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very suspicious and distrustful and we shouldn’t be amazed because of that. The old country serfdom and the
oppression suffered under the invaders have distorted the Polish nature.

When the invaders conquered the Poles, they stripped and plundered them in every way. Formally, they
stripped them of their very skin. The government did this, the lords did this and even the Jews did this. When
the Pole arrived in this country, he was robbed by a crooked employer, given the run-around by an agent,
tricked or taken in by a translator and taken advantage of by everybody. In spite of this, if anyone showed these
Poles some heart and good will and if he can show them something from which these Poles can benefit, a Pole
will trust that person, will become attached to him and will even follow him into fire!

Therefore we must till this soil, work and exert ourselves. Let these Polish people see and be convinced of
the fact that we are not working and doing this in order to fill our own pockets or for our own personal gain and
then our people will allow themselves to be molded.

I, personally, see a glorious future for people of our Polish nationality and I say this without any
exaggeration. Other nationalities here in America understand this perfectly. The occasions and possibilities are
getting greater all the time. We and our people must take advantage of all these occasions. If we haven’t done
so up until now, whose fault is it? The law of nature tells us that example goes from the top to the bottom. The
clergy move ahead on their path, the professionals have their path, but the people stand in one place, transfixed.
Not a single step forward! That which stands or lays without moving picks up the biggest and thickest filth!
Just look at the water of some pond that lies at the bottom of a hill or in some valley. It is full of filthy weeds
and grass and the surface of the water is covered with a scum and a green colored water. Above the water fly
swarms of insects, flies and mosquitoes while in the water there are hosts of ugly toads. All of this gives off a
rotten and unpleasant odor of decay and mustiness.

I don’t think that a further explanation is necessary. However, ponds can be cleaned out, water can be let
out, the weeds and the grass can be pulled out. All those various bugs will die out and fresh, life-giving and
delicious water can be found in the pond. But — this cannot happen by itself. The clergy must join hands with
the professionals and together they must stand alongside the masses. As an individual, one can do nothing or
else, very little. Without unity and without a certain level of absolutely needed instruction, our Polish
nationality will never be able to move forward! If we continue to stumble along in a cloud of sluggishness,
negligence and selfishness, not seeing anything beyond the tip of one’s nose, then let’s not delude ourselves
with a better future.

A good shepherd will never sacrifice his thin or sickly lambs in order to protect his fat and healthy sheep.
He will not throw these lambs to the starving wolf in order to momentarily satisfy the hungry world. Why not?
Because this wolf will not only devour these poor and sickly lambs but, having recovered his strength, he will
attack and devour the strong and healthy sheep. Will we allow this to happen to us? By helping and saving our
people, we are helping ourselves!

Our Creator gave every nationality group distinct qualities of abilities and virtues. God gave out these gifts
and gave us also a certain share of them. The history of the world teaches us this. Besides that, our Polish
people had experiences which ennobled us and gave us a character which is our exceptional characteristic and
distinguishes us from all the other nations! Therefore, we are not worse than any other nationality! Hence, it is
worth working to raise up our people and put them on their feet. These present times especially demand less
noisy mottoes and talk and much more action. This concerns the good of our entire national group. Otherwise,
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we will not only be worse, but we will be — the worst! And then? And then our enemies will not only devour
and swallow us but they will completely destroy us!
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I greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

I have already mentioned many times to the listeners of the Rosary Hour that I try to speak the truth about
everyone and everything in presenting to you the situation of our nationality, pointing out our deficiencies, our
faults and pains while giving positive and practical prescriptions for the medication that is needed. I thoroughly
understand that this cannot be pleasing to everyone and in reality is not pleasant. We are people who have
many different views and a variety of opinions. Furthermore, there is no other nationality that knows how to
fiercely criticize, judge, condemn and pass unfair verdicts on their own people as our nationality does. It seems
that when God creates a Polish man or woman, at the moment of creation He puts a pair of black glasses on
their nose. Besides, these are magnifying lenses. To look at the world and life through dark glasses is not only
bad, but very bad. However, to look at the world and life through dark glasses that are magnifiers, that is even a
worse thing! It not only weakens and ruins our vision, but at the same time distorts our views and makes us
cynics, one-sided and unjust judges.

