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Before You Begin
:

A great many people have been up Wawel Hill. They remember the
castle. They remember the cathedral. They remember the dragon cave

down by the river. They may remember a huge bell.

Ask them about the bones hanging outside the west door, and the
answers usually thin out. Ask why a murdered bishop stands in the
middle of the church, almost in the path of kings. Ask what Queen
Jadwiga was buried with. Ask where a young priest called Karol Wojtyta
said his first Masses, and why he chose that place. Then Wawel becomes
a different hill.

This book is not a guidebook. It will not tell you where to buy a ticket
or which way to turn when you go in. It is about what the place means,

and about what Catholics have actually done there for a thousand years.

Some of what you will hear is documented history. Some of it is
strong tradition. Some of it is later legend. A few modern claims are
simply not Catholic teaching. The book will try to say which is which.

That does not make Wawel less interesting. It makes it more honest.
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Chapter 1
The hill was here first

+

‘Wawel is a limestone hill on a bend of the Vistula, in Krakéw. That is the
first fact, and it is easy to forget because the buildings are so famous.
Before there was a cathedral, before there was a royal castle, before there

was a Christian kingdom called Poland, there was already a hill.

Archaeologists have found traces of very early human presence here.
People used the height and the river long before anyone wrote a
chronicle. There was a settlement. There were tools. There was a cave in
the rock that later stories would fill with a dragon. The hill did not wait
for Christianity in order to exist.

What Christianity did was claim the hill. From the tenth and eleventh
centuries Wawel became both a seat of power and a place of worship.
Princes lived here. Bishops worked here. The same ground held a palace
and a church. Polish political life and Polish Catholic life grew up

looking at each other from a very short distance.

Among the earliest Christian buildings is a small pre-Romanesque
rotunda, usually linked with Saints Felix and Adauctus. It is easy to walk
past those remains if you are looking only for the later Gothic cathedral.
They tell you that the faith arrived here as a real building, not as an idea

floating above the rock.

So the first thing to understand is simple. Wawel is not holy because
later Poland decided it should look impressive. It became important
because people actually lived, ruled and prayed on a hill that was already
there.
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Reflection

Christian faith always happens somewhere. Jesus was born in a real
place. He grew up in a real place. He died outside a real city. The Church
did not invent that habit. She inherited it. God entered history at

particular addresses.

That is why a limestone hill in Krakéw can matter without anyone
needing to pretend that every beautiful landscape is automatically
sacred. Wawel is not holy because the rock is unusual. It became a holy
place because people were baptised there, because Mass was said there,

and because the dead were buried there.

Most of the places where faith is actually lived will never become Wawel.
A parish church on a wet Tuesday is still the same religion. God does not
wait for a famous landscape before he begins. If God was willing to live
in Nazareth, he does not need a postcard view before he will meet

someone.

A Short Prayer

Lord, teach us to take real places seriously, and not to wait for them to

become famous before we pray in them. Amen.
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Chapter 2
There was never a dragon

+

Every visitor hears about the Wawel dragon. The usual story is simple. A
monster lived in the cave under the hill and ate livestock, and sometimes
people. Prince Krak, or a clever shoemaker called Skuba, depending on

which version you meet, defeated it. The city grew.

There are several versions, and they do not all agree. That is what
legends do. They are not failed history essays. They are stories a city tells
about itself. Krakéw’s dragon story is old, popular and useful. It explains

a cave. It gives the city a founder.

What it is not is a zoological report. There was no dragon on Wawel
Hill. Palaecontology has identified real prehistoric animals in this part of
Poland, including creatures that later storytellers could easily have

turned into monsters. That is interesting. It is still not a dragon.

Why keep the story, then? Because a legend can tell you what a people
feared or wanted to remember, even when it cannot tell you what
walked out of a cave. The danger is only this. If the dragon becomes the

whole of Wawel, the cathedral becomes a backdrop for a souvenir.

