[bookmark: _GoBack][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ]
image6.jpeg
But who is capable of describing what God is like when He is forced to use such means? With
what delicacy does the blow match the need? Most often, He barely touches some tender or painful
place. Maybe some dream disappoints us and some illusion we had vanishes; maybe a friend of many
years moves away from us, leaves us and forgets us.

Then sometimes God strikes more forcefully. Someone’s property or career or such falls into
ruin. A person who is touched by such a blow, seeing the crash of his many years of endeavors and
efforts, sees only ruins, but some kind of light which until now was unknown to him, influences him to
direct his sight away from the earth and direct to towards God. This, to some degree, rewards him for
the loss of earthly success. An English queen said, “Thank you, God, for taking three kingdoms away
from me if this was meant to make me a better person.”

The greater the pain, so much greater is that unearthly light; one can say that it grows greater in
comparison to the enormity of the suffering. Sometimes it is alive to such a degree, that it calls forth
from the lips of the suffering person weighty and heroic expressions. Listen to the words of a young
woman who at the age of twenty lost her husband who was a very good and gentle person who was
greatly respected by everyone: “Oh, how much light these funeral robes hide within themselves. No one
can imagine what | am suffering - worries, emptiness and darkness fill the earth for me — this earth
which | once considered so very beautiful that my conscience reproved me for this love. Now, how | love
death.”

Sometimes, the blows are multiplied and God speaks louder. It thunders as though announcing
the bolts of lightning. In referring to this, a certain bishop said: “I knew a certain high official who was
highly regarded and had enormous influence. He was wealthy and he was happy. He had everything,
except faith. He had as a wife a pious and uncommon wife and two daughters to whom he gave the best
upbringing and education. These two daughters, aged 18 and 16 added to their external beauty the
grace of piety and modesty which was instilled in them by their mother.

| often met him when he was accompanied by his daughters. He was so proud of them, with that
noble pride of a father who is regenerated by the worthiness of his children. One day, his older daughter
suddenly felt a terrible pain in her head and within a few days, she peacefully slept away with a smile on
her lips. Typhoid fever had killed her. The younger daughter, whom they quickly, but evidently already
too late sent away to relatives, also fell victim to the same sickness. She died in the village despit e
having received the very best of care.

That poor father spent the entire week in that village house, silent, desperate, staring at the bed
on which his last joy had breathed her last. He left that house a totally different man, a changed new
person. He asked himself: “What is this world and what is it worth? Of what value are dignities, honors,
high offices and influence?” All of these now seemed repugnant to him. What is the value of created
individuals if their graces and virtues did not protect his children from death? He understood that such
sudden blows cannot be accidental, a result of blind fate, for in that case, all that would be left to man
would probably be a smash his head against a wall. He understood that these blows could not come
from the will of an insensitive and indifferent God, because then, he would not have enough hatred for
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such a God. He then came to the conclusion that God could only act through love in a manner which he
could not understand, but, he will understand later and everything became clear to him.

He lived many long years on earth, not leaving his government position where he attained the
highest dignity. Being also a good Christian, the world was amazed at the strength of his faith. He served
the poor by dividing among them the dowries of his dead daughters. God took two beloved daughters
from the father in order that the father would see. This was the first gift which God, in His goodness
placed in the bloody clutches of suffering; the gift of enlightenment.”

But on this sad earth, besides the danger of getting stuck in temporary and material things,
there still exist other dangers. There is the danger of becoming corrupt. Because God is all Justice, a
punishment is accorded to every evil act. Even the pagan poet sang that “suffering walks behind every
crime with a slow but sure step.” You commit a vicious act and you give God a reason to punish you. If
you commit ten vicious acts, there are ten reasons for punishment. And what will happen if you make
your entire life one long streak of crimes?

It happens that at the moment when a ship is leaving port to sail the sea, there is created in its
bottom a slit that is scarcely visible. At the beginning, the water trickles into the ship through that slit
very slowly, by drops. But, if the sailors do not notice this and do not hasten to plug that opening within
some time that ship sinks to the bottom of the sea.

