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November 30, 1941
I greet you fellow country-men with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

Today I am speaking to you from the beautiful chapel of our Franciscan House of Studies. The professors
and all the students are here present. All of them were born in America of Polish parents. They are all sons of
poor workers who came to America years ago seeking a better life, not only for themselves, but especially for
their children. Some came to America because of religious persecution in their native land. Others came
because political persecution forced them to leave. Some, perhaps very many, came because of great poverty
and a lack of food. Generally speaking, all of these immigrants were decent, hard-working and religious
people. Their beginnings here were difficult and their daily life was burdensome. I love to hear these pioneers
tell their stories. I find them extremely interesting. How they struggled living among total strangers and
ignorant of the language and the customs of this country! They lived in poverty and were ill-treated by people
hostile to them. How often they endured humiliation and harassment! Despite it all, they went to the
workshops and to the mines; they sought employment in the stone quarries, in laying railroad tracks, in the
factories and as brick layers. They were not afraid to tackle any kind of work and they did not avoid any type of
employment. They were most often assigned the heaviest, the most difficult and the most repulsive jobs and
their pay was very meager. Listening to these pioneers relate experiences, one felt as though he were watching
and listening to actors on a stage, so unbelievable were their stories! Yet, these are the true stories of what our
fathers and forefathers truly experienced. All these trials which they experienced never caused our fathers to
break nor even to weaken. The results were just the opposite for they strengthened and seasoned our parents!
All this created a type of Polish peasant such a Poland had never known — one who was shrewd, persevering,
resistant and very tough! His poverty taught him to practice moderation in all things and he learned to be
thrifty. Misery taught him solidarity and the fact that in unity there is strength. This Polish peasant began to
look for ways and means to improve the fate of his sons and daughters! He began to insist that there be a school
next to every church. He looked with great joy and satisfaction on these two buildings. He took great pride in
them and held them both in high esteem. He conscientiously kept the customs of his forefathers within his
family circle and in his church services.

He then began attending evening classes and was not a bit ashamed to do so. In his hard, blistered and
calloused hand which was accustomed to holding a pick-ax, shovel, hammer or wheel barrow, he now held a
book, paper and pencil. He studied hard and the day came when he had to take exams. Then he drew his first
papers and finally he became a citizen of this country —a very good, sincere citizen of the United States. He
loved this country that had accepted him. He loved this land that provided him with lodging, food and work.
He truly loved and respected the Star-Spangled Banner under which he had found freedom —a true freedom in
every sense of the word!

THEY vs US

Our parents fell in love with America; they loved the flag and they loved the American institutions. In
spite of this new-found love, they did not abandon their love for their fatherland nor did they abandon their
Polish customs nor their Polish language. This was reasonable and was based on Christian love and on the
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principle of the freedom which is guaranteed to all of us by the Constitution of the United States. We are the
heirs and beneficiaries of two treasures which our forefathers willed us — faith and the language!

I can already see some are shrugging their shoulders and with a distrustful smile are whispering — “Let me
alone! Our faith is a personal matter! Our’s is the American language because we were born here! We are
Americans!”

Let’s examine the first excuse: Who is breaking the family will? How do people and our courts judge
those children who waste the family estate that was left them by their parents? Such children are generally
branded by society. It is true that faith partly depends upon us, for every person believes when he wants to —
and — when he believes, it is because he wanted to believe! However, basically faith depends upon God Who
wants to give this faith to everyone and is constantly offering this faith to all! Woe to those who throw it away
due to pride and conceit!

“Ours is the American language because we were born here!” 1 readily admit that for most of us who were
born here, America is our natural homeland while for our parents or forefathers, it was a chosen homeland. 1
am the first to salute or show reverence to the American flag and the American eagle which guards our freedom.
However, the assertion that “our’s is the American language” is empty talk and the repetition of such an
assertion by a certain fragment of arch-patriots, generally known as “flag-waving patriots”. Despite the
assertion that America is a “melting pot” which recasts all the nationalities into one type of the perfect
American — the fact remains that the Indians are the only true Americans and their language is the true
American language. The language used in America is the English language and that’s quite understood. Every
so-called American, except for the Indians, comes from some other nationality! I am Polish by birth and come
from a nation whose nobility, chivalry, heroism and self-sacrifice is second to none under the sun!

We are a component or a part of the American society which our parents have greatly enriched and to this
enrichment we, too, contribute. As such, without any reservations, we pledge allegiance to the flag of the
United States and to the Republic for which it stands, one nation indivisible, with liberty and justice for all. We
make this solemn pledge not only with our lips using words, but we confirm this pledge by our actions by total
and unlimited loyalty to America and its government. That’s why we are equal to others and have a right to
everything that the United States can offer its citizens. Our ancestry and heritage should imbue us with pride
and never any feelings of inferiority. There should be no place in our souls for an inferiority complex. The
American ideals and principles are in our very blood! You know that in the year 1413 — many years before
America was discovered — Poland already had a Constitution and a government similar to that in America
today. Already in the 16" century, the Polish flag bore the motto: “For our freedom and yours!”

