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one hears the curses pouring out of the mouths of people as sparks from the burning wood! Frightening
to us all should be the misery and slavery of the Russian nation who for 36 years bends, moans and
cries

under the heavy burden of Communism! That nation, the Russian nation, unknowingly but habitually
and

pertinaciously polluted its tongue, its lips profaning their holy things their parents’ saints and God! In
this sickly remembrance they dulled their souls to such a degree that it began to consider curses as
proverbs!

Offense as a decoration of one’s speech and accent of their language! The more the person was
educated,

the more his curses were considered spicy and cynical. Curse is one of the most evident habits of
humanity

which has to be uprooted, if one wants to save future generations from disasters, which worry today’s
humanity by depriving them from the joys of life on earth! All must apply themselves to this task
beginning

with oneself, because the work on oneself is one of the most difficult. It most difficult to forbid oneself
or

to tell oneself what to do. Every believing and practicing Catholic should follow the way of prayer which
prevents us from complaining, dissatisfaction and cursing!

In this letter a lady, a lady bitterly laments just these types of life dissatisfactions. “Dear Father Justin,
my

husband was a Catholic when we were marrying and exchanged our vows in the Catholic Church, today
he

does not believe in God! He frequents the group of card players, drunkards and blasphemers! He was
with

them not only during the day, but also whole nights. It was more pleasant for him to be with them than
with the family! At home, notwithstanding the presence of children he constantly caused racket, and
abused all of us. Nothing ever satisfied him. He complained about the food: it was either too cold or too
hot; too much pepper or salt. He never smiled at the children nor had a good word for them and when
they

knelt down to pray he sneered at them and me! We have five children: three sons and two daughters.
The

older son watching and listening to his father that only the stupid people like their mother believe and
say prayers, but men who a head on their neck, is not necessary, because without these they will do well
in life. | had some good books at home, but my husband burned them! | told him he’s doing wrong and
gives bad example to the children, that didn’t help | quarreled with him, but to no avail. If | didn’t
believe

and didn’t pray | don’t know if | would be able to bear all this! Now | don’t say anything because if 1 do
that only leads to greater offense of God! Let him live as he wants without God and without prayer! |
live

the way my parents taught me!” Such a husband and such a father, if he doesn’t amend his ways he will
have difficulty before he closes his eyes. And after — death!? Especially for scandalizing children; didn’t
my

husband ever hear the severe reprimands of Christ who said: “...if anyone causes these little ones who
believe in me to sin, it would be better for him to be thrown into the sea with a large millstone around
his neck!” He can have the head on his neck, but if he argues that way as my husband, there is very little
of that grey matter in it which we call mind, but a lot of wood shavings! He better doesn’t say it so
loudly,
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that he can manage to live without payer, it’s easy to say hop, but very difficult to actually jump over.
Let

the children pray for the conversion of their father, because good God listens to such prayers and will
convert the sinner. The end of the letter written in Russian I'll give you in translation: “Dear Father,
please

forgive me for not writing in Polish, because | am a Russian and do not speak Polish, even though |
under-

stand and read Polish. | am a Catholic and married in church. | love my faith with all my heart, but a
human

is weak and can sin. We are in America two years, and thank God that we were able to come here. My
husband’s father is here several years and helped us very little. Strangers did more. Here, we live
separately

from his father because his father is a drunkard and a blasphemer. We went to see him where he
boards.

His room looked like a pig sty —filthy, and smelled like vodka! We felt sorry for him and took him to us.
| cared for him and fed him; but all this concern to no avail. He was making $70.00 a week, two or three
days later he didn’t have a penny! He smelled like a distillery! We always told him: “Don’t drink!” he
called

us names and cursed us, our children had to listen to all of this! His comrades would bring him home,
drunk

to unconsciousness and left him on the street, while my husband worked I had to push him up the stairs,

but that was too much for my strength! | told him then that he will have to leave us, | had a nervous
break-

down. The doctor cost me $300.00 dollars, and still have to see him weekly! Thanks to God | feel much
better. My husband is one of the best! He is very good to me and the children. How many times he
begged