This is a faithful picture of the danger threatening a person if there would not be some sort of
redeeming power using means of cleansing. That power is God and the means for cleansing is suffering.
For this reason, people have always maintained that it is not a healthy sign when a person lives a life
without suffering, without even one cloud. Polish people have a very significant saying _ “There are
successes which are frightening; one looks at them with fear and trembling.”

This is the second purpose of pain. As soon as a person stumbles and falls on the road of
morality, God entrusts him to suffering. Suffering takes a person and plunges him into its fire and order
to cleanse him. Thus, through the action of the flames of suffering, the person comes out of this test all
bright and clean.

Please understand that just as God did not create pain, neither did He create death. Both were
born simultaneously. Both are the offspring of sin. Their purpose is to show man that he cannot trespass
against God’s order of things without being punished and to force him to walk the unforeseen path of
surrender to the order set up by the Creator.

God was forced to punish people, but at the same time He wanted to forgive them. That is why
He uses sufferings in order to rehabilitate man. God is a Master who builds magnificent temples from
ruins. Now look, how God adopted this practice in order to force almost every person to change his
punishment into satisfaction for his sins.
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God said to Himself: “There are three paths by which man heads for perdition. He corrupts
himself with actions motivated by pride, lust and rebellion, therefore | will force him sometimes to
humility, obedience and sacrifice, in spite of his will power. From these three, God created pain.

Look at a sick person who is dying. What condition is he in? Primarily, he’s in a state of
humiliation. What happened to that lively and splendid intellect, that fluent conversation, that
knowledge of businesses? Or look at that woman who was so pretty at one time and so charming. Today
she scares us. All of their natural gifts have vanished and are lost — everything is in humiliation. This is
the answer to pride!

Next, look how passive is their obedience. Yesterday they didn’t listen to anyone, not even to
God and today they must obey everybody. And what about their suffering? Blood circulates sometimes
too slowly, other times too rapidly, but always in obedience, humility and pain. That is why a sick
person, when he agrees with the Will of God, immediately returns to the dignity of a child of God. That
is why people are not lost. Sometimes God plunges a person into suffering and He calls him, whether he
wants to or not, to make reparation and if this person only submits humbly to God’s decree, his willing
acceptance of suffering brings him a rebirth and saves him. Suffering is a work of intelligence and a work
of love.

And what miraculous results it brings about. Look at this person who was a violent man, a
despot and an egoist; how approachable he became under the influence of suffering. He extends his
hand to others and thanks people for rendering him the smallest favor and courtesy. How much humility
was born from his suffering. God made this certain thing miraculous, that suffering which is willingly
accepted is priceless, because it spreads its charitable action to all of our loved ones.

Here we have the explanation why a man who never prays, never gives God any honor but
saddens Him and maybe even insults Him. Why is he living and why doesn’t he have any kind of physical
suffering? It is because his children who surround him are praying, his wife is weeping and these loving
individuals are crowding all of their sufferings, merits and virtues on one side of the scale as to balance
all of the iniquities which he has put on the other side.

I am reminded of the words of a poet who said: “Oh, suffering! You make a man of a person.”
Another added: “There is nothing else that makes us great as great suffering does.” Suffering creates
soldiers. Not only do they strike there where shortcomings and faults exist, but often, even there where
virtues bloom. Why? in order to assure their growth and to show off their beauty. You are good and
patient and it is exactly for this reason that various troubles will befall you. You have a very tender heart.
You will be forced to live with egoists; you were created for quiet family life and maybe you will have to
live as a single person or you may lose your life’s partner at a very early stage. You are capable of all the
feelings of being a father and yet you will never have children. If you have some kind of susceptible part
in your soul, suffering will direct its blade there because suffering is an instrument in the hand of God
Who knows everything and sees everything.

