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people, for they still do not understand what life means. Unaware of the purpose of life, they have left
the path of truth. At least for a day refrain from shouting — “You will not be given more time.” However,
these and similar pleas, whether for myself or for another would be useless. For we have been given our
day, the hours of daily light and then out of necessity, night follows the darkness of time; we were given
the occasion and it vanishes shortly.

The Holy Spirit graciously gives us time which the Creator has graciously marked for our
conversion and salvation. As long as this time is our time, as long as the rays of today’s sun lights our
path of life, let us listen to the Creator’s voice, let us be obedient to Him, let us place our hope and our
faith in the Savior Who mercifully reminded us: “Yet for a little while there is light among you; walk as
long as you have light so that darkness will not pervade you.” And “Seek the Lord as long as He can be
found. Call out to Him when He is near!”

On one of the bells in a church tower of an old Catholic church there is an inscription: “Come to
the Lord on time, children, young people and elderly, come on time!” It is worth thinking of this in the
last hours of the old year and to thank God for life and time.

We should also thank God for our health. How many thousands of cripples have increased the
number of already existing deaf, dumb and blind people? How many have lost a hand or a leg in
automobile accidents or in unfortunate accidents in factories? Who can possibly enumerate those
thousands of miserable, dried out, crushed and writhing under the pressure of pain and physical
sufferings?

God preserved us in these past 12 months; He kept corporal suffering away from us and He
bestowed upon us a hale and vigorous health. Look around among your relatives and close friends —
How many tears and how much complaining there is among them on account of misfortune which
struck them suddenly and unexpectedly causing them the loss of health, life and prosperity.

We, however, have avoided all of that. Isn’t that one more reason to kneel down on a
Wednesday evening in order to whisper words of thanksgiving for the gift of health and at the same
time decide for yourself that we will endeavor to foster and keep this treasure, avoiding in the future
everything that could possibly injure or ruin our health.

We are not permitted to forget and not thank Divine Providence for out well-being and our
work; and for the peace within the borders of our country. There is not another country on this entire
world that is equal to the United States when the talk is of prosperity, work, earnings and national
peace. Everywhere where one looks there is poverty and misery; unemployment or forced labor as
payment for a hunger strike; in addition for revolutionary outbursts and slaughters at home.

In countries which were the areas of wartime struggles, factories and other earning workshops
either disappeared under the hail of bullets from far-reaching guns and a huge bomb that burned and
blew it up, leaving only the skeleton of the walls, empty and black.

Everywhere there is a lack of coal, ore, raw materials and other building materials. Everywhere
there is a lack of machinery, factory and farm tools, etc. Therefore, there is stagnation and
unemployment from which uncertainty and fear for tomorrow as well as for the future is generated.
These and similar circumstances open wide the door to various trouble makers, revolutionaries and
rowdy men to undermine the law and order. Revolutions begin with this bloody fratricidal conflict.
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We avoided all of this in our country where many things are debate d, criticized and bawled
about but then it is over. And it is worth remembering this on the last day of the year 1958.

This is worth remembering on the last evening of the last day of the year 1958. This evening
should also be an occasion for reflecting upon very many burning truths of life about which we don’t
want to think, or we don’t have time for during the year when we are laden with care and the chase for
daily bread. Let us just look into our conscience.

Did every one of us, during these past 12 months fulfill his obligations towards God? Towards
oneself? Towards one’s neighbor? Has every one of us diligently carried out his/her daily duties of
his/her calling and state in life? What kind of answer can you give, Father? Mother? Son? Daughter? It is
not worth lying and cheating. It does not pay to exonerate and justify yourself.

In all sincerity we must admit — I'm not saying we should but that we must admit that in this year we did
a miserable, meager and weak job on that road of life, on that pilgrimage of life which leads to the coffin
and ends up in the cemetery. Let’s not delude ourselves.

