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Therefore let us go closer so that we, the servants of Our Lady and priests of the Most High
God, may take the lead. Today we need a lot of learning, a great deal of holiness and much courage
in order to overcome that Prince of Darkness and his ally, the world, which today haughtily rises to
battle. Therefore, let us confidently draw near to Her throne and let us place at Her feet this
promise, as a crown, that we will all be priests according to the Heart of God.

“Most merciful and most gracious Queen, behold, I, a miserable servant, vow to you in the
name of all the Polish priests, those working in the Lord’s vineyard and those also who are in exile
but long to do this work, that we will always work for the glory of God and for our Master, until we
drop from exhaustion, that we will fight under His banner, even to the last drop of blood, that we
will always be His people and yours and we will always travel the paths of truth and holiness up to
the top of Mt. Zion, that we will always stand by His throne and your until our last breath and
nothing will be able to tear us away - neither the world nor all of hell, neither persecution or
oppression or the sword: That if there be a need, we will gladly bear chains and undergo death for
the Name of the Lord!

Now, draw closer, my brothers in higher ranks. I know that among you there is no lack of
hearts that are thoroughly Catholic that beat with love for Jesus and Mary but, why can’t I say this
about everyone? Why is it that actually in those states that are progressive lights to the nation there
is so much coldness towards God, so much prejudice and unwillingness towards the Church, even
so much of a lack of faith and with this lack of faith, a wantonness of soul and body? With this
wantonness, they have luxuries and a squandering of the property of their fathers, and with the
luxuries, the corruption of our customs.

If only, through the prayers of the Mother of God, they would recall that they have all
strayed and that they would finally recognize that there is no true light anywhere but only in the
Catholic faith; that there is no greatness except in virtue; that there is no true freedom except under
the yoke of Christ; that there is no escape for the nation except in the Bark of St. Peter which is in
faithfulness to the Church and in a strong bond with the Apostolic See. If only they would come to
their senses as soon as possible for as long as we do not revive our faith and do not cleanse
ourselves with penance, and as long as we all do not fall humbly at the foot of the altar of the Lord
crying out, “Lord, be merciful to us sinners!” for that long time we should not expect any mercy
from Our Lord.

Therefore, you, the men who believe and you, women of higher states, renew today your
vows of surrender: “We promise You, O dearest Queen, that we will never serve false gods. We
promise that we will not enter into any alliance with the enemies of the Church nor will we rise up
in arms against the Holy See, but we will always be Her obedient children just like our fathers and
grandfathers were. We promise that we will not go on the road of corruption that the false prophets
of this age are leading us, but we will hold on to the order of the Lord and to the old Polish virtues
that were cherished by our parents and grandparents.

Finally, draw near, you who are a people of craftsmen and farmers; you stand most
faithfully at the throne of the Mother of God and you serve her with your unchanging love and
devotion. Continue to serve her, only willingly and sincerely. Keep her name on your lips, her
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scapular on your breast. Recite her rosary in church and at home. Sing her Canonical Hours while
working at your workbench or the loom. Sing her songs while sowing or harvesting. Hurry to those
places that have been made holy by her graces. But, before and above all else, live a godly life.”

Yet, my dear people, there is still some drunkenness and laziness among you. Sometimes,
curse words can be heard in your homes or filthy words can be heard in your fields. There still are
times when the Satan of greed tells you to do wrong to your neighbor and the Satan of envy tells
you to look down at your neighbor in the field with an unwilling eye. Now, get rid of all these faults
and today, while offering the love of your heart for Queen Mary’s crown, the sweat of your brow
and blood of your brothers who were farmers and were murdered for their faith in Chelmski, add to
all of this your promise to improve and say: “From now on we want to be a holy people and good
servants. From now on every Polish hut will be a temple of God in the Blessed Trinity and your
throne, O Mary, our Queen.”

You see your people gathered at your feet; how they are offering you their hearts with a
golden crown. Receive these gifts and bless our entire nation. Especially bless all of our Bishops and
priests, so that becoming holy themselves, they would make their people holy; so that being
unshaken themselves, they could keep their people faithful to God and to the Church. Bless our
brothers who are being persecuted so that they would rather undergo martyrdom rather than deny
the faith of their fathers. Bless our brothers who are in exile so that they would bravely carry their
cross and be saved by that cross. Bless everyone - the great and the simple, the wealthy and the
poor that everyone would love God and serve Him. Bless our entire country, its entire length and
width, all of our cities and villages, all of our palaces and cabins, all of our valleys, mountains and
rivers. Bless this holy temple so that every sigh would be heard and answered, every plea would be
received and every tear would be dried.

