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Before You Begin

¥

Most people who know anything about Polish Catholicism can name
three saints without thinking. A pope from Wadowice. A nun who
wrote about Mercy in a notebook. A friar who took another man’s place
in a bunker. Those names deserve every candle that has ever been lit for

them. They are not the whole story.

Poland has been Christian for more than a thousand years. In that
time the Church has beatified and canonised peasants and princesses,
painters and exiles, a girl of sixteen and a row of villagers who would not
change the way they worshipped. Their pictures rarely reach a foreign
bookstall. Their names sit awkwardly on an English tongue. That is not

a reason to leave them unread.

What follows is not a catalogue. It is a walk through eight lives and
one village, told so that a reader who has never heard the name can still
see the room. Dates and places are given because holiness happened in
real rooms, on real roads. Where a story is legend, I will say so. Where it is

documented, I will keep it simple.

Read the pages in one sitting if you can. Then look again at the

calendar. It is more crowded, and kinder, than the postcards suggested.
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Chapter 1
Why We Only Learned Three Names
;

A country that has suffered as Poland has suffered will always keep a few
large names close to the heart. John Paul IT walked out of streets many
readers already know. Faustina’s diary travelled because people needed
Mercy named plainly. Kolbe’s last days in Auschwitz are a sentence the
Church cannot stop telling, and should not. When a nation tries to
explain itself to strangers, it reaches for the faces people already

recognise.

There is no unkindness in that. The trouble begins when the three
names start to look like the whole of the story. A child in a parish school
abroad may learn Poland as a short list: a pope, a diary, a bunker. The list
is true. It is also thin. Behind it stand a Poor Clare convent in Stary Sacz,
a Carmel in Wadowice that was old before the future pope was baptised
there, a Dominican house in Krakdw that remembers a friar who would
not drop the Host, and a field in Podlasie where farmers died rather than

let an empire rewrite their liturgy.

The Church does not canonise people in order to stock a souvenir
shop. She canonises them so that a particular kind of faithfulness will
not be forgotten. Sometimes that faithfulness is spectacular. More often

it is a long faithfulness in a language many people never learned.

This book is a small correction of memory. It does not try to replace
the famous. It only asks that we make room. The saints in these pages

were not hidden from God. They were hidden from our reading lists.



Saints Without a Postcard

Reflection

The Letter to the Hebrews says we are surrounded by a great cloud of
witnesses. It does not say that the cloud is made of the three most useful

names for a school assembly.

A famous saint can become a kind of shorthand. We mention the name
and think we have understood a whole country. That is how postcards

work. They are not lies. They are just too small.

The Church keeps a calendar because holiness has addresses. Someone
was born in a particular house. Someone died on a particular road. If we
only keep the names that travel well, we start to think God prefers
people who photograph easily.

You do not have to become an expert in Polish history. You only have to

let the cloud get a little larger. One extra name is already a correction.

A Short Prayer

Lord of every forgotten name, enlarge the calendar of our hearts. Amen.
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Chapter 2
The Princess Who Brought Salt
;

Kinga — Kunegunda in the older books — was born at the Hungarian
court of Béla IV, most likely in 1224. She grew up in a family that
already knew how expensive a Catholic throne could be. The Mongols
tore through Hungary in her girlhood. A princess in that world was not

only a daughter. She was also part of a treaty.

She was brought to Poland as a child and later married Bolestaw, the
duke remembered as the Chaste. The chronicler Jan Dtugosz, writing
long afterwards, says the marriage was lived more as a brotherhood than
as an ordinary household. We cannot sit in their room and check. What
we can say is that when Bolestaw died in 1279, Kinga did not linger on a
throne. She gave away what could be given and put on the habit of St
Clare.

The convent she founded in 1280 still stands at Stary Sacz, where the
Poprad meets the Dunajec. Before that she had done the unglamorous
work of a duchess: privileges for the Sacz land, care for the sick, and the
bringing of Hungarian miners to the salt of Bochnia and Wieliczka. The
later legend is sweeter than the ledgers. It says she threw her betrothal
ring into a shaft in Hungary and that the ring was found again inside a
block of Polish salt. Treat the legend as a legend. Treat the mines as
history. Salt was wealth. She used it.

