
DLJWXG four generations Poland has h e n  specially dear to the 
hearts of English Catholics. One re:ison assuredly for this attach- 
nicnt arise.; from t l x  s t rong  Irish c.leiiic~’nt it! our m a l x  up, with its 
mer-nury of supprrssion o f  the faith ; ind triolent I ;crswution. Yet 
the native Catho1ic.s too share an attinily with the I’olish people 
that i s  strong antl peculiarly English. ’l’hc English have always 
shown a kcen scnse of injustice. ’The enemics of our race would say 
it was a sense only outraged by injustice of a continental brand. I t  
is, howcver, A coninionplacc that England has amorded an exile’s 
hdrne for every kind of 1shm:iel : ’ihe Seers of the Enlightenment 
followed by Bourbons and EugCnie : Doin hlanoel and Don Sturzo ; 
C;;trlbaldi antl the French krnigrc clergy, \vhose natncs are honoured 
in the history ot’ many London parishes ; Mar:c and Chateaubriand ; 
Einstein and Chopin. But more than this, for English Catholics 
Polmd typifies splendidly thc spirit o f  resurgent Catholicism. The 
English remnant can iake hcart fwin thc c*\nmple of Poland. 

1 lie first lesson I ever lcariied in thc stutly of the liuropean scene 
a ~ a s  that there n w e  two bastions in I 7 ~ i i . o i x ,  Ireland antl Poland ; 
both wcre rooted in tradition, both were vital in  a tiying world, be- 
cause est:thlished on the four-square gospel of n sane social crced : a 
Faith, the land, family and patriotism--i.e. the love of the he;irtli 
I was taught later in the insularity of Englisli University life with 
its fcar of metaphysics and again in the rosinopolitan f w e r  of the 
Sorhor1:ie tltat I’oland and Ireland were tlespicablc b!ocldiouses of 
superstition and reaction. I t  was taken for granted that Weygand 
had saved Warsaw : so miraculous in ac.liievwnent was that stra:egy 
that it seemed incredible otherwise. \/Vcygantl tlcnicd his respon- 
sibility. It belonged to I’ilsudsl<i’s second in comm:ind. Nevcr- 
theless, in thc thunderous days of June, 1940, when men’s eyes were 
once nlore on Weygand in  Syria, the story of his vie-tory by the 
Vistula was retold, as deathless as the magic ol‘ Pope Joan. 

The defeat of Poland saw the most rcniarl<able trek of nioderil 
days-the youth of Poland filled the roads and villagcs of Hungary, 
Rur,iania and J ugoslavia, making for Athens, where the British 
helped them on their way to France or Syria;  or the lads walkec! 
along the h igh  mountain paths of the Ilespoto Uagh and so on to 
Istanbul, where a,gain they were welcomed and shipped to .Africa 
and Marseilles. These Polish refugees, not in hundreds but in tens 
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of thousands, were tended kindly on their way by the Hungarian 
peasantry so soon to be press-ganged into thc German alliance and 
decha ted  on the endless hfoscow road. On the Fall of France 
many of these Poles reached England. T h e  English Catholics had 
watched this epic Odyssey. Their arriv;il in  England, for theni, was 
a monient of history. 

To no i’ian 
(or people) caii uncritical praise be welcome-if praiie in any mc:a>ure 
be due. Wh:itever weakness may he dctccted in the White Eagle in 
England, it is weakness far outshone by the glory that is l’oland. 
But there is a weakness of which Enqlish Catholics are especially 
free. I t  is unusu.al for praise of England or  the English to be sounded 
in these days-even to claim so negative a trait as the lack of a 
certain fault. Let me add that thc wcnlincss of Catholic Poland and 
the strcxigth of Catholic England in this partic:ulilr regard is solely 
due to the vicissitudes of the history of the past four hundred years 
and not to any meritorious achievement whatsoever of the genus of 
English Catholic. 

