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For Greater Things: The Story of Saint Stanislaus by Father Michael G. Koran is a
biography that chronicles the life of Saint Stanislaus Kostka, highlighting his deep faith,
devotion to God, and commitment to the Jesuit Order, which led to his sainthood at a
young age.

Preface

Preface introduces the life and spirit of Saint Stanislaus Kostka not with dry
reverence, but with energetic admiration. William T. Kane speaks not only to
theologians or scholars but to anyone willing to consider that sanctity can take root
even in the heart of youth. Unlike those who see holiness as the slow work of old age
and suffering, Kane boldly defends the idea that a teenager—filled with life, energy,
and clarity of purpose—can reach extraordinary spiritual heights. He acknowledges the
rarity of such virtue at an early age, especially in a world that prizes experience and
doubts youthful conviction. Yet, through Stanislaus, he affirms that maturity in grace is
not bound by years. It is instead sparked by a divine pull so powerful that it can inspire
a soul to embrace sacrifice and spiritual heroism with a joy that makes suffering
almost secondary.

Kane challenges modern readers to consider the presence of something beyond
natural explanation in the lives of saints. The composure, insight, and courage seen in
young souls like Stanislaus’s seem, to him, inexplicable by education or mere personal
development. Instead, he suggests these qualities come from a supernatural source—a



divine grace that bypasses worldly limitations and animates the heart with love
beyond comprehension. In doing so, Kane calls into question the materialistic
worldview that would dismiss or downplay such sanctity. He argues that saints, and
especially youthful ones, disrupt this mindset not by arguing doctrine but by the sheer
vibrancy of their lives. They are, in a way, God’s own contradiction to cynicism. Their
clarity, he writes, is not learned from books, but infused by the Holy Spirit.

The preface also draws attention to how sanctity is often misunderstood as severe or
solemn. Kane refutes this by portraying the saints as deeply alive—more adventurous
than cautious, more playful than grim. He insists that true holiness does not flatten
human personality but exalts it. Saints like Stanislaus did not become dull or remote;
instead, their love for God filled them with childlike daring. Their strength wasn’t
rooted in pride, but in surrender. This surrender did not rob them of identity—it
intensified it. Holiness, according to Kane, is not a monotone virtue but a symphony of
courage, love, and spiritual ambition. It is, in its truest form, a glorious risk taken for
the sake of God.

In speaking directly to young readers, Kane makes it clear that sanctity is not the
reserved privilege of cloistered monks or aged mystics. It is available to anyone who
dares to love greatly and live freely for a higher purpose. Stanislaus’s life stands as an
invitation—a challenge—to pursue “greater things” not tomorrow or in maturity, but
now, in youth. The energy, intensity, and longing of adolescence, Kane suggests, can
become the very fuel for sainthood when directed toward the eternal. It is not
repression of youth but its sanctification that Stanislaus models. His life proves that
ambition is not incompatible with grace, and that young souls can hold deep spiritual
truths with stunning conviction and joy.

Kane’s tone is neither overly romantic nor purely analytical. He seeks to humanize
holiness without diminishing its mystery. By placing Stanislaus within a living,
breathing framework of choice, freedom, and love, Kane enables readers to see
themselves in the story—not as passive observers but as potential participants. The
preface reminds us that sainthood does not erase struggle; it transforms it. Saints are



not perfect people. They are people who responded to divine love with everything they
had, often in defiance of worldly expectations.

Ultimately, this introduction does more than prepare the reader for a biography. It
invites them into a relationship—with Stanislaus, with sanctity, and with God. Kane
offers not merely the facts of a saint’s life, but the heartbeat behind it. He makes a
case for spiritual greatness as both attainable and deeply attractive. With faith,
courage, and a youthful heart, one can begin their own story of greater things—just as
Stanislaus did, with no more than a clear vision, a courageous yes, and a heart fully
alive.



Chapter I-For Greater Things

Chapter I – For Greater Things opens with a striking image of Stanislaus Kostka, a
seventeen-year-old nobleman, quietly slipping through the western gate of Vienna in
August 1567. Though clothed in garments befitting his high birth, his steps are
directed not toward a royal court or military glory, but toward Augsburg, where he
hopes to follow a divine call. The contrast between his noble attire and his humble
bread meal reveals a young man committed to shedding privilege in favor of a deeper
purpose. Rather than chasing the accolades typical of his station, Stanislaus walks
away from the comfort of his family’s wealth with a heart set on service and a soul
drawn to God. Each stride away from Vienna marks not a retreat, but an ascent toward
a greater spiritual destiny. With only a change of clothes and his unwavering
conviction, he begins a pilgrimage that will define not only his future, but his sanctity.

