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and murmurings. By comparison, the United States is a country flowing in milk and
honey! Truly when one thinks what has happened there, what is still happening,
and what will happen, we have much to be thankful for to God, especially, that
United States is our country. That is why we should love this America with our
whole heart. We should carry out our civic duties in an exemplary fashion.
Observe the laws conscientiously. Stop complaining about the government that
certain things are rationed. The government does it for our safety and that some
others in our society would not be shortchanged. Let us give our government
every help we can. Let us be ready to serve and sacrifice for our country by
denying to ourselves certain comforts to which, for years, we are accustomed.
Honestly, we have to admit, that we have become softies to a certain extent. But,
to whatever we have accustomed ourselves we certainly can learn also to give it
up. | say this from my personal experience from year 1939 and from the recent
trip. Our boys in the service of USA, scattered throughout various continents, live
in danger and, undoubtedly, lack many things. They fight. The spill their blood, so
that e can live in peace and freedom. They do their job, let also do ours. Then we
can say to them and to the world: “We, too, did what we could to win this war and
peace.”

In November of 1941, very famous Poles arrived in London from Moscow, namely:
Professor Grabski, professors Komarnicki and Mastek. | spoke with professors
Grabski and Komarnicki several times. Despite the fact that they lived through the
horrors of war and enslavement they persevered through these atrocities. The
first of these, professor Stanistaw Grabski, one of the prominent statesmen of the
older generation, uttered the following beautiful words. The entire time of
imprisonment | really experienced a great grace of Providence. | was in three
prisons in Lwow and in two Moscow prisons. Today, not only that | don’t complain
about my prison experiences, but | sincerely thank God for those experiences.
These experiences taught me much and gave entirely a different outlook on social
affairs and most importantly drew me closer to Christ!” What a beautiful, public
testimony of faith! Professor Komarnicki, on the other hand, had this to say in the
presence of the commandeer-in-chief: “The time spent in prisons was a true
retreat for me. It was a time for reflection!”

The testimony of the president and minister of National Council are the best
testimonies of ancient truth: that the sufferings bring us closer to God. Looking at
the ruins and rubble of modern buildings, fear and consternation fill ones soul.
Was it necessary to bring about this destruction, such shock and such sacrifices?
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What does progress and learning mean today, which have become pagan and
jeered from God'’s laws? Let us all understand that there is a God almighty, King of
nations and Lord of Lords, to Him we should draw near!
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November 8, 1942

| greet you, my dear compatriots, in a traditional Polish way: Praised be Jesus
Christ!

My most delightful moments during my trip to the British Isles were the ones
spent with the Polish pilots. Beside the fact that each of the pilots is a hero of the
first class, there is no humbler man on this earth than the Polish pilot. They say
little, but do a great job. If not for them, who knows if today the Brits would not
look at the burnt out British capital and cry out “Once here stood London!” They
speak of their achievements rather unwillingly but about those of their
companions they gloat. When someone praises them they will interrupt and say
“it’s not worth talking about.” My friend is a real pilot. He knows how to fly. He did
this and was there so many times.” He does not skimp on word to describe the
deeds of others. | visited several airfields. On one of the airfields were only
bomber, on the other chaser planes. Real beauties if there are any on this world. |
witnessed the departures and the returns to the airfield. What an extraordinary
sight! Every pilot together with his crew in their airmen uniforms looked like
knights taken out of Sienkiewicz’s pages. They lead out their steel hawks by threes
and start them. The rumble of the propellers, the whirr of the motors and up they
go those Polish storks. They make several circles and fall into the prescribed
formation and disappear from the horizon. Only small groups of mechanics
remain at the airfield awaiting the return of their pilots and planes. The talk and
discuss with each other in small groups. Those who departed, left with the prayer
on their lips and the cross of blessing on their foreheads. After two hours one
could hear a far-off rumble of the motors coming closer and closer. The pilot stops
his plane. Together with his crew they jump out gracefully out of the plane and go
immediately to give the report. The mechanics check the plane thoroughly. Every
few minutes another pilot lands, and again their faces are happy, smiles are
evident. They take count. All have returned, so there is general satisfaction. They
joke and tease each other. They do this noiselessly. Each airfield has its own
chapel. Above the main altar there is usually a picture of Our Lady of Czgstochowa
or Ostrobrama. The Polish pilot is brave because he is prayerful He doesn’t show
off his piety, but it comes through in his every word and his comportment. He
carries either a little medal or a little cross in his pocket. Every pilot is always in
the face of danger. And yet, he is not afraid of it and does not flee from it. He
laughs at it and plays with it. That is why he is a hero.
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Pilot’s Testament