Look at the history of the life of man. In the beginning there are moments of happiness, of
fleeting peace like a drop of sweetness on the brim of the chalice that is filled with the drink of bitter
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wormwood. And later, with every step it diminishes and dries up to some degree the source of
satisfaction, worry and peace and assumes a flood of sorrows, disappointments and sufferings. With
every day all but the body becomes heavier and lazier, the yoke is heavier and the heart aches more.
Hardly had one dream blown away and already a second one is vanishing. We had hardly covered over
one grave and we must already dig another one. Suffering always finds a spot where it can strike. Having
worn out the body, it torments the mind; having tormented the mind, it tears at the heart. Very little
ever stops.

Thus, a person comes closer to the end. All of his dreams and plans are blown away. His entire
fortune from long years of drudgery dispersed. His loved ones and close friends are at the cemetery.
What does he have left? It would take a very little for him to fall into despair.

Therefore, if a person has no faith, he now reaches for a rope, a revolver or some poison. If he
has religion, he throws himself on his knees and murmurs: “Our Father, who art in heaven!” Thus he
calms down, believing that a merciful God watches over him.

Yes, God is not only wise, great and just but He is merciful to man and loves him with an
unending love. That is why God placed people just for a short while in this temporal world, in this
temporary crucible, in order to cleanse them from the rust and other impurities. With what care and
with what love God watches over their life and strengthens them in this short but extremely difficult life.

How carefully God measures out joy and pain, love and suffering and how skillfully He matches
these up according to each one’s strength. God bends and turns a person but He never breaks him.
There never was, there isnt and there never will be a person on this earth, who during his life did not
meet up with sadness and troubles. Some people worry about their lack of health, others over their
material failure, others on account of losses, because of their professions, persecutions or misfortunes
but, there are no exceptions since worry, sadness, physical or moral pain are a common phenomenon of
all of humanity.

God, knowing the weakness and inefficiency of man, never burdens him with burdens that
exceed his strength to carry them. King David understood this very well when he cried out: “You will
feed us the bread of tears, Lord, and You will imbue us with tears, but to a certain measure.” This is
what our faith teaches us for it brings us help and gives us the strength to carry our daily cross.
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November 21, 1948
| greet all of you my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

In October of this current year | received two letters which not only greatly disturbed me, but
they depressed and horrified me. I understand so very well that the times during which we are living are
stormy and uncertain. | also know that people’s lives are thickly interwoven with difficulties and
disappointments on almost every step they take. But this is nothing new. From the very beginning,
people have had to wrestle with difficulties on the road of life which was never strewn with flowers and
greenery.

| admit and | willingly admit that there are moments in life when a person feels totally helpless.
At such moments, a person drops his hands, is in doubt and maybe even despairs a little. But, in such
moments, he goes to God, throws himself on his knees and begs his Creator to enlighten him and to give
him the strength he needs to continue.

After a few moments, he rises. Some type of fresh faith, deep courage and an inexplicable force
pushes him to his daily efforts, demanding great force and dedication from him. The shattered heart has
taken in some sort of miraculous impetus to deal with the difficulties that were piling up in a battle for a
better tomorrow. But listen now to what they write and how they write it in these two letters. It doesn’t
matter as to the places from which they come.

The first letter is written by the trembling hand of an old person; the second letter was written
with swing and verve. The little old lady wrote thus: “l am 72 years old. | gave my children all of my
savings and | signed over my house to my oldest daughter under the condition that | may continue to
live in one little room as long as | live. Two years ago | became seriously ill. | suffered an attack of
paralysis. My daughter put me in the hospital. | returned home five months later which greatly
displeased my daughter. She really thought that I'd return home as a corpse. From that time on, she
gave me no peace. When | ask her for anything, her answers are such: ‘It would be better if you hanged
yourself; or it would be better if you poisoned yourself; or it would be better if you jumped out the
window.” When | hear such advice, | cry and am in despair. | don’t know whether | should do one of
these things.”