The results of our sloth and negligence will catch up with us and in those last minutes, clearly
and distinctly they will become visible in our imagination and they will testify against us inflexibly and
hard, One must turn back on the road of life, one must straighten out the crooked, correct the evil and
settle all wrongs as long as Divine Providence allows us the time and gives us the occasion.

It is fitting at this point to quote the words of a pious sage, an expert of people and life.
“Sometimes a person rebels, he considers himself a higher creature. Having subjugated rivers, seas and
air spaces, he would like to subjugate death also. Possessing knowledge and wealth, it seems to him that
he also possesses all of the secrets of life.”

Small, poor human creature! For you to raise your head against God, against the sun, that
moans to hasten the end of your existence. You are not the first, for the last. There were others before
you who were greater, smarter, more cunning, who would do everything in order to buy their way out
of that final end and all of their efforts came to nothing.

They died, as the poorest of this world, about whom no one knows and no one ever will know.
The dust of forgetfulness covers the footprints of our life, just as the dust of the desert covers people’s
footprints.

People change, nature changes, only God, only the sun and the world last forever. Passions lead
to wars, love to peace . . . Our modern world and our contemporary people renounced the teachings of
the merciful Christ, or they distorted that teaching and they adapted it to their own personal, egoistic
and crafty purposes and that is why they have neither time or desire to consider these truths.

In bidding the old year goodbye and greeting the New Year, what should we pray for? In the first
place, for peace; in the second place, that we keep our freedom and in the third place, for normal
happiness and success. Today, the whole world wants peace. Nations demand peace and every human
being wants peace.
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In this search for peace, all of their reasoning is based only on human reasoning, on pagan
principles, on one-sided aims. The source of all of this is an animal-like hatred and a desire for inhuman
revenge.

Nations planning according to the outlines drawn by the criminal hand of hatred and the iron fist
of revenge never, absolutely never, will build an edifice of lasting peace. They can build a weak and
shaky hovel which shortly will collapse with a crash and a roar on the head of the world.

Every true peace, whether personal or family; peace of society or national peace, or international or
world peace must be built on the outline given us by the creator in the ten commandments using the
outlines given us in the lessons of the God Savior Christ . It is for such a peace that we must beg God for
the year 1959.

However, our pleas will be useless and in vain unless we ourselves personally and in our families
do not introduce a godly order and the regulations of Christ. All the pleas of the world will be in vain
unless the nations place the Creator on the pedestal that belongs to Him and put Christ in the pulpit of
the world Teacher!

In the second place, we should pray about keeping our freedom in 1959. Perhaps that’s an odd
plea in the eyes of many. It seems so at first glance, but in reality it isn’t. Do you know what
concentration camps meant during the war? Do you understand what camps for emigrants mean today,
or camps for those who were expelled. Till today they exist and in them behind electrified barbed wire,
under the watchful eye of guards with machine guns, they have as much freedom as caged animals. And
that is what they are considered and are treated as such.

This same thing is repeated and happens in certain liberated and freed countries where
everyone fears his own shadow and trembles day and night over the safety of one’s family. There are
millions of such today; they fear a soldier or a policeman not knowing when and for what reason they
may find themselves in chains, in prison or in court.

Isn’t it worth thinking about our total freedom that is not constrained in any way which allows
us to live as we please and to go where and when as we please. Oh, it is truly worth begging God to
prolong this freedom for us in the year 1959. Finally, let us not forget to ask for such average happiness
as good health and steady employment.

Certain people are so naive, so blind and so ungrateful that they only think of their own health,
that they only pray for health when they are sick. A sick person desires his health he values health and
longs for it. However, when his serious sickness passes, he again begins his old former ways of
neglecting himself.

