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decrees that surpass human understanding. God would not be a holy, illimitably
good Being if He would conform to blasphemous challenges. God’s Divine
Providence grinds slowly, but grinds continuously, until God’s justice is satisfied.
Let us return to Calvary once more. There stand three crosses. At the foot of
Christ’s cross there is a small group of faithful. The darkness mercifully covered
this bloody scene. From time to time from the lips of dying Christ fall the words of
lament, sorrow and pleading; and finally with a loud voice He cries out y God, my
God, why have you forsaken me?” and “Father, into your hands | commend my
spirit” He breathed His last. At this moment the curtain in the temple was torn in
two from top to bottom, the tombs were opened and many who were dead arose
and entered the city and appeared to many. The centurion and those with him,
who guarded Jesus, when they felt the earthquake and saw all that was happening
around them, were terrified and said: “Indeed this was truly the Son of God.”
Here | drop the curtain the tragedy of Calvary. Christ’s life from the crib to the
cross from Bethlehem to Calvary was one long line of persecution and suffering.
The divine Child came to this world marked with the cross that grew and enlarged
together with him. The life, the suffering and the death of Christ should be a
model for us, according to which we should live. Do we do this? | doubt it. Where
is our patience? Where is our compassion? Where is our mercy? Where is our
meekness? Where is our love of God and our living in accordance to His decrees?
Where is our love of neighbor, saying nothing of love towards our enemies who
persecute us, who make our life difficult, those who wish us evil? Despite that we
have pretenses to be considered followers of Christ’s teachings! We want others
to consider us disciples of Christ when our life is just the opposite of that in which
we claim to believe. “Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass
against us.”

Besides the name we have, Christian, we do not want to know the principles or
the teaching of the Cross. We constantly repeat “hard is His speech, who can
understand Him?”

Let us learn in Christ’s school. It is the school of patience, goodness, meekness and
love! We will then learn how to live. Let us not excuse ourselves or justify
ourselves with the behavior of others, but listen to what the Savior says: “You call
me Teacher and Lord; and you say well, because | am. But if | the Lord and Teacher
washed your feet you should do the same for one another. | gave you an example
that you should do as | have done. Amen, amen | say to you the servant is not
greater than his lord and the one sent is not greater than the one who sent him. If
you know this, blessed are you when you do it.”
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March 25, 1934

| greet you my compatriots in a traditional Polish way: Praised be Jesus Christ.

It is Palm Sunday, beginning of Holy Week. Indeed, it is Holy Week in the history of
humanity, because two thousand years ago in Jerusalem great and horrible things
were taking place. A tragedy was being played out such as the world had not seen
up to that time and would not see thereafter. The beginning of that tragedy was
the triumphal entrance of Christ to the holy city amidst the joyous shouts of those
around. The end was the painful and horrible death on the bare tree of the cross
on the heights of Golgotha amidst the awful jeers and blasphemes of curious,
blood-thirsty hordes desiring revenge. Truly, a human being and his nature is the
deepest, incomprehensible puzzle on this earth. The descendants of the chosen
nation are crucifying the Savior, the Son of God. For what? For the copious graces
He bestowed, for the innumerable and unmerited gifts and miracles! How many
times these very people, who now blaspheme and jeer under the cross, were the
very same people who with longing and great desire followed Christ listening to
the words of God’s truth flowing from the lips of the Teacher. He taught them,
defended them and had pity on them. He fed them and quenched their thirst and
healed them, even performed miracles by restoring the dead to life. For all this
what reward did He receive? They gave Him the way of the cross and a horrible
death on the cross outside the city gates, on the hill of the Skull. Poor, sad Christ.
He wept over the unfortunate city which did not recognize the time of God’s
visitation. On His way of the cross He met lamenting women. He turned to them
His bloodshot eyes, while His swollen lips could hardly whisper: “Daughters of
Jerusalem do not weep for me; weep for yourselves and for your children.”
Today, my dear radio-listeners, let us pause for a moment and look deeper into
our hearts and consciences, at least on this Palm Sunday. We devote a whole year
to the concerns of life. We play different roles in this life and to a greater extent
we are not ourselves, and are not sincere. We pretend! We seek something, or we
chase something. Some seek fame, others seek honors, still others seek applause
and recognition; some others seek riches or money or diversion, others seek just
plain good time. We forget that every human life begins with the triumphal and
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joyful entry, and sooner or later it ends in death; between the crib and the casket
are sad Stations of the Cross which no one can avoid. So let us, then, stop
deceiving ourselves for it doesn’t pay. Besides, it is my intent to force you to think,
and to force you to a deeper consideration over yourselves. The title of today’s
presentation is:

