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was a concertmaster of the Chamber
Orchestra formed in Cieszyn, Poland and has
performed in Germany and other European
countries.
“Presently she is completing her Master
Degree in Violin Performance at California
State University, Fullerton. Beata has
attended Master Classes with several great
violinists. She was a concertmaster with the
California University - Fullerton Symphony
Orchestra.
“She has also developed her new passion, painting. Her art works have been exhibit in
many venues. Her program today will include works by Fryderyk Chopin, Henryk
Wieniawski, Michal Kleofas Ogiński, and Egmund Severn.”
After Ms. Kardewicz’s amazing
performance, it was time for the awards.
The first award was given posthumously to
Henry Siłka. Unfortunately, no one was there
to accept the award. Henry’s son is the Chief
of the Emergency Department at Cedars Sinai
Hospital, and unable to leave his work. PAC
Secretary Grace Małolepsza spoke about
Henry. He became active in the Polish
community in the latter part of his life. After
retirement from Parsons Corporation, Henry
took a trip to Poland to visit relatives. He was
so impressed that he started taking Polish
language lessons and getting involved in the
Polish community. In addition to the PAC, he
was also a member of the Polish American
Historical Association. At the time of his
death, Henry was working on a PAC project
that would have benefitted many
organizations within Polonia. His death was
very sudden and unfortunate.
Next, Michael Dutkowski spoke about
Zbigniew Janczur, who was also awarded
posthumously. There were several members
of the Janczur family in attendance, and the
award was accepted by his widow, the lovely
and gracious Sophie Janczur who was
accompanied by her son. Zbigniew was an
active member of PAC, PAHA, and PACN.
Sophie said, “He is enjoying this award,
wherever he is.”
The final award was presented to Janina and
Franciszek Kosowicz. They were introduced
by their granddaughter Regina Sikora, who
gave the following speech…
I’m especially honored to explain what my
grandparents’ Committee work means to me
because a couple of years ago, during my
first trip to Poland, I accompanied them to
one of the schools that had benefited from
their aid. I’d like to share that experience
with you; but first, I should say that it takes
special people to sacrifice so much of their
own energy, time, and other resources in
order to fix problems they notice in the
world. My grandparents, Franciszek and
Janina Kosowicz, indeed model that kind of
sacrifice. My Dziadek has always influenced
my notions of character by putting his
convictions and goals into action. It’s
because of him that I admire people who
fight for what’s important. When he sees a
need or an opportunity, the wheels start
turning and before you know it, Dziadek
jumps in with a plan. He’s always been the
type of person to plunge right in, since his
wartime bravery as a teenager to the success
he has created in America.
The most recent chapter in his lifetime of initiative has been his relief committee to
help Poles in former Soviet countries maintain their Polish identity and receive
education (Relief Committee for Poles in the former USSR). In particular, the
organization gives schools the money and equipment they need to function. My
grandmother, as I’ll explain in a bit, is unfailingly generous with her skills, her
patience, and her moral support. With the combined strengths of them both, their
Committee has accomplished so much good.
When I was about ten, my grandfather returned from Europe with a painting the
children had made him in thanks for some technological equipment he had donated. It
struck me that children my age in other countries were holding ceremonies of gratitude
for items I took for granted in my own schooling. Second, the painting was a tangible
sign that my grandparents were helping children like me all the way across the world.
Seeing that sign of thanks opened my eyes to the impact of my grandparents’ outreach.
Over the last 20 years, the activity in my grandparents’ home has revolved around
their humanitarian work. And the work never stops! Computers in the garage, the back
patio turned into an office for boxes and paperwork (I should add that while most wives
would not be so tolerant of the disruption, Babcia accepts it as a matter of course), and
Babcia and Dziadek quietly but busily getting things done. As a child, it was good for
me to see this example of hard work and devotion. Eventually, I started to appreciate
not only the time and physical work, but also the mental energy it takes to care so much
about something. To raise funds, to travel all over the place delivering money
personally, to make sure the equipment arrives safely---it’s like caring for a baby. Then
there’s networking, interviews, and adapting to conditions in other countries.
In 2006, when I visited the school in Trzcianka to see the new computer lab my
grandparents had established, a journalist was there to videotape an interview with
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2008 Pułaski Day Parade Outstanding Float Award

Outstanding Float Award Presented by the Polish American Congress,
Eastern Pennsylvania District Pułaski Day Parade Committee