The second letter was written in English but it was translated for you. This is what it said: “l am
nineteen years old and | attend the university. In listening to the lectures of a certain professor, | have
begun to doubt the need of religion. When | was living at home, | was very scrupulous in fulfilling all of
my religious obligations.

In spite of that, | developed epilepsy. Why did God inflict me with such a catastrophe which
blocks my path to a successful career? | know of certain and effective means by which | can very easily
and quickly end my misery and my infirmity. Most likely | will end my life for why should | live being sick
and suffering through so many long years?”

Instead of answering these two letters each individually, | present this talk entitled:
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THE INFLUENCE OF RELIGION ON SUFFERING

He who insists that religion is only a matter of the intellect and study is greatly mistaken. A
person is not always seated among books, at a desk or in a laboratory. There are times when sickness
strikes someone and puts him on a bed of pain. Some suffer for weeks, some for months, others suffer
for many long years. There are some who are forced to look at the pain and suffering of persons whom
they dearly love. Parents see how their children writhe in pain. Or there comes that sad decline in life,
old age stripped of all illusions with its ailments and physical distress. With such trials and in such
moments, what would any person give for a little bit of happiness? What does religion tell us at such a
time? Does it say anything or does it keep a stubborn silence? If it keeps silent and doesn’t say anything,
then what good does it do for a person? Finally, it would be something totally incomprehensible and
illogical for God to demand homage, honor and adoration from man without giving him anything in
return, that man would walk away from God not only as a better person but, at the same time, feeling
more peaceful and more comforted.

Religion which has so many embittered and vehement enemies has at the same time three
immortal allies which will never allow it to disappear. The first of these is the greatness and dignity of
the person whole noble endeavors, impulses and desires only religion knows how and is able to satisfy.

The second ally is human weakness and infirmity, that unfavorable side, the dark and stormy
human nature which only religion can uplift, cure and ennoble.

At the end, the strongest and the most undesirable ally is suffering. The longer a person lives,
the farther he advances on the road of life, the better he sees and he becomes more sensitive to the fact
that for some secret reason, it is good for people to suffer. For suffering often saves the people of the
world, not allowing them to become blinded by earthly matters. Suffering softens their hearts, soothes
their souls and fills them with goodness. Suffering tells the one who is suffering about God, about the
goodness, mercy and charity of God. Then it is that those eyes that are full of tears turn to God with a
heart-felt sigh begging for relief from all pains and suffering. People have always asked and still today
they question why and what is the purpose of suffering. A person who is afflicted with some sickness or
touched by great pain, throws to himself and to others, that eternal question — Why?

A person starring at the death of a person who is near and dear to him, choking on his tears and
wringing his hands, whispers in despair: “Why?” He stares at a single point, as though he wanted with
his sight to penetrate some sort of secret curtain which covers the abyss that swallowed the happiness
that he had until now. Then again he looks with pleading eyes on the faces of his sympathizing friends
and he keeps repeating the same question: “Why? Why did this misfortune befall me? Why must | suffer
so much? Why did the Hand of God strike me so heavily and so painfully?” Why? Who knows? Alas,
neither science nor learning is able to give a comprehensive answer. Friendship, hearts, helplessly keep
silence. The friends of Job, in the presence of his great sufferings, kept silence for seven days, not daring
to speak to him, not knowing what to say in order to cheer him. “Now when three of Job’s friends heard
of all the misfortune that had befallen him, they decided to go together to give him sympathy and
comfort. But, when at a distance, they lifted up their eyes and not recognizing him, they began to weep
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aloud and tearing their cloaks . . . they sat with him seven days and seven nights, but none of them
spoke a word to him, for they saw how great was his suffering.”

Writers, in writing about the destruction as well as of the life in the concentration camps,
present us with people sitting either in front of ruins, or on the plank beds of the camp, totally silent,
locked within themselves, in despair with their eyes filled with tears, staring, without moving, at some
unreachable point. This is exactly how some average person behaves when some misfortune in
whatever form befalls him. There are sufferings and pains which man does not know how to mitigate
and he is in no condition to comfort or console the suffering.

