
 My friends in Christ, as we launch into our Scripture reflections for today, I would invite us 

to reflect upon what might very well be the most consoling statement that Jesus ever says in Sacred 

Scripture.  He says lots of wonderfully loving and consoling things, of course, and so we might each 

have something different in mind…but for myself, I am thinking about a particular statement Jesus 

says that I for one dearly hope to hear the very instant…after I die…and I truly hope that this will be 

the very first thing that I hear from the mouth of God upon my entrance into eternity on the other 

side of the veil:  “Well done, My good and faithful servant.  Come and share Your Master’s joy.” 

 These words, Jesus places in the mouth of the Master – the mouth of God – in a parable in 

Saint Matthew, chapter twenty-five.  And were I to be so blessed to hear those gracious words said 

by God to me, then I will know that I am safe…that I have made it…that I am in Heaven…. 

 Contrasted against that statement is something that Jesus says in His parable today, and these 

are words that, dear God, I definitely hope not to hear the instant after I die, “I do not know where 

you are from.”  These words come from our Gospel text today, from Saint Luke.  Saint Matthew’s 

version of this same parable has Jesus say something that I think is even worse, “I never knew you.” 

 “Well done, My good and faithful servant,” or “I never knew you.”  Take your pick:  which 

would you rather hear from the mouth of God upon your entry into eternity?  Because what Christ 

says here (“I do not know where you are from…. I never knew you.”), He says in the context of an 

important question that somebody asks Him today, “Will only a few people be saved?”  A question 

about salvation in other words – eternal life with the Lord and with all of the angels and saints in the 

Kingdom of Heaven, forever and ever, amen. 

 We can surmise, therefore, that our salvation…greatly seems to hinge on the whole matter of 

Jesus knowing us…. These past two weekends, our Gospel reflections included the grave importance 

of us knowing God…and now we are given to understand that there is just as much importance about 

God knowing us.  These are two sides of the same coin.  And as urgently as we do well to pray about 



and to ask ourselves, “Do I know – truly know – Jesus,” just as urgently we do well to pray on and to 

ask ourselves, “How well am I allowing myself to be known by Jesus?” 

 And let us pause here for just a moment, and allow me to introduce to you someone who is 

arguably one of the most consequential figures of the 20th Century, and very likely is someone whom 

most of you have never even heard of:  Jan Tyranowski. 

 Jan Tyranowski was not a priest or a bishop; he was not a statesman or really a leader of any 

sort.  He was (just!) a common neighborhood man and a tailor; but his eventual greatness was called 

upon because of the cultural and the historical context in which he found himself:  Krakow, Poland, 

in the 1940s.   

 The Second World War began on September 1st, 1939, when Nazi Germany (having already 

conquered and/or “annexed” parts of other European countries and even whole countries) suddenly 

invaded Poland.  The famous blitzkrieg (or “lightning war”) of Nazi military tactics began and ended 

the Poland invasion in a matter of weeks.  But Hitler (like so many tyrants before him and after) was 

not satisfied with conquering countries; he wanted to conquer cultures.  And again like so many tyrants 

before and after him, he understood that in order to conquer cultures, he needed to conquer (or else 

whole-sale destroy) an existing culture’s institutions.  And in a very Catholic culture like Poland…that 

meant conquering or destroying the Church.  And so, thousands of priests and religious sisters and 

brothers were sent to concentration camps, thereby effectively silencing the religious leaders.  And 

amongst those who remained, any public displays of Catholic faith and certainly any efforts – public 

or private – at Catholic education were strictly forbidden.  All things Christian and definitely all things 

Catholic were totally suppressed (if not outright destroyed) and replaced by indoctrination into Nazi 

ideology taught in primary schools, in youth organizations, and at university.   

 And now enter Jan Tyranowski, the simple family man, the simple tailor.  Simple though he 

was perhaps in his social standing, in his faith he was anything but simple.  He knew Jesus – and even 



more than that, he knew that Jesus knew him (and loved him, and died for him, and saves him with the 

ongoing grace of God, given clandestinely in Nazi-conquered Poland through the Sacraments).  This 

man was a beloved son of God the Father, a chosen friend of Jesus Christ, and a cherished temple 

of the Holy Spirit – a faithful disciple of the Lord, a faithful servant of the Mystical Body of Christ, 

which is the Church. 

 Okay.  Pause again.  We, who are a people of faith, can grasp the eternal significance of this 

man’s drama:  he kept his faith in spite of tyranny…he understood that there is something far more 

and far greater than this world…his knowing God empowered him to trust in God even in those very 

darkest times of his life – the very darkest times of all world history, for that matter.  So, we get that, 

sure…but how does that make him one of the most consequential figures of the 20th Century?  For 

it seems quite a stretch to make that claim! 