Despite his aristocratic bearing, Stanislaus wastes no time in renouncing the worldly
markers of nobility. Shortly after leaving the city, he offers his luxurious outerwear to a
poor man and dons a peasant's tunic—an outward sign of his internal detachment from
status and possession. His choice of clothing becomes a testament to humility, not
disguise. As he moves through small towns and open fields, people are drawn to him,
sensing something noble not in his appearance, but in his quiet resolve. He never
boasts of his heritage or complains of discomfort. Instead, he meets each
challenge—hunger, fatigue, or the uncertainty of shelter—with serenity and prayer.
The road becomes his chapel, and every encounter a quiet act of evangelization, not
through words, but by the witness of simplicity and faith. In each village, he blends
into the margins of society, never asserting rank, but always radiating peace.

Stanislaus’s decision to leave behind his family's wealth, influence, and expectations is
not impulsive. It follows months of inner struggle, ignited by a profound spiritual
longing and sustained by a divine grace that surpasses fear. While others might have



hesitated under the weight of paternal disapproval or social disgrace, Stanislaus
moves with clarity. His calling to the Society of Jesus, though not yet formalized, feels
to him like a fire that cannot be quenched. This inner flame lights his path even when
the road becomes rough or lonely. Each night in unfamiliar places only deepens his
trust in God's providence. Though physically alone, he remains spiritually anchored.
His quiet joy in hardship is not naïve but rooted in the conviction that obedience to
God’s will brings the only lasting peace.

What makes Stanislaus remarkable is not simply that he left a privileged life behind—it
is that he did so willingly, without bitterness or spectacle. He does not cast himself as
a martyr of family resistance but as a joyful servant of something greater. He chooses
the discomfort of the road over the cushions of comfort because he sees them as
necessary steps toward his mission. His eyes are not on Rome yet, but on the Lord
who calls him forward. When people question his journey, he answers gently and with
conviction, never trying to convince but always inviting by his example. Even when
met with skepticism, his sincerity wins hearts. A host at a country inn, impressed by
his poise and gentle words, offers food and rest without charge. Such moments affirm
that his path, though unmarked by status, is protected by grace.

This chapter lays the foundation of Stanislaus Kostka’s transformation from a noble
youth into a pilgrim of purpose. He does not seek sainthood—he simply desires to be
faithful. Yet in that fidelity, even in these first steps, his sanctity takes root. His journey
is not defined by miles walked or towns crossed, but by the unwavering devotion that
turns each step into an act of love. In a society obsessed with wealth and recognition,
Stanislaus becomes a quiet counterpoint—one whose greatness is measured not in
gold, but in the strength of his spirit. The chapter leaves us with the image of a young
man walking alone yet accompanied, poor yet profoundly rich, beginning a journey not
toward escape, but toward eternal fulfillment.



Chapter II-For Greater Things

Chapter II – For Greater Things begins with a growing tension in Vienna, as Paul
Kostka and John Bilinski realize that Stanislaus had not returned home. They were
familiar with his quiet but resolute nature, and his recent talk about leaving for
Augsburg weighed heavily on their minds. The realization struck that this was not a
mere absence—it was an escape. His admiration for Peter Canisius, the Jesuit
provincial, and his open longing to join the Society of Jesus had not gone unnoticed.
Though they had previously dismissed his intentions as youthful dreams, Stanislaus’s
disappearance confirmed their fears. The Jesuit college in Augsburg became the logical
destination, and with urgency, they prepared to pursue him. But daylight had faded,
and travel at night was unsafe, forcing them to wait until morning. Their frustration
grew as their host, Senator Kimberker, agreed to join them, lending further
seriousness to the search.

At first light, they set out, determined to intercept Stanislaus before he reached his
goal. Their journey took them along roads that twisted through the countryside,
searching inns and relying on word of mouth for clues. At one rest stop, they
discovered that Stanislaus had indeed been there—but the landlord, perhaps out of
sympathy or prudence, chose silence. Despite their questions and offers, no useful
information was provided. Just when their hopes began to fade, they spotted a boy
walking along a path, dressed like a peasant but with a familiar gait. Paul felt a sudden
jolt of recognition. Though Bilinski and Kimberker dismissed the figure as a mere
traveler, Paul’s instincts told him otherwise. He ordered the carriage stopped and ran
after the boy down a narrow lane.

But their efforts met resistance—both literally and spiritually. The horses refused to
move, spooked by an unseen force, and the carriage rocked violently as if to throw
them off course. A heavy stillness fell over the group, and Paul, shaken, interpreted



the moment as a sign that divine power was protecting Stanislaus. Against every urge
to press forward, they turned back, convinced that further pursuit would be futile. That
moment—where nature itself seemed to intercede—became a turning point, revealing
the spiritual gravity of Stanislaus’s journey. They returned to Vienna empty-handed,
burdened by failure and the sense that something far greater was at work than they
could understand or control.