Our forefathers willingly went to help wherever justice and freedom was threatened. They did not spare
either blood or their lives in the defense of the oppressed or those who were suffering unjustly! This has been
recorded in history during the past ten centuries! What other country can boast of such a record?

However, it is not necessary for me to go all through the history of Poland to convince you of the value and
meaning, of the strength and wholesomeness of the Polish nationality. I don’t have to go any further back to
1914, the First World War which the United States joined in 1917.




image3.jpeg
As soon as our newspapers announced that we were at war, our Polish boys besieged all the recruiting
centers. They did not wait for the “Draft” but the chivalrous blood of their ancestors and their deep sense of
duty as citizens impelled them to volunteer for the army or the navy. They did this with a song on their lips and
in their heart — “For our freedom and yours!” No other foreign nationality group in the United States gave as
many volunteers to the armed forces as the Polish people did! Statistics prove that among those killed or
wounded during WWII, 12% of these casualties were young men of Polish ancestry. When we consider the fact
that our Polish people constitute not even a full 4% of the people in the United States, we can say our men were
three times as conscious of their obligation to defend our country as others may have been. No wonder that
some may boast that — “We, Polish people are not only 100% but 300% Americans!”

Mothers and fathers of these boys were not satisfied that they were doing their patriotic part just by sending
their sons off to war. After they bade a tearful farewell to their sons at the railroad station, on the way home
they stopped at the post office to buy freedom bonds. The Polish miners who lived in the coal districts around
Scranton and Wilkesbarre bought bonds during the war amounting to the sum of eleven million dollars!

I have before me an excerpt from some Polish newspaper that there was a Red Cross Drive for funds in a
certain town of 300 thousand inhabitants. In this town, about 7,000 inhabitants were Polish. This article states
that from the 293 thousand people they received approximately 12 % cents per person. From the 7,00 Polish
townspeople they received an average of 23 dollars per person!

It’s very important that we know such facts and make them known to others. Such statistics inspire respect
in others and besides encouraging us; it gives us a source of pride for those of our own heritage. It is also
extremely important that it is a known fact among us Poles there are very few that are extremely wealthy. Even
with a flashlight in your hand you will not find even one millionaire. Every one of us put in an honest and hard
day’s work and good habits of thrift that we add so much to the beauty, the strength and the development and
growth of the United States. I want to remind you that there are more than four million of us Polish people in
this country. This is a large group of citizens who have always been conscious of their obligations from which
they never hid or ran away from! However, they are also very conscious of their rights which a certain section
of American citizens denied them in the past on the basis of Prussian culture and some sort of racial bias!

Not too long ago, I received a letter from a certain Adam Chojnicki from New York. This letter was
written in English but it was written in the style of an ignoramus who is very coarse and an unbeliever. The
letter was full of abusive words and expressions that are only heard on the street from drunks in the gutter!

Among other things he wrote, “Do you really think that the Polish people will always believe in the Roman
Catholic Church, in miracles and in some kind of Bobola™?

Ignatius Paderewski, of happy memory, who was well-known by the American people whom he, too, knew
very well has remarked, “To the objection, raised not only by some of our own people who are hostile but also
by some of their American friends who may be highly educated, that the majority of Polish people is Catholic,
the answer is very simple! Wherever there is a large group of Polish people, the majority of them are and will
be Catholic because no politician can change that! Besides, we need not be ashamed of our being Catholic.
Poland has been fervently Catholic for well over a thousand years which certainly did not prevent her from
becoming one of the most advanced nations in the world. We can readily testify, in great awe and joy, that our
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Polish Catholicism was, is and will be a hundred times more liberal and more understanding than many other
religions and beliefs!”

Mr. Adam Chojnacki, I presume that you are an American citizen for you wrote to me in English. Judging
by your letter, you are a miserable example of a true American and an even more miserable example of a Polish
person. Your type of American adds very little of our Polish virtues to the American fabric! Such a person like
you is neither a True American nor a true Pole. He is a person who is not seasoned well. As the saying goes —
He is neither a dog nor an otter, just a piece of a plant! Unfortunately, there are more and more of such
individuals among us. How can we expect things to be different when we hardly ever hear anyone speak of the
beauty and the nobility of Polish culture? That carelessness has already had results. During at least one
hundred twenty years Polish homes were like that here in the United States when the wave of immigration
began and they continued like that up until about the last twenty years. In these catacombs these words of
Skarga were often repeated, “God commands that you honor your mother.” Cursed is he who saddens his
mother. And who is your first and most worthy mother if not your motherland from whom you have a name
and everything you have is from her?

