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modern religious. It is difficult for me to say all of this, but truth is not a sin. | don’t know how to
be political, and as a religious person, | know nothing o diplomacy nor do | want to know.

Several years ago the actors and actresses represented the ideal of human side and the noble
desires of human life. At that time the theater did the noble job, good, exalted and useful. That
was then but not today. Years back the press was teaching the truth. It was healthy. Today, such
press is nonexistent. One reads of murders and transgression in vivid colors. Before the home
was a real temple. Today, these attributes are dim. Today’s home is based on disagreements,
quarrels, hatreds, divorces and birth-control. Marital holiness Is lost. The chain of respect,
obedience and gratitude of children toward parents does not exist. Besides, today children are
looked upon not as a gift of God but a necessary evil, the evil which could not be avoided. Then
the society is wondering why present day children are weaklings and sickly. These children are
only the results of a system which is neither healthy nor pure. It is only right that the children
grow up dissatisfied, disturbed and quarrelsome. From here are the unhappy families. From
here are societies that are unhappy and helpless. Today’s young people are starved and
hungering. During the World War some young person from the front wrote: “Mother, you
taught us mathematics, languages, painting, dancing and much else with the exception of
prayer. | see here in these fields how few of my colleagues pray, the rest, do find the courage
and strength to carry the burdens of war in prayer. But how poor my brother and | are!”

Such accusation can be rightly directed by today’s youth at the school, the home, the press, the
theater and the radio. You cared for our minds and body but you forgot our hearts and our
souls! It is your fault that we are hungering and thirsty!!
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March 16, 1941

| greet you, my dear compatriots, in a traditional Polish way: Praised be Jesus Christ. The obelisk
which stands at St. Peter’s Square in Rome, is the highest obelisk in the world. It measures 87 ft
in height and stands on a 135 foot foundation. It is a narrow, four-sided column wider at the
base and narrower at the top. It resembles a needle. The word obelisk is derived from Greek —
obeliskos — needle. This obelisk was fashioned by the Egyptians, who used to place obelisks
before their temples, palaces, graves of their kings. They, the Egyptians, would carve on the
obelisk various figures and writings. The obelisk at St. Peter’s Square was brought from Egypt
during the reign of Emperor Caligula, as a decoration for the Vatican Circus. When the circus
building collapsed the obelisk remained under the debris of that building for a longest time Until
in 1586 Pope Sixtus V (parenthetically speaking, he was a member of our Congregation) ordered
the obelisk to be dug up from the ruins and set at St. Peter’s Square. The tip of the obelisk is
decorated with a gold plated Cross which contains the relics of the true cross of Christ. On the
foundation of the obelisk is the inscription in Latin: Christ conquers, Christ reigns, Christ rules.
May Christ defend his people against all evil. Among this people there is one little cell, one part
of soul in which Christ particularly should rule, who with heart and soul should belong to Christ.
Almost in the shadow of the obelisk are the galleries in which one can find works of the pagan
and Christian art. In the picture gallery | saw this display. Some unknown painter put on canvas
two great historical figures. One Alexander the Great, who at barely 30 years of age conquered
all the early civilized nations. Being the Lord of the world, one day he looked at the sky and
burst into tears complaining there were no more nations for him to conquer. On canvas stood
Alexander the Great holding the globe, round model of the earth. Second figure on this canvas
was St. Aloysius. He had a gentle face, peaceful eyes and a smile on his lips. He had the globe
under his feet , signifying that he crushed the world. Under Alexander the Great’s figure this
inscription is seen: He was conquered by the world he conquered. Under St. Aloysius’ figure this
inscription: He conquered the world but did not submit to it. And this the history verifies.
Alexander the Great broke down after he conquered the world, but St. Aloysius conquered the
world, but resisted the world and today he is honored by the world. Alexander fell because he
built on the foundations of worldly knowledge. Aloysius lives because he built on the foundation
of Christ’s wisdom and knowledge. To Alexander the world was the final end and goal. To
Aloysius the world was a means, a staircase to happiness.
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Hungering Youth

On 17" December, 1940 | received a letter of the following contents: “I am a young American of
Polish descent. Even though | can write and read in Polish, it is easier for me to express myself in
English. | listen to the program regularly every Sunday and sincerely believe that the talks are
spiritually uplifting to our suffering compatriots. In addition, you Father, speak to their minds
and hearts especially those who have left the faith, and all that that faith represented and
reminded them of. Father, please believe me, | tremble at the thought of how many young souls
of the present generation breaks down, and how many young hearts completely breaks their
connection with God. The morality of young people was never lower that it is today. Besides the
fact, that morality is the cornerstone of spiritual and social life, that morality is being mercilessly
torpedoed, just as the unarmed ship is torpedoed on the stormy sea. Every possible means is
being used, not withstanding its baseness and sordidness. In the first place, cultivating the
propaganda which sows immorality among our young people. Propaganda of wormy putridity
cultivated by people who wish and try to kill in the hearts of youth all possible knowledge and
acquaintance with God, the meaning of good, fidelity and sincerity, so that we could fall all the
more easily into the trap of their immoral principles, debased teaching, which belittles and
debases human person. It is their final goal to break the youth and crush it morally, spiritually
and physically. So that the sea of life, already unclear and uncertain, to cover it with the
remnants and bankruptcy through all the societies of the world. To make our youth helpless and
hopeless, especially at the time of society’s and ours greatest need. Please, Father Justin, not
only once, but frequently, remind our youth, that they be intelligent and prudent and less
demanding. Let them think long and well as to what they will do. “To think twice before doing
anything once.” Please, Father, stress and point out to them the painful consequences of
immorality, and the reward of pure and modest living and interaction with each other. Please,
Father Justin, don’t be easily discouraged, but continue to work tirelessly and perseveringly,
because | myself have heard how the young people admitted that thanks to your advice and
warnings they lead happy and good lives! | can tell you my listeners, that the author of this
letter is a 22-year old young man who lives in a town in Massachusetts.