When anyone damages his own stomach he begins to be careful about himself, to avoid harmful
foods, chews his food, eats at regular hours, etc. But when the stomach returns to its normal state we
too, return to our old routine — we pack our stomachs to as much as they can hold and we eat all of the
left-overs with our eyes. We pour into our throats enormous amounts of alcohol until the stomach again
begins to rebel and rumble and we quickly drive to Ryga. We are not happy with good health when we
have it. Let us respect our good health so that it doesn’t escape us. We must rate and respect our health
and boldly pray to keep our good health. Let us protect our health and Divine Providence will help us.




image9.jpeg
We should beg God for the opportunity of finding work that is stable and honest. Idleness never
is and never can be a source of satisfaction and happiness. Work not only gives us our daily bread, but it
helps to keep us physically healthy. Not only working with one’s hands, but also mental work is an
efficacious shot to maintain one’s health.

However, work should not be excessive and should not exceed a person’s strength. Work
maintains one’s health, it lengthens one’s life, is a source of that person’s satisfaction and work
ennobles a person. Therefore, on this last day of the year let us pray to God that the year 1959 would
give everyone the possibility of earning money from a stable and honest job. If we, from our side do
what we should do and what is our duty, we should not doubt, even for a second, that Divine
Providence will watch over us and the year 1959 will bring us the blessings of peace, well-being and
happiness.

Now, please kneel and listen to these prayers:

“Another year has gone by, Lord, which You have allowed me to live through. How many good
things | have received during it from your Fatherly hand which is so caring and kindhearted! | would be
ungrateful if | did not review the year now in my thoughts and did not render You thanks for all of the
good things You have given me so generously. You, O God, have preserved me and God, You
strengthened me this year. You give me life and health, a willingness and strength to work. You bless all
of my efforts and endeavors. You have kept me from accidents and misfortune and mercifully, You have
endowed me with Your gifts!

Therefore, | give You thanks, O God,, for all of Your blessings which You have bestowed on me
this past year. True, some of my good days were sometimes interwoven with sad hours; but even those
were needed by me and were beneficial. It was through these that | learned to have greater respect and
to better treasure Your goods.

All of the little crosses, all of the sufferings and all of the minor troubles that You have allowed
me to suffer this year are gone. For these, | thank You, Lord, for You comforted me and You gave me
strength to bear it. You have led me out of all of my problems, difficulties and worries.

May Your name be forever blessed. | admit before You, O God, that during the year, | did not
always pattern my life on Your Will, but | walked totally independent. Therefore, | beg You, O Lord, for
forgiveness for every fault which, out of my weakness or perversity | have committed.

Please forgive me for every way in which | have sinned this year and which | sincerely regret.
Help me, support me in this coming year with Your grace so that | may work for Your greater glory, for
the benefit of my neighbor and for my own salvation. Amen!”
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December 28, 1958
1 greet all of you, my dear fellow country- men with the words — “Praise be Jesus Christ.”

On Wednesday, at exactly midnight in every city in every town, in every village of our country,
from every tower of the churches, temples and Protestant churches, the big bells, the little bells and the
carillon bells will ring out. The world will ring out the old year and will be greeting the New Year!

Twelve new months, 52 new weeks, 365 days. Meanwhile, | know what | will do. | will go to the
chapel, fall on my knees and thank God for the many good things, both spiritual as well as temporal, that
| have so generously received during 1957.

| will thank God for the peace which our country enjoyed during the past year; for the prosperity
which they enjoyed during the past months.

1 will not forget to thank God humbly and sincerely for my good health, for all of my successes
along with the power and strength in overcoming problems and in enduring the difficulties I've met on
the road of life.

When | will be on my knees with a prayer of gratitude on my lips, a landscape of happenings
from years past will move before my imagination, the years of my childhood spent without a worry
under my parent’s roof; the years of my youth spent in the mine and in a coke plant, in the schools that
are here and in the Roman college.

These were difficult, lean years, often moistened with tears and poverty. IN these instances, |
saw clearly, as in a mirror, the extreme goodness, mercy and kindness of God and my personal
ingratitude and pusillanimity. Some sort of unspeakable sorrow, some sort of longing, some sort of
immense sorrow seizes the soul, penetrates the heart and shakes the conscience.