Maybe you don’t believe me? How else can you explain this sad fact that among us, we have so many
masters of lying and denunciation against our own people? How can you exonerate those who sneer and scoff
at our own people? How can you possibly justify those who drown their fellow country-men in an ocean of
insults, humiliations and derision? As for our people, be they clergy, lawyers, doctors or pharmacists; be they
that poor, hardworking simple laborer who is so often abused — Don’t any of them possess any virtue or good
qualities? We very willingly acknowledge the good qualities in people of other nationalities, and we do not
begrudge them any recognition, in fact we are so lavish in praising them — often to the point of nausea! Yet,
when it concerns one of our own Polish people, there is no limit to the ridicule, the derision and the criticism!
Did God our Creator really use silver and gold in the make-up of all these other nationalities, but when He was
making Polish men and women, God used dirt and the dust from various pieces of junk? Not only do I not want
to, but I just can’t believe that! No one will ever be able to convince me of that! We are constantly
complaining that our Polish people, especially here in this foreign land suffer from feelings of inferiority.
However, we don’t have the courage to admit the truth openly and sincerely stating that we ourselves have
created this situation and we bear the burden of guilt on our own shoulders for this present deplorable situation!
For we ourselves carry on among ourselves and we still act as serfs, parochialists and troublemakers in every
sphere. We know how to cause divisions, condemn, blame and discourage others. No one is better at this than
we Poles.

Instead of giving credit, both privately and publicly to someone who deserves it, instead of giving someone
a word of praise and encouragement, instead of supporting our own people, we gravitate to strangers, not only
those suspected of being unfriendly, but even those who openly oppose us! We stab our own people every step
of the way! We tell them and we forcefully convince them that they are clumsy, stupid, good for nothing,
incapable of any good work and totally worthless! As I was thinking about all of this, I prepared today’s talk
entitled:

ARE WE WORSE?

During the past fifteen years, I made several trips to various countries. Therefore I saw various nations and
I became acquainted with a variety of people. I witnessed how they live, how they conduct themselves and how
they manage things. I became acquainted with their situation and the conditions of their lives. Ilearned and I
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am convinced that there is not a single nation which does not distinguish itself by some advantage or virtue
which in a special and tangible way characterizes that given nationality and distinguishes it from all others.

Thus, one nation is famous for patience; another, for perseverance; a third for a spirit of enterprise; a fourth,
for thriftiness; a fifth for systematization and for a love of farming, etc. In the presence of these facts, is it
possible that it is only our nationality that has been so handicapped by our Creator and by nature that we come
into this world with a sack full of faults, deficiencies, vices, inabilities and evil inclinations? Can it be true that
we and only we do not have a good side? Don’t we have any virtues? Judging by what is being said and
written about us by our brightest who by their powerful mouth and pen describe us as a flock of sheep, a group
of rams and a bunch of yokels and block-heads! Instead of giving someone who is really trying a word of
encouragement or praise, we hear only mockery and taunts. Instead of filling them with confidence in their own
capabilities and inspiring hearts to new actions and operations, we uphold the torch of inferiority. We are
always ready to slap somebody’s face or to give our own people some good swift kicks. Are we really that
debased that low in character that we only praise somebody else and strangers while we don’t know or
acknowledge our own people? Don’t we know and don’t we understand what we ourselves possess?

I am the first one to admit that our Polish nationality has faults, has made many mistakes and has certain
deficiencies. But, we are human. Every human being is imperfect. But, I challenge you to show me any other
nationality that has no faults and hasn’t made any mistakes! You can search for such until the end of the world
and continue for a few years after the Last Judgement — and you will never find any! The iron glove of the
Prussians, the Russians’ whip and the Austrian boot has sowed the seeds of suspicion and mistrust in the souls
of our ancestor. The sword and the truncheon of these self-imposed authorities imprinted deep in their minds an
impetuosity and hatred. This long time of captivity imprinted on them traces of oppression and servile
obedience. We have inherited these stains and blemishes and it is our duty to get rid of these traits as soon as
possible.

But - now listen carefully as I point out the better side of our Polish nationality. I quote from a letter
written to me from Detroit on October 20, 1936:

“Dear Father,

I am writing to inform you that one of your faithful listeners of the Rosary Hour died on April 20. God
took my Mother and I lack the words to explain the sadness I feel without my Mother. Every time I see an older
woman, I think of my Mother. I now feel that if she were to return, I would find the most comfortable easy
chair that I could so that she could rest. She always sat in the same chair, Sunday after Sunday in order to
peacefully listen to the talks given by Father Justin. Father, please continue to urge children to love their
mothers. I only regret that I did not do enough for her! Father, you have my permission to read this letter over
the radio in order to encourage children to love and honor their Mothers. Although my Mother was already 83
years old, she never wearied me and I would have wanted her to live a hundred years!

I must end this letter now, for if I wanted to describe the pain my heart suffers, I would never finish this
letter. I am enclosing a stipend for Mass for my Mother.