People can carry more than one kind of story at once. The more
interesting question belongs later, when we look at the bones hanging by

the cathedral door. Those bones are not from a dragon either.
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Reflection

Catholics do not need to be afraid of legends. We do need to know what
sort of thing we are listening to. A legend can carry a truth about fear, or
about a city’s memory of itself. It cannot replace the Gospel, and it

cannot turn a cave into a doctrine.

There is a kind of piety that wants every old story to be literally true, as if
faith would collapse if a dragon turned out to be folklore. That is a
fragile way to believe. There is another kind of person who sneers at

every story that cannot be footnoted. That is thin as well.

The Church lives between those two mistakes. She keeps Scripture, the
sacraments and the saints at the centre. Around that centre there is room
for a city’s favourite monster. The problem begins only when the

souvenir starts to speak louder than the altar.

A Short Prayer

Lord, give us a faith strong enough to tell the truth about stories, and
humble enough not to despise what ordinary people have loved. Amen.
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Chapter 3
Three cathedrals under your feet

+

The church you see on Wawel today is the third cathedral on the site.
That fact alone changes the way you look at the floor.

The first church belongs to the early eleventh century, around the
time Krakéw became a bishopric. It was damaged in the raid of the
Bohemian prince Bretislav in 1038. Very little of it is left in a form a

visitor can easily read.

The second cathedral is usually called Hermanowska, after Duke
Wtadystaw Herman. Building began towards the end of the eleventh
century. It was consecrated in 1142. In 1305 it burned. What survived
matters. The Crypt of St Leonard remains from that church. So do the
lower parts of the Tower of the Silver Bells. When you go down into
that crypt, you are standing in the older cathedral.

The third church is the present Gothic cathedral. Work began around
1320 under Wiadystaw Lokietek, the first king whose coronation at
Wawel is firmly recorded. The building was consecrated in 1364, in the
reign of Casimir the Great. Later centuries added chapels around it like a

ring of family rooms.

In January 1320, before the new church was finished, Lokietek was
crowned near the relics of St Stanislaus. That set a pattern. Wawel
became the place where Polish kings were crowned and, from Lokietek

onwards, the place where they were buried.

10
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Reflection

A church can hide its own past. You walk into one building and assume
it has always looked like this. Under Wawel that assumption fails. There
are older walls under newer ones. There is a Romanesque crypt under a
Gothic nave.

Catholicism is like that as well. We do not start again with every century.
We build on what has already been consecrated. Tradition is not a
museum label. It is the refusal to pretend that we invented the faith last

Tuesday.

Someone prayed here before we arrived. Someone will pray here after we
have gone. A Catholic life is not meant to live in the past. It is also not

meant to pretend we have no past.

A Short Prayer

Lord, keep us grateful for the faith we did not invent, and careful with the
places where it has already been prayed. Amen.

11
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Chapter 4
The bishop a king had killed

+

In the middle of the cathedral stands St Stanislaus. That is not a figure of
speech. His shrine occupies the crossing, under a silver sarcophagus,
where the nave and the sanctuary meet. Kings processed past him. If you
want to know what Wawel thinks about the relationship between the
Church and the Crown, start here.

Stanislaus was bishop of Krakéw in the eleventh century. In 1079 he
came into conflict with King Bolestaw II, called the Bold. The oldest
accounts say the bishop rebuked the king and that the king killed him, or
had him killed. Later tradition added scenes and motives. Historians still
argue about the exact political background. What is not in serious
dispute is the killing, or the fact that the Church came to honour

Stanislaus as a martyr.

He was canonised in 1253 by Pope Innocent IV. From then on his
relics were not a private devotion at the edge of the building. A

murdered bishop was set where a king could not easily ignore him.

The earlier silver shrine did not survive the Swedish Deluge of the
mid-seventeenth century. The invaders stripped Wawel of a great deal of
precious metal. The present silver sarcophagus is later work. A saint’s

shrine can still be looted. Holiness did not keep the first silver in the

church.