Several years back, English newspapers with bold type described the memoirs of an American
bandit woman. Unfortunately the woman was of Polish descent. She was born in Pennsylvania.
Despite the fact that she had a good home it became too tight for her with her parents and
siblings. She dreamt of a free life, a life without constraints. She literally swallowed cheap
literature. She read all evenings cheap romances that ignited her young imagination. The films
attracted her to the theaters. Despite the fact that she was only fourteen years old she looked
like an adult. She passionately loved dancing. She was known in every dance hall within 50 mile
radius. She was a haughty woman with a stone heart. Long ago she killed all noble sentiments in
her imagination, conscience, heart and soul. She had a reputation among the young. It wasn’t a
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fragrant reputation! These weren’t roses, lilies or violets! This smart-aleck was quite cunning in
the ways of the world beyond her young age. She was sophisticated and that means a person
without a warm heart and without a peaceful conscience. This imprudent butterfly went from
light to light until it burnt its wings. At fifteen she met she met a dandy who almost with golden
words described to her a life in New York. She believed this tempter and went with him to New
York seemingly looking for work. She went from office to office from morning till night, because
her tempter left after a few days and went his way to search for fresh and naive sacrificial
lambs. With despair in her heart she went looking for work so that she could have at least a
piece of bread and some clothes. She finally found an office job, but after a few weeks she
found out that she had to go out every evening to please her unconscientious boss. Luckily she
had enough moral strength to reject his proposition, and so the pilgrimage from office to office
began anew. One certain evening, discourage and disheartened she entered a restaurant for a
cup of coffee and a roll. It warm and pleasant and she kept prolonging her stay. Then a lady
came and sat down next to her. Despite that she was dressed fashionably her face betrayed
anger and hardness. Apparently she knew the world and people. The girl longed for company
and conversation. The lady began asking her about the details of her life and listened to her
attentively and with sincere sympathy. After an hour the two left the restaurant together. The
girl found a guardian, but what kind? The girl was earning money. She dressed in silks. She lived
in luxury. She spent her evening in cabarets and nights in a luxury apartment! Being naive, she
believed that it will be like this all the time. Police arrested her three times. The authorities sent
her to the hospital. She was locked up in prison for several months. After the first fall came drug
addiction, misery, complete moral deprivation, association with bandits and then a whole of
transgressions, then came courts and long lasting prison sentence! | am very curious to know
whether the youth reading about this tragedy, ever asked the meaning of parents, family,
prayer and honest work. The reporter who wrote this tragic story, one more sacrificial lamb of
street life, ended his story with this observation: “we don’t know, but should know about the
dangers, and knowing we should surround our youth with great solicitude, until the leprous
transgressions hurl into the abyss never to return!” We know well about these dangers, we
warn about them, we point them out, but what of it? The whole world conspired against our
twentieth century youth. The world pushed by some dark powers set traps for our youth. It
pounded and continues to pound into our youth poisoning their minds, frightening the heart
and disturbing the soul! The press, the theater, and unfortunately the modern home married
and family life throws the youth onto material and moral wetlands and bogs on which they walk
stunted physically and spiritually. Let us not be judgmental of our youth. It is not their fault, but
the fault of their educators and parents! World war — notorious prohibition — multi-year crisis
also had its impact on the outlook of people on personal as well as social life. All this loosened
the inhibitions and customs of adults and formally demoralized our youth.
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Allow me to cite some examples. One day | went to the parents of a thirteen-year-old boy to tell
them that their son led a dual life, scandalizes younger children and it’s time the parents looked
into the behavior of this teenager. The mother, instead of being grateful, stood above me and
like Ten Commandments of God said angrily: “ Raise your own children first | Don’t teach me
how!” It is no wonder that two years later her “little” boy was sent to the correction house. Her
husband spent three months in the city hospital under observation. Not enough. | was told that
in the certain night locale young girls were kept. | put my coat on, took my cane and went
directly to the place to check on this unpleasant accusation. It was nine o’clock at night. Big
snow-flakes chased each other in the air and then fell to the ground. After fifteen minute- walk |
stood before the building where suspicious entertainment was exercised. | entered. Behind the
bar stood the owner, an elderly man with owlish eyes and vulture nose. There was no need of
connoisseur of human nature to recognize a man who lived off of innocence and gullibility of
the young. Fourteen, fifteen and sixteen-year-old boys and girls were sitting around at tables.
On the tables were bottles, wine glasses and liqueur glasses. The young people were loud.
Evidently they told jokes because from time to time they would burst with loud and raucous
