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January 7, 1951 /

| greet you my fellow compatriots in a traditional Polish way: Praised be Jesus Christ!
The morning Post of December 4, brought me a stack of letters, among them one written in English. |
will not translate it, because the translation might lose something of meaning and worth. So I'll read it in
the original. Listen: “Dear Father Justin, | listen to your Sunday talks whenever possible and consider
them tops! However, what puzzles me, is since your program carries such a beloved title as “The Rosary
Hour,” that very little is spoken about the most beautiful prayer this side of heaven, “the Rosary!”-
Pardon, me, Father, if | sound like I'm trying to run your program, For | now insist you give it your utmost
consideration. If you already have voiced a discussion of this topic, chances are, | missed it, - and so a
million apologies. Perhaps it wouldn’t hurt to repeat — what say, eh? If you kindly choose to do it—1I'm
reserving a front seat! I'd make a bet that even the Blessed Virgin herself would love to hear it. Oh, she
is such a tireless crusader. — For souls! She is offering each one of us a Key to heaven, the Rosary! How
many of us accept it? Just so very few! And it is because and it is because we don’t understand! We
need education, enlightenment, and a good old fashioned threat! Father, you are so capable of doing it!
Please help the Blessed Virgin and especially, Now...Now... Now...” cries heaven itself. Excuse my name,
and God bless you. — A layman!” My dear Mister Layman! | am indeed grateful to you for your nice
letter, in which you express such beautiful sentiments of your devotion to the Blessed Mother and in
doing so, you show yourself a true servant of Mary, but it may surprise you, that | plead not guilty to
your accusation ! Why? Because not once, but again and again | have advocated private, family and
public recitation of the Rosary. | pleaded and pleaded with my people, both privately and on the air, to
renew old Polish custom of reciting the Rosary in their homes! Together with the entire family. That
through the Rosary we can regain peace, happiness and so forth, and on and on! But as a humble
son of St. Francis the “poverello” of Assisi | will heed your advice, and today’s radio address to your and
my favorite topic — the Rosary! After this exceptional introduction, | will pass to our radio chat under
the title:

Polish Rosary
| have three rosaries on my desk: one white, second red, and third black color! Each of these rosaries
has its own unusual history! The first, the white rosary is made out of wool balls. The little balls are
connected with very, very thin white thread, the cross is made out of white material. On the cross are
numbers 42 and 43 and the word Essen! Once, this rosary belonged to a Polish female prisoner who
spent years 1942 and 1943 in the German camp in Essen! She made that rosary in secret in the camp
sewing room, where she worked as a slave. She wore the rosary around the right foot ankle,
endangering her own life, because such articles were strictly forbidden! The second rosary, the red one,
with very small beads, was made from dark bread, which was made mostly from potatoes, not flour, but
wood shavings and lime. With such mixture the Germans fed their prisoners in the camps. That rosary
came from German female camp in Ravensbrueck, about this camp it was written that “all, even
unbelievers formed a very cadre of people of deep and strong faith! The Germans mercilessly destroyed
any show of religious cult. To the arrivals Germans ripped of them medals, prayer books, rosaries, and
scapulars. They burned everything that was reminding them of God and religion. In dirt, stuffiness in
hiding from German executioners, we talked to our God. Each prayed as they knew how. All prayed
very zealously, simple prayers, flowing from the heart, full of faith in future reward for all this suffering.
Women who lived in the world without faith were learning or prayers: “Hail Mary, by repeating after us.
“Mary help us; Save us; “we, Catholic women, in secret counted the Rosary beads which we made
ourselves!” That second rosary, the one made from bread crumbs, is red, “How, from where? You
ask. I'll satisfy your curiosity, and explain. Originally it was grey, as grey as mother earth on which we
walk! A certain day, chief police manager, a brutal sadist, beat and kicked to death a nineteen year old
Polish female prisoner! He left her in the pool of blood, which was bubbling from the nose, mouth and
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ears of the unfortunate. He assigned two elderly women to take the martyr to the barrack. One of those
women wet her rosary in the blood of the martyr. That is why the grey rosary turned red!! There
remains the third made from horse’s hair! It was delicately made. The beads, and cross joined by horse’s
hair. This rosary is the work of Polish officer deported in December, 1939, to the middle of Russia to
hard labor camp, released at the end of 1941, because of the agreement made by General Sikorski with
the Moscow authorities. This officer worked on this rosary fourteen months! Let me add something to
this, what the officer said: 70-year old man, professor Grabski, who | met in London in 1942, how he,
for three years was dragged from prison to prison, from one hearing to the next hearing. Because of
beatings by communists he lost hearing partially. Sometimes they used canes other times fists and thus
damaged his sight. They knocked out almost all his teeth, but the old man did not weaken. Where did he
get this strength to persevere in dark underground prison cells. What kept him alive and persevere
during these long hearings where he was beaten and maltreated without pity or mercy? Listen to what
he himself said: “Father, they didn’t break me because | prayed the rosary on my own ten fingers!”
Maybe now you will understand why I titled this talk “Polish Rosary”. First rosary was made from wool,
the second from bread crumbs, third from horse’s hair, and the fourth from human fingers of the