She died at Stary Sacz on 24 July 1292. Alexander VIII confirmed her
cult in 1690. John Paul II canonised her there on 16 June 1999. When
John Paul II canonised her there, he was not inventing a saint. He was

naming a woman the local Church had already kept for seven centuries.
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Reflection

Jesus said, “Where your treasure is, there will your heart be also.” Kinga
had treasure. She used it for salt, for a convent, for the sick. Then she was

able to put the title down.

That second movement is the harder one. Detachment does not mean
pretending things have no value. It means they do not own us. Kinga
could use authority. She could also put it down. The second ability may

be rarer.

The ring-in-the-salt story is a legend. Even as a legend it is useful, because
it says that what she gave away was not a leftover. It was something that
had first belonged on her own hand.

The question is not whether you have a duchy. It is whether anything
you hold could still be given, and whether you would know when to

stop being the person in charge.

A Short Prayer

St Kinga, who used a title and then laid it down, teach us not to confuse
what we hold with who we are. Amen.
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Chapter 3
The Friar Who Would Not Drop the Host
;

Jacek Odrowaz — Hyacinth in the Latin books — was born around
1185 in Silesia, of the same kin as Iwo Odrowaz, the bishop of Krakéw
who later gave the Dominicans their first Polish house. In 1220, in
Rome, Jacek and his kinsman Czestaw received the habit from St
Dominic himself. The Order of Preachers was still young. A Polish
nobleman who joined it was not choosing a settled career. He was

choosing a road.

He came home and planted the Order in Krakéw, then walked
farther: Prussia, Pomerania, Ruthenia, the towns that sat on the edge of
the Latin and the eastern worlds. The Dominicans were founded to
preach. Jacek preached as if the next market square also belonged to
Christ.

The picture every Polish child used to know is this. The city is
burning. Jacek goes to the church to save the Blessed Sacrament. As he
turns to leave, the wooden statue of Our Lady seems too heavy to
abandon. He takes the ciborium in one hand and the statue in the other,
and the old lives say the statue becomes light. He crosses the river and
lives. Historians will tell you that the details cannot be nailed to a single
afternoon. The Order has kept the picture because it tells the truth the
documents also tell. This was a man whose instinct, in a disaster, was to

go toward the tabernacle and toward Mary, and not toward his own
luggage.
He died in Krakéw on 15 August 1257, the feast of the Assumption.

Clement VIII canonised him in 1594. He is called the apostle of the
North.

10
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Reflection

Jesus said, “Where your treasure is, there will your heart be also.” A fire

makes the sentence practical. What do you pick up first?

Hyacinth’s picture is not a travel poster. Catholics do not believe the
Host is only a reminder. After the consecration, Christ is truly present.
That is what the Church hears in John 6, and why a man would risk
himself for a ciborium. Mary does not compete with him. She is carried

because she always takes us toward her Son.

You may never have to run from a burning church. You will still have
days when something has to be saved and something has to be left. The
question is whether the first thing in your hands would make sense at
the judgement.

The Church kept this story, even with its uncertainties, because the
instinct was right. Go toward Christ. Do not travel empty-handed.

A Short Prayer

St Hyacinth, who would not leave the church empty-handed, keep our first
instinct turned toward Christ. Amen.

11
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Chapter 4
The Painter Who Sat Down with the Poor
;

Adam Chmiclowski was born in 1845 at Igotomia, not far from
Krakéw, into the sort of minor nobility that still assumed a son might
paint, fight and be respectable. Poland as a state did not exist. The map
had been divided among empires. In 1863, when the January Uprising
flared against Russia, Adam went. He was wounded. A leg was taken.

He was not yet twenty.

He became a painter of real gifts. Munich, Paris, then Krakéw again.
The picture that would outlive the rest is his Ecce Homo — Christ as a
man already marked, looking out of the canvas without theatre.

Something in that face was also happening to the painter.

He did not stop at painting the poor. He sat down with them. On the
Planty in Krakéw, and later in the shelters he opened, he discovered that
admiration is not the same as proximity. In 1887 he took the grey habit
and the name Albert. The Albertine brothers and sisters grew from that
decision: houses for the homeless, not as a theme for a canvas, but as a

place to sleep.

He died in Krakéw on Christmas Day 1916. John Paul II, who had
known that city’s streets, canonised him in 1989. The pope who wrote
plays about work knew what he was doing. He was naming a man who
had stopped treating the poor as a subject and started treating them as

neighbours.