The Polish plains are vast well-populated regions to the East of 
Ccntral Europe. I t  is historically true that the people of those 
plains have frecluently been the victims of invading hosts. I t  is 
also true that the peoples of plains a re  often tenacious, patient and 
recuperative in ways that surprisc the hill-dweller, so often contemp- 
tuous o f  his neighbour in the river meadows. The  Lombards and 
the Venetians, Magyars and the East Anglians, are of this character. 
The Polish folk, in spite of much foolish sifting iii the dark alleyways 
of minorities, is a closely knit group of people with a common lan- 
guage and a common faith, difficult to assiniilate into neighbouring 
races. Here we see a large body of people under three foreign 
dominations and yet remaining a unity, conscious of its own entity 
and gazing with hope on the star of its new Birth. Academically 
men spoke of a Polish restoration. The Tsarist and Central Euro- 
pe:in politicians were not interested in the question save as a bribe 
in their play one against another. In the twenty years of freedom 
the future was never cloudless; security was ever elusive. To the 
East, in Tsarist days, there had stood an .A&-European power, 
despotic, schismatic and alien. Later i n  its Marsist garb it bec:me 
even iiiorc alien to its Polish neig-hboiirs-a neighhour that claimed 
to bc a republic but had class distinctions as definite a s  any pilloried 
by the Sovi.:t. In the West,  Poland was faced with the very core 
of that Prussian thinc that has been the curse of modern European 
life. There W R S  a gulf between Warsaw and Berlin, between Poznan 
and Frankfurt. l h e  Prussinn is materialist, the Pole romantic. The  

It  was a moment that was lost. 
This paper is not a mere eulogy of Catholic Poland. 
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Prussian is a sceptic or Lutheran, tlie Pole Catholic and, of all the 
ftiithful, the most childlike-nisi s i u t  prirvuli i m 1 1  intvclbifis in reg. 
u i i  ni cudorurn. 
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’ Fools have their second childhood but the great 
Still I<ecp their first and have no second state.’ 

The result o f  this political and geographical position o f  Poland 
has been an intensification of nationalist feeling and a consciousness 
oi  isolation. This introspective character of tlie l’oles can be seen in n 
dozen ways-all small, insignificant in themselves, but taken in bulk 
they become a mighty stream of witness. I have just spent a day 
or two a t  a I’olidi bomber station. Many of the airmen had been 
in England two years, most of then1 over a year, yet few spoke Eng- 
lish well, few even bothered to learn I<riglish. ’I‘hey were in England 
to fight the aggressor. If they were spared, they would, God will- 
ing, return to Poland and build up once more the heroic house, where 
‘ God made anger glorious.’ That  vision, that challenge, that ‘ bud- 
ding morrow in midnight,’ was the frontier of their endurance, the 
limit of their interest. 

In Poland the fiut of Rome is a mcirc distant thing than elsewhere 
in the world. In 
Lisbon and Uornbay, in San Francisco and Sydney, one senses a re- 
newal of. iatercst in the liturgy. The school children are learning 
more of the co-victimship of Christ and his Christian. I n  France, 
Germany and Anglo-Saxon countries, books on the Mass, on the 
sacraments a n d  on the Mystical Body sold well before the war. T o  
mention only the popular authors would take too long : Anger, .4dani, 
Vonier, Fulton Sheen, Kearney, Les Pditioiis du Cerf, Guardini, 
Martilidale, and the American Henedictjne Crusade in popular litera- 
ture-these are but a very fcw, chosen haphazardly. In Poland the 
movement. is still-born. 

F r o m  
Pius XI to the Jocistes, from Rome to the A.C.J.B. of 1-ouvain, the 
invitation had gcnc out to the laity, ‘ the children of the mir.acle,’ 
the ‘ Revolutionaries d Christ.’ In Spain and Spanish America men 
1i3d heard the echo of Quadragesinro A rcrio-in Spain too late. Over 
the Catholic world generally blew a freshening wind. But in Poland 
the suspicion of a long oppressed people withstood the invitation. 
The li tissiaii experiment tended to stiffen a native Conservatism. 

I n  the iron domination 
of Central Europe by the Nazis, Poland i s  still furtlier divided from 
the Holy See. I n  the stress of a savage w;ir of self-preservation 
it is OlitIiculL to keep a sense of proportion. I t  is easy to attack the 

1 am not speaking of heterodoxy but of custom. 

The reign of Pius XI was the reign of Catholic Action. 

\\’;ti1 tlie war a new element had arisen. 
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Holy See for favouring the paganism of the crooked cross. I t  is 
czsy to  misinterpret diplomacy for lying and weakness. I t  is easy, 

,iI’ one is Ioo.I<ing for a n  out-and-out ccndenination of one’s enemy, 
to pass  over tlie quite s tern rebukes nietcd out  f rom time t o  time 
by the Vatican Radio and the Osservalorc R ~ n i i i t ~ o .  For English- 
nicii tlic remenibranw of the obloquy which shrouded the name of 
Iknerlict S V  i n  1917 (cf. The 7’imes, August  rgth,  23rd, 1917) is a 
stcadyirig iniluenci against  superficial and partisan jiidgnients. Yet 
even in Engl;incl it has  been deemcd necessary to print ant1 distribute 
leaflets : ‘ The Pope and the War ’ ;  a pregnant  indication of a n  
impatient spirit. I f  one senses ii critic;d a t t i tude in Engl ish Catho-  
lics it is t o  !)c expected tha t  :in a t t i tude niore critical and impatient 
oi R o i i m  diplomacy should be found in the centres of Polish re- 
31s t ance . 

