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radiates far and wide with the dignity of exceptional martyrdom and unconquerable spirit of
patriotism. | remind you for your encouragement what the great American president said. He
said: “that Poland became an inspiration to the whole world!” and the premier of England said:
“Poles, the heroism of your nation in the face of such atrocities of the occupier will not be in
vain. The bravery of your soldiers, mariners and pilots will never be forgotten! Your Nation will
live anew and will take its rightful place in the organization of new Europe!”
That is why with faith and confidence we enter the fourth year of war. We do not forget about
that which is most important, namely: that we reenter new Poland better, that we will not
ignore the time of the Lord’s visitation; that we come closer to God; that we passing through
the heat of purgatory of this war, will become a new person!
| have the impression that our pilots definitely had all this in mind when with such great faith
and confidence they sang:
“0, God crush the sword that butchered our country,

Let us return to a free Poland

That our land may become a fortress of new strength

Our home — Our home...!"”
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November 15, 1942
| greet you, my fellow compatriots, in a traditional Polish way: Praised be Jesus Christ.

Today, | am in Scotland at one of the Polish airfields. It is a rainy evening. There is a strong wind
hurling dense rain like a heavy curtain. There is total darkness. It's very gloomy and it is a
penetrating cold day. We are leaving the hangar and heading for the pilots’ restaurant. One of
the leaders of the squadron is leading me. We enter into the newer hall. There by the long
tables sits a group of the Polish aces. We sit down with them and partake in the gifts of God;
simple but very tastefully prepared. After supper we go to the club. Here by the empty fireplace
stands a quartet of pilots. Each of them is holding a mug of soda water and singing those
beautiful Polish songs they learned at home, at school or in the army. The listeners are
criticizing the singer mercilessly. “Johnny” he calls “you bleat like the hungry sheep!” - “Zyggi”
calls another “you have a voice of a sheep, only it is raucous and toneless.” — “Mick” says a
third, “you are screeching as though you have stomach cramps!” — “Bill, you sound like the
ship’s fog horn. Don’t open your mouth so wide or you will swallow your own mustache!” Every
little while someone else has a comment but the quartet continues on. Suddenly the crowd
quiets down gets up from their benches and clicks the heels and all in one voice sing
harmoniously sing: “O, God, crush the sword that butchered our country,

Let us return to a free Poland,

That our land may become a fortress of new strength

Our home —our homel...”
How much faith, how much prayerful pleading in this hymn coming not only from the lips but
from the souls of these young knights without blemish! Home our home, home and our parents
— father and mother. Home is our wives and our children. Home, our brothers and sisters! At
the very mention of this word, some mysterious strength grabs the soul of the soldier, pulls at
the heart and squeezes the tears from his eyes. How willingly each soldier returns, in thought,
to his home. How respectfully he speaks of his mother and father; with what exaltation he
speaks of his wife and children. With what tenderness he carries on about his brother and
sisters. He speaks using the past tense, because today he finds himself far from that which he
considers sacred. A bad man came and destroyed, trampled and ruined all that he held holy.
And the soldier, with eye of his soul, is searching for his mother, father, wife, children, brothers
and sisters. He asks, what had happened to them? Where are they? What are they doing now?
You will find the answer in today’s talk.

“We Live in Hell”

Already in March of 1940 the Polish women made an appeal to the women of the world. It is the
voice of desperate mothers and wives begging for mercy and help. I'm choosing several
excerpts: “During its existence, the world experienced many atrocities. Human events are full of
tears and blood. But the Calvary we, the Polish women, live through today, has not been found
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in the history of mankind. We suffer as Catholics, as Poles, as mothers, as wives as sisters and
daughters. We suffer with every emotion. There is not a string that was not snapped, and
trampled; not one thought that would not be a depressing one. Our husbands, our brothers, our
fathers were massively murdered; tens of thousands are ending their lives in war prisons, dying
from hunger and cold.
Our sons, the glory and future of our nation are dying similarly like their fathers, because our
twelve and fourteen year old boys are registered and driven out of the country into the camps
in Germany from where there is no return.
Our daughters, the mere girls, the dearest, and joy of our lives are grabbed from the streets or
our homes at night, and locked up with prostitutes and driven out to Germany to the public
houses there. There is no lack of mothers whose tears have dried, that beg God that their
daughters would die rather than be subjected to that kind of life.
Our littlest innocents, born in the last half a year in the barracks of the exiles, in the goods train,
or prison cells, are dying in the arms that cannot warm them. They are dying without even once
having a warm bath or even enough love and human warmth.
Our factories don’t exist. We do not have any possibility of earning a living. They took away
everything. All we can do is beg and die.
Our homes, that once were so cozy and homey, do not guard anyone. Their walls are no longer
defenses. Every German has the “right” to enter our home and take away everything whatever
he deems useful. He can take furniture, clothing the rest of the reserves! Our country, as wide
and long as it is, was plowed under by murders, destruction and despair!” So much from the
women’s appeal. May be now we will understand why the pilots sang with so much emotion:
“0, God, crush the sword that butchered our country

