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Niech bedzie pochwalony Jesus Chrystus, 
y na wieki wiekow.  Amen 

Praised be Jesus Christ, 
both now and forever.  Amen 

 

 Dear friends, it gives me such great joy to welcome each and every one of 

you to our Annual Polka Mass and Polish Night. It’s hard to believe that this is our 

17
th
 year to gather together. Our gathering has become a tradition—always the first 

Saturday of the month of November, just so we have an extra hour when we turn 

back our clocks tonight. 

 

 Our gathering provides a chance for families to come together, for old 

friends to meet, and new ones to be made. Like someone said, “If it weren’t for the 

Polka Mass and Dinner, the only time we seem to get together anymore is for 

funerals.” But thanks be to God, this isn’t a funeral! This is more like a wedding. 

How many of you have been to a Polish wedding? They literally last three days, 

and there’s room for everybody. Children are always included! After all, how can 

they learn what family is all about? At last count, over 75 children will be our 

guests at the dinner and dance and our table servers will be the youth of our 

parish—the young Church of today. 

 

 It literally takes a small army to prepare for a Polish wedding, including 

many hours in the kitchen. I would like to acknowledge now the many hands that 

spent all week getting ready for tonight’s feast. In many ways, our gathering is like 

a wedding—all we need is the bride and groom. 

 

 How coincidental that tonight Jesus tells a story about a wedding. Like in 

Poland, in the part of the world where Jesus lived, weddings were also quite 

elaborate. There was a wedding banquet, generally at the house of the groom. It 

was up to the groom as to when the celebration would begin. Many times it was 

late at night, usually after midnight, when everybody dozed off. No matter when 



the bridegroom came, the guests had to be ready. They had to bring their oil lamp. 

If they didn’t have oil to burn in their lamps, they literally would be in the dark and 

miss the celebration. 

 

 In telling the story about the wedding, Jesus is focused on ten young women 

who were invited to the wedding. He doesn’t say anything about the bride and only 

incidentally the bridegroom. He wants the guests to be prepared—kind of like 

America’s unwritten creed on terrorism—be vigilant, be watchful, be prepared! 

The story invites us to ask: Are we vigilant? Are we prepared? Have we plenty of 

oil to last the entire night? 

 

 One further thought. Not only should our lamps be filled with plenty of oil, 

but also it shouldn’t be just any old oil. It should be the oil of gladness. The 

Kingdom of God is joy unlimited! Shouldn’t we Christians be the most joyful folks 

on earth? The God of the universe loves us! Our past failures are forgiven. Our 

eternal future is awaiting us. At his table a place has been set for each and every 

one of us! His Son died for us and lives for us. We are his sons and daughters, his 

princes and princesses. Life cannot deliver any heartbreak or tragedy that his grace 

will not see us through, and God is going to have the final word with his world. 

Now that’s worth celebrating. 

 

 Our joy should find expression in our warmth toward each other. A social 

scientist in California has written that everyone needs: 
 

   ♥ four hugs a day for survival, 
   ♥ eight hugs a day for maintenance, 

   ♥ twelve hugs per day for growth! 
 

 Did you know that some people do not receive a single hug all week? Here 

within the Church we should have the radiance of Christ’s love on our faces and 

warmth in our handshakes and hugs! 

 

 

 

 

Witamy!   ~  Welcome to All! 
 

Ja cie kocham.   ~  God bless You. 