| am at the airfield surrounded by my azure heroes. Their faces are joyful and
smiling. They are young. But despite their youth one of them already did 43 air
expeditions. The other one just yesterday completed his 41st air expedition. The
third one just in one month completed 15 expeditions. We gather under the
propeller of one of these air dragons. Official photographer takes our pictures.
“For a remembrance,” he says, and photographs us without end. We talk among
ourselves and then go to the pilots’ restaurant for supper. At the table someone
gives me a copy of a handwritten letter from a year ago written to his parents in
Poland. This letter mirrors the thoughts and souls of those before whom the Brits
tip their hats with great respect. | read this document. Listen to it attentively. It's
worth it.

“Dear Parents:

Notwithstanding the fact that | am well and lack in nothing, | write this letter
because the war activities are intensifying, and as many others of my colleagues, |
may not return from one of the expeditions. Do not lose hope when you receive
this letter at least for some time yet, perhaps half a year, but after the passing of
that time you will have to accept the fact that | have finished my assignment here
on earth toward God and my country. After me, the assignment will be taken up
by my other colleagues from our competent air force. At the beginning | have to
console you with the fact that my role in this war was really important and
significant one. Each of us Poles here in exile, every day gave of himself to a great
degree, so that the world looking at the progress of the war, must realize, that we,
Poles, have a right to life and to our own land. We contributed so that the neutral
world would react to our oppressors when they began showing their animal
brutality toward you who remained in the country. We contributed to the
destruction of their war fleet, aviation, factories, railway stations and other
German objectives. It was a very important factor in saving lives both on land and
on the sea.

Beside the fact that this letter will be tragic to you, | would be very disappointed if
you, at least, did not try, to accept it calmly and respectfully, because | can assure
you that | will, as far as it will be possible for me to do so, fulfill my obligations to
the last. No man can do more, but also no one, who wants to merit the name, can
do less.

| always admired our courage and faith in difficult life situations, and | think, that
this time, too, you will bear the news with courage. What | have become | owe it
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to you, but please don’t think, that if I'll perish, your efforts were in vain. Your
efforts contributed to the defense of our fatherland, which deserves something
more, than our taking from its bounty and care. Our history is full of famous
names of people who gave of themselves and their goods to the development of
the fatherland. Today, the concern is not just for us, but the entire Christian and
cultural world. So | am proud and consider it an honor that | can contribute and
place on the scale all my worth, which, again, | owe it to you. | am most grateful to
you for it!
You, too, must fulfill your duties, which will not be lacking, for long years, after we
win the war. Moreover, what can we hold against this brutal war? | always
underline the fact that it is good, because it gives us the possibility to sacrifice
ourselves to our ideals, just like the martyrs did in former centuries. Even if the
war lasts long and its fate will be difficult, one thing remains unchanged that |
lived and died as a Pole.
There can be nothing more important than this and nothing will change this.
If you are really true believers, you should not despair after my death, and | do
hope that this faith will give you the consolation you will need. | do not fear death,
but have this strange feeling of exultation, that the world is so great and the life of
one man doesn’t count only the enormity of his sacrifices does. We are sent into
this world to form one’s character and personality, which cannot be obliterated by
anything or anyone. Those who only eat and sleep peacefully are not much
different from animals.
| strongly believe that misfortunes are made by God, who knows what is good and
profitable for us to try and inure us. | hope and pray that my character will allow
me to pass this trial such as this war. | am prepared to die.
Though death will come at a young age, the only thing | regret that | will be unable
to sweeten your old age by
living with you. You will continue to live as many others in peace and freedom,
and | know | have contributed to this. So my life has not been in vain and all your
work not lost.

| remain,

Your loving son
P.S. After you read this letter, please show it to my brothers and their children, so
they will know how we thought and fought in exile, for the good of our
fatherland.”
Are commentaries necessary for such eloquent expression of a young hero who
lost his life so that others may live? So thinks every airman. He is ready to die so
that humanity may breathe in freedom. Every sailor thinks this way and does not
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back out in the face of danger. So thinks every soldier standing guard day and
night on the shores of Scotland, to serve the world and civilization without regard
of personal sacrifices.

