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afternoon, our fathers were tunneling into the bowels of the earth like moles and extracting the soft coal. Other
times, they stood before brick ovens and extracted tons of coke from its fiery jaws. I often saw them with
bloodshot eyes just about dragging themselves from exhaustion and heroic effort, their weary arms drooping,
their legs scarcely able to carry them. Before these men began their work, they piously said prayers and then
began to work with the Sign of the Cross.

How many times, even in the most bitterly cold weather, as I trudged along beside my father, I would see
how he removed his cap, blessed himself and said his morning prayers. He always added an Offering to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus and then another Hail Mary for God’s blessing on his children.

On Sunday, we had crowds of our elders, the young people and all the children walking together to attend
Mass in the Polish church which was four miles away from our little town. Nobody excused himself claiming
fatigue or some sickness. No one ever used the weather as an excuse regardless whether it rained or snowed,
was very hot or cold — everyone took it in stride. They concentrated on their work, family, church and school
and all their thoughts and efforts revolved around these spheres.

I would commit a mortal sin if T did not recall the hard life of our mothers that was full of sacrifice and
dedication. In those days, how many of them went to work together with their husbands? This was to such
very hard work to which a woman is not accustomed. 1 saw our mothers using heavy pitch-forks to pick up
flaming coke and fill up wheel-barrows or freight cars with coke. They worked this way from midnight until
dawn when they would hurry home to get the children ready for school. Then they would do their house work —
scrubbing floors on their knees, washing clothes using wash boards, then doing the darning, the sewing, etc.
I’m sure that our mothers were considered very old fashioned. Being always surrounded by a group of children,
busy with her house-work and yet also working alongside her husband at the mine, they had no time to chase
about entertainments, meetings or parties.

Please remember that I am doing nothing else but reminiscing about those past times that to me are
somehow so very dear and at the same time tender and moving for they contain so many hardships with so
much pain, tears and suffering. On the one hand I saw many tears and even blood, yet on the other hand I was
witness to great heroism, dedication and virtue such as one can find only among our people. It was then and
there that I vowed that as long as I live I will not spare any effort and I will always and everywhere, both
privately and publicly, in church and beyond the church, I will speak of these our mothers and fathers who
poured out their tears, their sweat and sometimes even their blood so that we would have it better — and in this I
am not exaggerating. These parents of ours were true martyrs for their faith and for their nationality.

I repeat once more — We their children, who today with our education, are climbing higher and higher in
American society, owe this exclusively to the efforts and dedication of those noble simple people who were our

parents. We do not know how to properly repay these hidden and so easily forgotten heroes and heroines. Oh,
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how painful it is that after all they did for us; we show them so little heart, respect and gratitude! They had
completely forgotten about themselves and they never saw any of the world beyond us! We should remember
that because of our stony hearts and meanness, the curse of God will pursue us!

The world is always one and the same, but it is people who change. They change suddenly and often
brutally. Years ago, children were taught to be obedient to anyone in authority and were also taught how to
keep order. Today’s educators sing a different tune by announcing that today the “child is the king”!

Forgive me if I digress one more time to tell you about my brothers and sisters. Despite the fact that today
our ties of love and closeness are not that tight, there were times when it was very different. Although we were
such a large brood, there was absolutely no jealousy or hatred among us. Each one of us shared his/her joys,
pains, sorrows and sufferings with the rest. Our dear Dad, even though only one of us did something wrong,
always had to punish several of us for rising to the defense of the culprit. There were times when our Dad had
to forgive the culprit for he didn’t have the heart to make everyone suffer for the one who was guilty. But, there
were other times when he used his strap on the skin of every one of us, beginning with the oldest down to the
youngest! In our family, there was no “favorite Benjamin™ nor any favorite “baby”. In the eyes of our parents,
we were all their children — all were equal — and no one got any special treatment. We danced according to the
tune that our parents played. Our mother and father gave orders and we always had to obey. Children grew up
in an obedience that was almost military; they grew up learning to help one another and to mutually love each
other.