laughter. | approached the owner and told him why | came. During my explanation he looked at
me coldly and cynically. | did not notice that as | was speaking a young lame youth entered
behind the bar and stood next to the owner. After a while as if involuntarily, he pulled out a
gun, rested his right arm on the counter directed the gun straight into me. Under his nose he
hissed curses and said to me: “not a word out of you, there is the door.” | left. Several months
later the owner locked up his den of evil What happened to the young men who frequented
that locale? One of them committed suicide. Two lost their lives in the electric chair. Two of
them are serving life sentences in state prisons. The owner of the locale was a father of a family!
Her were the parents of these underage girls? Where were the parents of these teenage bandits
and future criminals? No, | do not place the whole responsibility on the shoulders of parents,
but can | exonerate them from the responsibility? | always said that to be an exemplary parent it
is not enough to put bread on the table and clothes on their backs; to be an exemplary mother
it is not enough to feed and clothe the child. Unfortunately today’s parent very easily shirks his
parental responsibility. It is not rare to find that children are growing up like Romanian gypsies
without any guidance, counsel, example and care they deserve. Allow me one more example. A
young man came to me with complaints. Five months before he married his dream woman. |
asked him to bring her to me, too, so that | could hear both sides of the story. We made the
appointment for Tuesday evening. On that evening | was called to the waiting room. To my
surprise, on entrance | saw both of them. She, despite the fact that she was in someone else’s
home she smoked like a Turkish lord! |asked this innocent and noble creature what ails her.
And she responded straight from the shoulder: “I met this man at the dance. | knew there were
other women who wanted him. | wanted to show them that | could get him. Several time | went
with him to road-houses. | had him in my hands. | married him to make the other women
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jealous. | did not intend to change my life. Just as | played before | intend to continue. | want
him to go his way and I'll go mine. He wants me to stay home He’s mistaken, | am not a child. |
managed before and I'll manage in the future. Today’s marriages are the kind our parents lived
in. In today’s marriage there is no need for a cradle!” And this “modern” wife got up, spat out
her cigarette and crushed it with her right heel and with head raised haughtily left the room as
though she were shot out of the cannon. Her young husband left the room behind her, with
head lowered, he walked behind her slowly. | wonder, from where did this “sophisticated”
woman, derive her mistaken devious outlook on life. Definitely it couldn’t be from the Ten
Commandments of God. Perhaps she got them from the press, theaters, listening to the radio. |
am only asking and nothing more. | am reminding my listeners how, a few years back, certain
progressive educators of American society insisted that certain states inform under age youth
about the facts of life. These very educators, today, scratch their heads and look with fear on
what grew out of their teaching. They look at these pagan, animalistic, but intelligent people
whom God endowed with a free will. Today’s youth does not travel on main, straight and solid
roads safeguarded by warning signs. Unfortunately the youth travels on secondary, twisting and
uncertain roads, because these roads are not based on God’s commands Home, for our youth, is
only a place in which they find a table and bed. Soulless, cold and deaf walls, in which, in a not
too distant past, pulsated live, warm, soft and sacrificial hearts, filled with love and sympathy.
What an influence on the church, and present-day young people. | will not delve into the causes
today, for even a blind person would see that all the factors worked in order to discourage the
young toward the church and remove them from the influence of religion. And here, too, the
responsibility falls on the shoulders of mothers and fathers. It is sufficient to remind the parents
that the entire national system of education, totally and absolutely, ignored the soul of children
and youth. Tis damage can never be righted. Because, today’s youth followed the school system
which had no foundation and no moral principles. The young people were brought up on the
streets, where they were fed poisonous literature, teaching them to hate classes, jeering at
virtues, and encouraging them to bold acts. The films in the theaters are like rats, disseminating
sickness and moral leprosy. What should | say about the music heard on radios? Music which
throws the listeners into chaos, trampling jumping persons, imitating unintelligent creatures on
the branches of trees in an African jungle. To its rhythm dance children, young people and
adults. One cannot hear anything except hugging, kissing and double-meaning expressions. How
empty and shallow are these actions! And yet the young people are entranced by these. What
accolades they accord them! A few years back, when | had the courage to say publicly that our
educational system is faulty and damaging, the so-called progressives threw stones of
condemnation at me. They even spat at me angrily, because | cared for their children more than
their own parents. Even our own Catholic system is stumbling somewhat. Today, because we vie
for consideration from civil and church authorities, there is very little Christian discipline. The
only signs of Christian teaching seem to be the crucifix on classroom walls and a habit on ultra-