From these catacomb homes this reminder was carried over to our schools and churches. Everywhere, we
would hear about the value, the beauty and many other virtues of the Polish spirit. Children and young people
were imbued with the beauty of Polish customs and habits. With great interest they would read the history of
Poland. They were enchanted by the works of Sienkiewicz, Mickiewicz and Konopicki!

Nevertheless, the world war, prohibition and the critical lack of work for people left very damaging effects
on American society and it didn’t spare us, either. In addition to all that, it is worth remembering that where we
lived there were always some element that were more or less hostile toward us! For some, our Catholicism was
like salt in their eye. For others, our being Polish did not please them very much. Both these groups began to
squeeze and choke us! That’s when some of us began to cancel some of our Catholic customs and some began
to deprive themselves of Polish customs. You can find such an odd American-Polak or a Polish-American.
Most often he’s an indifferent Catholic, a luke-warm Polak and an indifferent American. He goes to Church out
of the force of habit, he may still read the Polish newspaper but he has no interest in American affairs. His only
concerns are his wallet and his stomach! A full wallet and a full stomach is what matters most to him! As for
his intellect and his soul — Why should he care about that? To beautify the body, dress up in the latest fashions,
but have an empty head and a starving soul! Only a skeleton remains of his Polish-ness and even less remains
of his faith!

Whose fault is it that these things happen? In the first place, the fault lies on his parents and home life.
Secondly, our schools are at fault. There are other reasons but I won’t go into them today!

If today’s parents do not instill in the hearts of their little ones a love of those virtues which characterize
their parents, what will happen to these young people? They will perish for us and who knows but they may fall
away from the Church and from God. Why don’t today’s parents teach their children to greet others with the
words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!” — and to bid others farewell with the words, “Remain with God!” Why don’t
parents teach children to thank others with the words, “May God repay you!”? Why don’t todays tell their
children about the valor of the Polish soldier, the courage and daring of Polish pilots and the endurance of the
Polish sailor? Why don’t the parents tell their children about the sufferings being endured by the mothers in
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Poland, about the misery of her hungry children, about the heroism and martyrdom of this entire nation which
has always loved God, respected its neighbor and has always risen in defense of the oppressed?

Listen to how one Polish soldier in a Romanian camp lamented to me, “Father, I thought I was going to
lose my mind seeing how the enemy was bombing our women and children! I, a soldier of Poland who vowed
to defend all women and children was almost pulling my hair out of my head because I was so unable to help
them!” Also, one of the Polish officers cried, “My dear God, what is happening to my wife and two daughters
while I must sit here in this prison camp and can’t do anything to help or defend them?” Tell your children
these kind of stories! They always make a strong impression on the hearts of children. Tell your children
stories about the customs of the Polish soldiers who greeted God in the early morning every day with the words
of the song, “When the morning dawn arises!” and how they hum the melody to the words of “all our daily
works and chores,” as they prepare for a night’s rest! Tell your children stories about the great cities of Poland -
about stern Poznan, tender Krakow, noble Warsaw and chivalrous Lvov! Talk to them about Czestochowa,
Wilno and Wawel! Instead of filling your children’s heads with comics, feed their minds with this kind of
spiritual and Polish milk and honey! By doing this, parents are in a position to repair whatever wrong may be
done to their children. Just to have a good intention is not enough just as just the parents’ work is not enough!
The school must pick up and continue the work of the parents. Every teacher, every professor must understand
the importance and holiness of his profession!

There is an old Latin saying “nemo dat, quod non habet!” which means, “One cannot give what he himself
does not possess!” One of our old Polish saying repeats this — “You can’t pour anything out of an empty
pitcher!” For me, this will always be a paradox! How can any teacher instill in the hearts of his or her students
a love that he or she does not possess? This is so painful when one considers that these teachers are the sons
and daughters of those immigrants who fled to America in order to preserve their identity as Polish in their
churches, their schools and their homes.

Don’t anyone judge me as being arch-Catholic and arch-Polish! God forbid! I don’t want to be more
Catholic than the Church and my patriotism is intelligent, responsible and based on common sense: Christ-like!

1 pray that all of you be not only good Americans, but be the very best American citizens. But, at the same
time do not divest yourselves of your love for the Polish nation! Do not throw away or forget your Polish
language! Do not let your Polish spirit die out and continue keeping our beautiful and meaningful Polish
customs! Let us discipline ourselves according to this in our homes, our schools and our churches! Let us do
this for the sake of those across the sea who are beaten, tortured and persecuted. Let us be true-blooded
Americans with a Polish heart and soul! Thus we will definitely add to the well-being of both — America and
Poland! Thus we will be true to the legacy given us by our parents and forebears!