his father to stop drinking at least for the old age to amend his ways but all he got in return were curses,
and

a promise that he will amend his life after he dies! His father still had his wife and a son in Poland. We
are

helping them. Because when she asked her husband, he gave the same answer always: “tell her to wait
until | die, then she will get everything!” So many times he cursed me, my husband and the children and
wished us all evil! Do not be offended, Father, that | write the way he spoke. | am just curious if God
hears

such people, because God is the only one who sees the way that man is. Did I sin because | threw him
out

of our home?” My dear woman, you couldn’t do anything better! Much more cannot be said in this
case!

Letters tell us much, very much! The letters affirm that in human lives there are certain currents,
unfriendly

currents, which demean human dignity, disturb the normal mode of life and poison family peace and
happiness!

This speech had 12 full pages SMDW

If You have any more speeches to be translated, please send five (5) I am working on the last on the last
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speech. I've tried for a month to send the translation to you but it would not go through on any e-mail.
1 did send it on the rosary hour@yahoo.com. Did you get it? SMD
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March 14, 1954

| greet you my fellow compatriots in a traditional Polish way: Praised be, Jesus Christ!

A letter, any letter without exceptions is a bringer of good or bad. A letter is a messenger

of its own kind, which causes joy or sadness; it draws out joy and satisfaction, or bitterness

anger, and indignation; or a letter could fill one’s soul with hope or could fill the heart to the brim
with despair! A letter can be a hired assassin! A letter can be everything and it can be nothing!

It all depends on what people write. Here’s an example: My provincial of late memory, sent me to
Rome for four long years for higher studies. Before | left | was given three days of vacation with my
family. | spent every moment in my native home. | looked in every nook and cranny, not only in the
house, but | looked into the barn where our grey horse stood, | looked into the cow barn, where our
cow was feeding, | looked into the pig sty and scratched the pigs on the side until they grunted with
satisfaction, |looked into the chicken coop. The huge oven where my mother baked those big loaves
of bread and the tasty bread rolls. | couldn’t fill my eyes with the beauty of this homestead. Why did

I do this? Why did everything interest me so much? Because my father had an unusual talent in
writing letters. While | was in the schools in Trenton, New Jersey and in Syracuse, New York, Dad
described everything that was happening at home in minutest details. | knew when the mother cat
had her kittens and how many she threw out and what color they were. | knew when the sow had
her piglets and how many. | knew about planting, sowing, about harvests. | always wondered that
my father never complained in his letters! His letters were always reserved and mild, easy to read
and very interesting! After my three day vacation I left for Italy. It was on October 1, 1917, and because
our ship moved like a snail, it took us thirteen (13) days to reach Naples! During the trip | wrote a few
post cards. One post card | mailed from Gibraltar, and the rest | mailed from Naples. The next day
when we finally arrived in Rome, | wrote a long letter home. Two weeks passed the month of November
ended. Others were receiving letters from America, and | — nothing! | couldn’t eat or sleep | was so
worried! | awaited mail as a sick person awaits the doctor! First two weeks of December passed, and
finally on December 21, the cleric who distributed mail stopped on the second floor by the window
and called my name. | ran caught on something | fell but the letter thrown to me from the second
floor window | caught and pressed it to my heart! My hand and face were painfully scratched. It didn’t
matter! | ot up and quickly went to my room. | tore the letter open. | read the letter four times. Dad
wrote that at home all is well the work goes on well everyone is healthy, and the children are doing
well in school. After reading the letter | went to our little chapel, | said a few prayers. | felt more at
peace, and happier. The letter | kept to this day and read it several times a year!

Now, let’s begin the talk titled:

“I Reach for Letters”

Here is the first letter. Please listen:” Reverend Father: | listen regularly to the Rosary Hour. | cried
when | listened to how the priests in France and people in Poland respect the women in the blessed
state. | have to make a painful comparison with the Americans! Especially the American youth!