While his pursuers were halted, Stanislaus pressed on, undeterred and filled with
peace. He had avoided the main roads, traveling through forests and along small
streams to avoid detection. When needed, he relied on the charity of strangers, who
were moved by his sincerity and determination. Each step he took was marked not by
fear, but by deep conviction that he was walking toward a higher calling. His escape
wasn’t merely an act of defiance—it was a testament to courage rooted in faith.
Though still a teenager, he displayed wisdom and resilience well beyond his years. He
carried nothing of value, but his presence inspired those he met, as if they sensed the
sacredness of his mission even without knowing its full purpose.

Stanislaus’s journey toward Augsburg becomes a portrait of spiritual fortitude. Alone
and exposed to the elements, he faced the uncertainty of the road with unshakable
trust. His goal was not comfort or admiration—it was to follow the path he believed
God had laid before him. That clarity gave him strength to endure physical hardship
and the emotional weight of abandoning his home and family. His faith wasn’t
theoretical; it was lived out in aching feet, empty stomachs, and whispered prayers
beneath the open sky. His pilgrimage reflects the profound truth that divine calling
often requires human sacrifice—and yet, through that surrender, something beautiful
is born.

This chapter reveals Stanislaus not as a passive recipient of grace but as an active
seeker of it. His spiritual determination turns a simple escape into an act of sanctity.
Each encounter, each silent mile, adds to the legacy that would one day inspire
generations. In turning away from comfort and security, he moves closer to his true
home—not just in Augsburg, but in the heart of the divine purpose he was born to



fulfill.



Chapter III-For Greater Things

Chapter III – For Greater Things begins with the storm left behind by Stanislaus
Kostka’s sudden departure to follow his religious calling. His brother Paul and their
tutor Bilinski, caught off guard and fearful of the consequences, stumble upon a letter
left behind by Stanislaus. In it, he calmly explains that he must obey the voice of God
rather than the expectations of man. This simple yet powerful message is passed on to
Lord John Kostka, their father, along with letters from those involved in the failed
attempt to find and retrieve the young runaway. The responses are meant to ease the
blow, but they do little to soften the anger of a father who feels betrayed. Lord John,
deeply wounded and humiliated, erupts with fury, vowing to bring Stanislaus back by
force. His threats aren’t merely emotional; they reflect a nobleman’s pride,
compounded by love and grief over a son he cannot understand.

This chapter paints a picture of Stanislaus not as a saint unbothered by struggle, but
as a young man who fought hard against the temptations that surround every
adolescent. Even in his earlier years, Stanislaus was tested, often in the company of
peers and servants whose behavior reflected the coarser side of noble life. He refused
to participate in crude language or behavior, not out of arrogance, but out of an inner
compass grounded in reverence. These early trials, though less dramatic than his later
flight, reveal a young man already building the virtues that would define his sanctity.
He did not live in a bubble of virtue—his choices were made in real conflict with his
environment, in resistance to easy indulgence. His strength lay not in isolation, but in
active resistance. It is this resistance, not perfection, that makes his path relatable and
compelling.

The deeper message of the chapter lies in its challenge to the reader’s understanding
of holiness. Stanislaus’s sanctity did not stem from a smooth life or an easy
temperament; it was forged in moments of conflict, self-denial, and prayerful clarity.



He chose silence over argument, gentleness over pride, and obedience to God over
comfort and family favor. These decisions came at a cost—he risked his family’s
approval, his social standing, and even physical safety. And yet, in choosing God’s
voice over all others, he found a peace no worldly reward could provide. His journey
reminds us that sanctity is not passive; it is born from conscious decisions, repeated
daily, to choose virtue in the face of pressure.

Through this lens, Stanislaus becomes more than a historical figure—he becomes a
mirror reflecting our own moral choices. The struggle he endured between loyalty to
family and obedience to a higher call is not unique to his time. Many people, especially
the young, face similar tensions today. What Stanislaus shows us is that true freedom
is not the absence of limits, but the courage to follow what is right, even when the
path is lonely. His father’s reaction, though harsh, is not painted with contempt.
Rather, it reflects the deep pain and misunderstanding that often arise when spiritual
callings challenge familial expectations. Yet in time, even Lord John’s heart would
soften, showing that divine grace can mend even the deepest wounds.

Ultimately, the chapter is not about rebellion but about resolve. It tells the story of a
boy who, in the face of disappointment and fury, stayed true to a calling that few
understood. He embraced the loneliness of his path, not with bitterness, but with trust
in something greater. That trust—tested by trials both internal and external—is what
lifted his choices from mere conviction to acts of sanctity. Readers are left with a
sense that holiness, far from being distant or unattainable, begins in the choices of
each day—often unnoticed, often misunderstood, but always powerful when made in
love. Through Stanislaus’s courage and clarity, we’re reminded that greatness begins
not in noise or power, but in the quiet strength to say yes to God, no matter the cost.