Nowadays, things are very different in a family. In the first place, in today’s families, there is an
abundance of everything. The only things that are lacking are — children! They have a wonderful automobile, a
new radio, a piano, a gas stove or an oil heater and two thoroughbred dogs: a poodle for the wife a setter for the
husband — and maybe even an angora cat — but, today, who wants children? It is crazy and old-fashioned now
to have children! However, if there happens to be a child, he or she is already an all-powerful ruler — either a
king or a queen. Whatever this child wants — it must have! Otherwise this child turns into some sort of
machine that screams, hollers, squeals and makes a lot of noise until Mom or Dad agree to satisfy this little
despot’s every fancy. Such a little creature who is coddled and pampered becomes nothing else but a bundle of
malice, selfishness and conceit.

If there are several children, the parents themselves tear the family apart by playing favorites. For some,
they are too strict, for others they are too indulgent. They allow some to do as they please while they forbid the
others to do anything. This leads to many arguments among the children and also leads to hatred of one for
another. These feelings become rooted in the depths of their hearts. Neither do these feelings end with

childhood but remain untouched for years and years. How many incidents are there among us today where a
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brother does not speak to his sister or a sister who burns with hatred for her brother? This goes back to their
days of growing up with parents who were unjustly one-sided!

Just one more remembrance, and then I will stop abusing your patience and goodness. As far back as I
remember, we never heard any arguments between our parents. Our father never justified us before our mother
and our mother never defended us before our father. This made a great impression on us children. We knew
that we could not appeal to our father if our mother caught us in some wrong-doing, just as there was no
postponement of my father’s swift punishment. Therefore, there was never any postponement, explanation or
justification on our part. However, I am sure that after we had said our night-prayers and we children had all
gone to bed, our parents must have ironed out their difficulties and differences, for they were ordinary people
like all of us, except they were prudent enough to never settle their differences in our presence. From
experience, we all knew that we must carry out all their orders and fulfill all of our obligations. This instilled in
us a certain love for everything that connected us to our parents, our brothers and sisters and our family home.
It also formed in each of us a certain strength of character which lasts to this day.

Modern parents act differently today. I don’t know whether to attribute this change to the weaker sex or to
the abolition of prohibition. I only know this one thing — There is less and less accord and understanding
between the fathers and mothers of our families and this scandalizes and is a detriment to the younger
generation. Cursing and swearing at each other ending up in physical beatings, in prison sentences, separations
and divorces! If you don’t believe me, read the daily newspapers and you will see for yourself!

Listening to my talk today, you may be thinking that I am disgusted with life or that I view modern life
through dark glasses! You are mistaken. As a person grows older, he becomes more level-headed in his
assessment of the changes in people’s lives. He likes to compare that which had been with that which is now. T
can see that today people have more material comforts than our parents, or even we ourselves had a few years
ago. That point doesn’t arouse any envy in me! It seems to me that they are today poorer in the goods of the
spirit. They do not feel that satisfaction and that peace that filled our parents in earlier days. They don’t utilize
and they don’t enjoy that former happiness that is hidden in the small daily happenings in one’s life. That is
such a sad fact! Everyone is chasing after something that seems needed and indispensable to him. In time, that
very item turns out to be unnecessary and harmful to him! Yes, everything is changing!

A few days ago, a young girl whom I knew since she started school, came to me. She is a good girl who is
peaceful and hard working. She seemed very nervous although she is normally very peaceful and has a very
level-headed attitude towards life. Suddenly, here she was, biting her lip and then her eyes brimmed over with
tears and she began to cry. Puzzled, I asked her what had happened. Her answer, “Father, please don’t think

that I am disgusted with life. That’s not the case. But, when Mom was alive, our life was so different. Since
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her death, everything has changed. Now everything is different. T am convinced that if Mom was living, it
would somehow be different!”

And so it is, my dear radio-listeners! Often in the evenings when people, exhausted from their feverish
chase after frivolous and even at times harmful things in life, seek rest and forgetfulness in the arms of
Morpheus, I sit by my desk and my thoughts wander to the years long past. My memory brings up to my
imagination images from past years. Truly, it was so different then! One year expired after another and each
year was different. Today, it is still different. There are times when eyes glisten with tears at the thought of
some incidents that were painful and troublesome. Often I break into a smile at the thought of happenings that
were joyful and loving. Back then — it was different and today it is different!