I'll present a few details. | was born in America, in Pennsylvania, but raised in the Catholic spirit in
Poland. In 1945 | came with my family, to United States, having spent three years in German
concentration

camps and prisons, losing everything we possessed. Having arrived in the city N (I omit the name of city
intentionally) | got a modest place to live in a house whose owner was a great friend of the clergy. |
settled for a place without heat to pay twenty dollars a month. Soon we were forced to pay 15 percent
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more notwithstanding our agreement. Lately | received a registered letter, telling us that our rent will go
up a hundred percent, which meant $40.00 a month. To my verbal appeal to the owner | received

a harsh answer: “Either pay or vacate the house!” The owner knew of my changeable state and
especially

difficult state in which we found ourselves! If we at least had a small sum to put for the down payment
for our own house, we would gladly move out and pay for our own house instead of paying rent. But,
unfortunately, we cannot afford it. Striking is the selfishness and egoism of the owner, a Catholic and a
Pole, an educated person, who should know the teachings of the Catholic faith toward one’s neighbor.
His life is directed by life’s comforts, he doesn’t have any mercy even toward those whose fate, and war
threw them onto this hemisphere. Despite their difficulties and hard life they raise their children in the
spirit of Catholic Faith. | beg your pardon for these bitter words. | find it difficult to reconcile the fact

of egoism and selfishness with the teaching truths of Jesus Christ, taught in Catholic churches!

I sincerely beg for a prayer to St. Anthony on my behalf. | am certain that this miracle worker will be
more sensitive to our distress, than the people who only fulfill the obligations of their faith superficially,
whose hearts are stony!” If | am not mistaken, there still is in this age the commandment of love of
neighbor, which forbids to wish bad to another, but orders one to do good, especially when the
neighbor

finds himself in straits! This is what the Savior taught: “everything you want others to do for you, you
have to do for them!” And others will know that you are my disciples if you have love one for the other!”
St. John, “the golden mouthed” said how beautiful it would be if love reigned everywhere; there would
be no need for laws, for courts, for penalties. All the bad behaviors would vanish! There’d be no
murders,

banditry, robberies, cheating. | add there would not be such incidents as the one described in a just read
letter!

Here is another letter in which a very disturbing case is described, but the story is timely. The case is as
old as the world, but in our day frequently repeated by people of hard consciences and stony hearts.
Who

live and fatten themselves by taking advantage of others. Perhaps you know where | am leading, but
listen. It is worth to hear what this elderly lady is writing: “It is for some time that | wanted to present
this problem to you, Father, but didn’t have the courage to take up your time. Today, however, |
mustered

some courage. Who knows, maybe it was St. Anthony who gave this courage and put this thought in the
forefront: certain people owe me thousand dollars! In 1929, not only did I lent them the money because
their mother asked me, but in addition | took their mother to work; we worked together for thirteen
years!

The mother assured that the money will be returned to me, either by her children, or if they should be
unable to do so, she herself would pay the debt. | believed her. Two years ago the mother died, but left
them very good insurance and some money from two organizations. The children could pay back if only
they wanted to, they have the money. One of the sons owns a three story house and a tavern, and a
beautiful car! The second son has two houses. | know they are worth 25 thousand, but they do not want
to pay me back. They always excused themselves . Their lawyer called me and said | should settle with
them

for four hundred dollars. | said to the lawyer, I'll agree, but for five hundred dollars and told them that

| lost the note their mother wrote. They answered, | do not have the black on white, so nothing will
come

out of that. The whole case is frozen! | ask you, Father, to speak to St. Antony on my behalf, I, too, will
beg him for his help.” Despite the fact that the note is lost, the children are obliged in conscience to
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repay! The civil judge may free them from this obligation; but God judge will not erase it from his book!
One of the commandments of God is that very short one, the seventh commandment: “Do not steall”
This commandment is God’s guardian, so that man will not harm another man, in secret or in obvious
way! It is a thief who borrows on credit, knowing, that when the time comes he will not have any money
to pay from! They promise on St. Never!” They keep excusing themselves they have no money from
which

