe to the heights of Divine Wisdom and
creeps towards Him. The result will be such great joy as tourists have when they have reached a glorious
high point. That high point is the Kingdom of God where God Himself dwells. “Blessed are the poor in
spirit, for theirs is the Kingdom of God!” This special blessing also refers to those who consider
themselves unprecedented paupers as far as their mind is concerned when referring to the Wisdom of
the unlimited mind of God. For this reason, they never risk arguing with God in prayer, but with great
humility they tell the Savior, “Thy will be done!” because there lies the greatest wisdom and experience.

The examples that show the terrible devastation that the human mind has caused the soul and
mankind in general when, having become totally materialistic, it renounced its spiritual side. The
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examples are as many as the great catastrophes that presently oppress the world. “We have gained the
world, but we have lost our souls,” is the desperate cry of one of the deep thinkers of our age. The
entire culture, or the entire material achievement of the human mind which has renounced the soul and
surrendered to materialism, instead of bringing us happiness, has taken it away and is leading the world
simply in the opposite direction of what the learned people promised.

The events of this day and age and of the unhappy human soul are a terrible indictment of the
mind devoted to the service of materialism and not to the spirit. | remember from modern history how
the supporters of the principles of Communism swore that they know how and are capable of correcting
the Lord God and that they will create a paradise here on earth, even in the steppes, those enormous
regions that are extremely flat, un-forested wastelands. Yes, they promised to transform these barren
regions into cultivated and fertile fields that will become the granary or “bread basket for the world.”

They put into motion a huge number of modern tractors with which they ripped the fields across
the length and breadth of them and then planted rye, wheat, oats, corn and cotton. Well, these officials
were rubbing their hands promising themselves that this will be the best propaganda for their godless
system of ruling not only their nation but also many other nations. Once again they miscalculated. Why?
Listen carefully. Before harvest time came around, there was a drought with strong winds. Together
with the ploughed over layer of loose and spongy soil, they swept away not only the seeds that had
been planted, but also the rest of the plowed ground, blowing all of this as far as the layers of clay which
were impenetrable. Thus, at the same time it swept away the scientific pride of these learned creators
of a paradise on earth. Also, on the grassy steppes, enormous herds of cattle and horses grazed and
created a new wasteland contrary to human teaching and contrary to all their cunningly laid plans to
show the world the superiority of the human mind over the mind of the Creator.

When the proud human intellect begins to oppose God and alter His Wisdom contained in
nature and in the laws of nature, man only makes a fool of himself, loses and suffers defeat on all fronts.
Upsetting the balance that the All-wise God had given to nature that is then uprooted and broken
through the pride of the “so-called” educated man, takes revenge and horribly revenges itself on
mankind.

We stand before the doors of a new world, but because those doors are tightly closed, we don’t
see what the other side is like. We can’t even guess what it is like. We stand like ragged beggars almost
completely stripped of all our former beautiful clothes that were famous in all the parts of the world of
European culture and Christian civilization. This dates back to the time when we dethroned God, not
only in our schools and in our homes, but above all, when we began to erase God from our minds and
our hearts and to uproot Him from our souls. As someone wrote: “We stand amazed, uncertain and
suspicious because we have announced God to be an annoying foreigner and is valued in our life as
much as a poor relative,”: a very emphatic and true definition of man’s situation in these post-war
years.

In the place of our dislodged God, we have placed man, idolizing him and his often weak, clumsy
and often openly cranky and stormy efforts. Proudly and insolently we have named this age the age of
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knowledge, progress and rebirth. Thus, man who wanted to build a paradise on earth without God’s
help, on the contrary built not only a purgatory, but a hell of cruelty and suffering.