exiled, homeless, condemned wanderer! Each of these rosaries was bathed in bitter tears of people

of faith; faith in God, merciful Father; of faith in care of Mother of God’s Son and my Mother, yours, and
of whole humanity! From all my travels to Poland two stand out in my mind: the first in the year 1920,
when for the first time | celebrated tyhe Mass by the miraculous picture of mother of God, Our Lady of
Czestochowa, and my second visit to Jasna Gora in the year 1928. This time | celebrated the last Mass

in packed with pilgrims church. The masses were celebrated tardy, it was already one o’clock in the
afternoon when | stood in front of the altar. After the bell rang for Lamb of God, on the highest step

of the altar, knelt an elderly man, white as a dove, of very humble posture, hands folded on his breast,
with eyes downcast, When | was giving him holy Communion, | notice that abundant tears were coming
down his face from under the eyelids. | finished the Mass and returned to the sacristy. When | took off
the vestments and turned around | was face to face with the man who received communion from me.
He grabbed my hands squeezed them hard and kissed me on both shoulders. Then he spoke with very
tremulous voice: * Father, | came, according to the Polish custom, to thank you for Jesus! For me, this
day is a very happy day from rebirth. | am a professor. For forty years | did not practice my faith because
| lost my faith. | was cold and indifferent in religious matters. | was lucky. | had a very good and pious
sister. She prayed for my conversion. But | didn’t think of changing my outlook on religion. Then one
day, about two months ago, my sister pressed a little rosary with an exhortation: “If this doesn’t convert
you, then even Jesus will not do it! Carry it in your pocket! Before you go to bed every night, look at the
rosary and at least pray one Hail Mary. | raised my shoulders, smiled, but promised nothing, left and
completely forgot about it. A few days later, | returned from the meeting tired and irritated. While
undressing forgotten rosary fell out of my pocket just a little and | would have crushed it under my feet.
| picked it up with a strange feeling. I took it into my hand, and at that moment | saw myself receiving
First Holy Communion with the rosary in my hand! Despite myself, shame and fear began to take over. |
slid off the bed unto my knees and began whispering Hail Mary. My heart pounded as though someone
was using a hammer. My knees were giving in. | shook as though running a fever. My thoughts were a
shamble. My conscience screamed some reprimands which | couldn’t understand. | do not remember

if 1 said three, five or ten Hail Marys, | rose from my knees sweated up and irritated! | lay down, but
could not fall asleep. My imagination rushed to the years which | passed under parental roof not too

far from Krakow (Cracow) and Wieliczka (our famous salt mines) and before my eyes always rosary
figured. | saw it in my father’s, mother’s my sister’s and my own hands! These sights drove the sleep
away from my eyes and wearied me to exhaustion. | didn’t have peace during the day or night. Every
evening, before going to bed | had to kneel down and pray a few Hail Marys. | had to pray. Finally after
six or seven such evenings my stubbornness gave in. At the moment when half consciously | spoke the
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words “pray for us sinners” | don’t know what happened, | began to cry like a small, helpless child!