Let us return to a free Poland

That our land may become a fortress of new strength

Our home — Our home...!
Zofia Zaleska, in her radio talk among others exclaimed: “I am speaking as a mother of a fallen
pilot ... One of those boys who left the country in winter of 1939, to give witness to the truth. |
speak knowing from my own experience, what are the nightly searches, prisons, questioning,
exile, running away from the convoy. | stood in front of the machine guns cutting lives of row
after row of war prisoners. | know what is at the bottom of despair during the lost war is finding
the last of the family; ones only son escaping from the concentration camp. | stealthily escaped
with him in hunger and cold through the green border to the army in France. | know what it is to
beat ones head at the foot of the Cross, begging for mercy. | know what it is to stand by the
casket that stranger’s hands have closed mother’s only sun of life. The purest hearts of our sons
are burning in the fires of airplanes, as fiery posts, on the same road, marked by volleys of firing
squads, and tortures of concentration camps.
We stand as one front. Poland exists not only as a country but takes part in historical batties of
mariners, and land armies. It plays a very important part recognized by the Allied Army. You
who remained in the country give of yourselves in an equal measure. The whole world knows
that Quisling was found in Poland who made an agreement with the Germans. The whole world
knows what tortures the Polish nation and its people is undergoing, because it was the first
nation to stand up to the Germans with arms in its hand. And with its own heroic bravery
prevented the Germans to plow through Europe at the very beginning of the war, in the autumn
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of 1939.” So much | cite from the speech of Zofia Zaleska. These sad facts are too well known to
the Polish pilots, who sing:
“0, God, crush the sword that butchered our country,
Let us return to a free Poland
That our home may become a fortress of new strength
Our home — Our home ...!"”
His Excellency, Bishop Karol Radoriski, during his homily in London last year said: ,On the
tortured land of our homeland there are more and more graves and in these last times more
frequently the sacrificial lambs are the Polish women. The enemy understands very well that in
the systematic murders of the Polish nation he cannot bypass the women who were always the
personification of love, labor and sacrifice for that country. So that is why the enemy directed all
its satanic hatred and anger at them because it cannot break and destroy the spirit of the
Nation. The enemy directed its hatred at the One who made, into an invincible fortress, every
threshold, every room of the Polish home, on whose walls shines the beautiful picture of Our
Lady of Jasna Gora.
So the Polish women perished amidst the most horrible sadistic orgies, not found in the history
of any nation. Some perished by firing squads, others, in the silent prison walls, others in the
concentration camps, still others in street raids of our cities or dragged out at night from their
homes and country and thrown to the instincts of the degenerates. Polish women perished
from every state, from every city. One thing unites them: their faith, their love their martyrdom
for their country. These are the simple women from the villages. These are the women from our
cities or from the intelligentsia. There are also religious sisters who dared to take care of the
elderly and feed the hungry children.
Polish women suffer. When one reads the excerpts from this Martyrology, one doesn’t know at
what to wonder more: at the debasement of the torturers or the heroicity of the martyred.
Today we fold our hands in prayer. It is strange, great and triply holy, but also a frightening
prayer. One can repeat the words of the chorale here “That from such a prayer one gets grey
hair”... We beg for eternal rest and eternal happiness for those who did not know this during
their martyrdom, so that according to the words of the Savior, they would receive a
“hundredfold in the future and eternal life!” — Let us pray for those daughters of our Nation, our
sisters, who are still suffering, who haven’t drank the dregs from the chalice of bitterness, that
the Lord would abundantly pour out on them the Spirit of courage and be their consolation.
That Christ Himself may fight in them and conquered with that victory which will ultimately
conquer the world.” So much taken from the homily of Bishop Radoriski. The pilots had these
words in mind when they pleadingly sang:
“0, God, crush the sword that butchered our country
Let us return to a free Poland
That our land may become a fortress of new strength
Or home — Our home!”
The Rector, Father Staniszewsk wrote: “Someone said: “that a man helps to build great epochs,
but it is the women who assure the existence or non-existence of the nation. We all know what
an exalted role the Polish women played in Polish society. Their merits are not less than the
merits of Greek and Roman matrons at the beginning of Christianity. Polish women were and
are the mainstay of Polish character. It is at the knees of the pious, Polish mothers the whole
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nation was reared, which with its unbending stature, exceptional courage and good, mature
citizenship, gained the admiration of the whole world and also called forth deathly hatred of its
eternal enemy, who with its ancient, plundering plans pushing it eastward, could realize those
plans only over the dead body of Poland.
The Job’s news reaching us from Poland is eliciting fright and call for vengeance to heaven. The
enemy surpassed itself by its atrocities. In its perfidious, satanic politics exterminating a nation it
also persecutes with unparalleled terror not only men and male youth but also our mothers,
wives, sisters, daughters and fiancées with unprecedented atrocities it attempts to break and
destroy them. It exerts cruelty, murders, imprisons, cripples and sends them to hard labor
camps. Today, the assiduous gathering of the documents will serve as monuments of shame
and disgrace to the German people forever. The rape committed on Poland shook the
consciences of the world and continues to call for the measure of God’s justice. In the hearts of
Poles it calls for much more. Because not only did the Germans wrest the land from the Poles,
not only did they destroy the property but they profaned their churches and their homes. They
cut them to the core. That is why there is only one thought and one will which directs them: to
avenge Polish mothers, wives, sisters, daughters and fiancées. Today, when the vengeance is
still impossible, we raise a loud protest against their persecutions, thereby making these
degenerate butchers and malefactors understand, that we know all about their satanic actions
carried out on defenseless Polish women and we remember those cruelties. Let them know that
as the blood of Christian martyrs was the seed of new believers and heroes, so the blood spilled
on Polish lands brings to birth new avengers. Let us recall for ourselves and them with what
severity Pope Pius IX branded the enemy of Poland when he said: “God’s justice is patient but
implacable — it will fall sooner or later as hot coals on the heads of those who persecute the
weaker nation!”
Polish soldier, pilot or mariner, | fact, every Polish exile unites his thought and his heart with his
country and his closest people. It seems that today he calls through me: my dear mother,
faithful wife, and beloved children, dear sister and fiancée be steadfast! Your suffering is coming
to an end. | know that you look at us as your liberators, that you pray for us to the just God just
as we pray for you. No one and nothing will separate us forever. The world without you means
nothing to us. The world is nothing without free and happy Poland!” Thus cried Father
Staniszewski.
With these same sentiments Polish Pilots’ hearts were brimming when they so sincerely sang:
“0, God, crush the sword that butchered our country

