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but were even worse among other nationalities. I have proof of tens of such instances! And this happened
among the intelligent Polish professionals! Why? Why does this happen?

Twenty-four years ago — | remember the day as if it happened today — I was a young vicar at St. Josephat
Parish in Milwaukee. At that time my enthusiasm and zeal were unlimited! With great enthusiasm I used to
visit the sick, in their homes and in the hospitals.

Milwaukee is famous not only for the fact that it possesses the two most famous breweries in America, but
also due to the sad fact that it is the home of American socialism. I met a certain Doctor White in the hospital
of Our Lady of the Lake. Not knowing that I am Polish, he began a tirade of abuse against our people. I didn’t
say anything. When he finished his tirade, I said, “I am very happy that I am Polish, Doctor, and I can tell you
in all honesty that you don’t know what you are talking about!” Then, I began to explain things to him. Now,
he was the listener and he listened carefully. When I finished, this is what he said to me, “After listening to
you, Father, I have completely changed my opinion of Polish people!™

Two years ago, | was present at a certain meeting of about twenty or more outstanding citizens. They were
picking out the faults of various nationality groups and then they settled on the Poles. Do you think that any
one of those outstanding Poles in that group stood up in defense of his fellow countrymen? Not even one! [
was there just as a listener until the presiding official asked me if I had anything to say and I answered, “Yes!”
My answer was, “First clean out your own garden and leave the cleaning of our garden to us!” The presiding
official immediately closed the meeting. It is very easy to complain, it is even easier to point a finger at our
shortcomings, our faults and our mistakes than it is to stand up in defense of our people who are not criminals,
but, in comparison to others, they deserve the name and the honor of heroes!

In what and where does our defense lie? I know that my answer to this will not penetrate the minds of
some or the hearts of others. Too bad! Not only am I permitted to speak of this matter, but, for my part, it is a
necessity and an obligation to do so. A certain French Canadian wrote: “From there, from across the sea, we
have carried our songs and our prayers. In our bosoms we have the hearts of the people from our country —
hearts that are alive and brave, equally inclined to compassion as well as to play — hearts that are most human of
all peoples’ hearts. Everything that we brought over — our language, our culture, our virtues and even our
weaknesses are for us, holy and unchangeable and will remain like this forever. For this reason, we are to
remain here in this country where our fathers lived. We must live as they lived and we must pour our thoughts
and feelings into our children. Among us, nothing must be lost nor must anything be changed.”

For us, this is necessary, and indispensably needed. As long as we are at present — behind the others! And
they will continue counting us among the evil-doers.

Our nationality above all others loves this country as Jan Paderewski once testified: “Conscious of their
worthiness, loyal and grateful to the highest degree, they will continue fulfilling all their duties to America.
They will fulfill them in times of war and in times of peace and always without fear and without objections.” 1
can add to this that people of our nationality want to live in peace and understanding with other groups, but on
the American concept of equality, as equals with other equals. If they are carrying out all their duties as citizens
like all the others, then they too have the right to privileges and recognition like everyone else. Meanwhile,
what is happening?
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The Anglo-Saxon looks down on us, the Germans despise us; this other hates us, another scorns us — and
this goes on and on without any end — because they consider us criminals! But — there are times when they
suddenly remember that we do exist as citizens. This happens before elections. Then everyone knows us and
promises us that proverbial pie-in-the-sky! They also try to win our favor by praising “Kozyjusko” — “Polaski”
“Paderuski”, etc. Then with tears in their eyes, they embrace us, calling us “gut Polysz pyple” and other
flattering nonsense until it is sickening! It is then that our nationality is placed on an even footing with other
nationalities, but only during the times preceding elections do they look upon us as citizens — and not criminals!
After elections? Matters return to normal and we are again shoved aside and made to wait! They remove our
clothing of reputation as decent citizens and again throw upon us the rags of criminals!