Stanislaus is not an easy saint. His story is not a tale of a gentle pastor
misunderstood by accident. It is a story about a bishop who would not

leave a king alone, and a king who would not leave a bishop alive.

12
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Reflection

What does a bishop owe a ruler? Prayer, honesty, and a refusal to turn
the Church into a department of the court. What does a ruler owe a
bishop? The freedom to speak when power has become cruel. Neither

side has always managed this.

A bishop is not called to oppose the State simply because it is the State.
The trouble begins when a ruler wants the Church’s blessing without
the Church’s freedom to speak. Then the bishop has to decide whether

he is a chaplain to power or a pastor of souls.

Christian obedience is not the same as silence. It is also not the same as
treating every conflict with government as another Stanislaus. The
Church can honour him without pretending that every tense meeting is
a rerun of 1079. The harder question remains. When authority becomes

unjust, who is still allowed to say so?

A Short Prayer

Saint Stanislaus, pray for bishops who must speak, and for rulers who

must listen. Amen.

13
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Chapter 5
Those bones above the door

+

Before you go into the cathedral, look up to the left of the west entrance.
Bones hang there on a chain. Guides sometimes still call them the

dragon’s bones. They are not.

In 1910 Edward Lubicz Niezabitowski identified them, and later
scholars have not seriously overturned that identification. One is part of
a mammoth’s thigh. One is the lower jaw of a whale. One is the skull of a
woolly rhinoceros. They are prehistoric animal remains. How they first
came to the cathedral is not precisely known. They were probably
brought here in the Middle Ages, when large unexplained bones were

often hung at church doors.

A superstition grew up around them. As long as the bones stay up,
the cathedral, or the city, or the country, will stand. If they fall, disaster
follows. That is folklore. It is not Catholic teaching. The Church does

not keep a building safe by chaining a mammoth bone to a wall.

For centuries visitors saw them and thought of a dragon. Later
visitors were told they were fossils. Both groups were looking at the same

objects. The objects did not change. The explanation did.

These bones are not St Stanislaus. They are not a sacrament. They are
old animal remains that a Christian city did not quite know how to

throw away.

14
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Reflection

A church does not need a magic bone. It needs an altar, a priest, the
sacraments, and people who actually pray. That should be enough. It

often does not feel like enough.

Here is why superstition is attractive. Grace cannot be managed. The
sacraments are gifts. They work because Christ keeps his promise. A
charm feels different. If I perform the right action, perhaps I can secure

the result. One looks like 2 mechanism. The other asks for conversion.

The Wawel bones are harmless if we know what they are. They become a
problem only if we start treating them as a guarantee. Relics are a
different thing. We honour the remains of a saint because that person

belonged to Christ, not because a bone is a battery.

A Short Prayer
Lord, keep us from looking for magic where you have already given us the

sacraments. Amen.

15
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Chapter 6
Why a queen needed a wooden crown

+

Jadwiga of Anjou was crowned in 1384 with the title of king. That
sounds like a riddle. It is not a joke about her character. Polish political
custom used the male title, rex, for the sovereign. The country needed a
ruler, not a consort waiting at the side. So a young woman was crowned

king.

In 1386 she married Jogaila of Lithuania, who was baptised and
crowned Wtadystaw Jagietto. Lithuania accepted baptism. A huge pagan
realm entered the Catholic world. Jadwiga’s own life was short. She died
in 1399 after the birth of a daughter who also died.

Near her later tomb you can see wooden funeral insignia: a crown,
sceptre and orb made of wood and once gilded. They were found when
her tomb was opened in 1949. She was not buried with a treasury of
gold. A ruler needs symbols. These ones look as if they were made not to

last in this world.

Devotion has gathered around the Black Crucifix in the cathedral.
Tradition says Jadwiga prayed before it. That tradition is old and loved.
It is not the same thing as a laboratory proof of every later story attached
to the cross. The crucifix is real. The prayer of a queen before a crucifix
is entirely believable. Some of the later miracle stories are harder to

verify, and this book will not pretend otherwise.