Finally, bless all the people and all the governments that are Catholic so that all may walk
the path of truth and justice. Bless our Holy Father, your servant, so that he may care for the Bark of
St. Peter in peace. Bless the entire Church and the entire world.

These words end the homily of Bishop Pelczar. In comparison with the above, how do these
vile filthy, malicious, slanderous and blasphemous words appear which that person dared to spit at
the miraculous places of the Mother of God who is our Mother and the Queen of the Crown of
Poland? With a person of such a mental and moral level, who without the least embarrassment or
scruples derides and blasphemes the Mother of God, it is impossible to argue with such a one for he
belches forth perversity, anger and hatred. Such a person is bankrupt. He is bankrupt morally,
religiously and socially.

He also had to strike on the Primate of Hungary, Cardinal Mindszenty whom the
Communists had condemned to life in prison. Didn’t he read in the press of the protests of so many
governments, of spiritual Protestants and of Jewish Rabbis concerning the court case of the
Primate? Doesn’t he maybe know of the methods used by the Communist executioners in those
dark prison cells on the victims who are to be processed by the so-called peoples’ courts? Hasn't he
ever heard of the tortures and injections given to prisoners in order to break them and to force
from them a declaration admitting their guilt? If he never heard of such things, then I strongly
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advise him to read the book Darkness at Noon that was written by Koestler. Furthermore, certain
brutal torments are inflicted by Communist agents on prisoners without any consi8deration of their
age, physical condition or sex. I learned this first hand because in 1942 I was in the British Isles
where I met Polish men and women who had spent nearly three years of persecution in prisons and
camps behind the Iron Curtain. Therefore, I saw the results of torture whose purpose was to force
them to admit to the accusations made against them.

[ saw the people whose teeth were knocked out, others whose fingernails were torn from
their fingers, some whose joints were protruding, people who lost their hearing and their vision
due to severe beatings, people who were scorched with burning matches and lit cigarettes, people
who were forced to swallow over-salted herrings without getting even a drop of water to drink and
much more. After being tortured thus, people are ready to admit to everything and are ready to sign
the false confessions that were prepared at a much earlier stage.

[ am very curious to know whether that wise man from Chicago will throw a rock of
condemnation on those fifteen spiritual Protestants who were accused in Bulgaria of crimes against
the State. What were these crimes? They were exactly word for word the same ones of which the
Hungarian Cardinal stands accused: betrayal of the State, spying and forbidden engaging of money
on the Black Market.

In spite of the fact, that when the authorities notified these fifteen of their arrest, each one
of the fifteen firmly protested his innocence. Then, after a few weeks of being in prison, the
Communist authorities in Bulgaria announced triumphantly that every one of the accused admitted
to the faults and crimes of which they were accused.

On Friday, the 25t of February in the city of Sofia, the forty-nine year old Pastor Nicholas
Naumow, a member of the Highest Council of United Evangelical Churches stood before the people’s
tribunal and not only stated, / am guilty but he began a two hour talk in which he expressed his
sorrow, he asked for forgiveness and he threw all the blame on others, especially on Cyril Black, the
former secretary of the American Mission in Sofia, which Mr. Black categorically denied.

[ am curious on whose side our Radio Orator from Chicago will take - will it be with the
fifteen spiritual Protestants and Mr. Cyril Black, or will he take sides with the Communists.

Before I end, I beg everyone, so that during Benediction and this evening before you go to
sleep, please pray a Hail Mary to make up to the Blessed Mother for the blasphemous ridicule
thrown at her by people who are deprived of feelings of honor and respect.
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March 6, 1949
I greet all of you my dear country men with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

On principle, I distance myself from all religious disputes I firmly believe that the proper
place for the arguing of such theological matters should be in the halls of universities. Furthermore,
I'avoid like fire any attacks on people of other faiths, regardless of their denomination.. I do this not
only because of our American tolerance of other religious but on account of God’s commandment of
love for our neighbor. We must always understand that the error and those who err is not one and
the same thing. Between one and the other there is a great big difference. I am only permitted, in
fact 1 am obliged to detest the errors which are concealed under various deceptive names, but even
that does not give me the right to show hatred towards those who are in error.

