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cannot imagine that an unbeliever could pray. Someone should take a theme for a
novel or a psychological treatise, the tragedy of a person who has spent half of his
life studying the achievements of modern learning, with various religious and
philosophical trends, and, in the end, must admit in despair that he knows nothing
aside from that which he can prove, or the so-called, physical science. Described
by the French writer, E. Zola, the personage of the doubting Catholic priest does
not give a good enough picture of the spiritual state that could be compared with
my state. Zola’s Father Peter does not realize that he is not in condition to control
his beliefs and feelings. He confirms the fact that the structure of his faith is
beginning to collapse. He doubts everything on which he based his calling and this
fills him with grief. With me, besides doubt, there is a horrible emptiness, a desire
for faith in something, and a sorrow at its loss. Can I be blamed for not believing?
I am helpless in view of the fact that, “Nobody is able to control his beliefs, his
convictions and his feelings,” despite the fact that I agree with you, Reverend
Father, that is better to believe.” - So much for the letter. I don’t intend to enter
into a theological debate. I never declared that an unbeliever wants not to believe.
God forbid, because I have in mind the words of our Savior, who said: “Let him
who stands, guard that he should not fall.”

The word to believe means to be attentive and to hold something as truth

because it comes from the lips of the trustworthy. In this manner children believe
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their parents, students their teachers, etc. Our everyday life turns to faith. Faith is
the axis of human life. Life is the basis of trade, business, agreements, contracts,
pacts and so on without end! Even in science there is a goodly dose of faith. The
basis of mathematics, astronomy, chemistry and biology rests on faith! Do you not
believe that seven times seven is forty-nine? That five and two make seven! Do
you not believe that the sun is 92,897,416 miles from us! That the moon looks at
us from the distance of 338,857 miles! Do you believe? Why? Because the
people, who earn our confidence, teach this. Christian faith is a supernatural virtue
by which we are inspired and supported by the grace of God, we believe as a truth
in that which God has revealed, not for the reality of internal things recognized by
the light of our minds, but for the authority of the revealed God who can neither be
in error nor lead us to error. From that it results that faith is not any search but is a
strong and lasting conviction about something and in something which cannot be
seen. Such faith depends on the mind and the will of the believer! The theory that
a man is not in position to control his beliefs, convictions and feeling smacks of
fatalism or of the tenet of the ancient Greeks, Chaldeans and Mohammedans
according to which the deeds and the fate of man, independent of him, are subject
to unchanging predestination! God himself demands that our faith be a “mindful
service.” We must, nevertheless, remember at the same time, that we still have a

free will which can oppose this intelligent faith or cast it away completely, or as St.
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Augustine once wrote, “No one needs to believe, if he does not wish to.” We
should also remember that there is a difference between that which we see, hear,
touch, etc., and that which is an untouchable design which has not been embraced
is unknown. The first is part of knowledge, the second belongs to faith, about
which Christ once said, “Blessed are those who did not see, but believed.” We
resign so easily to our own mind and depend on our senses; we believe the
declarations of the learned and the experts. How many times does our mind lead
us astray, our senses can let us down, and scientists can fool us! God, the center of
faith, can neither deceive nor be deceived, otherwise He would not be God! Soif
we believe ourselves and others, even though we are earthlings, wobbly and
unsure, why should we not believe our infallible and truthful God?

The Christian faith is a gift from God, poured into our hearts at our
christening because “no one can come to Christ if it is not given to him by the
Father.” Just like at birth a child has the ability to see, so also through christening
it is given the ability to believe. Always, to be sure, man has a fee will which not
even the gaze of God will cancel, will not weaken, or destroy. This free will often
acts like a mindless and mischievous child. Sometimes it runs like an
inexperienced and haughty young man; often it shows off like a wise man dressed
in a coat of pride and conceit. From time to time he has a tendency to partake in a