She gave her jewels to restore the Academy of Krakéw, now the
Jagiellonian University. John Paul II canonised her on 8 June 1997. The
girl crowned king, the wife in a political marriage, the woman who died

after childbirth, and the saint are the same person.

16
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Reflection

Authority needs signs. A crown tells a room who is supposed to decide.
The Church understands that. She uses oil, rings, mitres and pallia.
None of that is automatically vanity. The question is whether the sign

owns the person, or whether the person is still free to lay the sign down.

Christianity does not say that earthly office is unreal. A queen really
ruled. A bishop really governs. The faith says something quieter. Earthly
office is real, and it is not ultimate. A king still dies. A pope still dies. At

some point the insignia remain outside what actually matters between a

soul and God.

This is not an argument against honour. The Church does not ask rulers
to pretend they have no office. She asks them not to confuse the office
with the person standing before judgement. The same warning reaches
people who will never wear a crown. We all carry roles. They are still

roles.

A Short Prayer
Saint Jadwiga, teach those who hold office to carry it lightly, and those who

have none to remember that they are still known by God. Amen.

17



Silent Homilies - Little Treasures

Chapter 7
When Florence arrived in Krakéw

+

On the south side of the cathedral sits a chapel that does not look as if it
grew out of the same Gothic forest as the rest of the building. It is the
Sigismund Chapel. King Sigismund I built it as a burial chapel for his
family. The architect was Bartolomeo Berrecci, a Florentine. Work ran
from 1519 to 1533.

Italian craftsmen brought a different language of stone to Krakéw: a
golden dome, careful symmetry, sculpture that belongs to Florence as
much as to Poland. Inside are the tombs of Sigismund I and his son

Sigismund II Augustus.

This was not an accident. Sigismund’s court, helped by Queen Bona
Sforza, wanted Italian art. Wawel’s royal castle was being rebuilt at the

same time around an arcaded courtyard.

Catholic architecture can receive a foreign form without becoming a
different religion. A Florentine chapel attached to a Gothic Polish
cathedral is a reminder that the Church is larger than one nation’s taste.
The Mass said under that golden dome was the same Mass said under the

older vaults.

Berrecci died in Krakéw. The man who brought Florence to Wawel
was buried in the city that had hired him. Influence is not only an idea

travelling on paper. It is also a person who stays.

18
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Reflection

The Church is Catholic, which means she is not the property of one
landscape. She can pray in a Romanesque crypt, a Gothic nave and a
Renaissance chapel on the same hill. The architecture changes. The

sacrament does not.

National styles matter. Trouble starts when a style is treated as if it were
the faith itself. Then a golden dome looks like an invasion, or a Gothic
rib looks like a proof of holiness. Neither reaction is about God. Both are
about taste dressed up as theology.

Wawel kept the older church and let Florence build beside it. Borrowing
is not betrayal if the centre remains the altar. The golden chapel is Italian

and Polish at once. So is much of Catholic history, if we are willing to

look.

A Short Prayer

Lord, make us grateful for the beauty other Christians have brought us,

and keep us from confusing our taste with your truth. Amen.

19
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Chapter 8
The bell that cannot be rung alone

+

In the Sigismund Tower hangs the Sigismund Bell, Dzwon Zygmunt. It
was cast in Krakéw in 1520 by Hans Behem, a founder from
Nuremberg, and hung the following year. Official measurements put
the bronze body at 9,650 kilograms. With the oak yoke, clapper and
fittings the whole assembly is about 12,600 kilograms. A team of twelve

men is needed to swing it. One person cannot do the job.

It sounded for the first time on 13 July 1521. It does not ring every
day. That is part of its meaning. It is reserved for the great feasts of the
Church and for moments that the city and the country have judged to

be more than ordinary. A bell that rang at every hour would be a clock.

