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November 9, 1941

1 greet you, my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

The times in which we are living are brim-filled with difficulties and uncertainties. People’s lives have lost
their importance and beauty. Seemingly, man no longer has any value. The great powers of the world by the
use of force and cynicism have changed God’s masterpiece —a human being — into an enslaved animal! They
have robbed man of his free will, this great gift from God which is one of God’s most precious gifts to man
Thus, this creature of God was forced to become a slave of the state — the servant of God was changed into a
slave of the state! These very same authorities have stolen, and continue to steal children from the Hand of the
Creator and from the arms of their parents; they rear them or breed them, but they do not bring them up, they
raise them like animals at the trough of the state where they feed them the slop of heavy materialism and filthy
paganism! All the beauty of human living has disappeared! The value of human life has fallen — below zero!
The ideals of human living — disappeared! The purpose of human life is either misunderstood or mistaken! An
intelligent and free person has become property — the exclusive property of the state and is obligated to serve
only, and exclusively, the state! As for love of God or love of neighbor, that is all thrown on the altar of the
state, soaked with the benzene of arch-patriotism and set on fire! Only ashes are left! It is on these ashes that
these cocky, conceited people want to create and build some type of weird “new order” in the world.
Meanwhile, amid the reins of material destruction and spiritual diminishment, they skim millions of sacrifices.
They go in a sorrowful procession dressed in tattered rags. They plod along heavily and slowly! They go with
tears in their eyes and great sorrow evident on their faces! Their hearts are filled with sorrow and pain while
their souls tremble with fear! Despite this, they do not despair! Why? — I will try to answer that in today’s talk
entitled —

WHY?

On earth, there is a chaos and total confusion not only in the spiritual domain but also in the material
domain. In the spiritual domain: There is the destruction of culture, persecution of race and religion, the closing
of schools, changing churches into hospitals, theaters garages or military storehouses and sending people to
concentration camps, tearing families apart, sending people out for forced labor and the shameful sexual
exploitation of women and young girls. In the material domain there is a lot of robbery and plundering,
expropriating for themselves and removal of residents from their homes which are given to others. Besides,
there is so much destruction, the kind that the earlier barbarians would never dream of doing. There is great
fear everywhere, a lot of uncertainty and great anxiety. Tragedy after tragedy not only treads the face of the
earth but it tears the hearts and shocks the souls especially of those individuals who are trampled upon and are
totally helpless! From one side we see brutality that knows no boundaries. This is the result of a combination
of self-conceitedness and deep-seated hatred. From the other side, we see a picture of misery, debasement and
slavery! This combination is neither Christian nor natural to man, therefore they bring about results that are
beastly and not human. To some of us who live in peace and comfort three thousand miles distance from this
living hell, certain incidents which I describe as happening there seem impossible and unbelievable! No one
wants to believe that the powers of hell are in control of that part of the world and the darkness of evil and
human suffering have covered that surface of the earth!
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Look what has happened during the past two years! Look how many governments fell apart under the
attacks of these invaders! Look how many nations have fallen into slavery! Look how many millions of older
people, women and children have been killed! Look how many people are enslaved in concentration camps!
Look how many people have lost their lives either on the gallows or by being shot against the wall! How many
millions of people at this very moment are suffering from hunger and the cold weather? How many millions are
groaning under blows of the iron gloves inflamed with contempt and hatred for these conquered people? How
many millions of people are there who are reeling helplessly under the boots of the insolent invaders?

Today, everyone is asking — “What about tomorrow?” No one can answer that, for no one knows! Besides,
there are many, very many people who just don’t care about what tomorrow may bring these people! As long
as they have it good and they are comfortable! As for the others, that’s not their problem! And yet, the sword
hangs above them and also above us! How can we maintain our mental balance and control our nerves despite
all the uncertainty, the lack of space and the fears which surround us on all sides? How can anyone pretend that
all is well despite the news of all the brutalities and frightening news which is described daily in our newspapers
and discussed on the radio from morning until night?

Where is there a true remedy for all of this and where should we look for this remedy so that we do not
panic and become hysterical? It doesn’t pay to deceive oneself, because we definitely cannot help ourselves —
Be convinced of this! If and when anything proves the weakness and helplessness of people, it is exactly this
turmoil of war that proves the truth of this statement! True, it is very difficult for us to publicly admit this! Tt
humiliates us and our pride! In spite of this, in the present crisis, even the brightest and most famous men lose
their heads, wring their hands — and fall by the wayside! They fall crushed, beaten and conquered!

There is, however, a certain source, a source of help and restoration of health, a source from which
everyone can draw courage, become seasoned and learn perseverance! This Source - is no other than God!
There is also a well-defined path to this Source and it is the manner in which one draws help from God —and
that is - prayer!

I shall prove this statement by giving you some examples. These examples are not from the first century of
the early Christians nor will I quote from books about great saints for I know that you would not be interested. I
will tell you about true incidents that happened within the last two years.

A few months ago, a representative of the American Red Cross was visiting the camps of military prisoners
of war. He wanted to see with his own eyes the conditions and needs of these prisoners. The first prison that he
visited held all French soldiers. When he questioned them about what they needed, their answer was typically
French: “Bring us cigarettes, wine and decks of cards!”

From there, the representative visited a camp that housed all British soldiers. When he asked them the
same question, they asked for tea, tobacco and soccer balls.