mutiny or rebellion. What happens then? The gift of faith, not only not evaluated
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but maltreated and despised, disappears like a layer of fog! Before we know it we
are surrounded not only by emptiness, but by a desert in which we circle as in a
blind circle without exit! We are surrounded by black clouds of uncertainty, doubt,
and real despair. Our soul is blinded. Is all, then, lost? No! “And it happened
when He approached Jericho, a blind man sat by the road, begging. And hearing a
crowd pass by, he asked, what was happening? And they told him that Jesus of
Nazareth was coming by. And he called out, saying: “Jesus, Son of David, have
mercy on me.” And the people at the front of the crowd sternly told him to be
quiet. But he called all the louder, “Son of David, have mercy on me.” And Jesus
stopped, asked that he be brought to Him. And when he came near Jesus, He asked
him, “What do you want me to do for you? And he said, “Lord, that I might see.”
And Jesus said, “See again. Your faith has made you well.” And immediately the
man could see again. And he followed Him, glorifying God. And the crowd saw
everything and gave praise to God” And in another place in the Holy Testament we
read: “You will seek Me and you will find Me when you search for Me with all
your heart.”

In the situation where faith is a gift of God and because man, gifted with a
free will, it sometimes happens that he loses his faith. There are various reasons,
like these: bad company, the reading of perverse books, a bad example and the

giving of a bad example; arrogance, negligence and unconscientiousness in pairing
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our everyday life with the tenets of faith. Briefly, I will take up one after the other.
1. Bad company. The law of nature tells us that birds of a feather flock together.
The human mind is like a sponge, infused with that which it touches. One cannot
prevent it. Decay and lmoral rot do not favor the development of faith. Not long
ago a Polish young man took his own life. He had respected parents. The mother,
especially, was a model for all women. The young man had plenty and led a very
comfortable life. This was not enough for him. He wanted to live it up. During
the ignoble prohibition he joined a group of bootleggers. He began to inebriate
himself. Gradually, under pressure and the suggestions of ruffians he gave up his
religious practices. Then, he, himself, started to make fun of religion. One time
when I visited him in prison and pleaded with him to come to his senses he said, “I
am satisfied. Do you, Fr. Justin, want me to be as religious as my mother? What
will that give me? The poor fellow was so satisfied in his unbelief that one day he
seized a piece of rope and hung himself with it! The company with whom he sat
with a glass and goblet are having theological debates, criticizing the laws of God,
taking apart the Commandments of the Church, taking apart the canons of law and
reforming the directives of the Apostolic See — none of this helps in retaining the
treasure of faith!

You men who work in factories, how much you could tell me about this

topic. How they laugh at you because on Fridays you fast, on Sundays you go to
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church, you receive the Holy Sacraments, and say morning and evening prayers. If
you eagerly keep company with one like that and willingly listen to their
arguments, how long will you be able to keep the faith of your fathers?

2. The reading of bad and perverse magazines. Just as on the one hand a
person has no better friend in the world than the good magazine which gives him
good intellectual food, on the other hand there is no worse enemy than a book or
newspaper sowing atheistic or communistic thought. Material poison can be
pumped out of a physical system; murderous poison, however, can never be
completely expunged from a cognitive system! Germs remain hidden in the cells
of the brain! It is difficult to explain to people what a positive influence a good
magazine has on them and what untold damage and what incalculable and
unexpected damage a bad magazine has, basically defeating faith and virtue.
Naturally, authors and dabblers say that they are fighting in the defense of the
downtrodden and the uneducated people; that they stamp out darkness and they
contribute to education, etc. In actuality, they are nothing but moral profiteers and
bootleggers, sneaking in filth, lies and falsity, disbelief, and loose morals; with full
fists they throw corn cockle between grains of wheat. They inject bounteous doses
of doubt and suspicion into the minds of the gullible and weak in faith. And these
crows circle constantly above the victims of evil and warped minds and dare to say

that they are the pillars of education, progress, advancement and freedom! Alas, a
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time will come for accounting when they will be forced to explain, not before an
carthly judge, but before the Creator Himself, how many they led off the path, how
many they have deprived of their faith and blocked the road to happiness!

