
Dear Friends, 

In these days, we celebrate some of my favorite saints, two of whom died in the horrific camps of Auschwitz/Birkenau. 
I did not know until I visited there that there were two different camps in the same city. The original was the Auschwitz 
camp, which was a work/concentration camp for the most part. Many people were killed there but not nearly as many 
as were killed at Birkenau. Birkenau is the camp that you see in the movies like Schindlers’s List, as the train track leads 
right into it and the people are loaded off the train. Shortly thereafter, they were led into the gas chambers to die. The 
Nazis utilized Birkenau much more towards the end of the war as it was a much more efficient way to kill people. 

August 9th was the feast of St. Teresa Benedicta of the Cross, aka Edith Stein. She was born in Germany to a Jewish 
family. By the time she was an adolescent, she had rejected the faith of her family and did not believe in God. She was 
brilliant and sought to know more and more philosophy. In her pursuit of the truth, she was led to the Catholic Faith. 
One night, as she visited some friends, she took a book off their shelf, the Life of St. Teresa of Avila. She spent the 
whole night reading it and finished in the morning at which time she exclaimed, “This is truth.” Her path was set, and 
God began to lead her to become a saint. She was baptized in Speyer (I have visited the beautiful cathedral dedicated 
to our Lady and seen the plaque commemorating the event). From her reading of St. Teresa, she heard God calling her 
to become a Carmelite nun. Eventually, she entered the Carmel at Cologne. After the Nazis came to power, she was 
sent to the Netherlands, out of their grasp for a time. It was not long before the Nazis attacked the Netherlands and when 
the Catholic Bishops denounced them, they began a systematic persecution at which time they came to the Carmel 
where both St. Teresa Benedicta and her sister were living. Her sister, Rosa, also converted to Catholicism and was the 
extern sister who lived outside the convent and did the errands that the cloistered sisters could not take care of like going 
to the market. When the Nazis arrived at the convent looking for them, they did not hide, rather, St. Teresa presented 
herself and looked to her sister saying, “Let us go to die for our people.” 

I couldn’t help but think of St. Teresa Benedicta last Sunday, as we heard St. Paul speak from the heart to the Romans, 
“I speak the truth in Christ, I do not lie; my conscience joins with the Holy Spirit in bearing me witness that I have 
great sorrow and constant anguish in my heart. For I could wish that I, myself, were accursed and cut off from Christ 
for the sake of my own people, my kindred according to the flesh. They are Israelites; theirs the adoption, the glory, the 
covenants, the giving of the law, the worship, and the promises; theirs the patriarchs, and from them, according to the 
flesh, is the Christ, who is over all, God blessed forever. Amen.” 

On August 14th, we celebrate the feast of St. Maximillian Kolbe who died at Auschwitz. There is so much to be told 
about this great man. He was zealous for God and making Him known through tireless promotion of devotion to the 
Blessed Virgin Mary. At the time of his arrest, he was the superior of the largest Franciscan Friary in Europe with 
hundreds of friars who published millions of copies of the Militia Immaculata each week promoting the Catholic Faith 
as a light in the darkness of the war that raged around them. St. Maximillian was eventually arrested and taken to 
Auschwitz where he ministered to the prisoners. Then one day, when someone escaped, the guards lined up the men 
from his group and picked out ten of them to be executed as a deterrent to anyone else trying to escape. The last man to 
be chosen was a young man and began to weep and cry out, “NO. PLEASE. I HAVE A FAMILY.” At that, Fr. 
Maximillian stepped forward and said, “Take me.” The guard responded, “Who are you?” He said, “I am a Catholic 
Priest.” One step and a life was spared. St. Maximillian gave his life in love by stepping forward and the man whose 
life was spared was there to testify to his heroic charity for his canonization.  

One step at a time. That is all we can do. Following the Lord Jesus and inspired by His love for us, we step forward into 
the unknown seeking to give our lives in imitation of Him who gave His life for us. 

In the Love of the Father, 

 

Fr. Jack D. Shrum 
Pastor 