My dear listeners! I don’t think I can speak any more clearly than I just did! Despite facing prejudice,
humiliation, derision and scorn and even sometimes open hatred, we are not permitted to give up; we are not
permitted to cease in our work and efforts. The bottom line is that our enemies fear that within time,
Americans of Polish descent will take positions of authority is every sphere and every domain for they are the
descendants of heroic pioneers, and not — criminals!
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November 3, 1935
I greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

About four weeks ago I was returning from Chicago where I had to take care of certain details concerning
this radio program. It so happened that circumstances forced me to travel on Sunday. The train was packed
with sports-lovers — all football enthusiasts! It was a crowd of average Americans, inconsiderate and superficial
with shallow and short minds. However, they considered themselves to be all-wise, all-knowing and the most
perfect people under the sun. They were the perfect example of the self-conceited Anglo-Saxons who consider
their nationality to be the peak of perfection while they mix all others with mud and spit on them.

I was seated in the “smoking section” of the train and I was reading a very interesting article entitled “Do
Criminal Courts Fulfill Their Obligation?” that was in a magazine. A group of five of these sports-lovers joined
me. From their faces and their voices, one could easily tell that they were all drinking something stronger than
milk. Be it as it may. Everyone can drink — as long as they don’t overdo it.

Every one of these men had several newspapers. They were reading them and giving comments on what
they read while I continued my reading but was listening to them. Within three quarters of an hour, they had
settled all the problems in the world, even diplomatic misunderstanding between the Italians and the Ethiopians.
One of them who was more arrogant than the others stated, “If there were only Americans in America and not
so many foreigners, we would be much better off! I don’t know why the government doesn’t do something
about that. The newspapers are full of the accounts of murders, robberies and assaults, and the names of all
these criminals are foreign names. In our Buffalo there are all Polish people in our courts.”

In spite of the fact that up to this point I had been sitting as quiet as a mouse, I could not bear this any
longer. Not only did I jump into their conversation but I sat on him and kept at him until he was covered with
perspiration. Among other things, I said, “Listen, Mister, that is not intelligence coming out of your mouth
now, but whiskey! Furthermore, you do not know anything about justice and you do not acknowledge the
accomplishments and merits of groups of other nationalities. As far as you are concerned, you consider the
Anglo-Saxon type to be superior to all while you consider other nationalities to be worthless. Why? Because
you don’t know any and you haven’t the slightest idea about any of them. Why is it that in your eyes, everyone
who is not of Anglo-Saxon heritage is now and always will be considered as foreigners by you even though
they are the very best and most exemplary citizens? Why? And I kept this up for almost three hours. I ended
this conversation saying, “In your eyes, I, too, belong to that class of hated foreigners because my parents are
Polish. I am very proud of that fact because American citizens of Polish descent are children of heroes and not
criminals!” Then, I added, “Put that in your pipe and smoke it and the next time you speak about us Americans
of Polish descent, use more brains and less bigotry!”

They weren’t the least bit offended. Each one shook hands with me as a sign of peace and farewell! That
experience and talk gave me the title for today’s talk:

HEROES OR CRIMINALS

From the very beginning of my talk I want to emphasize the fact that I do not hold some idealized version
of our fellow country-men as devoid of all faults and short-comings. Neither do I maintain that every single one
of them deserves praise and acclaim for everything that they do. I'know better. I have eyes that see and I am




image2.jpeg
certainly not blind to their deficiencies and shortcomings. I see all of this for where could you find anywhere
under the sun a fragment of a nation, or some branch of a society in which some type of evil or perversity would
not exist? I am not referring to those who are disabled, weak or those who are as dependable as the weather, but
I repeat that I refer to thieves, murderers, hoodlums and bandits! However, I dare to emphasize that our parents,
as well as we their children, as a single nationality group here in the United States does not consist of groups of
felons and criminals. Therefore, we do not deserve to be belittled or in any way humiliated. On the contrary,
just like our parents, we, too, are a group of peaceful, hard-working, peace-loving and peace-keeping American
citizens. Our fathers, through their hard work, sweat and tears helped to enrich this, their adopted country
which has given them much but at the same time received even more from them. This present generation does
not do any less than other fragments of American society for our country, yet, to this very day, they must fight
every step of the way to gain equality and recognition.