Let us return to a free Poland

That our land may become a fortress of new strength

Our home — Our home...!”
Today every woman in Poland lives in constant fear for her loved ones. She doesn’t stop for a
moment to stop thinking and worrying about those who fight outside the Polish borders and
about those who are prisoners of war in the German camps. Her greatest worry is about those
who were sent to the Reich’s concentration camps, to Reich’s prisons and to Reich’s forced
labor camps. But even then, when father, son, brother, daughter are still at home, the Polish
woman lives in constant fear about their safety, because the danger is lurking at every step, at
every moment. When father, son or brother leave the house in the morning who knows if they
will not meet with the street raids and sent to forced labor camps or for any fickle reason sent
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to their death without due justice. If during these raids, the loved is late for any reason to come
home, the whole family is waiting for him with trepidation and frequently with empty hope.
Several months later they will receive a notice from German government that the party in
question died in concentration camp. The Polish woman is burdened with the most difficult and
important duties — the duty to rear the children! It is a known fact that in the provinces
incorporated into the Reich, there are no schools for the children. In the German schools they
are forced to learn German language which they hate. If they refuse they are beaten. They
cannot speak Polish in public places, so the mothers have the duty to teach the children to read
and write and speak Polish. The mothers have to teach the children the history of their own
country to save them from germanization. They do this with constant fear that they will be
caught in this “crime against the Reich!”
In the German occupied Poland all the elementary and middle schools were closed. The children
instead of frequenting the schools had to work for a living. In Poland, today, mother is the only
true teacher to her children. Her role becomes more difficult, because the living conditions
under German occupation are very difficult and demoralizing for children and youth. If the
Polish youth managed to maintain a high degree of morality, it is because the Polish youth stood
up to their occupier. Because the Polish youth is sacrificial and patriotic it is the merit of the
Polish women. All this was in the minds and hearts of the Polish pilots who sang with such deep
faith: “0, God, crush the sword that butchered our country

Let us return to a free Poland

That our land may become a fortress of new strength

Our home — Our home ...!I"”
Three years have passed and the world still finds itself in the ear conflagration. Three years of
indescribable suffering, torture, torment, blood and tears. Three years of victory of evil and
hatred. The butchering of millions of innocents calls to the heavens. Here and there one could
hear the complaints that God had so mercilessly humiliated and chastised them. Today, after
those three years, what is the attitude of Poles toward God and to the world? Let one of the
very distinguished Poles in London answer that question: “Today we pray equally with great
fervor that God would hasten the day of mercy, but we do not feel any rancor against Him. We
are beginning to understand that above this horrendous war, its politics and dipiomacy is
Eternal wisdom and lllimitable Justice. That God's Providence is carrying out its eternal plans,
That God not only thunderstruck the world, but He also wants to turn attention of every nation
toward Him. He reminds every one of the introduction to the Decalogue: “I am your Lord and
God!” He reminds all nations that freedom and independence are His gift, which can easily be
lost. He is the only one who gives justice. He is the only one who can, from the accumulated evil,
bring out good. He frequently acts against our expectations and calculations. One of our
oppressors drawn into the whirl of war, is paying a high tribute of blood, changed his inimical
attitude toward us by freeing thousands of those imprisoned and enslaved and allowed them to
take a deep breath and renew their hope in a better future. Through the tattered ad martyred
Polish country, through the land soaked with human blood, through constant battles we send
our dear compatriots in Russia our heartiest greetings and thank God for everything.
And how, after three years of war does Poland look in the eyes of the world? The more time
passes the more Poland grows and gains more respect. After such a huge amount of sacrificial
offerings, devotion and heroism Poland gained admiration of the entire civilized world. She
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