Because it is used sparingly, people remember when they heard it.
Occupations, recoveries of independence, funerals, feast days, the visit of
a pope: the bell has marked those days by not being part of the everyday

noise of Krakdw.

Some holy things are common. Sunday Mass is common. A bell like
this is rare on purpose. Rarity is not holiness by itself. Used well, it
teaches a city to tell the difference between an ordinary Tuesday and a

day that asks everyone to look up.

The men who ring it are easy to forget. The sound goes out over the

roofs. The work happens in a tower.

20
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Reflection

The Church needs both kinds of sound: the everyday and the rare. If
everything is a solemnity, nothing is. If nothing is allowed to interrupt

ordinary time, people forget that some days really are different.

A bell that needs twelve people to move it is also a picture of something
Catholics easily forget. Some acts of worship cannot be performed
alone. The Eucharist itself is like that. Christianity is received. It is also
shared.

If the Sigismund Bell rang every morning, Krakéw would stop hearing
it. Ordinary time is not a failure. It is the ground against which a feast

can be seen. Not every important thing should happen every day.

A Short Prayer

Lord, teach us when to keep ordinary time, and when to stop and listen.

Amen.
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Chapter 9
The young priest in the crypt

+

On 1 November 1946, All Saints’ Day, Karol Wojtyta was ordained
priest by Cardinal Adam Sapieha. The ordination did not take place in
Wawel Cathedral. It took place in the Cardinal’s private chapel at
Franciszkariska 3. That detail is often blurred. It should not be. Wawel

comes the next l’IlOI‘Ilil’lg.

2 November is All Souls’ Day. On that day a priest may celebrate
three Masses. Father Wojtyta said all three in the Crypt of St Leonard,
under the cathedral, among the older walls and the royal tombs. He
offered them for his mother Emilia, his brother Edmund and his father
Karol.

He later explained the choice of place. He wanted to show a bond
with those who lay in the cathedral. A first Mass among graves was not a
piece of melancholy theatre. It was a young priest beginning where the
dead were already waiting to be prayed for. He also said he wanted to
show a living bond with the history of the nation gathered on that hill.

Both reasons can be true at once.

Priesthood does not start with the priest’s feelings about his new life.
It starts with the Sacrifice already given, and with the Church’s habit of
standing beside the dead. Wojtyta’s family grave was not on Wawel. He

still began among other people’s tombs.

A few days later he celebrated a first solemn Mass in his home parish
at Wadowice. He came back to the crypt as a bishop and as a pope. The
man who would be seen by millions first said Mass where most visitors

now pass through on the way to other names.

22
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Reflection

A priest does not invent the faith he serves. He receives a Church that
has already buried its dead and already said Mass for them. That is why a
first Mass among graves is not strange. The new priest walks into a story

that began long before he arrived.

Priesthood does not begin with “my ministry” or “my gifts.” Those
words can come later. The first words belong to Christ, to the Church,
and to the people who believed before we did. Every priest receives a

faith that has already been prayed by the dead.

There is something here for people who will never be ordained. A
Christian life is also received. Someone taught us the sign of the cross.
Someone brought us to a font. Wojtyta’s three Masses do not make
Wawel his private chapel. They show that, before he was a pope, he

knew he was entering something older than himself.

A Short Prayer

Lord, receive the dead we love, and make our living prayer large enough to

include them. Amen.
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Chapter 10

Where do you bury a country that has
disappeared?

+

At the end of the eighteenth century Poland was taken apart by Russia,
Prussia and Austria. After 1795 there was no independent Polish state
on the map. Wawel did not leave Krakéw. The hill remained, under

Austrian rule, with a cathedral still saying Mass.

In the nineteenth century the crypts began to receive people who
were not kings. Prince Jézef Poniatowski was brought here. Tadeusz
Kosciuszko was buried in St Leonard’s Crypt in 1818. Later came the
poets Adam Mickiewicz and Juliusz Stowacki. In the twentieth century
J6zef Pitsudski and, much later, General Wtadystaw Sikorski were laid

here as well.