At one time a young and inexperienced professor asked a certain little old lady why there was
suffering, suffering under a merciful and charitable God? The little old lady gave him such an astonishing
answer: “Why is there suffering under a good God? Exactly because God is good. It must be that for
otherwise, God would be a tyrant and a cruel man. God created man. Therefore, every person is a child
of God and God loves him for otherwise, He would not have created him. Besides, God is a Being who is
unlimited, immeasurable and infinite. Man, on the other hand is weakness, fleeting and transitory.

Does an earthly father cruelly treat and take revenge on a baby in a cradle? Can we believe that
a father would want to injure his own child? Could God deal with us in an inhumane manner? Never!
Because God is too great, too powerful and man is too small and too weak. It would be blasphemy to
suppose that God would abuse His power striking people without any purpose and for no reason,
exposing man as prey of some kind of fate, of some kind of bling force which breaks and shatters
people. In creating the human soul, God created it for happiness. Therefore, if God strikes it with pain,
suffering and many crosses, man should admit in all humility, that God is doing this out of His goodness
for some secret purpose which we do not understand at the time but which we will someday
understand.

| know very well that this assertion will amaze some people and it will sadden others. But, those
people who are pursuing the things of the world and the respect of the world will become highly
indignant concerning this. It will seem to them that the assertion that worry and pains come from the
goodness of God is an inconceivable contradiction and absurdity. In reality, there is neither
contradiction nor absurdity in this. Please look at these pictures:

A little child is playing on the banks of an abyss in which the rapid waters of a river flow. His
father is sitting not far away. He reminds his son to be very careful and to stay far away from the edge of
the abyss. This child, like any other child, supposedly hears but keeps doing his own thing. He noticed a
flower growing on the very edge of the abyss. He bends over in order to pluck that flower. He reaches
out his arm, loses his balance and sways as though he would fall into the river. Suddenly, his father’s
hands snatch him. The father managed to seize his child by his foot and pulled him to himself. The child
fell to the ground and scratched his face. His face covered with blood, the child cries, suffers and
complains. Who is the cause of this child’s tears and pain? The strong arm of a good father!

A second child, little Margie, is holding a long knife that had just been sharpened. She starts
brandishing it about on all sides. She pays no attention to her father’s warnings to quit playing with such
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a dangerous object. Finally, the father who was very uneasy and very impatient, forced the knife out of
his child’s hand and gave her several hard slaps on her behind so that she would remember this
punishment and would stay far away from a knife in the future. Margie cries and thinks that her father is
too mean and strict. However, someday she will admit that her father punished her only for her own
good and happiness.

Little Johnny has pneumonia. The doctor prescribed some sort of bitter, nasty smelling
medicine. Johnny screams and cries as loudly as he can. His father grabbed him by his hands and feet
and held them tightly so that he couldn’t move. His mother forced open his lips and poured in a
spoonful of medicine. Johnny chokes and scuffles about. Now in this instance, aren’t the parents acting
ouyt of love for their child and for the good of their child?

Finally, this last example: A weeping mother, full of pain is taking her child to the hospital in
order to undergo an operation. The child is lamenting, pushes the doctor away and raises its arm as
though he wanted to strike his mother. Do we dare to say that such a mother is cruel? The child may
think that way, but every intelligent person must admit that what that mother is doing, she does out of
love and for the good of her child.

Now, apply these examples to God and you will understand what that old person meant when
she said that there are sufferings precisely because God is good. Certainly, if someone does not believe
in God, if he does not know that he comes from the hands of God and that his duty is to proceed to God;
if anyone considers the world as an arena in which blind forces collide with one another while pain and
sufferings are without any sense and haven’t the slightest meaning.