First of all, let us look back at the first arrivals from Poland. What kind of people were they? Did their
government force them to leave because they were stealing and murdering or committing other violent acts?
This was the reason for some nationalities here, but not for our forefathers. Those who came from Poland were
primarily villagers and craftsmen. Very few were highly educated. They came seeking freedom and work to
earn their bread. They were primarily simple people without any polish. They left behind what they had, which
may have been very little, but it was something. They abandoned that which is nearest and dearest to man here
on earth, and they traveled these thousands of miles to foreign areas where they lived among people whom they
did not know, who often were very unfriendly toward them and at times were openly inimical. In order to live
there and make progress demanded that they use good judgement, be totally dedicated and possess so many
other virtues to a heroic degree! And yet?

They were arriving in New York. Those who had relatives or friends who were already living here were
very fortunate. Pity those who had no one here. Hordes of agents would be awaiting these newly arrived
slaves. They would pack them into railroad cars and sent them to the farthest states to work. These poor
immigrants had no idea where they were going, but they didn’t really care as long as they were going to work so
that they could earn their bread. Do these poor immigrants qualify as criminals or should we rather consider
them as heroes? And yet?

Our fore-fathers found themselves working in the coal mines of Pennsylvania — in the iron-ore mines of
Ilinois and Michigan — in the slaughter-houses of Chicago and other places hundreds of miles out west. They
worked in the steel mills, the sheet metal plants and the foundries of Pittsburgh — in the ports of New York,
Buffalo, Detroit and Chicago, in the forests of Wisconsin — in the paper mills, shoe factories and cotton mills of
New England. In other words, they worked there where a fellow was needed for the very worst, dirtiest and
meanest kind of work. Now those who went to these jobs willingly — Were they some kind of criminals? And
yeét..

These mines, factories, mills, railroads and ships were not the places where they labored, but not only in
one but in hundreds of occasions they became the altars of sacrifice on which our fathers poured out their health
and their life in exchange for a piece of bread liberally soaked with their blood and sprinkled with the biter tears
of widows and many orphans. Is it for this reason that they should be referred to today as criminals? And yet...

I'm sure that you would like to know how they treated our fathers and mothers. Just listen. At that time
they cared more about a mule than they did about one of their laborers. He was a slave in the total meaning of
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that word. I say this from my personal experience and I am not reading from a book. My memory reaches back
to the times of President Cleveland. I was ten years old at that time and very short in stature. At that time the
company people paid no attention to the worker’s age or sex. Wives would be there helping their husbands at
the coke ovens. Children were not spared either. Only Polish and Slovak men were used to draw out the coke.
We had to get up at midnight and our work day lasted until two o’clock in the afternoon and often later than
that. The father, with the help of his wife and son had to empty three blast furnaces daily. For this he would be
paid from $1.05 to $1.70.

I remember seeing how perspiration flowed from our people, how many fainted from fatigue. I remember
watching so many mothers with their husbands falling over from weariness as they dragged these wheelbarrows
filled with coke. I saw very young children whose hands were so wounded from the shovels and the forks that
they used scissors to cut off the loose skin. I often used to hear these children openly weeping over their lot.

1 ask you now, are all of these whom I mentioned and others like them to be considered as criminals? And
yet...

But, that is still not the end! These workers were bossed about by various types of bosses and
superintendents. Do you think that any one of these had shown an ounce of goodness or sincerity towards these
poor workers? They treated them all like slaves, calling the big ones and the little ones the filthiest names.
They constantly cursed them and made fun of them. There were also times when these workers were physically
pushed around and beaten. Did these workers deserve to be classified as criminals? And yet...