This is not the same thing as canonisation. A national hero is not
automatically a saint. A poet can love Poland and still need mercy.
Wawel’s later burials show a country using a Catholic cathedral as the

only tomb grand enough for a nation that no longer had a throne.

That can be gratitude. It can also become a temptation. Religion is
asked to keep the nation’s soul warm until politics returns. Sometimes
that is understandable. Sometimes it asks the Church to bless every cause

that arrives with a coffin and a flag.

Love of country can be a form of piety toward the dead who suffered.
Nationalism can also ask a cathedral to do work that belongs to God

alone. Wawel has had to hold that tension in stone.
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Reflection

When does love of country become thanksgiving, and when does it start
asking religion to bless the nation too easily? That question does not

have one Polish answer. It does not have one English answer either.

Patriotism can contain gratitude. Thanking God for a language, a family
and a memory of sacrifice is not idolatry. The problem begins when the
nation becomes the measure of the sacred. Then the altar is asked to

serve the flag.

The Church prays for a people. She does not worship a people. A
Catholic can love a country without asking the country to be God. The
test is simple and hard. When the nation and the Gospel pull in different

directions, which one are we still willing to hear?

A Short Prayer

Lord, teach us to love our country without asking it to be our god. Amen.
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Chapter 11
No, Wawel is not a chakra

+

In recent decades some tourist writing and New Age talk has described
Wawel as one of the earth’s energy points, a chakra. Visitors are
sometimes told that a certain corner of the courtyard gives off a special

force. People stand there with their hands out.

This is not Catholic teaching. It is not an ancient doctrine of the
cathedral. It is a modern spiritual fashion laid over a Christian place. The
Church does not deny that a place can affect the imagination. She does

deny that holiness is a current you can pick up through the pavement.

Grace is not an energy field. It is the life of God given through Christ,
above all in the sacraments. A person is made holy by baptism, by
confession, by the Eucharist, by a life of charity, not by standing on the

correct flagstone.

If Wawel is sacred, it is sacred because Mass has been said there, relics
have been honoured there, and the dead have been buried there in the

hope of the resurrection.

A cathedral does not become more mysterious when it is turned into
a chakra. It becomes less clear. The mystery the Church actually claims is
stranger than earth energy. She claims that the dead will rise, that bread
becomes the Body of Christ, and that a murdered bishop can stand in

judgement on a king.
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Reflection

Why do people invent new sacred mechanisms for places that are already
holy? Sometimes because the sacraments look too ordinary. Bread, wine,
water, words of absolution: they do not tingle in the hands. A supposed

energy point feels more immediate.

The Church blesses material things, but she does not let them replace
Christ. Catholicism already makes a far greater claim about matter than
any chakra theory. She says that God used a human body, and that bread

and wine can carry grace.

If that is true, Wawel does not need an energy field in order to be
astonishing. The Eucharist is already a more serious mystery than a

tingling flagstone. Leave the courtyard theories where you found them.
The hill does not need them.

A Short Prayer

Lord, keep us close to the sacraments, and. free us from bungering after

powers you have not promised. Amen.
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Chapter 12
After you come down the hill

+

Sooner or later you leave. The river is still there. The city continues at the

foot of the rock. Wawel becomes a silhouette behind you.

What should remain is not a list of kings. It is a set of pictures that
now have names. A rotunda older than the Gothic church. A bishop in
the middle of the floor. Bones that are not a dragon. A wooden crown. A
Florentine chapel. A bell that needs twelve men. A young priest saying
Mass among graves. A country burying its dead in a church because it
had no state left. A modern rumour about energy that the Church does

not teach.

Above all, this. Wawel is still a cathedral. Mass is still celebrated there.
Confession is still heard. The dead are still prayed for. If the hill matters
to Catholic faith, that is why. Not because Poland needed a beautiful

postcard. Because generations actually knelt there.