Here, I put an end to my day-dreaming! I leave you my dear listeners with this question: “Today is life
different today from what it was years ago? Yes. Nevertheless, is it better than it used to be? You give the

answer!”
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November 1, 1936
1 greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

It is thanks to two factors today I am standing before a microphone and speaking to you, my fellow
country-men, both young and old. I am grateful to the Providence of God and also to all those through whose
help they have enabled me to continue this radio program. I am very eager to continue this apostolate trusting
in God’s protection and the good will of honest people, ignoring the many obstacles posed, not by other
nationalities, but by our own. Just as has been my custom, I will continue to speak in defense of the truth and in
defense of those who have a right to be defended. My talks will always be easily understood; they will be
sincere and will refer to our virtues, our national faults and worries, our shortcomings and sufferings. With me,
black will always be black, a sin will always be a sin, truth will always be truth, a lie will always be a lie and
virtue will always be virtue. No one can frighten me away from my stated purpose and nothing will be allowed
to interfere with it. Difficulties do not dishearten me, threats do not frighten me and even denunciations do not
discourage me. Moreover, I now have a certain whip in my hands with which certain personalities will have to
reckon. But — that’s enough for now. My talks will always be based on the love of God and of neighbor. I am
attaching a quote from our famous Cornelius Makuszynski from whose words you can easily learn the purpose
of my Sunday talks:

Maybe due to your grace my words will turn
Into bread with which I can feed them
For those quiet ones are very blessed
But, Holy Mother, are they on that ornamental breast plate?
For man, according to his own time clock
Suddenly saw that this youth is fading away
He begins to dream about that which I, too, today ponder
If I can again be good, as good as a child.
Look into my heart, O Most Glorious Lady,
And please listen, at least for a moment, to the song it sings
And you will see great love in that abyss
That loves people, stones and all the trees
I want to love so very much
Not that which adorns itself in filaments and gold
Which feeds on hunger and sates its thirst by homesickness
1 want my heart to be like a loaf of bread
Which I can cut up for those dying of hunger
Please make it happen, O Lady from heaven
That I would have enough heart for everyone.
Therefore heal it, by the laying on your hands
And bless it like a ploughed cornfield
And I will bless the corn with my own blood
And I will go to share amongst the unfortunate.

Those verses open the door to today’s talk, entitled:
REMENISCING




image2.jpeg
Every one of us, if he can see and hear and wishes to speak the truth, must admit that the people of today
are very different than the people of past generations. The difference between them does not only apply to
material or temporal things, but applies to spiritual matters and matters that go beyond the grave. In other
words, this difference includes people’s body and soul. It includes the intellect, the will power and the heart of
man. Every thinking person admits that in spite of the fact that the world is the same as it was twenty, thirty
and fifty years ago, but the people are different. As many heads as there are, that is the number of different
reasons given for this change.

Those who are educated attribute this change to education, progress and civilization. If hatred of God and
neighbor is a result of studies in the twentieth century, then that study should be thrown out into the street as
soon as possible that it may be trampled into the dust of passersby. If adversity, misery, unlimited poverty and
death by starvation are the results of progress and education, then the sooner such progress hits the wall of the
dam, the torch of such learning will not only grow dim but will be completely extinguished. Then the people
will find enlightenment and satisfaction so much faster. If blood-thirsty, poisonous and criminal inventions
flow from our civilization, then the hour has come to crush and completely destroy such a civilization behind
whose walls people will find peace and satisfaction in the fulfillment of the duties of their daily life.

There are many people who feel that presently. the world is standing on the highest step of happiness and
prosperity. Very proudly they point out inventions of our times, namely — the radio, automobiles, electric lights,
telegraph service, airplanes, etc. However, have all these inventions made man happier? Did they at least
improve man’s nature? I sincerely doubt it! If you say they did, then please explain to me why today there is so
much unrest, dissatisfaction and complaining? Why is one nation a tiger towards another nation and why does
one man become a wolf toward another man?