Tears fill my eyes when | recall the time that | wasted, the moments that | did not make full use
of, the graces that | cast off, the gaps that | did not fill, the faults that | did not correct.

The huge number of offenses, falls and shortcomings will grow to its highest point on the last
evening of this year. Then | will see the entire series of duties neglected entirely or fulfilled in a dry and
cold manner. Hundreds of bad examples and heaps of scandals stand before my eyes. It drags out a
precession of impatience, spite and anger. At the head of this procession will march a lack of love, and
the procession will close with the turtle of egoism.

I not only have the impression, but | strongly believe that such similar feelings will master the
souls of millions of people who at midnight of Wednesday to Thursday will be reckoning with their
consciences sincerely and justly. | don’t know how they will then feel.

| admit, without any reservations, that | will feel ashamed, humiliated and uneasy. | will be
forced to beat my breast and repeat with Tobias — “You are just, O Lord, and all of your judgments are
just and all of Your paths are mercy, truth and judgment.
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And now, Lord, remember me. Do not take revenge on account of my sins, nor remember my
sins or those of my parents if we did not keep Your commandments.”

From this point to our talk entitled:
FOR WHAT TO THANK — FOR WHAT TO PLEAD

When in the last night of this current year one and another will be humbling themselves before
the Creator, hundreds of others, either in weird or gala dress will spend this evening feasting and
drinking. With the sounds of music, while dancing they seize a tumbler, either a water or a whiskey glass
and amid trite and get acquainted with greetings, they raise one toast to bid the old year farewell and
raise another to greet the New Year! These people totally forget about any thanksgiving as well as about
any kind of petition. They are inconsiderate and naive. They are playing furiously, unaware that they are
dancing on the edge of danger and misfortune.

Let’s leave them. The results of recklessness will catch up with them and will take revenge on
them in a just manner, without regard, without pardon.

In bidding the Old Year farewell, for what should we be thankful? We have many reasons, both
national as well as personal. As a nation our t hanks to God that in His mercy that is so unlimited, He
kept our priceless freedom for us; He bestowed upon us good health; He gave us unheard of prosperity;
He gave us good crops and unusual harvests so that we not only have enough for our daily bread, but by
reasonable economy and by just sharing there is enough to help all of mankind avoid starvation.

Our American nation within the time limit of one generation lived through two World Wars that
were destructive and crushing. In addition to that it went through a black, deep depression which
almost drove our people to despair.

Our country overcame and survived not because it was being led by an outstanding,
sophisticated individual or by a group of unusual people, not at all! But the reason was faith in God, that
God Creator Who not only created man and called him to life, but He also bestowed upon man certain
natural laws according to which he is not permitted to take or appropriate by force something from
others. Isn’t that something for which to thank God?

In totalitarian countries, regardless of one’s name or color, the leader or the gang of leaders ofa
given nation, by lying, force and terror force their opinions, decisions and weird whims on those
subjected to them so that they conform to their ambitious goals and to the unfavorable decisions that
are detrimental for society without the least regard for the rights of man.

In our country, such governments are unknown and foreign. Therefore, we should thank God
that we are not in the clutches of dictators, that we are not bending under the boot of despots, that we
are not moaning under the fist of an enraged and maddened crowd, that the gauntlet of persecution,
oppression and slavery is not hanging over our heads.

We should thank God, we should humbly thank Him that the conditions of the war and after the
war did not lead our country into empty and dangerous paths of Utopian socialism and subversion and
humiliating communism which shames people. It is a system in which a few chosen comrades prey on
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millions of innocent individuals from whom is taken their dignity, value and meaning as persons and for
the purposes of these totalitarian governments they are brought to the level of a working ox.