You are broken and crushed. For you, there is neither any help nor happiness. If in your eyes
heaven is empty and God does not exist, don’t moan, and don’t grieve and don’t weep before people,
because people cannot help you at all. The keenest and most painful punishment in a life without God is
suffering without any joy. However, who believes in a good, wise and powerful God; in a God who
created people for Himself and placed them temporarily on earth so that they would earn for
themselves an eternal reward; in a God, who while His children are working at their self-sanctification,
He watches over them, helps them, removes all dangers away from them, raises and strengthens them
so that they would pass through the world without becoming polluted with the filth of the world; for
him and for those who believe in this, this question — “where does pain and suffering come from and
why does God permit this?” is no secret.

Somebody wrote: “God created this world and purposely created it to be too cramped for us.
That is why we can’t move around in this world without suffering since we find obstacles and
boundaries on every step of the way and our contact with them causes pain. God purposely arranged it
thus so that these boundaries would awaken in us a longing for something much better. When we shall
be in infinity, our souls will move about freely, uninhibited by nothing. We will not come across any
boundaries, obstacles or limits anywhere. Then we shall be happy.

But this poor world must be, by the nature of things, too cramped for us, whether God would
arrange it so or otherwise. Our souls that are found on this world are unable not to suffer and not feel
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the tightness. They cannot spread their wings without bumping up against obstacles everywhere nor can
they move without getting injured. Such is this earth, the place of our trial, so that not being able to find
rest on this earth, we would yearn and dream of heaven.”

Now, let us presume that some creature is contracting its wings instead of spreading them out;
instead of soaring up, it falls and hovers near the ground; it does not feel any cramping because it is
healthy and comfortable. Let’s suppose that a splendid eagle, locked in a tight cage, us totally satisfied
with his new quarters and he admires the bars of his prison that they are either gold or silver or they are
painted in colors. Let us finally presume that man does not make the slightest use of his supernatural
powers given him by his Merciful Creator, but locks himself within the circumference of this world,
drowning himself solely in earthly affairs and feeling very happy with this, as though his life was meant
to continue thus forever. He shuts himself in it like a tortoise in its shell, he lowers himself and falls, he
comes close to perdition and eternal loss. Why then wouldn’t God enter into this? Why wouldn’t He
tighten these forgotten boundaries making them acute so that they could be felt, so that the person
would come to his senses and realize that he is not headed there where he should be going.

It is exactly then that God, with His Fatherly arm removes him violently from the edge of the
abyss. Why wouldn’t He put him into the hands of a physician? And if God would do that, would this
person who is deafened at the moment with pain and blinded by tears, say to God later — “You did well,
Lord!”

In sufferings, we must make a choice; either the cold hand of fatalism which crushes us
mercilessly as soon as we fall beneath its wheels and end up in despair, or the tender and fatherly hand
of God which touches us with love and care in order that we may better ourselves and become perfect.
It is either the good God or tyrannical nature.

Man drags himself over this earth like a prisoner in chains. His footsteps are heavier from day to
day. His movements are constantly more difficult. His head is lowered, his hands tremble. All of this
reminds him that he was not created for this earth. Like a traveler going up the hill who had bypassed all
of his friends and companions, he looks down from the summit to which he along had arrived and he
sees below on the road that he had passed, trees that had been uprooted by a storm —so too, with us —
having come to the end of life, we look around us and see that we remain along. From far off behind us,
we notice thwarted dreams, broken friendships, extinguished noble impulses and so many lofty feelings
which were irretrievably lost for us on the road and with sadness in our heart we live to see the last days
of our existence which would be so miserable, so very frightening if it were not for God.

Are you still asking yourselves why suffering is needed? For this reason: because suffering covers
the earth with a foggy sheet for man and lights up heaven for him. Man, who is created for God, buries
himself in earthly and temporary things. He creates for himself a nest far away from the rains, the frosts
and the winds where he wants to fall asleep in prosperity, where it seems to him that he will never grow
old but where immortality is missing to him. Therefore, it is on this nest in which man either forgets
about eternity or disregards it, that God periodically sends some kind of suffering in order to remind
man, admonish and enlighten him.