 Fair enough.  But before we go on, we do well to keep in mind a central aspect of faith, this 

whole business of knowing Jesus and being known by Him – and that central aspect is this:  we are to 

know Jesus…and we are to bring Jesus to others – and bring others to Jesus – so that they can know 

Him, too.  And how can I make that emphatic, irrefutable claim regarding our God-given mandate 

and mission to evangelize?  Because Jesus Himself says so.  At the end of Saint Matthew:  what the 

Lord says – His last commandment to His friends just before He ascends into Heaven, “Go…and 

make disciples of all nations…teaching them to observe all that I have commanded you.”  And at 

the conclusion of Saint Mark, His final commandment:  “Go into the whole world…proclaim the 

Gospel to every creature.”  And then, thirdly, in Saint Luke’s narration of the Lord (in his Gospel 

account) and of the disciples (in the Acts of the Apostles), the last words of Jesus in Acts, chapter 

one:  “You will be My witnesses…to the ends of the earth.” 



 And so, we see that evangelization (proclaiming the Gospel…telling the Greatest Story Ever 

Told…sharing with others the relationship that we have with Jesus)…this is not an option; rather, it is 

divine mandate. 

 But we cannot give what we do not have.  We cannot proclaim and share Him Whom we do 

not know.  But when we do know Him, then we are well on our way; and when we do His good and 

holy works (the most important of which is proclaiming His Gospel and telling others about Him so 

that they can know Him, too), then we can confidently be assured that we are known by Him (by their 

fruits, you will know them)…. Thus we can confidently be assured in our faithful Catholic Christian 

hope of salvation.  “Well done, My good and faithful servant.” 

 Back to Jan Tyranowski.  He knew Jesus; he knew that he was known by Jesus.  And so it was 

that he knew it to be his holy striving “to enter through the narrow gate” by therefore sharing Christ 

with others.  And what he did next was remarkably simple.  Anyone can do what he did.  He was not 

a brilliant scholar of high-falutin theology.  He was not a priest or religious, as I mentioned.  He was 

not a part of some parish staff.  He was a neighborhood man, a family man, a tailor…. And what he 

did was form a small group with about a dozen college-aged men.  And all they did was get together 

to pray the Rosary, to talk about their Catholic Christian faith in Jesus Christ, to share what few joys 

in life they had during those dark times and the many sorrows that they were being made to suffer. 

 In short:  they just “hung out.”  They shared life.  And they forged life-long friendship in the 

proverbial trenches and bombshell craters of their dark days.  And as I mentioned, there were about 

a dozen or so young men involved in this, all of whom would later be culture warriors, instrumental 

in the preservation and the strengthening of Catholic Polish culture – a powerful culture that within 

a generation would stand up against the next awful tyranny of the world – following right after Nazi 

Germany – and that was the communist USSR.  The Polish solidarity movement stood up in strong 

defiance of the communist puppet regime in Poland beginning in 1980, and amongst the leaders of 



that movement were leaders influenced by the holy labors of Jan Tyranowski and that dozen or so 

young men whom he discipled.  And ten of those original dozen or so would later become priests; 

and so, Jan Tyranowski clearly had a directly profound impact on the Church in Poland.  And what 

might be most remarkable of all…is that one of those ten priests was named Karol Jozef Wojtyla, 

who was fated, as it were, to be ordained bishop, and later appointed archbishop of Krakow, and 

soon after made a cardinal…and, in 1978, was elected pope…and so became Pope John Paul II. 

 The world may never have known nor even heard of Pope Saint John Paul the Great were it 

not for the little way and the simple discipleship of that very ordinary man, Jan Tyranowski…. And 

just as his faithful influence on those dozen or so young men changed the culture of Poland forever, 

and just as his discipleship of those ten future-priests changed the Church in Poland forever, so his 

holy model of faith and fortitude influenced a future pope and so changed the Church in the world 

forever…. And all of that…because he knew Jesus, and he knew that he was known by Jesus, and 

thus he understood that he had to (he just had to) share his faith in Jesus with others…. I have said 

before that it is so small a thing, such a little thing, to do this…the little way of evangelization…a 

simple discipleship of others – which any of us ordinary people certainly can do…. So small a thing, 

such a little thing…and yet so powerful a thing… the most important thing ever. 

 May it be that each of us, like the heroes who have gone before us, by the grace of God, can 

and will respond to the call of Christ to know Him and to be known by Him…thus to be His faithful 

and joyful disciples, proclaiming His Gospel here and everywhere for the salvation of souls and for 

the glory of God  