12
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Reflection

In Matthew 25 the King does not say, “I was hungry, and you painted
me well.” He says, “I was hungry, and you gave me food.” Brother
Albert had to learn the difference.

Christian charity is not an emotion about the poor. It is nearness. You
can respect suffering from a studio. You can even make something
beautiful out of it. That is not yet the Gospel. The Gospel sits on the
bench.

The poor person already has dignity before I arrive. I do not give it. I
recognise it. Christ identifies himself with the hungry and the homeless.
That is why sitting down matters more than painting well.

Most of us will not found a congregation. Most of us will pass someone
we would rather not sit beside. Albert’s question is simple. Is this person

still a subject for my thoughts, or have they become a neighbour?

A Short Prayer

St Brother Albert, who left the studio for the bench, teach us not to admire
the poor from a safe distance. Amen.

13
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Clmpmf 5
The Girl on the Forest Path
;

Karolina Kézka was born on 2 August 1898 in Wal-Ruda, a village in
the Tarnéw country, the fourth of eleven children in a farming house.
People later remembered a girl who liked to pray, who helped with
younger children, who took the parish seriously. She was sixteen when
the First World War reached her fields.

In November 1914 Russian soldiers occupied the village. On the
morning of the 18th one of them came to the house. He ordered
Karolina and her father to come with him. On the path he sent the
father ahead. What followed was an attempted assault. She resisted. He
wounded her and left her. Her body was found in the forest more than

two weeks later.

The Church later recognised her as a martyr, killed in defence of
chastity. John Paul II beatified her in Tarnéw on 10 June 1987. That
language needs care. It does not mean that a victim who cannot resist, or
who survives, is less pure. The guilt belongs to the aggressor. Violence
inflicted on a person does not take away their dignity. Karolina’s
holiness is her fidelity. It is not a measuring stick for other people’s

wounds.

She was a child of a small house. The Church did not beatify a
symbol. She beatified a girl who would not go quietly with a man who

meant her harm.

14
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Reflection

This chapter has to be handled with clean hands. The Church honours
Karolina because she remained faithful under violence. She must never

be used to burden another victim.

Catholic teaching is plain here. A person who is attacked does not lose
their human dignity. They do not become less a child of God because
someone else sinned against them. The sin is his. The wound may be

hers. The shame does not belong on her shoulders.

If you are reading this with your own history of harm, Karolina is not a
test you failed. She is a sister the Church refuses to forget. Pray for the
frightened. Pray for those who still walk home along a path that is not
safe. Pray for justice that tells the truth about who did what.

Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness’ sake. The
blessing is not the violence. The blessing is that God has not abandoned

the person who suffered it.

A Short Prayer

Blessed Karolina, child of a small bouse, obtain for the young a courage
that does not need an andience, and for the wounded a Church that does
not add shame. Amen.

15
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Chapter 6

Thirteen Men Who Would Not Change Rites
)

On 24 January 1874, in the village of Pratulin on the Bug, in Podlasie, a
parish of Greek Catholics stood in the snow and refused to become
something else. To understand the day you have to go back. In 1596, at
Brest, part of the Church in the old Polish-Lithuanian lands entered full
communion with Rome while keeping the eastern liturgy, the married
parish clergy, the old chant. They were Uniates. To a Latin Catholic
from Krakéw they could look unfamiliar. To the Tsar’s officials in the

nineteenth century they looked like a problem.

By the 1870s the pressure had become policy. Parishes were told to
accept Orthodoxy. Some did, exhausted. At Pratulin the people gathered
at their wooden church and would not hand over the keys. Soldiers
came. The names we have begin with Wincenty Lewoniuk and run
through twelve companions — farmers, a cantor, men whose
importance was that they were there. They were shot. The church was

taken.

John Paul II beatified the thirteen on 6 October 1996. He knew what
he was doing. He was a Latin pope naming Eastern Catholics as martyrs
of union. That is a way of saying that the Catholic Church is larger than

the language of the Roman Canon.

Western readers often meet Eastern Catholic as a footnote. Pratulin
will not let it stay a footnote. These men died because communion with

Peter and fidelity to their own rite were, for them, one cloth.