to pay! Is it true? But they had money for a new car, television, for all kinds of electrical utensils. They
have

money for everything except for the right things! When they are in need they swear on every saint that
they will repay. Many deny the debts and even perjure themselves in court! Natural law demands it and
conscience rebukes. “Give back that which isn’t yours!” Among the natural laws is this one: “If you one
some

one to do good to you must likewise do good to him!” If you wish that no takes what is yours, but if
taken,

quickly return in its entirety, the same principle holds for you, too! Otherwise the society would fall
apart,

and as a result we’d have thievery and banditry! The Catholic Church teaches: “that the sin will not be
forgiven until what was borrowed will be back given!” The debtor should return what he borrowed as
quickly as

as possible, he should use every possible means: work diligently, save, limit his expenses, so that he can
more quickly repay what he owes! Otherwise his conscience will keep calling: “Give back what you
owe!”

Third letter points to some queer, at least for me incomprehensible behavior of a certain part of ours
toward

the clergy! This is really queer and incomprehensible, but at the same time very painful! Listen carefully:
“Dear Father Justin: | want to and | must describe to you a little incident which occurred several days
ago.

| exited the rectory an was heading for the tram, when not too far from the rectory I met a mother,
Polish-

American, walking with her five or six-year old son. The mother was beautifully dressed and her little
“prince” was decked out as a cowboy that probably cost “teens” of dollars! The mother was totally
absorbed in admiration of her little “Prince” When | was approaching them with a smile on my lips, the
mother for a few seconds took her eyes off her son to glance at me rather unfriendly and angrily and she
gave me a dirty look- as they say in English. You can imagine, Father, how | felt after meeting with that
pair. A little farther along the way, | met another mother more or less the same age as the first, also
with her son dressed decently and simply, not in any queer cowboy suit! | recognized her from her
physiognomy that she is not Polish. When she noticed me she smiled in a friendly manner and said to
her son: “Say good morning to Father!” Darling little boy stretched out his hand saying: “Good morning,
Father!” While they were walking away | heard how she was instructing her little boy: “That’s Father!”

saying the word “Father” warmly, sincerely and with respect. Then | thought how different was this
mother from the Polish mother. She teaches the child, from an early age, the respect, courtesy and love
toward the priest. How wise is this mother, because teaching the child respect and love for the priest
she indirectly teaches love and respect toward herself. May be, Father Justin, you would like to cite this
example during the Rosary Hour, to teach our young Polish American mothers how they should already
teach the little hearts of children principles of courtesy and respect toward older people and the priests.
In earlier days, Poles in Poland, used to scare their children with Jews or chimneysweeps. Here, in
America,
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parents would scare the children with Jews and the priest. Perhaps it is because of this some of that

still remains in the memory and feelings of our people and it is this that sort of grates us. | don’t want to
think that this is a sign of lack of courtesy, boorishness, coarseness or caddishness! Who knows ifitisn’t
the feeling of certain lowliness, which is at the bottom of strange behavior! | am speaking generally,
because

there are individuals who burn with hate toward the clergy, but their number, luckily, is small. There is a
place and time to show greater respect, courtesy and benevolence, | admit that. Someone sent me a
short

article about “Tipping the Hat!” It is the salutation of Catholic men and boys to the priest of their Faith.
It is not given to recognize renown, place, intelligence, accomplishments, beauty or scholarship. It is
bestowed on the priest because he is a priest! “Tipping of the hat” is a voluntary act of respect. It is
ancient,

significant, beautiful; the sign of love and respect and loyalty. “Tipping of the hat” when you meet a
priest

give him a cheerful greeting doff your hat or cap because he is a messenger of Christ!”