There were so many times when I witnessed scenes that were so painful that even today, after all those
years, the very thought of them bring tears to my eyes! When the “boss” finished cursing and calling this poor
Pollack™ terrible names who was dutifully working to earn his bread with lard, and this worker silently wiped
away the tears with his sleeve, made the Sign of the Cross and murmuring a Hail Mary returned to his work.
His son who is no more than eleven or twelve years old, stands beside his Dad and he, too, is weeping silently!
What had they done to deserve such humiliation? They are subject to the whims, caprice and moods of these
dishonest, unconscientious and brutal bosses and overseers. Which ones should be called criminals? And yet...

Our fore-fathers did not come to this country just to work for their bread and material needs. They came
with the primary purpose that their children would have it better than they did. They looked for work and were
happy to be in the land of the free. But they wanted a better future for their children. They were concerned
about their spiritual food, their religion and education. Despite their meager earnings, they knew how to live in
a very simple and thrifty manner. Despite their meager salaries, they generously contributed to the building of
churches and parish schools. When a church or school was completed in any area or town, all of these fellow
country-men and women would come together from near and far places to celebrate together. These were very
solemn, special and happy days for all of them that they had taken one more step towards the build-up of their
faith and education for their children. Today, as we gaze upon the massive churches and schools that they had
built, how can anyone dare to have the impudence to refer to these pioneers as criminals? And yet...

There is a certain element in our Polish nature which impels us to create our own personal corner to live in.
Other nationalities possess a restless character, some have a gypsy element. The Polish nature is different. It
does not like to wander from place to place. Our fathers were therefore buying pieces of property and were
building their own homes, paying for everything a little at a time. They always paid their taxes even though
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they were often raised and unjust. As of today, more Polish families own their own homes than families of any
other nationality. Is this possibly the reason why they are referred to as criminals? And yet...

Could it be because their Polish names were always listed on police records? Were they maybe often in
court? Oh, yes, they called the Prussians and the Russians names and they may have quarreled or scuffed with
one another at weddings or at Baptisms, but nothing more than that. A Pole is too good to deliberately hurt
anyone; a Pole is too believing to take someone’s life; a Pole is too conscientious to deal wickedly with another
and a Pole is too stupid to steal. This has always been my opinion. Is it because of this that they are branded as
criminals, for they are peaceful, just and honest? And yet...

Let’s consider our present times, namely the past fifteen years. However, before we get to that, I happened
to think of certain incidents that happened before and during the World War.

The young men of Polish descent did not wait to be drafted but they went willingly to sign up. Wherever
there was a recruiting station, it was filled with young men with those beautiful melodic one hundred per cent
family names ending in pure American - “ski” and “wicz”. Nobody had to force our youth to enlist. Our young
people did not hide behind their mother’s skirts or those of their wife. They never tried to buy their way out of
serving their country nor look to be excused due to other obligations. No one asked to be excused from military
service. They went because this concerned the honor of their chosen country and they wanted to pay back these
enemies of their fathers’ homeland. Twelve percent of those American soldiers killed had names ending in
“ski” or “wicz”! Do these heroes deserve to be classified as criminals? And yet...

At that time did anyone care how their names ended? Were any of them forbidden to enlist into the navy,
the infantry, the artillery or the cavalry because they were of Polish descent? And for the fact that they rotted in
the muddy trenches of France; that they endured the onslaught of heavy artillery and whistling bullets, the rattle
of machine-guns and bursting hand grenades that were killing them like flies! For this outpouring and sacrifice
of Polish blood — in the eyes of some self-named patriots — they are still considered as criminals! And yet...

If you still do not believe me, go to look at the statistics. There you will see how many thousands of our
youth joined all the branches of the American armed forces; how many other thousands signed up for the Polish
Army, how our people were buying American war bonds of every issue, how many volunteered to work with
the Red Cross, how many bought savings bonds and the list goes on endlessly! Why do they then consider us
and our people as criminals? And yet...