The modern system of governing nations greatly helped in dislodging God. The pagan and
barbarian system known as totalitarianism was supposed to unite all the efforts of the nation for the
good and welfare of the nation. Meanwhile, a dictator emerged from this system who was an absolute
tyrant and a wanton brute in whose hand, or rather, in whose iron fist lay the fates of individuals and
societies. Dictators claimed for themselves the right to the whole man, as a man. In time, they changed
God’s creature into a creature of the state and paganized man. Pope Pius Xl understood this perfectly
when he wrote: “Pity the nation whose fate depends on the will of an all-powerful dictator!” and
especially such a dictator who cancelled God in his kingdom and took over His throne himself.

Finally, the world, or rather, a part of the world woke up and noticed that this materialistic
knowledge leads people into a blind alley without an exit and worse leads to an abyss. Protests are
beginning, both from the side of the learned as from various sections of society. These protests are
calling, each time louder and each time more convincingly that only an appeal to the soul of people
through their religious upbringing can still save this disappearing civilization and with it all of humanity
from jumping at each other’s throats. One of our modern philosophers insists that: “Only religion solves
the greatest and most important problems of life. Only religion points out where absolute truth exists.
The more religion there is, the greater freedom there is, with less religion, there is more force.Those
disciples of materialism do not possess true knowledge because humility is foreign and unknown to
them and there is never true wisdom without humility.”

One of the characteristics, | would say, the foundation of genuine learning, is that deep humility
before God. The handbook of humility is the Gospel and the guide is the Divine Teacher and Master of
humility. There is no general prescription for humility. It only depends on the relationship that unites us
with God.

A few years ago, a certain modern intellectual who lived in Krakow set out with a mountaineer
into the Tatra Mountains for a three day holiday. When they were passing by a wayside shrine, the
mountaineer removed his cap, removed his pipe from his lips and blessed himself. The intellectual
measured him ironically eying him from head to toe. However, at that time, he didn’t say anything to
him. It was only when they came to a small meadow where the stones were arranged as in a gallery of
monuments, that this intellectual addressed the mountaineer: “Why don’t you remove your cap before
these figures? They are the same kind of stones as the others that showed you some sort of god.” The
mountaineer seemingly hesitated, but he made no answer.

This silence encouraged the intellectual to give him a three day seminar on the fact that there is
no God, that religion is a bunch of lies to people in order to exploit them by the clergy. The mountaineer
constantly listened, but evidently he had no answers to all this for he kept silent.

Finally, when he led his guest out on the most dangerous and solitary precipice, the
mountaineer shouted, grabbed the man by his throat and with his mountaineer stick held against his
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head, saying, “Give me your watch, your money and take off all of your clothes because that is all going
to be mine.” The frightened intellectual cried out, “Aren’t you afraid of God? What are you doing?”

The mountaineer replied, “Oh, so you found God now, and for three days, you were preaching
to me that there is no God. Now, see, even you need God. . .because if there were no God, you would be
now lying at the bottom of that precipice.”

That wisdom gives our people direct contact with God through prayer without any learned
debates with God. You see, there is truth in this proverb: “God thwarts or opposes the proud, but He
gives His grace to the humble.”

This statement by a simple mountaineer coincides with the convictions of our famous
Sienkiewicz who placed these words on the lips of the character Swidnicki: “Listen to this atheist, a
person who has nothing to do with any religion. Knowledge without religion only produces robbers and
bandits.”

Thanks be to God that in the Polish nation there is a simple faith. A distinct proof of this is the
behavior of the Polish soldier on every battle field. The religious practices and the level of these Polish
soldiers’ ethics filled others with awe, as for example in the Italians who are well known for their
religious superficiality. Those who had been witnesses of the religious indifference not only of their own
soldiers, but also of the German soldiers, were totally amazed at the freshness, the simplicity and the
sincerity manifested in scenes of their Polish religiousness. An army engrossed in prayer, crowds
participating in the Sacrifice of the Mass, full participation at all religious services, the singing of Polish
hymns in churches, their generosity in church offerings, the fervor of their prayers and their behavior in
the houses of God, in general, the intensity of religious life among the Polish people. This valiant and
praying army was something life from another world during the time of the rampaging Germans’
contempt for religion. The melodrama of the Italian services and their sermons offended the Polish
soldiers as did their treatment of their churches as objects of tourism. The Polish soldier willingly
searched for Polish traces of a religious worship. He was fascinated by the little chapel “Quo Vadis” and
often visited it just as he often visited the church of the Resurrection Fathers and the church of St.
Stanislaus in Rome. When the bodies of thousands of Polish soldiers were buried in Italy, the Polish
soldier believed that they had given their life not only for Poland, but also for the universal Church!