3. Setting an evil and scandalous example. There is nothing as effective in
helping people keep their faith as a mutual good example of the faithful, and then
nothing kills and blunts the faith as a bad example. Words teach, examples draw
us, or, as our ancestors would say, “an example is better than advice.” How can I
teach others to be kind and gentle when I am cutting as a wasp or bothersome as a
hornet? How can I urge people to love their neighbor when I look on people like a
dog looks at a fly, and at every turn I gossip about everybody? How can I explain
to people that they should be quiet, calm and gentle and I am not able to control
my own emotions? And, at every occasion, I burst out not only in anger, and, in
addition, my lips let loose a gutter of abuse and curses. And so on, without end.
Let us admit a bitter and sincere truth: often we, ourselves, are at fault causing
many to lose their faith; the problem is not with various perverse individuals; those
I bypass. The problem is with the simple and weak; these people quiver at the
slightest unfriendly gust of wind.

4. Conceit, negligence, unconscientiousness in the application of everyday
life to the tenets of faith. Personal conceit first causes coolness, then slowly leads

to the abandonment of obligations, then pride, the open bragging about atheism,
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then, finally, it ends on a dogged, fierce fight against God and faith! Pride always
goes hand in hand with stupidity. This was noticed by the Apostle of Nations
when he wrote to the Romans, “They sank into degradation in their thoughts and
their unreasoning heart, because saying they were wise, they became foolish.” St.
Augustine in his work about “Word of God” wrote: “Faith is not for the haughty
but for the meek.” - between religious absurdity we have, for example, Catholic
ex-priests who imagined themselves to be wiser than the Pope and all the Fathers
of the church, gave notice of their disobedience to the Bishop to whom they swore
their allegiance before their ordination, and under cover of the reformation they
sell to the naive and to the simple people manifestations of wisdom of their
decayed brain, well salted and over-peppered, their haughty and sickly
imagination! Here in Buffalo, not too long ago we had a preacher, who, according
to police records had served his sentence behind the bars of a state institution.
Before he went to his deserved repose, he acknowledged his Catholic faith because
at one time he was taught catechism in a parochial school. After he had served his
prison sentence he returned to the city of Buffalo and began preaching the word of
God. Miraculously, in a prison cell he completed a theological course and found
an audience.

At the present time we also have a group of “brothers and sisters” who, at

one time until recently, did not know how to read and write. At that time they
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went to church, said their prayers, and fasted. Suddenly, the Holy Spirit
enlightened them. He threw some rays of heavenly wisdom and understanding,
and they found themselves a new god and thought up a new faith. These
“Apostles” understand everything. They explain all mysteries, even foretell the
end of the world. They left the true faith and caught some J ehovah and they
bungle the meaning of biblical words according to their own whim! I don’t intend
to explain the reason for their change in their religious outlook. It is true that one
doesn’t sow the foolish; they come up by themselves.

On the pavement of the City of Buffalo some gentleman shuffles along who
wears a Roman collar. When he finishes his “preaching” he rolls up the star
spangled banner, removes his Roman collar, stuffs it into his pocket and puts on
his lay collar. He, too, was once a Catholic. And the Holy Spirit descended on
him suddenly and unexpectedly in the guise of a monthly salary on the part of
dissenters; the passport of his mission is a diploma of some monastic lodge in
Philadelphia. He speaks Polish like a Bart the Gadabout from Podunk and speaks
English with abandon like Antek Siekiera from Rymanow. And the guys listen to
him. About such and similar ones St. Cyprian wrote: “Let no one think that a
good Catholic falls away from the church. The wind does not carry away full