16
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Reflection

Catholic does not mean Latin only. There are Eastern Catholic
Churches too. They have their own liturgies and customs. They are fully
Catholic and in communion with the Pope. They do not need to
become Latin in order to become more Catholic. St Paul told the
Corinthians that the body has many members. The eye cannot say to the

hand, I have no need of you.

They did not die because they preferred one style of church music. Their
liturgy was how they belonged to Christ and to Peter at the same time.
An empire wanted one Church under one Holy Synod. They would not

sell either treasure for a quieter life.

Unity is not the same thing as uniformity. That sentence is easy to say at
a conference. It cost thirteen farmers their lives in the snow. If your own
parish has never had a civil power at the door asking it to change the
Missal, that is not because the question is foreign. It is because you have
been spared.

The Second Vatican Council reminded the Latin Church to honour the
Eastern Churches in communion with Rome. Pratulin makes the

reminder concrete. Somebody already paid for it.

A Short Prayer

Martyrs of Pratulin, who kept two treasures in one hand, teach us not to
sell either of them for a quieter life. Amen.

17
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Chapter 7
The Nun Who Carried Schools Across Empires
;

Julia Ledéchowska was born on 17 April 1865 at Loosdorf in Lower
Austria, into a Polish family that had learned how to be Catholic in
more than one language. An uncle would become a cardinal. A sister,
Maria Teresa, would found a congregation for the missions in Africa
and later be beatified. Julia entered the Ursulines in Krakéw and took
the name Ursula. The Ursulines exist to educate. She took that purpose

as a travelling work, not as a single well-kept school.

At the beginning of the twentieth century she was sent north, into
the Russian Empire, to work among Polish families in St Petersburg.
The work was legal only if it was careful. An empire suspicious of Polish
religion did not advertise convents. She opened pensions and classes,
learned how to be useful without a banner, and stayed until the war of

1914 made her presence impossible.

Expelled, she did not go home to rest. She went to Scandinavia —
Sweden, then Denmark and Norway — and organised the education of
girls scattered by the same war. After Poland existed again on the map
she came home and, in 1920, founded the Ursulines of the Agonising
Heart of Jesus, often called the Grey Ursulines. The work kept crossing

borders because the children kept crossing borders.

She died in Rome on 29 May 1939. John Paul II canonised her in
2003. A nun with a timetable and a collection box is not a romantic
figure. She is what the Church often looks like when governments move

and children still need teaching.

18
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Reflection

Borders move. Children still have to learn to read. That is one of the
quieter facts of Catholic history. The Church survives political systems

because her mission is not tied to one government.

Catholic education is not filling a child’s head and sending them out. It
is forming a whole person: mind, conscience, faith, reason, character.
Faith and intelligence are not enemies. A school should teach someone

not only how to make a living, but how to live.

Jesus said, “Let the children come to me.” He did not add, if the map
stays still. When a family is displaced, the first Catholic instinct is not a
speech about the nation. It is a classroom, a meal, a name remembered
correctly.

If your own parish school feels ordinary, that may be the point
Ordinary schools, kept going through ordinary weeks, are how the
Church outlasts the people who thought they owned the future.

A Short Prayer

St Ursula, who packed a school for another country, keep us faithful to the
children who do not live under a stable flag. Amen.

19
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Chapter 8
The Officer Who Became a Carmelite
;

J6zef Kalinowski was born in Wilno — Vilnius — on 1 September 1835.
He trained as an engineer and served in the Russian army, which was the
army a man from that city was expected to serve. When the January
Uprising came in 1863 he chose the Polish side. He was arrested in 1864.
The first sentence was death. It was commuted to ten years of hard

labour in Siberia.

He walked east. The journey took months. In the camps he became
the sort of prisoner other prisoners trusted. He shared food. He kept
faith from becoming a private comfort. After ten years he came home.

Home was not the life he had planned.

For a time he was tutor to a young Czartoryski prince, later Blessed
August Czartoryski. Then, at forty-two, he entered the Discalced
Carmelites and took the name Raphael of St Joseph. He was ordained in
1882. He helped restore the Carmelite life in Poland after years of
suppression. He became known as a confessor. He died in Wadowice on

15 November 1907, in the town where a future pope was about to be a

child.

John Paul II beatified him in Krakéw in 1983 and canonised him in
1991. The pope had grown up knowing that name. A failed uprising.
Siberia. A completely different second life. Carmel. Priesthood.