| brought the rosary to my lips kissed it sincerely, and bathed in my tears, first time in 40 years | prayed
the whole rosary. | arose from my knees a different man! The night passed in deep sleep, but dreamed
about the rosary. After a week of retreat | confessed the forty years and today received Holy
Communion. | will always, always pray the rosary. The rosary, what it didn’t accomplish! The Hail Marys,
that’s the angel’s greeting, whispered by lips of innocent children, crushed the stony heart of quite a
few, a drunkard father, a godless father. The Hail Mary’s coming from an aching heart of a mother,
halted steps of the recalcitrant daughter from road of evil. The Hail Marys from an aching heart of a
mother brought to reason a haughty son, who left his bad company, escaped from prison and an electric
chair! Pious recitation of the rosary by a father brought blessing on whole families. Because Mary is the
mother of all humans, and she pays them back for love, by remembrance, help and care. True, you do
know that February 11, 1858, Mary appeared to small Bernadette Subirous. Most holy Virgin was
dressed in bright shiny, white dress and belted in the middle by sky blue sash. Long veil covered her
head and shoulders falling to the ground! Her feet were dressed with two, brightly shining roses. In her
hands folded on her chest, Most holy virgin held a long, white like snow rosary. The beads of the rosary
were strung on a golden chain. The rosary ended with a golden cross! The face of the Mother of God
had heavenly beauty! Little Bernadette, full of wonder, took her small black rosary wanted to make the
sign of the cross but her hands were as though paralyzed, no strength in them whatsoever. Her hand

fell down on her side. Then the Mother of God with her right hand takes the golden croto hess and
makes a large sign of the cross and smiling with inexplicable kindness, seemed to say to the child: “Do as
| do! Bernadette imitates Mary. This time her hand was obedient. Mary folds her hands and moves the
beads between her fingers. Bernadette sees that even though the beads move through Mary’s fingers
her lips do not move. She by herself was reciting the rosary to the last Glory be. At this moment the
heavenly Mother gives Bernadette a sign to come closer to this otherworldly person. Then Mother of
God bends gently, stretches her arms, smiles graciously as though saying farewell to the little girl. The
heavenly vision disappears. From that memorable day Rosary prayer resounds by the grotto of Lourdes
without ceasing. Rosary began to be the official prayer of the pilgrims coming here from all over the
world. And the Mother of God wanted to show the people how dear and to her rosary
prayer is. oes not stop to make various miracles happen to heal human bodies and souls.
Already in the year 1875, Pope Pius X wrote: “You know, my dear sons and daughters that most Holy
Virgin showed the rosary to St. Dominic as a very effective means of help, this was at the time when

the holy man was fighting those horrendous mistakes and iniquities when godless men frightened the
nations! This is no wonder that most Holy Virgin herself, most emphatically pointed out that that same
help is very effective against the present day evils, when the boldest dared even to deny existence of
God. This vitiates the nations and turns order upside down. The power of the rosary devotion which so
piously honors main mysteries of Christ and the One who herself was victorious over all kinds of errors.
It is truly right to hope that the same power of the rosary will push the gates of Hell, destroy intrigues,
of godlessness, distance the nations from errors, and at the same time remove this great confusion and
muddle, which shake up whole societies! Let us love the rosary, praying at least a part of it every day!
This Mother of God is the Comforter of the afflicted, and our intercessor in heaven! There is no one on
this earth who whispering Hail Marys with confidence and humility did not feel from that Mother help

in his /her need, consolation for their suffering and sorrowful heart. Some times in almost hopeless
days, when human help is practically hopeless, this Queen of the Rosary in her motherly goodness
hurries to bring help, it seems she pours balsam of peace and calm into the human heart. This help

is without fail certain as long as we turn to her with confidence. St. Bernard says that it was unheard

of that if anyone would hasten to her will never be forgotten or left unaided. Here is something what
one student of medicine confesses:”| am one of those students whom a good mother taught me to

say the rosary daily! | also belong to those who receive an unfailing help and care from the Queen
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to the rosary. From the early days of my life, from the moment, when my mother entrusted me

to her motherly care, | feel her constant look on me. It was she who made it possible for me out

of seven siblings to obtain higher education. Through the duration of my studies Mother of God
supports me with her counsel and care. How many times when professors leveled their remarks
against the faith or when behavior of some of my friends enticed me from the straight and narrow
path, 1 would go to the heavenly Mother with a rosary in my hand she helped me and consoled me.
How many times | was in need, how many times there was emptiness in my heart, and lack of peace
in my conscience and my soul was plunged into sadness, that many times that most beloved Mother
was by my side. | owe everything to her help. The key to every grace is the rosary. That is why | am
not afraid of anything, but confidently turn my gaze to the feet of the Mother of God, my consoler,
my guardian and my advocate with the rosary in my hand. | go on into life confidently, despite the fact
that that life seems to be getting more difficult, darker, and more confusing!”