Please explain to me why diplomacy is so false and hypocritical and why politics are so dishonest, mean
and dirty? Maybe someone could explain to me, that if we are better off today than we were before, then why
are countries so feverishly arming themselves in order to pour all these new inventions into neighboring
countries in order to murder, poison and wipe out a peaceful and innocent people who want to live in peace and
accord!

If this civilization has done so much to ennoble mankind, then please explain to me why have there been
these long years of unemployment, misery and need all over the world? Great crowds of working class people
wander the streets of cities and towns, not demanding any alms or public food, but demanding honest and
regular work in order that they may earn enough to provide for daily bread for themselves and their families.
Moreover, I know — but maybe this is not the fault of our civilization, - that there are thousands who have
starved to death in this country which is presumed to be the richest country in the world. Did you know that

thousands of people became insane due to worry? Did you know — that thousands lost their hard-earned money
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which they scraped to gather and saved over many years? Did you know that thousands lost the roof from over
their heads, fell into despair, lost their faith in God and today live hopeless and sad lives?

There are hundreds of other questions that arise and demand answers from modern education, progress and
civilization. Yes, this threesome that seemed to promise everything and yet gives so little so that today, instead
of being blessed by people, this threesome is cursed! This civilization which instead of pointing out the road to
happiness, has brought about — first, confusion and then, darkness in which human minds scuffle about like fish
in anet. This material and mechanical progress robs the masses of the ability of finding honest work and
peaceful existence. It is this famous civilization which changes a thinking person into a slavish beast, without
an intellect and without a heart! It is true and it is a sad truth that today things are different that they were years
ago. That change is general and has happened in every country and within every nation.

Naturally, our nationality was also forced to undergo this change. Right now, I'm thinking of our fragment
of our nationality that has immigrated here to this country. Despite the fact that our Creator had endowed us
with so many talents and abilities, we are always parrots for other nations. We also have the most unusual gift
of picking out and appropriating to ourselves that which is the worst and most vile in other nationalities. Then
we suffer and cry about it when it is already too late. But, we just don’t want to learn. It is then, no wonder that
here, they call us “dumb” — meaning that we only can’t speak, but that we are deaf, dumb and blind! I say this
from real humiliation because I am convinced that it not only could be different, but it should be different!
However, maybe finally God will bring us to our senses and we will recognize where and in what is our loss
and where and in what our help and happiness lies.

A few weeks ago a fellow country-man from Chicago paid me a very pleasant visit. He was the average
type of a Pole. He arrived in America about 35 years ago. He came here because of the dire poverty in his
family home. He was the oldest of many children and he grew up in the former territory that had been annexed
by Austria. There were many children and hardly enough bread to go around.

As the children were growing up, driven by the desire to help their parents and themselves, they entered
domestic service of the Austrians. These children worked to get food, clothing and shelter. That means that
they never got any money as pay for their service. They had their room and board as long as they worked.
These poor children passed from hand to hand, like a slave package.

Relatives from America wrote letters saying that there was an abundance of work in America but that
laborers were sorely needed. Since he was the oldest of the children, feeling sorry for his parents, brothers and
sisters, he knelt before his father begging for permission to travel to that distant country to earn a living for

himself and to provide the entire family with a better and more peaceful future.
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His father firmly opposed the son’s plan, explaining that he could not grant him this permission without
discussing it with the mother. It was then that a family council took place. After many long debates, his parents
were finally convinced that their son’s travel across the ocean would be a benefit for the entire family.

After receiving all his necessary documents, this young man went to confession, attended Mass and
received Holy Communion. All his relatives and friends plus almost everyone else from that village gathered at
his home to see him off. Every person had a bit of advice for him as each tearfully bid him farewell.

Finally, he knelt before his parents to receive their blessing for this trip. He kissed their work-worn hands
which traced the sign of the cross on his head begging God to grant him a successful trip with the blessings of
good health and good fortune. Did his parents bestow upon him any kind of property? In his pocket he held his
railroad ticket and his paid ticket for the ship to take him as far as New York where he was to be met by
relatives. In an old wooden case which served him as a trunk and a valise, he had packed all of his personal
belongings, which consisted of old, worn-out clothing. His mother kissed him as though he were going to his
certain death. Her tears wet his hair. His father began to speak, but broke down completely. As he burst into
tears, the father managed to say: “My dear son, you are leaving us and traveling to a far-off country. You will
be meeting all kinds of people — some good and some will be evil. You will not be able to help yourself. You
will need God’s help. therefore always remember God and love your neighbor. Especially remember to respect
the elderly and then God will not abandon you and people will bless you!”