20
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Reflection

Some plans fail. The uprising failed. The first career closed. Christian
hope does not require us to pretend otherwise. Providence is not
fatalism. It does not mean God wanted every terrible thing. St Paul
writes that God works for good with those who love him. He does not
say that everything that happens is good. He says that God can work
within what has happened.

Raphael did not treat Siberia as a useful chapter in a success story. It was
exile. What he did with the years afterwards is the Catholic question.
Can God use a life after the plan for that life has failed?

The answer is not a slogan. It is a man in a Carmelite habit, hearing
confessions, founding houses, dying in a small town that still had no idea
who would be born there a few years later.

If a door in your own life has closed, you do not have to call the closure a
blessing. You only have to ask whether the next obedience is still

possible. Sometimes it is. Sometimes it takes ten years to become visible.

A Short Prayer

St Raphael, who came home from a failed plan and still said yes, teach us
not to confuse a closed door with the end of vocation. Amen.

21
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Chapter 9
The Founder Who Prayed for the Forgotten Dead
;

Jan Papczynski was born on 18 May 1631 at Podegrodzie. He became a
Piarist, then left that path after conflict in the community, and in 1673
founded, in the Korabiew Forest, what would become the Congregation
of Marian Fathers of the Immaculate Conception. The title is a
mouthful. The work underneath it is simple: honour the Immaculate
Conception, and pray for the dead, especially the dead whom nobody

else is praying for.

Seventeenth-century Poland was not short of death. Wars and plague
had left graves that families could not tend because the families
themselves were gone. A priest who makes a vow to remember the
abandoned dead is doing something the modern mind finds slightly
embarrassing. We prefer works of mercy that can be seen. Purgatory

cannot.

The Marians had a difficult first century. They survived. They were
almost extinguished later and then planted again, notably in the United
States. Papczyniski died at Géra Kalwaria on 17 September 1701. He was
beatified in 2007 and canonised by Pope Francis on S June 2016. Three
hundred years is a long time to wait. The dead he prayed for were not in

a hurry. Neither, it turned out, was the Church.

Not every Polish holiness is a battlefield. Some of it is a man in a
forest, teaching other men to say Mass for people whose names have

already slipped off the family list.

22
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Reflection

The Second Book of Maccabees says it is a holy and wholesome thought
to pray for the dead. The Church did not invent that mercy in the

seventeenth century. She received it.

Purgatory is not a second chance for people who died refusing God.
Heaven is perfect communion with him. Nothing unholy enters it. A
person can die loving God and still need to be healed. Purgatory is that
last purification, not God’s rejection. That is why Catholics offer Mass
for the dead. Love does not stop at the funeral.

Papczynski’s particular sharpness is the forgotten dead. Most of us will
pray for our own. The harder work is the name that will never be read at
a public anniversary. The communion of saints includes people who can
no longer thank you.

You do not need a pilgrimage to Géra Kalwaria in order to imitate him.
You need a list. You need the willingness to add to it the names that have
dropped out of family conversation. The Immaculate Conception, in
his school, is not only a dogma to defend. It is a reason to believe that

grace can still reach what we have already filed under finished.

A Short Prayer

St Stanislans Papczyiiski, friend of the forgotten dead, keep us from
praying only for the people who can thank us. Amen.

23
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Chapter 10
Now That You Know Their Names
;

You now have more names than a postcard will hold. Kinga at Stary
Sacz. Jacek with the Host. Albert on the Planty. Karolina on a path in
1914. Thirteen men in the Pratulin snow. Ursula packing a school for
another country. Raphael coming home from Siberia to a cell.
Papczyniski in a forest, speaking for the dead. None of them asked to be
the face of Poland. That is why they are useful.

Why does the Church canonise anyone at all? Not to create
celebrities. Not to give countries heroes. The Church does not make
saints. God does that. Canonisation is the Church saying publicly: this
life may safely be given to the faithful as an example, and this person may

be asked to pray throughout the Church.

The first temptation, after a list like this, is to treat it as heritage.
Heritage sits behind glass. These people did not. The second temptation
is to feel vaguely guilty that we did not know them, and then to go back

to the three names we already loved. Guilt is not a devotion.