How much wisdom, foresight, faith and love is found in this noble, young man’s testimony. If only

each of us would resolve to go to the Mother of God daily with a rosary in our hands, and at her feet
seek consolation, help, soothing, and counsel. Truly, in a very short time we would convince ourselves,
that the rosary is the key to happiness and satisfaction! Now let’s turn our eyes on the world. Almost
from the very first days of ending World War Il in 1945 conferences are being held. Representatives

of nations talk how to build solid foundations of peace. Ambassadors, diplomats and professionals

sit talking while we are waiting. Fires explode all over! We will obtain world peace only under one
condition that we, all the nations, will change our thinking. The Psalmist didn’t say these words to the
wind: “If the Lord does not build the house, in vain do the builders labor!” And not in vain did the
Mother of God, appeared in Fatima in 1917, amid the explosions of First World War and gave the world
her“ultimatum”, when she said “I am the Lady of the rosary! The people must amend their lives, beg for
pardon for their sins. And stop offending the Lord, whom they offend so often.” At another time,

Mary said: When you pray the rosary after each decade say: O my Jesus, forgive us our sins, save us
from the fire of hell, lead all the souls to heaven, especially those who have most need of your mercy.”

If my wishes will be fulfilled Russia will be converted and there will be peace in the world. If not Russia
will continue to spread her errors throughout the world and continue to call wars and persecutions of
the Church! Many nations will be annihilated.” | don’t think that | have to prove to you that Mary’s
predictions in Fatima are coming true. Allow me to add that during the six apparitions She reproved

the believers and urged they should pray the rosary daily. Despite the reprobation and the fact that we
see wide spread of evils of every kind especially: godlessness, paganism, barbarism who of us thinks
about these, who of us does something concrete to eliminate these evils? When | say, who of us, | have
in mind Catholics, especially, those of our nationality, Polish. And so, we Americanize ourselves with a
whole mouth and all steam with lightning speed! Not always in the good, but in that degrading and
negative sense. We move ahead with the times, in modern tempo, rapid. Ours play and dance Friday or
Sunday, they drown themselves with alcohol until the smoke comes out of their hair, and flames come
from their eyes, they debase themselves in their bodies and in their minds and souls! There, somewhere
thousands go hungry. We cannot forget this, they multiply like ants, mixed marriages, civil marriages,
marriages purely on faith, wild marriages, separations divorces, you name it! | will not name other
debasing actions, like murders of unborn children! What of it that Lady and Queen of the rosary calls

to amend our ways and straighten our lives, and ask for forgiveness for our sins, to penance, to pray

the rosary every day! Who pays attention to this? And here more and more unbelieving husbands,
unfaithful wives, degraded daughters, sassy sons, less and less decency and uprightness, more and more
not attendance at church, more and more strong disagreements, more and more following of the god-
less and pagans! This is the thinking of sons and daughters of fathers’ and mothers’ of those of whom
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yhe history writes:”Nation with Mary and, Mary with the nation!” These are the sons and daughters of a
nation whose people went to work with a rosary in their hand! The nation whose sons and daughters
without exception, prayed the Rosary. The nation in which the beads of the Rosary passed through the
fingers of simple people as well as queen’s generals, working women manufacturers, as well as ladies of
the court. For the most part we had forgotten about these. Today only women and children whisper the
Hail Marys. And even these not all of them. Those in higher circles and friendship circles prefer to hold

in their hand a cigarette holder or a cocktail, than a simple rosary. All of them excuse themselves with
“Progress!” Oh, yes, that progress knocked out the rosary from their hands! Such progress doesn’t
elevate us but quite contrary, it vitiates us. Doesn’t save but loses and condemns us. Humanity and the
world desire peace and search for it, but they forget that Mother of God is the Queen of Peace! And it is
to this Queen of Peace that we must go with the rosary in our hands, with sorrow in our hearts and
penance! The Rosary contains all the tomes of theology. In the rosary we come to know omnipotence,
mercy and love of God. From the rosary we draw consolation in suffering, strength in our weakness,
defense in temptations. Rosary sanctifies. So then, let us pray the Rosary privately as well as publicly!
Otherwise we, our families, nations, the world, are threatened by debasement, vitiation and total
annihilation! In the Rosary is found help, salvation. | will be gone you and others will pass but that tiny
Rosary will remain!