An ungrateful daughter”

I now read from a second letter dated in April, 1936:
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“Despite the fact that my Mother is already 74 years old, I would rather die before her in order not to
witness her last moments. There aren’t many Mothers who are so wonderful as mine. When she was younger,
she not only took care of all of us at home, but she also used to go to work with my Dad in order to help him
and to earn a bit more so she could buy some better things for us. I wouldn’t trade my Mother for any other
woman in the world. Please pray for her that she may stay healthy and live a long time!”

A few months ago, a certain young girl who is hard-working, ambitious and very good, was disheartened
by momentary adversities and poured out her pain and sorrow in these words: “Father, since my Mother died,
everything at home has changed. Now, everything is somehow very different. When my Mother was alive,
everything was so very different!”
outpouring of feeling!

How much tenderness, love and attachment is revealed in this tender

To the above examples, I would like to add an incident from the life of my own family. Ihad mentioned
this once before but this story bears repetition.

“My Dad, who has since died, was stricken with paralysis. For many months he had to lay in bed and my
sisters and brothers took care of him. Our Dad had always been a very strong-willed man. One could truthfully
describe him as a “Dictator” in the family. During this long sickness, there were times when he had fits of
surliness and dissatisfaction. He was often very impatient and angry. However, not a single word of complaint
fell from the lips of my brothers and sisters who cared for him. They were at his service both day and night and
even second-guessed his thoughts and wants. They accepted his reproaches and reprimands with a smile.

During one of my short visits home, I suggested that we put Dad into a hospital and everyone in the family
protested! My brother said, ‘How could we possibly put Dad into a hospital after all that he did for us? He
worked so hard to provide for us and was always concerned about us — and should we now commit him to a
hospital? Never! Here among us we would never hurt him and we will take care of him as best as we can. We
will continue to care for him as our way of being grateful to him for all that he did for us.” My Dad stayed at
home until his death.”

If we have such children in our families, then don’t we have good, honest people among us who are worthy
of praise? Do we give such people the recognition which they deserve? Here and there we have some good-
for-nothing sons and insubordinate daughters yet we put them all together and condemn all of our young people.
We throw up to them that all of our children are ungrateful and disobedient and, in a word, just worthless. We
ourselves convince them that that is what they are like! As a result, the children believe it and they say to
themselves, ‘What’s the use?”

Our younger generation is eager to work in the American society, and that is good. Our professionals are
not only equal to their peers of other nationalities in their abilities and achievements, but they even excel at
times. Besides that, they are honest because they are people of faith. Some older people see this and are
jealous. Instead of rejoicing with them, they become sad. Instead of praising them, they blame them and
condemn them. They themselves are ignorant and do not know how to do anything and those who can and want
to are prevented by them and they thwart them every step of the way. They are the ones who wring their hands
and shed tears that our nationality is going to the dogs while they are the very ones who are pushing our people
there! When a younger person, a doctor, a dentist, a lawyer, etc. through his own efforts tries to climb the
ladder of success, hundreds of hands reach out to pull him down for he’s nothing but an ambitious whipper-
snapper who should sit quietly like a mouse. However they will praise and support someone of another
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nationality, because he impresses them, he pats them on the shoulder, buys them a drink and keeps telling them
that he is a sincere friend of the great Polish race! And this naive Pole swallows that hook, line and sinker as
praise and flattery! As a reward, all we get are sweet words while those of the nationalities take over all the
management positions, the employment and all the better positions. These others thrive on delicious meat and
we are just keeping body and soul together eating scraps and bones. Why? Because we still believe that we are
worse than others.

I shall continue and stoop lower! Iam looking at the numbers of our workers. Is our simple Polish peasant
any worse than others? Is he really such a moron — without a heart, without a conscience and without feelings?
Doesn’t he have any virtues which merit our attention and recognition? How beautifully Boleslaw Prus has
described our ancestors: “The peasant sighed, ‘God’s will, they see that their intelligence is greater than mine.
But, when it comes to endurance, I surpass them all. Just look at that flock of woodpeckers perched on that
little tree, and all of them pecking away at the little tree. And what happens then? Finally, the woodpeckers fly
away and the tree remains a tree. So it is with the peasant: The lord sits on him and pecks, the community sits
on him — and pecks, the Jew sits on him — and pecks, the German sits on him and will peck away, and they will
not give us any help!”

Our people here in America are made up of such persevering mothers and fathers. The majority of them
are simple people without any higher education or external finesse, but in this crude external body there beats a
heart of gold, an indominable will, a sharp mind and a soul as pure and clear as fresh spring water! A deep faith
and a love of neighbor beautifies their conscience and their heart. Almost every one of these our fathers is an
unsung hero and every one of our mothers is a hidden and forgotten heroine!