But, again, that does not mean that I appreciate or praise or agree with these religious
which deny the Divinity of Christ, who deny or distort the fundamentals of our Christian faith, the
teachings of Christ, His miracles, resurrection, sacraments and so on. Unfortunately, there are such
religious who, under the banner of freeing people’s souls from the yoke of the Roman Church, they de-
Christianize and paganize; their followers. Their leaders throw mud on all that is sacred in our eyes.
Such incidents cannot be tolerated. I cannot keep silent about such attacks for such silence on my
part would be a sign of laziness which I would not want to have on my conscience. All the more so
since this filthy and smelly spittle comes from the lips of some sort of progressive and educated
fellow country-man.

Just in case you don’t believe me, please listen patiently to a letter that I recently received
from Chicago. I will only read you some excerpts from it, therefore please listen.

“The local bishop again came out against the Catholic faith. This time he attacked miracles
and miraculous shrines. On the radio he jeered at the miraculous shrine of Lourdes and at all the
places of pilgrimage that are dear to every Polish heart. Among those he mentioned were the
Shrines at Wilno, Czestochowa, Kijow, Gostyn, Poczajowo, Lezansk, Koden and Berdyczowo.
Evidently he pulled these names from the beautiful talk given by Bishop Pelczar and he used them
to desecrate e these Polish holy places.

Father, if you would someday repeat that entire talk that was given by Bishop Pelczar, or at
least some excerpts from it, it would edify you're your listeners and it would be in reparation to
Mary for the insults rendered to her by this evil person. This miserable person did not omit that
hero and martyr, Cardinal Mindszenty when he spoke of the martyrdom of St. James the Apostle;
that when he was being judged, he never said anything other than that which he always preached.

Father Justin, please go over these themes again in order to arrest the scandal of the little
ones.”

Despite the fact that in the twenty years; that have been giving this Rosary Hour, | have
never repeated any talk, I am making an exception to that rule today. I am repeating, word for word,
the homily given by Bishop Pelczar on September 2, 187 in Starejwsi, when crowns were placed
before the painting of the Blessed Virgin Mary. I am entitling this radio talk -
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MARY IS THE QUEEN AND PROTECTRESS OF THE POLISH NATION

When the coronation of a king or a queen takes place in a nation, the entire country rejoices
and sends their best wishes along with their gifts. This, we also must do today for we are to draw
near, without any fear to the crowning of our Queen. She is Queen, not just of one country, but of the
entire world, whose power is so great that her intercession before God is all powerful and never
failing. Her heart is so wide that her love envelops all people. Her eyes follow every tear that is
shed, her ear hears every moan, her hand takes care of every adversity, for in one word She is the
Queen, the Mother of God, Mary.

The earth wants to honor its Queen, constantly offering her new crowns and constantly
offering her new capitals, placing at her feet that which is their most precious possessions, the gold
of its hills and the love of peoples’ hearts. We, too, offer these same gifts to our beloved Queen as a
gift of gratitude to her for having chosen this corner of the world above all others and even though
she is generous everywhere, she has shown herself to be most generous in this place. Even though
she is gracious everywhere, here, she receives her people who come to her here with their homage
and their pleas with a very special kindness. Since that shrine was built, heavenly graces flowing
through her intercession have never ceased, like drops of rain they fall ceaselessly to the earth.
Among these gifts, there has been not end of unusual graces, truly miraculous ones which Rome has
recognized and therefore graciously allowed her image to be solemnly crowned.

For nineteen centuries we see two thrones raised above the world - the throne of Christ the
King and the throne of Mary the Queen and all peoples hasten to these thrones with their gifts.
Before the ninth century our own nation hurried there. Scarcely had the light of the Gospel dawned
in Poland and they immediately cleared out the sacred groves, drowned the statues of Perkuna,
Swiatowida and other false gods in order to immediately build altars to God in the Blessed Trinity
and raise a throne to Mary, the Queen. The song of the pagan bard ceased and a hymn to the Maiden
Mother of God filled the air. This was not only in the bishops’ cathedrals, but also in the apartments
of the wealthy, in the cottages of the villagers and out on the fields of battle.

In the measure that their light of faith grew, so also their honor and love for the Mother of
God grew. Soon the entire country of Poland was covered with churches, altars, chapels and images
of Mary decorated with beautiful lilies that send their aroma of prayer to heaven. For all of these
decorations, queens gave their pearls, the wealthy gave gold and marble and the poor people gave
their tears, their sweat and their flowers.