You do not have to have visited Krakéw to understand that. You only
have to know what a church is for. The unusual thing about Wawel is
how much history was piled onto one altar. The ordinary thing is the

altar itself.
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Reflection

It is easy to collect impressive places and think that this has made us
deeper. Memory is part of a Catholic life. The danger is only that

memory can become a kind of travel instead of a kind of conversion.

Wawel can teach a visitor how thick a Catholic past can be. It cannot go
home with you as a substitute for your own parish. Your parish is where
the same sacrifice is offered without a royal crypt underneath it. That is

not a lesser version of the faith. It is the faith.

A person can be moved by Wawel and still miss Mass at home. After you
come down, the river is still there. So is the next Sunday. The question
left for the living is closer. Will we treat the ordinary altar as if it were

already enough?

A Short Prayer

Lord, after we have looked at great churches, send us back to the ordinary

altar you have given us. Amen.
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A Last Word
.

When the last chapel has been named and the last crypt explained,
something very plain continues on Wawel Hill. A priest comes to the
altar. Bread and wine are set down. The dead are still included. The

living still kneel.

Kings, occupiers, restorers and popes have all passed over that floor.
The Mass has outlasted them. That is not a slogan. It is what still
happens.

Saint Stanislaus, pray for us.
Saint Jadwiga, pray for us.

Saint John Paul I1, pray for us.
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Edward Lubicz Niezabitowski, 1910 identification of the bones at the west
door as remains of a mammoth, a whale and a woolly rhinoceros. Later
scientific notes have not overturned that identification. How the bones first

came to the cathedral is not precisely documented.

On St Stanislaus: the early Polish chronicles, including Gallus Anonymus,
and the canonisation by Pope Innocent IV in 1253. Historians still disagree
about the full political background of 1079. The killing itself, and the

Church’s later honour of the bishop as a martyr, are not in serious dispute.

On St Jadwiga: contemporary records of her coronation in 1384 with the
title of king; her marriage in 1386 to Jogaila, baptised Wtadystaw Jagietto;
her death in 1399; the opening of the tomb in 1949 and the wooden funeral
insignia then recorded; her canonisation by St John Paul II in Krakéw on 8
June 1997. Devotion to the Black Crucifix is old and serious. Not every later

story attached to the crucifix can be verified.
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On the Sigismund Chapel: Bartolomeo Berrecci, 1519-1533. On the
Sigismund Bell: cast in Krakéw in 1520 by Hans Behem of Nuremberg; first
rung on 13 July 1521; bronze body 9,650 kg; complete assembly about
12,600 kg; rung by a team of twelve. Cathedral technical notes remain the

most reliable figures.

Where popular retelling and documented history part company —
especially around the dragon, some Black Crucifix stories, and modern

chakra claims — this book has preferred the more cautious account.
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Help me keep looking behind the postcard
t

Wawel is easy to photograph. The harder part is discovering what the
photograph does not tell you.

A booklet like this takes time. There are stories to find, dates to check,
legends to separate from history, Catholic teaching to verify, sources to
read, and then many pages to write and rewrite until they are simple
enough to hear.

The bones by the door, the wooden insignia, the first Masses in the
crypt, and the modern talk about energy all needed that kind of care. I
want these Little Treasures to remain freely available. Researching,
writing, checking, editing and keeping the work online all have a

practical cost.

If this one has given you something you did not know before, or
helped you look at Wawel differently, and you would like to support
this work, I would be truly grateful. Your support would be a real help
to me. It would give me the time and resources to research, write and

prepare the next Little Treasure.

You are not paying for the pages you have just read. You are helping

me find the next treasure.

Thank you.

© 2026 Silent Homilies

All rights reserved.
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No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, stored or
transmitted in any form or by any means without prior written permission

from the copyright holder, except as permitted by applicable law.
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