Lastly, and most fearful in its pi>tentialitics, there is the reac t im 
of the  exile11 Polish communities to the Church of England itself. 
T h e  Malines Conferences proved that  tlie gejlre of An,glic-anism is 
loo subtle even for  the  >Vestern Eul-opean niind. To the  Pole, on 
the other  hand, the  courtesy, tradition, znd glorious inheritance of 
fine choral worship and  congregational singing- to be found so fre- 
quently in the Engl ish Church s t r ike a notc  at once sympathetic and 
attractive. 

O n e  clay, in conversation with a n  Anglican Canon-a fine Patris- 
tic scholar and Dean of a famous Oxford College-and a n  Anglican 
clergyinan of strong Scots  ancestry and  Anglo-Catholic leanings, I 
found that  both these men showed a ycarning towards, and grop-  
ing for, a se.curity based on authority, tha t  a r e  not ,  I think, un- 
usual. Next day to  m y  amaztment  I s a w  a n  editorial in the  most 
widely read of the Polish w,eekly publications, unblushingly praising 
the  very traits in the  character  of the Anglican communion that  my 
companions of the previoug day  had confessed t o  be hurdles in the 
avenue towards a united Christendom-an independence that  spells 
isolation ; a nationalism tha t  short-circuits the  mark  of catholicity ; 
a social consciousness that  has  lost the common m a n ;  ;i security 
tha t  is not f a r  d is tant  I‘roni s tagnat ion.  

l’liere is a house on the Lytham Road on the outskir ts  of Black- 
pool. In i t  lives a non-Catliolic family;  a family with Catholic con- 
ricctions ; a family in which the relics of Lhristian virtues, the hedge- 
row )lowers of mediaeval Eng-land tha t  rwapetl the trampling of Re- 
formers, ar( .  honoured ; a family whosc hearth is a home but whose 
door- i.i no drawbridge.  This  home h a s  become a n  O p i s l r o  P d s k i e -  
a Polish hear th .  To it conic Poles on their leave from the  Army or 
Operational Stat ions of the  K . A . F .  Back from the hazards of a 
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raid on Germany, I have wen young Polish pilots, hardly out of 
their 'teens, relax antl come back to :he simple, homely pleasures 
of a family, hard-working, generous, kindly and unafr'ected. Over 
the fireplace hangs thc Eagle of l'oland, gilded and proud. Around 
the walls are photographs of Tadek and Uolek, of Marian and Ces- 
I i i \V ,  and many others-the living and the dead. When I think ,)f 
:hat home I :im sad because it is the symbol of what might have 
been-perhaps I may dare to hope, a dawn star of what might yet be. 

'They ;ire 
i n  moral danger, shared alike by them as by our own youih, up- 
rooted irom liomr and living the  coarsened life of barrack and guard- 
room. But they are in danger bo of talting on the colour of R 

community whose whole religious temper is guided by enterprise, 
eficiency and prudence. They cilme, these Polish soldiers and air- 
men, to our shores, and passcd the shuttered windows and barred 
doors of our Catholic homes. .We may have strongcr tics with 
Rome : our priesthood was nursed for gencrdtions in seminaries 
abroad. It was with the blessing of Popes that tiny bands of fcar- 
less Cwnpions and Uryants, Walpoles and Sherwins entered Eng- 
land with undaunted hope. But the unbrolcen lineage of Catholic 
Poland, the dcvotion of its sons antl its love of Mary tempering 
brutality into strength-these are vital springs of Catholic life which 
we need, we English, who dwell in the bankruptcy of a usurous age. 

Persewtion shut Poland in and intensified its isolation. Perse- 
cution opened England to the multi-coloured facets of the Bride 
of Christ. Enter ii Church in Poland 
and a statue or shrine to Our Lady,of Lourdes will appear incon- 
gruous in thc company of t h e  sad-eyed, crownod Virgin of Vilna. 
On the other hand, wlien we enter a Catholic Church in England we 
are never surprised at  anything we find within! French, Irish, 
Italian, Spanish, German influences are evident everywhere. Douai, 
Valladolid, Louvain may be English towns. Convents with mother 
houses in Belgium and Munich teach our children. 'There is a native 
character in our English Catholicism. The easy 
relationship between priest and people is unparailelcd elsew!iere in 
Europe. The fact remains that the Church in this country is open 
ta intlueiices, is malled.de and unmoated. No two communities can 
be of so much mutual adv::ntage a s  this strong English Catholic 
minority nntl the very large body of Polish cxilcs. 