On Sunday, October 5, 2008, the 75th Annual Pułaski Day Parade, sponsored by the
Polish American Congress, Eastern Pennsylvania District, in Center City Philadelphia
featured over 100 marching units and floats provided by Polish American organizations,
parishes, schools, and musical groups. Many of the floats highlighted the parade theme,
the 400th Anniversary of the first Polish settlers in America. This colorful display alerted
parade and television viewers of all nationalities that Polish Americans were marking a
historic milestone.
The Polish National Alliance Lodge #3106 from Cumberland County, NJ, received
special recognition for its float which offered a tribute to the accomplishments of the first
Polish settlers in 1608, who built the first glass house and factory in America. The float
featured enactors, members of PNA Lodge 3106 dressed in period costumes,
manufacturing glass products and singing “Ojczyzno Moja” (my fatherland). The Polish
American Congress extends congratulations to the Polish National Alliance, Group 3106,
for a memorable tribute to the first Poles in America during the 75th Annual Pułaski Day
Parade in Philadelphia on Sunday, October 5, 2008. ❒
__________

them. Before I knew it, Babcia said, “Reginka! Come!” and I found myself standing
next to them on camera, completely flustered and not knowing what to say! (And I was
asked such a simple question---something like, “What do you think of Poland?”) I had
burned out from exhaustion since I had been in Poland a few weeks already; so,
everyone took pity on poor me and I didn’t have to answer any more questions. But of
course, my grandparents were so poised, relaxed, and articulate. The next day, Dziadek
met with another journalist and after I returned home to Los Angeles, my grandparents
continued through Eastern Europe for several weeks, visiting multiple schools each
day. I thought, wow, here I am tired at 24 and all I did was have fun for a summer --they do this work every year or two! It’s not easy for them either, but it’s important to
them.
The school I visited was a small Catholic grammar school in Trzcianka, where my
grandfather’s family lives. I met the principal and a couple of teachers who gave us a
tour of the school. They were so gracious. The school actually reminded me a lot of the
Catholic schools I had attended growing up. It felt very nurturing, like the kind of
school where no student is allowed to slip through the cracks. The kind of school every
child should attend. I entered the computer lab, which was freshly painted, and sat
down, imagining myself as a young student using one of these new computers., It felt
state-of-the-art---a lot like the computer labs at my college, just on a smaller scale. It
made me happy that, because of my grandparents’ Committee and its donors, such a
lovely school could give the very best to its children just like I had been privileged with
in America. Those students and teachers really deserve the help. And as I learned from
relatives and new friends what life used to be like in Poland during more oppressive
times, it made sense exactly why this work was so important and what was at stake.
Speaking of computers, a few years ago Babcia decided to take computer and Internet
classes so she could write letters and be useful in communication. I still admire how
beautifully she mastered these new skills, starting as a novice and becoming quite
proficient. When in doubt, she’d pull out her notebook with those exquisitely organized
class notes and find the answers she needed to finish the project at hand. Not only is she a
really smart lady but she also challenges herself to learn things. In Poland, I observed her
manner when accompanying my grandfather on business. She has a warm but unassuming
presence. She knows when to take the lead and when to just be at Dziadek’s side. In
public and behind the scenes, I dare to say that she is his greatest asset.
Finally, it’s important for me to point out that while my grandparents are obviously
devoted Poles, they are also model Americans because they use the privileges of this
country to do good in the world. I know they appreciate their life here; instead of keeping
it all for themselves they share it so others can achieve a higher standard in life. They
make me realize how much opportunity I have at my own fingertips to do great things and
to help people. So Babcia and Dziadek, thank you for your example, I love you, and we
are all better off because of you.
The event concluded with a 50-50 raffle, gift exchange, and singing of kolędy led by
Michael Dutkowski and Richard Wideryński.
If you were unable to attend this year, consider putting this event on your calendar for
next year. Also, think about your nominations for the Polonia awards. ❒
__________

Christmas and
Forgiveness

Will to all Men.” He asked me whether or
not I forgave the Germans for what they
did to my parents.

By: Dr. John Guźłowski,

The question stopped me.
I haven’t thought about it before.
Of course, I had thought about whether
or not my parents forgave the Germans.
My father never met a guard he would
forgive. They were brutal men who beat
him and killed his friends for no reason.
One sub-zero winter night, these guards
ran roll calls over and over. Hundreds of
prisoners in pajama thin clothes stood
outside in the cold and snow. By morning,
about a hundred prisoners were dead.
My dad always felt anger toward all the
Germans.

Professor Emeritus
Eastern Illinois University
Awhile ago, I gave a talk to a high
school class about my parents and their
experiences under the Nazis. I talked
about my father’s four years in
Buchenwald and my mothers two and half
years in various slave labor camps in
Germany.
During the Q & A after my talk, a
young man asked me a question. I’m sure
it was in part sparked by the Christmas
season, the talk that you hear at this time
of year about “Peace on Earth and Good
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