In other nationalities, the parents were forced to flee from Europe because in many cases they had broken
the law and were wanted by the government. There were also cases where they were forced to board a ship
which took them across the ocean to the colonies. These are lessons which history teaches us. Our people came
to this country in search of work, to earn their bread and butter and seeking freedom of religion and speech in
hopes of assuring their children of a better future. When they arrived here, they encountered such obstacles and
difficulties which we cannot even imagine. Despite all of that, were they crestfallen? No! Did they give up?
No! They had to fight constantly every step of the way with a very unfriendly environment! They had to dig
that needed piece of bread from the coal mines of Pennsylvania. They had to cut it down from the forests of
Wisconsin and plow it on the plains of Nebraska. They had to get it by clearing the marshes and bogs of Texas
and pull it out from the jaws of the steel mills, the sheet iron works and various other industrial giants!

During these long and tedious hours of work to earn their daily bread, in order to refresh and strengthen
their physical prowess, they never forgot about their spiritual bread. They built churches, constructed schools
and organized ideal and safe societies. It was a very expensive venture, but they all paid willingly. Besides all
this, they always remembered those whom they had left behind in their mother country and managed to send
them a few dollars at least two or three times a year. They struggled and wrestled with so many difficulties
pouring out not only their sweat but often their bloody tears — but, they never gave up! They persevered and
conquered! Is it because of them that we are worse than people of other nationalities? Let all those answer,
both our own people who are ashamed of their nationality as well as strangers who belittle us, refuse to
acknowledge our advantages, good points and virtues and only ascribe to us faults, short-comings and
incapabilities. Do we only have expenditures and not even the smallest income? In the book of all our
immigrants, does everyone have such bad marks written in red ink?
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It is about time now to open our eyes and stop being blind. It is high time that we open our mouths and
speak the truth. It is also time to change our gentle, shy and fearful hearts and openly stand shoulder to
shoulder with others when it comes to our affairs.

In my imagination I can now visualize a beautiful procession of our national virtues. Piety, modesty,
humility, hard-working, hospitable, sobriety, good management, perseverance, mercy, compassion and many
others which create a noble person, a good and worthy Christian and an exemplary citizen. Are these the
reasons why we are the worst? In presenting this evidence I am not condemning any other nationality. I am
only trying to prove to you that we have sprung from healthy roots of a useful tree and here we are producing
healthy and profitable fruit. Therefore, in all honesty and in the name of justice shouldn’t we insist on being
recognized as equal to others? Shouldn’t we insist that they stop treating us as a bunch of foreigners?
Shouldn’t we insist that they stop treating us like some unwanted element that is not worthy of any recognition!
Americans of Polish ancestry have helped to build this country just as others did. Equally with other
nationalities they have enriched this country and equal to others they have defended this country, willingly

shedding their blood for it. Therefore, they have an equal right to the rewards and the acknowledgement of the
entire country!

I'understand very well that at this moment some of you are thinking — “That poor Father Justin! He’s on a
wild goose chase! We must accept these present conditions for even though they are unjust, they are still
bearable!” Only a clumsy, careless person or one who is sick, weak and lacks any red blood will agree that
way. This is the way those people talk who feel that they had worked enough in the affairs of our people. This
is the thinking of some of our so-called pillars of society who shoot off a fiery speech from a platform or throw
a few words on the occasion of some banquet and then forget about the entire matter. They go with the flow
like dead fish.

A few months ago I found myself in the company of several citizens and the topic of our conversation was
none other than our handicapped or underprivileged situation. Everyone who was present began to recite a
litany of injustices and ill-treatment. Everyone was complaining and feeling sorry for himself. One said:
“Something must be done!” Another affirmed him saying, ‘We must do something!” A third one shouted,
‘Something must be done!” I thought to myself, ‘Thank God, at least this a beginning! Maybe something will
finally be accomplished!” We sat together and worked out a proposition that satisfied all of us. When it came
for every man to sign it to the responsible authorities, all these crying and complaining Jeremiah’s began to
excuse themselves and back off. All this according to the regular Polish ritual! One didn’t want to cause
trouble for his friends, another feared losing his job, a third feared trouble with his superiors, a fourth
diplomatically but very sluggishly and ungracefully refused to bear any responsibility! Our meeting ended as a
fiasco. Our resolutions that were so carefully formulated just remained on paper, without any signatures. We
or rather a certain section of our Polish citizens lie under the heel of an enemy who laughs at us!

If out of personal considerations or for the sake of our career, or for our own convenience we refuse to be
concerned or care about and work for the good of all — if we just want to be takers from our nationality and in
return never do anything for the good of the entire group, then, it is best that we step aside and remove
ourselves from the public scene. Others will be found who are braver, shrewder and more willing to do work
for society for the instruction of our people who are so willing to listen and to be led. The field of work is very
wide and the work is very hard and difficult, but the yield promises to be very bountiful. Our Polish people are