This evening it is worth reminding ourselves that those who came to the United States, came
from about 50 different countries — men and women of every race, nationality, color and faith and it
was here they were seeking shelter from persecution and oppression, they were looking for social
justice.

Beyond all of that they were seeking churches and strongholds of defense for those just laws
given to them by the Creator which characterize a person, distinguishing him from other creatures and
raising him above other creatures.

Whoever reflects upon these above facts on Wednesday evening, his knees will bend
involuntarily and from his lips will come the words of prayers of gratitude and of thanksgiving.

Despite the fact that it is already 13 years since World War Il ended, the reminders of this
conflagration remain. Some scars will not heal during the following second, third and fourth
generations. Despite our losses in people, materials and money, our country does not bear any wounds,
nor any scars nor any sign of war. Divine Providence had protected our towns, cities and villages. Not
even one bomb fell on any of them. We di bit gave to look at any ruins or cinders.

We don’t see hundreds and thousands of homes swept from the surface of the earth. We still
have our churches, schools and other buildings in their entirety. The American people have a roof and
they have a home where they can peacefully lay their head. When across the seas, in almost every
country until this day, people move about over ruins, watching for the gaps. With fear and uncertainty in
their souls, they go by indifferently. Thousands of refugees and displaced persons wander aimlessly, not
knowing what to do or where to go.

For what kind of benefactions should every one of us personally thank God? For life, for health,
for work, for prosperity. Life is a valuable and precious gift from God. It is time sown for eternity. The life
of people is beautiful and worthwhile despite the fact that the present times are chaotic, thoughtless,
false and hypocritical. Did our life properly benefit from this year?

Years ago after World War |, if | am not mistaken, in 1923, | visited Germany. In my travels |
stopped in Strasburg in order to visit their famous cathedral from the 11™ century. Strasburg is located
in Alsace and at that time had about 175,000 inhabitants.

The cathedral is built on a hill and in order to reach it one must climb 461 narrow, crooked stone
steps. When | stood on the terrace, | turned around to see the landscape. At my feet lay the ancient city,
pretty with its winding and narrow streets and blind alleys. The 3 streams and Breutsch wind about and
in the distance flows the Rhine River, the greatest river in Europe. Between the borders of the town and
the Rhine River, the territory is covered with villas, orchards and small bora.

The cathedral is a real artistic and architectural beauty. In the cathedral in the side aisle is the
huge world-wide known clock, which not only every hour on the hour teaches certain solemn truths, but
it is at the same time a monument to the power and ingenuity of the human intellect.
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Among the many complicated mechanisms there is one which shows the eclipse of the sun. The
combination is so ingeniously put together, that experts say it is everlasting. As long as the earth will be
circling the sun, that machinery, as long as they don’t break it, will always record the eclipse. At 12:00
noon, the little doors in the clock open and one sees the 12 Apostles gliding before the Savior who at
that moment slowly raises His right hand and very seriously blesses them. Meanwhile, a small cock
shows up, flaps his wings mightily and crows three times.

Then four figures step out and form a circle. They represent the four stages of human life,
mainly: infancy, childhood, adolescence and old age. In the midst of all of these, standing very serious
and gloomy — death!

When the pointers on the clock show that it is a quarter past twelve, the figure of a child breaks
away from the group dancing and joyfully hopping about; he moves happily over to the clock and strikes
the bell.

In the second quarter, the figure of a youth approaches with a soldier’s gait and strikes a great
blow on the bell; the third quarter calls forth the figure of a mature person who is in his prime; in the
end, in order to ring out the last quarter came an old man with stooped posture who had hair as white
as snow. He moved with the help of a cane, slowly and heavily. With a certain exertion, he reached for
the bell and rang that last quarter very quietly so that it could hardly be heard:

Childhood, youth, adulthood and old age - death!

Beside me stood representatives of all four ages, representatives of all of the four quarters. And
in the midst of us — death — cold and merciless.