Bishop Gawlina, an Army Chaplain, wrote these tender memories: “| had this enormous
program, mainly the visitation of all the Polish detachments within the area of 2200 km. In everything |
was helped by General Anders who was not only the Commander of the Army, but also the protector of
the civilians, especially the children who spontaneously streamed to the army. There were so many
orphanages started here. Someday history will record in golden letters the life-saving actions of certain
divisions for the good of our people. Not only their pay but the majority of their food rations went to
their civilian brothers. They were all united in one heart and one soul. Our children revived and
blossomed under good care. Tens of thousands of their graves marked their road to the army.

Everywhere | went | examined the children in religion. Although | do not want to diminish the
credit to the services of the priest chaplains, | want to stress that the children’s familiarity with the
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basics of our faith is a credit to their Polish mothers. If the mother was unable to teach them, other
respected women took over this task or the child’s older sister. “All the older people were forced to
labor,” answered a 14 year old girl, “but, be at peace, Father. You can examine them because | prepared
all these children for confession.”

The Polish nation is tough and their most attractive virtues became most evident during their
exile. What can | say about our soldiers? My heart was touched the first time that | officiated at a
religious service under the open sky. The Generals always gave a good example. The soldier sang with
his whole heart, accepted the sermon with an open heart and received the Holy Sacrament. |
administered the sacrament of Confirmation to 5500 soldiers within two weeks. Among them were our
beginners, some of them already in uniform, others still in their rags. They all knew their catechism well
and they could march even better.

Who can forget the holy Mass celebrated in the house by the great road in uninhabited areas?
Or in deserts, without any trees, without any shade, as in a frying pan among and open to contagious
diseases? Truly, our life was very hard. Our children lived in stuffy and mud huts where they were often
sick as a result of insect bites and scorpions. Yet, to my amazement these clear childlike voices clearly
intoned: “Poland will not disappear as long as we are alive!” And when they sang the line “. . . from all
our trials and difficulties, Poland will arise to live!” . . . none of us were ashamed of our tears.

Only the sick had better conditions. They lived in tents where they endured their agony. Truly,
this is an odd nation, these people from Lechistan. Instead of weeping when they are leaving for the
army, they rejoice. Instead of hiding their sons, mothers are standing on the field and are pushing their
15 year old Johnnies to the wagons, smiling happily, they call out, “. . . just remember, Johnny, be a good
soldier!” Such mothers even sent out younger boys to the labor brigade. Later their entire military
uniform was the military trousers with the pants’ legs rolled up and the shirt rolled up around the neck —
plus huge boots. The foreign people took a liking to our people. They would say, “You and we believe in
God.”

Various pictures and scenes come to my mind, one is, more tender, and moving than the other, |
see the chapel in the form of a beehive, naturally with the painting of the Blessed Mother
Ostrobramska, in order to stress the Polish ethnicity of Vilna. | hear an exuberant song about Lvov, and
today my ears still ring with the voices of the Academy of Officer Cadets in the Soviet theater.

| have seen so many armies in my life and | must say that only a Polish soldier knows how to
achieve such a height of true cultural artistry. A cultural life always unites us with God, thanking Him for
this sincerely. How tender was the attachment of the soldier to the representative of the holy Church. It
was already night when | came to the 6" Division. The streets were overflowing with people. In front of
the arch of honor, just like in Poland, General Tokarzewski greeted me by the light of torches. The choir
sang “Behold a Great Priest.” About midnight, we stepped into the chapel to give honor to the Lord
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament.