And now let us examine our own consciences and ask ourselves if our faith is
similar to theirs and if we have at least an ounce of their sacrificial spirit. Do we
know what it means to love our neighbor? Do we know what is happening
outside the borders of our country. Do we realize what sufferings and tortures
were placed on the shoulders of even the innocent ones?

| visited several Polish ships in one of the English port cities. Accidentally | met a
sailor whom | met in Gdynia in 1938. He was so touched and kissed me as his own
brother. | began asking him about his family’s situation. He reached inside his
pocket and pulled out a note and | read: “Gdynia, July 10, 1941. Besides God there
is nothing left. Your wife.” | offered my sympathy to him and he said: That's
nothing. With God’s help everything can be rebuilt when we return to Poland.”
We, the people of weak faith, persistently keep asking, where is God? Where is
God'’s justice? Did God stop being God of peace and love and became the God of
war and hatred?

God is there where He always was and today, too, He directs the fate of peoples
and nations. God’s reign is not the reign of mighty, of diplomats and of politicians
of this world. God’s system of Providence is hidden, incomprehensible and
inscrutable. On every page in the history of the world are imprints of the
marvelous reign of the Lord. God cannot be the source of something that is born
of human infamy and transgressions! The war is the result of the antics of the
crazy mind, which babbles of the “purity of race”, of “supreme people” of “higher
fist over the law” and of higher “place under the sun.”

Someone wrote: “God only allows man to carry through his own selfish plans,
which resemble a chemist who from a dirty puddle of water using chemicals can
get clear water. God allows evil, bad thoughts and intents of humanity to spread
and mature in the world but in the end He himself arranges the game of world
events which push the man off from incapable human hands.”

God continues to be the God of peace and love. People resist God’s love and
peace and place their destructive discoveries of national strength, their military
might on and under water, in the air and on land. That is why God said: “I will turn
my face away from you and leave you to your own devices.” The result, the people
take light for darkness, and darkness for light.” As an example take the countries
serving today the breaking “Axle”. In these three countries there is so much
accumulated pride and conceit. There is so much whim and desires that human




image5.jpeg
consciences and morality have died. There reign the lowest animalistic inclinations
in all their might and heinousness.

| see how the Satan took the leaders of fascism and Nazism by the hand and lead
them to a very high mountain and showing them the magnificence of the world
said “all this | will give you if only you would fall down on your knees and do
homage to me!” And | hear how these three, intoxicated by the greed of fame,
grandeur and reign over others cried out in unison: “we’ll do you homage and
whatever you will ask we will do. Do you want us to silence the voice of
conscience in our nations, we’ll do so. Do you want that with the subjugated we
trample the tablets of Ten Commandments, we’ll do so! Do you want us to deny
God and justice, we’ll do so! Do you want us to subjugate the lesser nations,
enslave them and oppress them, we will do so. We'll give you everything if you
give us the reign over them. You reign over us! You give us your commands! You
vivify us with your spirit of hatred and unrest!” The way they promised that’s the
way they carried it out, literally and unscrupulously! They removed God,
conscience and the Decalogue, from public, private and political life. They
trampled all the holy things and human feelings, without regard, without sorrow
without pain. They jeered from justice! They called truth and justice “ridiculous
scruples.”

Older and younger children were fed with their principles; the principles of pride,
grandeur and pushed them farther and farther into the puddle of mire. That is
why the world today follows the path that leads to Golgotha. That is why today
The kicked-about, crushed and thorn-crowned humanity, falls under the cross.
Therefore, let us stop blaming God! The people are the guilty ones. God did not
want this, but people did! So we have contaminated humanity such we didn’t
know up to this time. Enormous fire broke over the world!

When | returned to New York and our “Clipper” landed on water, all the
passengers gave a deep sigh and some vocally: “thank God that we are in
America.” Why? Because, we have returned from that part of the world where no
one is certain neither of day or the hour. There, death flies in the air, walks the
earth, swims on and under the water. Because, we have seen the destruction, and
ruins; we looked at the demolished churches and schools, hospitals, orphanages,
palaces and small houses; because we have heard there the noise of the bombers
and chasers; because we have heard the warning sirens; because we have spoken
with wounded pilots, mariners and soldiers; because we have walked the parts of
cities leveled with the ground; because we wandered the dark streets among
people who work for twelve and fourteen hours a day; among people who live on
a forced diet, who from 1939 live in conditions of Spartans without complaints