A better use of the hour after you close the book is smaller. Pick one.
Find their feast. Say the name out loud, badly if you must. If you are
Polish, ask an older relative whether this saint was kept in the house. If
you are not, ask why your own country’s forgotten names have never

been given to you either.
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Reflection

A forgotten saint does not need fame. Perhaps what they need is one

more friend.

Catholics do not worship saints. We ask them to pray, as we ask a living
friend to pray. Christ is the one mediator. The saints belong to him.
Death does not take somebody out of his Body. If I can ask a Christian
beside me to pray for me, death does not suddenly make that prayer

impossible.

You will not remember every date in this book. You do not have to.
Remember that the Church is larger than the three pictures that travel
well. Remember that holiness can look like a miner’s ledger, a grey habit
on a bench, a girl on a path, a farmer in the snow, a nun with a timetable,
an officer who outlived his first plan, a priest saying Mass for people
who will never know his name.

Then do the smallest Catholic thing. Choose one. Keep the feast. Ask
them to pray for you.

A Short Prayer

Queen of Poland, who have more children than our maps admit, keep us

faithful to the names we were not taught. Amen.
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A Last Word

¥

You do not need to remember every date. Remember one name. Find

the feast. Ask that saint to pray for you.

A forgotten saint does not need a better poster. Perhaps what they

need is one more person willing to say the name.

St Kinga, St Hyacinth, St Brother Albert, pray for us. Blessed
Karolina, martyrs of Pratulin, St Ursula, pray for us. St Raphael
Kalinowski, St Stanislaus Papczyniski, pray for us. Queen of Poland, pray
for us.

26
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Sources and Further Reading

¥

Scripture: Matthew 6:21; Matthew 25:31-46; Mark 10:13-16; Romans
8:28; 1 Corinthians 12:12-26; Hebrews 12:1; 2 Maccabees 12:43—46.

Catechism of the Catholic Church, 946-962 (communion of saints);
1030-1032 (purgatory); 2473-2474 (martyrdom); 1674 and 2683

(veneration of saints).

Lumen Gentium, chapter VII. Orientalium Ecclesiarum, on the Eastern

Churches in communion with Rome.

Lives and official notices: Vatican biographies and beatification or
canonisation homilies of John Paul II and Francis for St Kinga (Stary Sacz,
16 June 1999), St Hyacinth, St Albert Chmielowski (1989), Blessed
Karolina Kézka (Tarnéw, 10 June 1987), the Martyrs of Pratulin (6
October 1996), St Ursula Ledéchowska (2003), St Raphael Kalinowski
(1991) and St Stanislaus Papczyniski (5 June 2016).

Diocesan and congregational sources: the Poor Clares of Stary Sgcz; the
Dominicans of Krakdw; the Albertine Brothers and Sisters; the Shrine of
Blessed Karolina in Zabawa; the Shrine of the Martyrs of Pratulin at
Kostomtoty; the Grey Ursulines; the Discalced Carmelites of Czerna and
Wadowice; the Congregation of Marian Fathers.

The ring found in the salt at Wieliczka is told here as a later legend, not as a
documented event. The bringing of Hungarian miners to Bochnia and
Wieliczka belongs to the historical record of Kinga’s duchy. Hyacinth
carrying the Blessed Sacrament and the statue of Our Lady is kept as the
Order’s traditional picture of his instinct; the precise afternoon cannot be

fixed from the surviving documents.
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One more story

¥

Some names survive because somebody bothers to keep telling the story.
That is how a forgotten saint stays in the calendar. It is also how a small

book like this gets written.

I keep the Little Treasures free to read. I want someone who has never
heard of Pratulin or Stary Sacz to finish these pages without being asked
for anything first. But a short book can take a long time to become short.
Time goes into lives, dates, Church teaching, and the work of setting
aside attractive stories that cannot be verified. Then writing, rewriting,

design, a website, and the ordinary costs of keeping the series alive.

If this Little Treasure gave you a name you did not have before, and if
you would like another story to be researched after it, you can help. A
gift through the Silent Homilies website is not payment for the page you
have just read. That has already been given. It helps make the next page
possible. If you decide to help, please know that I am genuinely grateful.
Your support gives me something practical: time and resources for the

next Little Treasure.

If you cannot support financially, nothing changes. Read it. Share it.
Tell somebody one of the names you have just discovered. In a book

about forgotten saints, that is already a way of keeping a name alive.

www.silenthomilies.com
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