Their son promised his parents that he would always remember and heed their advice, and in reality, he
never forgot their words. Here, in the United States, despite his beginning difficulties due to a lack of
familiarity with the language and due to the inborn unfriendly attitude of the Nordic people towards new
arrivals from far-away Poland, he somehow managed to survive. He worked very hard but he never complained
about anything. Despite the fact that he didn’t earn much, he still was able to live frugally and regularly sent
money home to his parents, sisters and brothers. In time he married a quiet hard-working and thrifty woman
and they managed to save enough money to buy a house which today is completely debt free. Whatever
problems or crosses they encountered, they were able to cope with them through the grace of God. They felt
that since they thank God for all His blessings why shouldn’t they also thank Him for the times that are bitter
and they feel themselves up against a wall?

After listening to the experiences of these early Polish immigrants, I couldn’t help thinking that God cannot
deny such His blessing here on earth and when he dies God keeps the gates of heaven wide-open for him. Such
a person may not understand the meaning of the words: education, progress and civilization, but what is more
important, he knows and understands and practices the principles of love of God and neighbor.

But, how many of our people have been faithless to those promises which they once gave to their elderly

parents at that poignant parting before departure from their family home? There, many years ago, many a son
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and daughter, amidst painful sobbing and bitter pleas promised their father and mother that they will remember
their obligations towards God until their death. How long did they keep their word? Some of them threw God
out of their heart as soon as they left their native shore. The sight of the teary-eyed faces of their parents
vanished from their eyes and the fear and love of God also vanished from their hearts. Their feet had barely
touched the friendly shores of free America when their conscience broke away from God and from His
teachings. This pious simple person assumed the toga of the modern free-thinker, adopted neo-pagan
principles and began to frolic like a person so filled with freedom that he drowns in the currents of wantonness!
Others persevered a little longer but not to the end. They fell along the way. They acknowledged that there was
a Creator and His rules up to a certain time and in certain situations. But — they grew tired of God and His
commandments. Listening to the debates of unbelievers and reading the works of unbelievers, they threw God
out of their souls. They closed their heart and their conscience to God. They placed all of God’s
commandments in a heap and burned them. They openly stated: “Who is God? We don’t know Him and we
don’t want to serve Him!”

That’s why we often see cases of falling away from God and from faith. We are also often witnesses of
scandal and such sad incidents of which we could never even dream. That is how this modern education has
educated us, this present progress has so uplifted us and that all powerful civilization has so intoxicated us that
God is nothing other than a figment of the imagination and a human invention. They consider God’s laws as
superfluous and people’s laws as meaningless. The love of God and neighbor are just long worn-out phrases
and they are not needed and even harmful today. Human mind and human intelligence are all that is needed to
attain complete happiness on earth. Yet, this human mind is small, limited and weak and therefore human
intelligence is small, limited and weak. This causes unrest, dissatisfaction, suspicion, disagreements,
unwillingness to cooperate and all the other misunderstandings. This is true of individuals, families, societies,
nations and countries.

Since we are reminiscing, I want to go back in memory to the years of my childhood. I remember growing
up during the year of President Cleveland in the year 1893. In the small town of McClure, Pennsylvania, in the
company houses which seemed like great palaces to us, there dwelt fifty Polish families. Today, the children of
these pioneers who were true but forgotten heroes are scattered over many American cities. In my many
travels, I often meet them in Buffalo, Detroit, Cleveland and Chicago. Let me remind them of the kind of
people their mothers and fathers were. True, they had their faults as we all mortals have, but they also had
virtues which greatly outshone any fault. Above everything else, they were outstanding for their love of God
and neighbor.

They were simple, uneducated people, lacking any finesse, but that was only externally. Internally, beat

hearts that were huge, humble, pious and very warm. Six days a week, from midnight until two o’clock in the