From Gethsemane to Golgotha
It is night. The darkness enveloped the narrow, dirty streets of Jerusalem. A small
group leaves through the gate, alongside the Kedron stream, and follows the
winding path leading to the Olive Garden. It is Jesus with His disciples. The
disciples are alarmed and terrified, because their Teacher said: “My soul is
overwhelmed with sorrow to the point of death.” The disciples did not understand
the meaning of these words. Having reached the place Christ said to His disciples:
“Stay here and keep watch.” He himself went a little farther, fell on His knees and
cried out to His Father: “Father, everything is possible for you. Take this cup from
me. Yet not what | will, but what you will.” Christ is praying and the disciples,
forgetting the warning of Christ, sleep. “Could you not keep watch for one hour?”
“Watch and pray so that you will not fall into temptation.” This repeats itself three
times. At last Jesus falls totally exhausted and bloody sweat covers His brow, but
not only the brow but the entire body. The angel of the Lord comes down and
consoles Jesus and gives Him strength.
This scene has a lesson that all of us understand. Watch and pray! All of us have
moments of pensiveness, discouragement and uncertainty. We are sick not so
much physically as morally. We are threatened by some misfortune or danger.
People disappointed us. Friends deserted us. It seems to us we just can’t go on.
Where should we seek help and consolation? Pray! You are sad, perhaps because
Providence deprived you of your noble father, caring and loving mother, virtuous
wife, an upright husband? Pray! You are unemployed and disturbed, pray! It’s not
going well for you in your job? Pray! Humble, sincere and confident prayer is good
medicine for what aches you. A threatened child seeks security and help from his
father. He throws himself into his arms and presses to his heart. Here he finds
security and defense. All of us children, frequently inconsiderate and helpless,
why don’t we seek help and defense in prayer? It’s true, that very often, we
ourselves don’t see an outlet from difficulties and impossible situations — prayer
will calm us, console us and help us. A person without prayer is like the ship
without a helmsman. When strong winds and storms come, high waves thrash it
against the rocks and the remnants will be tossed unto the shore. A person
without prayers is like bird without wings unable to lift itself above the low and
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dirty levels of daily life. A person without prayer is the blind and deaf man. a
person without prayer is the moral cripple. A person who does not seek peace and
consolation in prayer, seeks those in drink, in unworthy entertainment, but when
those do not satisfy, woe to him!

Here is the second tragic scene of the cross: “Christ said to His disciples, when the
traitor, Judas, was coming closer leading a great crowd armed with swords and
clubs. “The one | kiss is the man; arrest him and lead him under guard.” And
immediately he approached Jesus and said: “Rabbi” and kissed Him. Jesus replied:
“Friend, do what you came for.” Then the men stepped forward seized Jesus and
arrested Him.” He walked with the bandits as a prisoner. Judas falls into despair.
Greedy and traitor, he runs to the chief priests and throws the bloody silver under
their feet saying: “I sinned. | sold the blood of the Just One. He runs away and
hides before people, but nothing will hide him from his own conscience; he will
not run away from God'’s justice. His conscience speaks to him briefly: Judas, Judas
what did you do? You betrayed and sold your Teacher. And now what? Your
conscience is bothering and burning you until the soul yelps from pain. The evil
spirit gives Judas frightening, despairing thoughts. It is the end of the traitor.
Having hanged himself his body split in two and all his insides came out.”

Let us stop here.

Was the role of the pupil-traitor played only by Judas and only one time? Listen.
How many of our country men betrayed Christ, leaving and denying the faith and
the church? | do not condemn anyone but only stubbornly remind you. So many
have left their father or mother and their last words of farewell were “Remember
God and don’t lose your faith.” And what happened here? Bad company,
demoralized environment, bad newspapers and books did their own damage.
Christ and his teaching were driven out of hearts and souls and daily life. Present
day Judases betray Jesus for a moment of pleasure, for a moment of
entertainment and frequently for a bottle and a glass. Years ago it was quite
different among ours and among us. Today our people imitate the action of the
traitor Judas and end the same way, because their conscience keeps calling all the
time everywhere: Judas, Judas, you will not find happiness and peace so why
torture yourself?

The third scene, is the vestibule of the priest’s house. Inside the house a judgment
is pronounced. What a farce! The soldiers have lit the fire in the courtyard by
which they are warming themselves, and are telling the smallest details of the
arrest of Jesus. Perhaps out of curiosity and perhaps because his conscience was
bothering him, approached the fire and listened to the jokes of the soldiers. One
of the maids recognized him and whispered to the soldier: “He, too, was with
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Him.” Peter denies it by saying: “Woman, | don’t know Him.” One of the soldiers
also recognizes Peter and says: “You also are one of them.” Peter denies it “O
man, | am not.” The soldiers continue jesting then suddenly a door opens and one
of the maids announces that one of the soldiers slapped Jesus in the face. The
soldiers burst out laughing. The servant girl curiously looks at Peter and says:
“You, too, were with Jesus of Nazareth.” The Apostle almost owns up to it and
says: “Woman, you don’t know what you are saying!” But the woman recognizes
his by his speech that he is a Galilean, and says: “Truly this one, too, was with
Him.” Peter frightened, confirms is lie and swears: “l don’t know the man of whom
you are speaking.” At this moment the cock crowed the second time. The door
opened and Christ stood in the doorway, pale and exhausted. Slowly and sadly He
looked at his renegade disciple. There was so much pity and sweetness in that
gaze and at the same time so much reproach, that Peter’s heart was moved and
he began to cry and left the place of his denial.