seeds, only the flimsy chaff.”
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The next event is taken from the life of a German worker. He was born of
Catholic parents. He left the village and went to Berlin to learn a trade. Upon his
leave taking his old father bade him farewell in this way: “Son, remember not to
associate with non-believing workers because when you lose your faith, your work
will become worthless. When you lose your faith, you will lose everything.” The
son went away and forgot about his father’s warning! Out of politeness he went
everywhere, read everything, debated with everyone. In the end he lost his faith.
He caroused for several years and got plaudits and praise from non-believers and
blasphemers! Finally, he returned to his native village as a progressive who
abandoned God and faith. His parents were now deceased. A woman
acquaintance helped him to establish a workshop. He didn’t appreciate people’s
kindness. He was taken to court. When the judge asked him to repeat the words of
the oath he shouted impertinently and loudly, “I don’t believe in that one on the
cross and I will not swear on Him.” Not long afterwards one of his children died,
then another, and two years later, after having publically disavowed his faith, his
wife closed her eyes. In the end he became a victim of paralysis. Every day his
neighbors carried him out and placed him under the old village across so that he
could collect a few pennies for his food. This is the fate that the smart aleck met
who disavowed Christ but had to spend his last days in the shade of the Crucified,

begging.
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If you have faith, be on guard that you do not lose it. Because that is easy to
do! If you lose your faith, look into your heart. Remove the impediments,
whatever they may be. Because faith is a gift of the Holy Spirit, you must pray for
faith with the words of the unhappy father who called to the redeemer, “I believe,
Lord, help me in my unbelief.”

Once more I call your attention to the fact that the broadcasting sation does
not allow us to broadcast jubilee greetings, etc. We must, therefore, agree to these
rules.

I am reminding you that we do not have anybody to collect donations for our
programs. However, we do have in buffalo, Detroit, Milwaukee and Toledo a
Society of Patrons of the Rosary Hour. The Society of the Rosary Hour is trying to
collect fund for the support of this important program. Where there is no Society
let those who are well disposed send us their help and their offering directly to us.

Finally, whoever has not yet ordered their little pins, please write right away
or at least in the next few days. The little pins will be sent out without delay.
Please address your letters:

Father Justin, 1999 Clark St., Buffalo, NY.
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November 24, 1935

I salute you Honored and Dear Compatriots with our old Polish greeting —
Blessed be Jesus Christ!

In truth we can compare the world of our time to a boiling and churning
cauldron. Nations lie in wait like wild animals in the forests about to pounce on
their neighbor at the closest opportunity to smother him utterly, and then to
torment their corpses. Everywhere, wherever you cast your eye, there is a lack of
mutual trust; love of neighbor, not only is unknown, but is even obliterated in
books. Dissatisfaction, worry, suspicion, envy and hatred, march openly alongside
cannon, airplanes, tanks, machine guns, and thousands of other terrible, unmerciful
and diabolic inventions of our noisy twentieth century civilization. Naturally, what
occurs in the open in nations has a foundation and base in the souls of individual
persons. Let’s take our family members. Is everything in order in these small
nations? The family is a little cauldron from which the hot steam of
misunderstanding and hate, indifference and uncaring, disobedience and rebellion
gushes out. Where and in what should we look for the cause of this peculiar
behavior of people? Let the learned, who for years have been searching and
proclaiming the source and causes of this little contagious sickness, let them apply
the medicine and means of prevention of this pestilence, the real cause is one: It is

the lack of faith. There is one real cure: the return to God! All other injections of
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man’s wisdom will not succeed and will not help. The world is sick. Mankind
gains the looks of a corpse. In the meantime, people’s minds are wavering more
and more. The pseudo-educated, false apostles, give lessons which are nothing
other than a bunch of lies, mistakes, falsehoods and hypocrisy. They do not
recognize themselves, because they do not wish to recognize that there is an
everlasting being who is the Alpha and Omega of the visible as well as the
invisible world. They substitute some type of nature which they dress in might and
strength which it does not possess or can ever have. For them there is no life
beyond the grave. Because, have they ever seen it, met up with it, or came across
it? They do not recognize any virtue or honesty. They ascribe the origin of man
either as a chance or happenstance, depending exclusively on the will, or rather,
the impetuosity of human susceptibility. They teach that the goal in life is nothing
but to surround oneself with material goods, using them to the fullest. They mock
the faithful, the good, the sober, the industrious, and the righteous! They loudly
proclaim that even though they do not believe in God, they are better off than those
who do. Even though they do not go to church, they have more than those who do!
Even though they do not pray, they have more than those who count their beads,
and so without end! The meek and weak in faith read these arguments as if they
were from the learned and the wise and begin to doubt. Gradually their faith