The stamp of sublimity, dignity and authority radiated from these four countenances; a child
who is the object of such fathomless love, who is the complete fulfillment of fervent prayers and sincere
pleas and at the same time, the hope for the future.

And joyful youth, so keen, expecting so much and prophesying so much and at the same time so
inconsiderate and blind to the traps and snares, to the pain and unhappiness on the road of life.

And manhood, laden with the worries and responsibilities of their state and calling, from the
look of his eyes and the appearance of his face, he lets us know that he has sometimes tasted the fruits
from the good as well as the bad tree, yet despite that with faith and courage, he presses forward,
always forward even though the smile of his former years has vanished from his face and his intentions
and youthful dreams have long ago shattered against reality and the facts of life.

And old age, weakened, exhausted, drained, needing exactly at that age more love, care and
tenderness than ever and yet so neglected and often rejected and hated always and everywhere aware
that every moment of day or night, death must strike the bell of life during the day or the night and then
the silence of the grave will prevail. A person’s life is such a long chain of beauty, joy, sadness,
uncertainty, fear and hope.

Standing there by that clock and watching how those figures rang out every quarter of the hour
made a deep impression on me that is solemn and cannot be erased. | asked myself, or rather, the
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thought came to me how much time do | have left? A quarter, or two quarters? And immediately came
the next question: “What did | do with my life? What am | doing with my life at this moment?”

At this moment I'm standing in front of the clock and from close | observe quickly and
rhythmically that pointer of seconds moves and changes it into a minute. And again, the pointer of
minutes moves a little slower and changes into an hour.

Hours into days; days into weeks; weeks into months; months into a year; a year into years and
my life and your life moves implacably forward and comes closer to the end. Every minute is closer to
death and no one can hold back that march even for a second.

No plea, no prayer, no doctor is in the position to hold back or stop this run to the goal of
people’s natural life. This fact of time and life which will someday for end us, gives time and life a
serious, deep and strict meaning.

This fact should, at the same time force us to use our time profitably and make up for wasted
time as much as possible for the clock of time is only wound up once and no one can guess where the
hands of the clock will stop, whether at a later or an earlier hour. No one knows whether it will stop in
the morning or in the afternoon or in the evening or even at midnight.

This comes true first as to the time in our connection to others. We know people, maybe even
relatives, friends, people we know for whom very little time is left. When their clock of time once stops
you won’t be able to move it again even for a minute.

Therefore, now is the time to visit them, make them happy and to pray for them. Hurry because
beside them stands that fifth merciless and cold figure waiting to strike that bell of life as a sign that
their time has ended. Our time will also end. Time is a period of trial and testing and questioning. What
a breath is for the body, that is what time is for the soul. Everything that our soul can be and should be
depends on time. Time is the loom on which the soul must be formed and developed. Time is a helper
and a friend to man Therefore, make use of this time which the Creator gives you — use every moment
and every second. By fulfilling your duties and the Will of God in the world for it was for this reason that
the Creator has sent us into this world and this is the purpose of human life. There is time for this; time
was given me for this purpose, time which sooner or later will end.

Even the most zealous of workers who ever came to this world called out — “I must accomplish
the affairs of the One Who sent me, as long as it is day; night approaches when no one can work.”
Exactly, my night approaches and your night approaches and then neither you nor | will have more time.

It is only in time, during time, that each of us can accomplish one of the most important actions
in life, which if it is not accomplished, a person’s life is unfulfilled, it is ruined. That action is a deep and
sincere sorrow for one’s offences and falls along with a renewal and strengthening of faith in Christ our
Savior.

For this, every person has a designated length of time, just so much, not more and not less. When | see
so much indifference as to the true understanding of the meaning of time, so much negligence in
wasting time that is so precious, when | hear how people say they are doing this or that in order to kill
time or to free themselves from the gloom of life, or from the boredom of life, | would like to call out:
“Angel of death, do not lower your upright right arm yet in order to cut the ribbon of life for these