Let us stop here. Judas and Peter, both have fallen, but how differently they
ended. One committed suicide and the other became a martyr defending the
teachings of His Master. Judas is a patron of traitors, Peter, is a rock, on which
Christ built His church. The first one remained in his sin, the second sincerely
repented. Judas sinned by his greed. Peter sinned by curiosity and an excessive
confidence in his own strength. Don’t we have today numerous imitators of the
renegade apostle. Many read, listen, and look out of curiosity. At the end, all this
writing, reading and listening leads to denials. Today our people are ashamed to
fast, they are ashamed to pray, are ashamed to make the sign of the cross and are
ashamed to go to church. They imitate Peter. | remember the time when we were
taught to praise the Lord when we met an older person and say: “Praised be Jesus
Christ!” They demand from the children to say “Good morning or God evening,
Father.” In times past those of different faith and nationality were edified by the
custom of tipping the hat when passing by the church. Today all this is being lost.
It is not fashionable! To eat meat on fast days, to stay in bed most of Sunday,
that's progress. Peter denied Jesus but cried bitterly and repented. We deny and
stubbornly remain in the denial. That is not a healthy sign.

| will omit the scene in the palace of blasphemous Caiaphas, when they spat on
the holy face of Christ. | will mention only what occurred before Pilate. Herod, to
make Christ a laughing-stock, dressed Him in white robes; I'm omitting the details
of scourging and crowning with thorn! Through it all I hear the clamorous
demands of hordes to release Barabbas and crucify the Christ. Look at that
person, wounded, disfigured with crown of thorns and a reed stuck to the red
cape thrown onto His shoulders, do you recognize those eyes burning with love
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and now bloodshot, His bruised face covered with spittle, lips almost black,
painfully crooked; His hair full of blood and His back bruised by whips to the end?
Here is the man! The crowds clamored the louder: “Crucify Him! Let His blood be
on us and on our children.” The verdict fell, inhuman and unjust. Death by
crucifixion! Vacillating Pilate gave Christ into the hands of enraged mob and the
mournful way of the cross began. On His way to Calvary Jesus met some women
weeping bitterly. He said to them: “Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me;
weep for yourselves and for your children.”

What illimitable mercy, what sincere sympathy and what an awful warning in
these few sorrowful words. Would it be that today, too, Christ would have to give
the same warning to women? “Weep for yourselves and for your children.” Weep
for the children who disregard God’s laws, who trod the laws of nature, who
ignore the laws of the church. Weep for the disobedient, unruly and dishonest
children. Weep for the children who neglect or totally reject the good and virtuous
customs. Weep for the children who do not want to acknowledge God. Weep for
the children who choose only those means that allow them to lead comfortable,
lazy and merry lives. Weep for such children because my blood already now,
during their lifetime will brand their foreheads with misfortune and adversity.
Weep for such, for their fate is by far more dangerous and unfortunate.

At last the mournful march arrived at the top of Calvary. The assassins throw the
condemned on the cross and nail His hands and feet. They do this slowly and
deliberately. Then they raise the cross up and with a sudden, strong jerk drop it
into the prepared hole. Above His head they hung the sign with His guilt: “This is
Jesus the King of the Jews.” Two other thieves were crucified with Him. The
passersby blasphemed and shook their heads saying : “You, who destroys the
temple of God and in three days rebuild it, save yourself if you are the Son of God,
come down from the cross.” The chief priests, the doctor of law and the elders
jeering said; “He saved others, but cannot save himself. If He is the King of Israel
let Him come down from the cross and we will believe in Him. He believed in God,
so let God save Him. Because He said He is the Son of God.”

Human perversity does not even respect dying. It blasphemes the indefensible
dying on the cross. Today, too, the world blasphemes God. People toss
blasphemies like volcano tosses out lava. They go against God and His laws. From
all sides we hear that God is unjust, He is terrible, He is unmerciful, or who ever
saw God, if God wants me to believe in Him let Him show Himself. | want to touch
Him. Let Him stand in front of me; or they challenge God that if He exists, let Him
punish me with death, may | fall dead, that | may not see tomorrow! Such
understand in human way; God rules the world and people according to His
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