In this letter some poor man pours out his misery: “Please, Father Justin, speak to our wives and
mothers

of our children. | am a veteran of First World War. One of my sons went through Second World War, and
lucky for us returned home. Presently, two of our sons are in the service of our country. I am a working
person and have a small possession. Notwithstanding this, my wife is never satisfied. Oh, | forgot to
mention

we still have two children at home! My wife doesn’t like being housewife; she prefers social life. | go to
work,

my wife leaves the children and goes to the fortune tellers and spiritualists and there speaks with the
other

worldly people! | return from work after midnight, the children are sleeping on the floor not washed! |
have

to wash them and put them to bed! My wife returns after midnight, agitated and irritated. She tells me
she

spoke with her father, next she says she talked to her mother, and then to my parents. When | explain
to

her that is all nonsense and cheating, she begins to scream and yell. Twice already the neighbors called
the

police! Another time she broke all the dishes in the kitchen! It's already three years that she goes to
these

fortune tellers! At the beginning she took all my pay to these fortune tellers. Now that | give her some
money she goes to her aunt and cousin to borrow and tells them if they do all will go well with them,
and for

them! She contracted many debts as well as unnecessary misunderstandings! One of the fortune tellers
told her to take me to court. She did. The judge freed me and sent her to the hospital for observation!
She left the hospital after three months. Again, listened to the gypsy ant took an injunction on my
homes,

the car and furniture! The case dragged through the court for two years then finally the judge threw the
case out! But my lawyer sent me the bill for $750.00! This what the fortune tellers, spiritualists and my
wife cost me! From the fortuneteller she bought rabbit’s feet, tails, horseshoes, statuettes and nails!
These

supposedly were to bring her fortune! When during the hearing | showed all this to the judge, he put his
head into his hands and said: “ He never thought that a Catholic would believe in such idiocy and yet
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pay for it!!l Once more | ask you, Father, to say something about this, perhaps it will help. Fortune telling
is

the biggest paid deception in the world! Fortune telling is finding out fate, future incidents from fortune
tellers who have no power to explain to us anything at all. Who can foretell future from the stars, cards,
lines on one’s hand? St. Ambrose, already then, reprimanded people about fortune tellers: “They do not
know their own future, but they want to check the future of others. Unwise is the person who believes
n

something like that!” Spiritism, in America is known as spiritualism, is calling up of spirits to find out
hidden

things. That is simple fraud! The Church strictly forbids such play because they harm the soul and body.
One who has real faith believes in God’s Providence whose judgements and actions are hidden from our
eyes!

Putting faith in such things leads one to all kinds of abuse. It is a known fact that people of small or weak
faith or of no faith, accord such powers to creatures and created things!

Here’s another letter. A certain lady writes: “Father, | am a woman of older generation. Among the
modern

women | see much good but also much evil. What don’t these women try? They imitate men in every
way:

dress, walk and behavior! They drink, smoke and speak, surpassing every limit of delicate female dignity!
They do not pay attention to their speech they curse like old sailors! Would that you, Father Justin,
remind

them to put the brakes on their speech! A modern woman was complaining about the misunderstanding
of equal rights and equality in general between men and women. All that brought her was jeers, sneers,
and derision, total lack of dignity; a girl became a boy and a woman became a virago! Cursing belongs,
according to many learned people, to a manner of preparing people’s hearts and souls for godlessness,
and eventually for Communism ! That’s what is the most horrible hurricane, flood and hale for the
garden

where the very delicate plantings were placed, or vandal’s piercing with a knife the most beautiful
picture

of the most famous painter, and what is bombarding and burning of museums of fine arts, so is the
cursing

for the one who curses and his audience! Shameless, blasphemous, obscene, scabrous and disgusting
words of curses, they annihilate, pull out with roots seeds of God’s teaching; placed there by the
Creator

himself in the souls of humanity and cultivated by the laborers in the Lord’s vineyard. Curses can be
divided

into several categories, according to the meaning of words used! All of them, however, have one
common

trait to profane something sacred, some authority, some power, some law! All are rebellious
blasphemies!

They chase God away with his sanctifying action from human hearts and souls! From among the
blasphemies

at the lead are those that profane the holiness of God! In the second place are those that ravage and
belittle

human dignity! Woe to those who dare to use God as a curse. Consciously or subconsciously, they let
the

devil into the souls and hearts of others and their own, to plant his corn cacol! Human heart breaks
when