As for all of our mothers and sisters, what can I say about them? Cannot our mothers serve as an example
to others? Tonight drive into town and then walk into some of those offices and office buildings! Who is doing
the cleaning, the sweeping and the scrubbing there? Our mothers! During the day, they are working at home
and at night they clean the buildings in town. Are these the mothers of criminals? And yet...

As for our sisters? Go into the factories. In the silk factories, in the slaughter houses and other workshops
where the work is burdensome and difficult, almost by every work-bench stands a Polish girl. Industrious,
peaceful, pious and honest, she is exemplary in every way. She is also included in the ranks of criminals
because her name ends in “ski”!

Not too long ago I was talking with a certain American man of Anglo-Saxon descent who employs about
one hundred fifty girls in his offices. Of these, two thirds are Americans of Polish descent. Without asking for
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the reason for this, he said, “Father, I became convinced that the best workers are Polish girls. Also, add to that
the fact that they have short fingers!”

Here in Buffalo, I know a Jew who employs three women in his home — a cook, a wash woman and a
nurse-maid. All three are young American girls of Polish descent. The reason: “My wife and I know that of all
nationalities, the young Polish girls are the most honest, do not need to be supervised to do the work well and
we can always depend upon them for everything!” Could they possibly be the sisters of criminals? And yet...

There are some who will throw up to me the fact that there are many Polish names listed at the police
stations, in courts, in prisons, in Houses of Correction and in Good Shepherd Homes. I admit that that is true.
But I also point out that there are more and more of us Polish-Americans now and percentage-wise we do not
have as many crimes committed as other nationalities have, not excluding any, be they British, Irish, Italian or
Jewish!

The same holds for offences committed by minors. Here in Buffalo, in the Polish areas, we have about
three hundred to five hundred children in one block. On the western side of this same district, people there have
twenty-five to 50 children but they have five hundred dogs! We should be happy that despite everything we
have such a low percentage of offences among criminals?

Is it because of that that we are branded as criminals?

For the rest, let us seek the source of evil among ourselves! Whose fault is it if matters are worse now than
they were before? The first cause is not sending Polish children to Polish Schools. These kinds of children
grow up to be monsters and it is these kinds of children who most often get into all sorts of trouble. They
absorb all the principles on which they were brought up, without God and without any perception of the virtue
of honesty. One of their principles is: “Everything is permitted as long as you don’t get caught!” Living
according to such a principle sooner or later ends up in a catastrophe!

A few years ago I was present at a court case here in Buffalo. A young man of Polish descent was being
accused of murder. He had never attended a Polish school. After receiving private Catechism Lessons, he had
received his First Holy Communion. By the time that he was twenty-one years of age, he had already been
arrested twelve times and now he stood accused of murder. Not only did he no longer speak Polish, but he no
longer even understood his native language. The court records listed him as a Roman Catholic and Polish.

I want to call your attention to the fact that our daily English newspapers carry on a certain propaganda. If
any law is broken by a citizen whose name ends in “ski” or “wicz”, they write those names in big letters in the
columns of their papers, even if it is the smallest transgression — like stealing some trifle from a department
store. Others may falsify bills and steal thousands, and that is treated as part of the ordinary order of the day.
Such a person is not condemned, but in the press he is almost treated as a hero, as someone exceedingly clever
and they write up his life story — down to the most minute detail! A Polish man may steal a shirt, a loaf of bread
or a bottle of milk — and he is immediately branded as a criminal! Is this right and is this just?

Finally, and this is very important! Others disregard and belittle us and this is our own fault because we
disregard and belittle ourselves. How many of us have the courage to stand up and defend our own people? I
know of instances where, in order to be praised and to flatter people in authority, our own people denounced
their own nationality in front of other nationalities even though they knew very well that things were no better,