weakens, shrinks, and in the end, disappears. It is worse when those who,
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externally, and only to the eye, believe for personal gain, and internally, in this
everyday life, do not measure their faith with a ruler. The simple people, then, and
rightly so, are scandalized, neglect their religious practices and leave the faith of
their ancestors. Woe to them and their ilk. But why should I dwell on it any
longer? Today’s talk is not dogmatic, but rather a heartfelt and easily understood

chat, to which I give the title:

Is it Necessary to Believe?

Last year I met two Poles who made the Polish name famous all over the
world by their bravery, their endurance, and their unusual modesty. They truly
earned their honor and esteem. One of them, never mind the name, made an
unusual impression on me. He was thoroughly religious. There was no way one
could compare him to so many others who came to us from Poland after the war.
Why? Because some, whether under the guise of faith, or the guise of politics,
collected dollars and upon their return to Poland, made fun of us, whether by word
or in writing, suggesting that we were uncultured, simple folk and materialists.
Unbelievers and atheists also came who later mocked our faithful people. I was
surprised, then, when our hero, after being introduced to a certain citizen, said

forthrightly, “What, a Pole and not a Catholic?” I asked for the reason for his
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statement. “Father, I already tried everything. I was a liberal and did not believe
in anything. I studied various books but nothing satisfied me. I came to the
conclusion that a man has to believe in something higher and more perfect than he,
or human kind, or nature. And that is why after years of doubting, uncertainty and
searching, I returned to the faith of my fathers. In that faith and with that faith we
find comfort, hope, encouragement and perseverance. Whatever we achieved we
owe to our faith and to God.” Task you, listeners;to note that this was not said by
any priest, or any goody-goody or simple minded person, but it was the expression
of an intelligent and well-educated person and a cosmopolitan who lost his faith
and was lost in turn, but found himself and began to live anew when he regained
his faith, and said: “I believe because everyone must believe! If one does not
believe in God, he will believe in people: If he does not believe in Divine
teaching, he will believe the opinions of people; if he does not follow God, he will
follow some prophet or false teacher or perhaps even a perverse person. However,
he must always believe someone or something!

I will now read our listeners a letter which I received recently from some
poor fellow whose heart is fluttering like a bird in a cage. He is searching for a
resolution to uncertainties and doubts he has about his faith.

After listening, Reverend Father, to your first of this season’s radio

broadcast on the topic: “To Believe or not to Believe?” 1 could not
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refrain from attempting to refute the charge aimed at “ unbelievers,” as if they did
not want to believe. Because there is no rule without an exception, so in this
regard there are exceptions. To these exceptions I also belong. In spite of a
sincere desire to believe in some kind of dogma, of any religion, and even though I
miss religion very acutely, I cannot believe. Why? Because no one is in a position
to control his beliefs, his convictions or his feelings! We obtain them by the
external influences and we lose them in the same manner, regardless of one’s own
will, and oftentimes unknowingly. It is possible, however, to control the display of
one’s beliefs, convictions or feelings. Tknow a certain clergy person who is
unbelieving, but this person continues to perform the obligations in an exemplary
fashion. This person is very able to stay in control, in order not to display the
skepticism, when it should not be evident. After losing my faith, (not through my
fault) in the doctrines of the Catholic Church, T began studying other religions and
philosophical directions in looking for some point of support. I went through
hundreds of volumes over the past thirty years, not overlooking theosophy and
occultism, with the result, that now I am broken hopelessly. And I am sorry to
have lost my faith, regardless whether it was irrational or not! I suspect that you,
Father, would counsel me as so many others have done, that I should pray for faith.
After all, it is evident that he who is able to pray for something to someone already

has faith, even though that feeling is not yet crystallized; and, conversely, one