The Dominican religious bring from far away the Rosary; the Sons of St. Francis bring the
sung Canonical Hours; the hermits from the Mount of Carmel bring the Scapular. The Polish nation
receives all of these gifts willingly and gratefully and before long becomes one huge Confraternity of
Mary. Her Godzinki or Canonical Hours could be heard as they were sung not only under the straw-
thatched roofs of the poor but also in the palaces of the wealthy. Mary’s scapular not only adorned
the breast of the peasant, but also of that of the commander-in-chief and of the queen. The beads of
the rosary are fingered not only by the hand accustomed to the plow and the spindle, but also by
the hand that holds the scepter, the pen and the sword.
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The holy day of Mary the Queen is observed by everyone with great honor. On its vigil,
lamps burn before her image and a fast is declared and observed in every home. Very early, on the
morning of the next day, crowds of pious people hurry to the Lord’s house where they all kneel on
the floor and the whisper of their prayers rise to the heavens and tears of love flow from their eyes.
The corn fields and the woods resound with the songs of the pilgrims going to these holy places, so
that through the intercession of the Mother of God they could retrieve their robe of innocence and
feed on the Bread of Angels.

The name of Mary is held in such reverence that at the sound of that name, every head is
bared and lowered. It is enough to say, ... as a sodalist of Mary” or “.. . as a servant of Mary” as a
substitute for a solemn oath. Love for our Heavenly Queen is in everyone’s heart and one can boldly
say that every Polish heart was a throne that was pleasing to her and that the entire Polish nation
from the beginning was faithful to her and was her loving child. Throughout the entire Polish land
there is not a tongue which does not honor Mary nor a single heart which does not love Mary.

But this Heavenly Queen dearly loved this nation and she wrapped her royal mantle around
three lands which were like three sisters by nature of birth: the Crown, Lithuania and Russia and
her capitals were in Czestochowa and Wilno, in Krakow and Kiev, in Gostyn and Poczajow, in
Lezajsk and Kodniu, in Kalwarya and Berdyczowa and who can count them all?

It was Mary'’s care that always watched over this nation as a Mother watches over the cradle
of her little child. Her love watched over their native virtues and was their incentive to do great
deeds. Her service united all of her children into one big family. Her hymns enflamed the knight to
battle, they cooled the farmer in the heat of the day and they soothed the severity of imprisonment
for the captive.

It was Mary who raised all of our Saints, who gave good inspirations to our kings, who sat in
on Senate Councils, who was commander of all the knights and who worked with the people in the
fields.

It was she, as that merciful Queen who constantly walked this land of hers in order to give a
motherly kiss to the orphan, to take someone who was left behind into her arms, to bring bread to
the hungry, relief to the sick and suffering, contrition to the sinner and hope to the dying.

She led the souls of our holy fathers and mothers before the throne of God and opened
heaven for millions of her Polish subjects. In a word, whatever holiness there was in our nation,
whatever virtues existed, whatever greatness and blessings from God, all of this came to us through
your hands, O merciful Queen and Mother Mary; therefore, our thanks to you from all the
generations past, present and future. Thanks for all the graces given to our fathers and to us; thank
you for your nine centuries of watching over us and for your care which continues today.

It was especially at times when the Lord visited us and winds and storms buffeted our Ship
of State. It was then clearer than ever and people saw how our Mother Mary showed her protection
over our country. There was Ladislaus Lokietek who, seeing that Krakow and the greater part of the
Kingdom fell into the hands of the Czechs, that he threw himself on his knees before an image of the
Blessed Mother in Wislicy and begged - “Please show yourself as our Mother!”
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At that moment, as the saying goes, he heard a voice, “Walter, get up, trust and you will
win.” Encouraged, he seized his weapon again and he was victorious.

Later again, the proud Swedes with the wild Moscovites and the tricky Prussians invaded
the entire country and it seemed that this was the last hour for this unfortunate Kingdom because
even the capitol fell into the hands of the enemies and the king was in exile. However, help came
from Jasna Gora. Nine thousand Swedes with nineteen divisions attacked the weakened fortress of
Czestochowa which was barely being defended by 68 monks, 160 soldiers and 50 gentry under the
brave leadership of the Prior Augustine Kordecki. The battle raged for several weeks; the divisions
fought day and night and bullets rained down like hail. Nevertheless, after many unsuccessful
attacks, the enemy had to retreat in shame for the Blessed Mother herself was defending Jasna Gora.

This miraculous defense awoke courage in the king and in the nation. The king returned
from the foreign country and in front of the icon of Our Blessed Lady of Grace in Lwow he
surrendered himself and his entire kingdom under the protection of Our Lady Queen of Poland. He
solemnly vowed in his own name and that of his successor, that they would always defend the
Catholic faith, that he will spread devotion to the Mother of God, that he would root out those
transgressions and sins which brought about these disasters upon the country, especially he will
remove the oppression of his people and he will tame the wantonness of the wealthy.