I t  woulfl he unjust ;Ind ungenerous t o  imagine that Polibh priests 
in this country :ire unaware of the corroding. influcncc of Erastianism 
and Protestant humanism-if we can speak of such a hybrid. I t  
would be impossible l o  write of Poland in England without men- 
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'The Polish comixunities in our midst are in danger. 

\Vhat Poland has, we lack. 

Nonc can deny i t .  
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t iming the excellent wcekly, W Zinie Boae, ‘ In the Narne of God,’ 
published for the troops in this country. More reniarkable yet is 
the collection of little booklets edited by the scnior chaplain to the 
l’uliah Forccs in k o t l a n d  under the general title of Nauka C h y s -  
fusozua, and obtainable from the Allen Litho Co., Ltd., Kircaldy. 
In this series there are clear expositions of Anglicanism and the 
Epixopalian and Presbyterian creeds in Scotland-chiefly from an  
historical ,point of view. There are pamphlets on Spiritism, Car- 
dinal Nrwman, the 123rd Question of the Secuizda Secuiidae ‘ On 
fortitude,’ arid one on the need of the 1’apai.y. I3ut I a m  sure these 
booklets, excellent as they are, touch but the fringe of the prob- 
lem. l h e r e  is a weapon much neglected in these times lying rusting 
in the arnioury of rhe Churcli. ’The corporal works of mercy re- 
quire thought, tact and perseverance. A bank note is so much less 
trouble. We need to dig back to the roots of the Sermon on the 
Mount and discover that largesse becomes duty, and charity justice. 
A brother has a right inalienal~le by blood. How much more in- 
alienable are thc rights of a brother by the Precious Blood? NO 
lesson is of inore importance to learn than the lesson of the vine that 
is the Church-Christ and his Christian-and it is a lesson that can- 
not bc learnt in books but only in life and in the social contacts of 
the faithful. ‘ I T  you do  this to the leaSt of iny iittle ones you do 
it to Me,’ is echoed in the Iipis~le,  ‘ >Vhilst we have time, let US 

work good to all men, but especially to those who arc of the house- 
hold ol’ the Faith.’ 

W e  teach as a corner stone of our Faith that siifiering is no sterile 
thing,. rather the anvil on which is struck out the pattern of the 
d t c r  Chris tus .  Out of war the possibilities of enrichment are legion. 
Not least among these possibilities is the mutual gain that must ac- 
crue from the fellowship of English and Polish Catholics. How bet- 
ter ‘ Redeem the time, because the days are evil ’ ?  Over two years 
of warfare, with Poland in our midst, have passe’d. Time slips by 
and, with time, thc opportur~ities. Many whose place by right is  
by our .  hearth and table have found hospitality elsewhere-others 
have been driven, as our own you th  is driven, by the padlocks on 
our r l ~ r ~ r s ,  to play ‘ a t  half a love with half a lover.’ 

In spite of our neglect much might yet be mended. I know even 
now a certain station where in the roughly furnished Sergeants’ 
hfess there is an easy chair. Turn by turn that chair belongs to the 
p ih t  or air gunner who has leave but has no~vhele to go. ‘They 
joke about that chair, these Polish boys. ‘ lo me it  was an  indict- 
ment bitterly deserved. The vine of Christ spreads over the earth. 
Mcn sce the Church as a system of belief, an organisation for charity, 
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an army of reactionaries, an insurance against fire. The  sap of the 
vine is unseen, but, oh the bitterness when the branch itself re- 
jects the sap, is indilrerent tv  i t !   TI)^ brancii indeed is still part 
of the tree-lcalless ir. virtue, brittle in iaitli. >Ve have allou.ecl 
America to lead u s  in the praise of Newmar., a s  :lrclihishop Wil- 
liams pointed out recently, and allowed our glorious dcad, Challoncr 
antl others, to lie forgotten in their ncglected graves. Let 11s at 
least be wise :IS it behoves us  to he wise in learning something from 
our  Polish brothers of the simplicity antl tlcpth of the fni t l i  anti in 
turii sllowing them to feel thc surge of life, centred in the au tho r i ty  
of Rome, but pouring out in abundance lroin tile Five Wounds, 
making u s  one-irt i ( t ~ z m z  sint. A oneness that alone can break the 
barriers of hatred and build up a peace. 
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