The third prison that this representative visited was the one that housed the Polish soldiers. There were
about three thousand of them in that camp — all poorly fed and dressed in rags. They had no warm underwear
and their shoes were worn out full of holes. These pitiful beggars surrounded this representative on all sides,
eager to hear some words of comfort. These emaciated men clothed in rags did not ask for any clothing, any
shoes nor any food. After hearing the representative speak, the leader of these prisoners took him by the hand
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and led him to an old dilapidated barn. Pointing with his finger at the dilapidated condition of this barn, he
spoke in a soft, reverent voice: “Sir, give us something to repair this barn and please send us a small altar so that
we could spend our free moments in quiet concentration silently speaking to our God. This is the only way we
will be able to survive all this humiliation and suffering!”

This is the thinking of a hero who had already looked death in the eye many times! He understood very
well the importance of prayer which he referred to as “speaking with God!”

The Polish refugees whom I met in various camps in Romania in the months of November and December
of 1939 understood the value of prayer also. They had built a chapel in every one of their settlements — even
there where there were no priests. There these refugees would always gather to pray. A certain Polish general
said, “After praying, each one of us feels more at peace. In prayer, a person finds forgetfulness and relief. In
our simple little chapel our minds become clearer and our souls become braver.” This highly respected general
led his people in prayer himself. No wonder that God’s Providence watched over them who willingly chose to
converse with God. They received a lot of help. What is most important is the fact that that enormous group of
soldiers, civilians, women and children managed to get out of the Romanian slave camps and they all escaped
the jaws of the German soldiers in their brown uniforms decorated by a swastika or “or broken cross”!

Who of you have not read about the exploits of the heroic Polish pilots whom the British highly praise and
of whom we are all so very proud? However, very few people know that these aviators have a small chapel in
every airport. They go there before going out on any mission. They hurry there as soon as they return from a
flight. They go there to converse with God. It is from these “conversations” that these men draw the
superhuman courage for which the world holds them in such awe!

Let me read you an excerpt from a letter which by some miracle passed the censors: “We are suffering from
hunger! They have stolen everything from us, but the only thing they could not steal from us is — our faith!
Everything is forbidden us, but they cannot forbid us to pray! We are so very fortunate that we have faith in
God to Whom we can pray for a speedy national rebirth!”

These are the kind of people who do not allow themselves to break down! These are the kind who most
probably survive the worst storms and hurricanes! They may bend, but they never break!

Have you ever reflected upon this well-known fact that more people die from heart-related illnesses than
from any other illnesses such as cancer, tuberculosis, pneumonia, inflammation of the kidneys, etc.?” Are you
aware of the fact that hospitals for the mentally ill are filled to overflowing and cannot find enough room to
admit those who also need help? Why is this so? We lead a machine-like existence! We live with great haste
and too fast! We are very mindful of material things on the physical side of our life. But, we forget about and
ignore the spiritual side! The body is worshipped on an altar while we leave the soul in the vestibule, or better
yet, hide it in the attic! We remember our soul when we pull it out once a week for all of thirty or forty minutes
— the most! We justify ourselves and declare ourselves innocent before our Creator and to ourselves! We
explain and excuse ourselves as not having enough time, having too much work, being pressured to improve our
well-being, and so many other excuses! Thus our spiritual side dries up and dies!

We are terribly materialistic. We are imitating the French people! I want to read you an excerpt of a letter
written by a Polish mother: “We received your letter and were very happy to get it! It was being passed, like a
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sacred relic, from hand to hand. Every one handled it with great curiosity because this was something from
America — from a country where people still live in peace and are able to freely attend church and pray! Maybe
God will grant that our situation may someday improve! May this happen soon, for if not, then we will not be
able to persevere! Pray fervently to God, every day that you will never have to endure the sufferings that we
have!”

This is an excerpt from another letter written by a young soldier who is now in captivity! “I was on my
way home — to my mother! All the workers and young people were leaving, but the women stayed behind. My
God, how could I leave my mother behind? But there is no time left and a young boy comes in offering me his
bicycle to escape for I will surely be shot if I stay. But, in this situation, I wasn’t thinking of myself, but only of
my mother! My father covered his face with a towel, and left, crying like a little child. I still could not believe
what was happening. God will surely help us to escape. My mother gave me a small medal, which I wear,
along with a small cross, to this very day. My mother kissed me crying — ‘My dear son, I probably will never
see you again!’ It was then that we heard the maddening roar of motors — then an onrush of air with the
whistling sound of falling bombs! I was suddenly covered with plaster, dust and so much smoke! It was dark,
but bombs were exploding all around us, people were running in all directions, full of fear and not knowing
where to go in order to hide from certain death!

The town was completely dark — not a single light in any window or doorway. The people understand and
are now awaiting orders. I was standing by a garden watching the heavens. They were full of stars and those
squadrons of bandits who were raining death upon those poor people. It was so horrible! And yet, God sees all
of this! Some unseen force made me kneel down! Kneeling, I began to whisper the prayer “We fly to your
patronage...” and I began to feel better.

During all my wanderings, the Providence of God watched over me and kept up my spirits. May God grant
that all my wanderings will soon end and I will be able to return to my mother and my family. Then we will be
able to go all together to our little village church and together thank God for everything!”

This is how a Polish refugee thinks and writes! Why? Because he has learned how to pray! Because he
understands the meaning and the importance of conversing with God! What an example for all of us! Yes, for
us — who are now living in a peaceful country! For us, to whom God has given so much — work, health and
good fortune! Therefore, let us kneel every morning and evening for private prayer! On Sundays, let us all go
to church to publicly give honor to our Creator! God will give us strength and will always uphold us! He will
give us the strength to persevere and endure! Then — we will not break and we will not fall.