To show its gratitude to Mary for her protection of their nation, in the year 1717 which was
62 years later, the icon of Our Lady of Czestochowa was solemnly crowned by Bishop Szembeka. In
the traces of that coronation, there were twenty-eight others, all of them in the past century as a
sign that from now on, the Polish nation needs the protection of the Blessed Mother more than ever
before.

Actually, very difficult times came by. Great sins became rampant throughout the nation,
calling for punishment by God. What was even worse, some of Poland’s sons, and these were the
most prominent, began to disregard the ancient faith of their fathers and were ashamed of the
Blessed Mother. Therefore, for their disregard of the faith, for the insolence and wantonness of the
wealthy, for the constant disagreements and strife among the nobility, for the oppression of the
common people, the Lord brought strange enemies to attack and knock the nation to the ground. Its
crown was torn from its head, its noble sons were either put to death by the sword or they were
forced to flee into the far off snows and dark dungeons. The fate of this nation was very difficult but
the Blessed Mother brought them relief in this sad state.

It was she who raised this poor nation from the ground where it lay beaten and tied up in
order to heal its wounds in that holy hospital - the Catholic Church, under the tender care of the
Vicars of Christ. It was Mary who restrained the chalice of God’s anger, so that it would not be
totally emptied upon us and instead, drop by drop, she poured upon us God’s comforting joy.

It was Mary who accompanied our exiles on the road to the horrors of Siberia, she went
down into the dark dungeons and the caverns of the mines with them. It was the Blessed Mother
who searched for the Polish children who were scattered throughout the world in order to wipe
away the tears from the eyes of some, to help others to bear their chains or to dig that hard ore. She
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was there for some to relieve their yearning or to close the eyes of some forever while filling all
with courage and hope.

What would have happened to you, you poor Polish nation, if this comfort would have been
missing? Truly, you would have fallen into despair long ago, or you would have abandoned God and
gone off on wrong paths if you would have ceased calling out: “Mary, our Queen, listen to the voice
of your unfortunate children here on earth. Comfort us, raise us up, O Mary, help us.” That
protection of the Queen and Mother of God is still needed today because God’s punishment has not
yet ceased.

Oh, Jeremiah, prophet of Israel, rise from the grave and come to this Polish land to weep
over its misfortune as you once wept over the fall of the daughters of Sion. How humiliated you are,
my dear mother country, you have become like a widow; queen of the nations, queen of districts,
you have become a vassal. You weep throughout the night and there is no one to comfort you
because they have all abandoned you. Your children have been driven into exile, your princes have
been defeated, your priests are dying, your altars have been lain waste, your churches have been
demolished.

Ah, yes, dear God, already there, beyond our border, in two Polish districts, the oppression
already reached such a point that they not only want to tear the rest of the land from our brothers,
but they also want to tear from them their last and dearest treasure, their faith. There are already
so many servants of the Lord in exile or in prison, there are so many dioceses without bishops, so
many parishes without pastors that our poor people must baptize their children and bury their
dead themselves and there is no one to cleanse them from sin or feed them with the Divine Bread.
Already almost that entire Union has been wiped out while the remaining Russians have been
forcibly torn from the breast of Mother Church and were driven through a sea of blood to join the
Orthodox.

Oh, Queen of Poland, why did you allow this to happen? Do you also want to push us away?
Will you push aside this nation which like an orphan trembling from hunger and cold has been
begging for a hundred years for Divine and human mercy? Ah, if you do not have mercy on us, if you
do not cuddle us to your heart, if you do not warm us under your mantle or feed us with your bread,
then there is nothing left for us but despair that is as cold as the grave and as horrible as hell.

But, you will not reject us, will you? If, as Queen you wanted to reject us, as our Mother you
would not. For we are not only your subjects, but we are your children, ungrateful children who are
now returning to your Heart.

Therefore, O Mother of Mercy, by the mercy that is in your heart, by the blood of our
martyrs, by the merits of our confessors, by the piety of our ancestors, we beg you: Do not leave us!
But let us raise our hearts. Mary will not leave us as long as we do not leave her. Yes, brothers, these
constant graces received through the intercession of the Mother of God and that new coronation of
our Queen as the Mother of Mercy, is a pledge to us that she has not left us and will not abandon us.
We must draw close to her throne with that former reverence, close to her heart with that former
love and devotion and renew our oath of submission just like our forefathers used to do.