Chapter IV-For Greater Things

Chapter IV – For Greater Things begins with a vivid recounting of Stanislaus
Kostka’s long journey from Poland to Vienna, a voyage that serves not just as a
physical relocation but as a formative experience for the young saint. At nearly
fourteen, Stanislaus rides alongside his brother Paul, both accompanied by their tutor,
John Bilinski, and several servants. The route, spanning over six hundred miles, unfolds
as a blend of natural beauty, hardship, and quiet encounters. They cross sweeping
plains, ford mountain streams, and camp beneath starlit skies along the Carpathians,
often surrounded by landscapes both daunting and majestic. Each mile they travel
offers Stanislaus an opportunity not just to observe but to engage with the world
around him through a lens shaped by faith. Rather than embracing the aristocratic
detachment often expected of noble sons, he opens his heart to everyone he meets.
His interactions show a rare blend of nobility and humility, and his maturity sets him
apart.

On the road, Stanislaus frequently interacts with peasants and travelers, offering
encouragement, comfort, and even his own mount to those exhausted by the road.
This gesture, while seemingly small, reflects a spiritual instinct far beyond his years.
He sees no hierarchy in souls—only shared dignity and suffering. These moments
reveal the early fruit of his Jesuit influence and his profound interior life. As they pass
through villages and open countryside, his conversations often turn to eternity,
showing an earnest yearning for heavenly union more than worldly approval. Even
hardened men such as charcoal burners and frontiersmen are left stirred by the clarity
and purity of his faith. His quiet conversations leave behind not just politeness, but a
whisper of something greater—of values not driven by pride, but by compassion and
divine longing.



Though Paul, the elder brother, enjoys the ride for its adventure and novelty,
Stanislaus views it as a pilgrimage of sorts. Every hardship becomes a reminder of
Christ's own path, and every kindness extended becomes a small act of devotion. In
towns where inns are scarce, and where the cold bites through their travel-worn coats,
Stanislaus does not complain. Instead, he prays silently, giving thanks for the chance
to suffer even a little. His conduct impresses not only strangers but even some of the
servants, who witness his quiet endurance and generosity firsthand. Unlike Paul, who
often remains aloof or impatient, Stanislaus finds a sense of kinship with those of lower
status, recognizing in their eyes a hunger for hope. This compassion never calls
attention to itself. It simply radiates through his actions, offering a glimpse of sanctity
taking root in everyday choices.

As they near Vienna, the bustling roads fill with traders, pilgrims, and students, each
pursuing their own destination. Stanislaus watches them all with calm wonder, not out
of curiosity alone but with the eyes of someone who sees divine fingerprints in every
life. Where others measure progress in miles, he measures it in moments of grace. His
reflections deepen with each passing day, and while he is still a boy in age, his
spiritual insight makes him a guide in spirit. This leg of his life journey shapes not just
his worldview but the people around him. Without preaching, without position,
Stanislaus manages to draw others closer to God. His message isn’t in sermons—it’s in
sacrifice, kindness, and a presence that comforts and challenges all at once.

The journey from Poland to Vienna becomes a metaphor for a deeper transition—from
comfort to purpose, from privilege to service. Stanislaus’s capacity to transform
discomfort into prayer, and unfamiliar paths into sacred ground, testifies to the power
of inward grace. What began as a noble family's educational pursuit becomes the
crucible in which a saint is quietly forged. Every footfall on the worn roads of Europe
brings him closer not only to the Jesuit college in Vienna but also to the vocation that
would define his short, luminous life. Through this journey, readers witness that the
making of a saint often begins in ordinary places—with open eyes, a generous heart,
and a soul willing to walk wherever God may lead.



Chapter V-For Greater Things

Chapter V – For Greater Things explores the academic and spiritual formation of
Stanislaus Kostka during his time at the Jesuit college in Vienna, a city alive with
intellectual energy and strong Catholic identity in the mid-16th century. Amid a culture
steeped in both tradition and theological shifts, the Jesuits had recently established a
school designed to cultivate not just the intellect but the soul. Stanislaus entered this
environment with quiet enthusiasm, embracing a curriculum that blended classical
learning with religious discipline. Latin was the core of their studies, serving as the
common thread for reading, writing, and communication, while other
subjects—rhetoric, logic, and introductory sciences—rounded out their intellectual
training. Physical education was equally valued, especially for noble youths, and
included fencing, horseback riding, and archery. These practices reinforced discipline,
resilience, and social expectations for young men of high birth. Yet, amid these
structured routines, Stanislaus emerged not just as a student—but as a moral
compass.

Though accomplished academically and physically, what truly distinguished Stanislaus
was his character. He was respected not for any ambition or showmanship, but for his
integrity, humility, and an almost contagious inner peace. He carried himself with a
kindness that disarmed even those who envied him. While others sometimes
competed for status, Stanislaus made himself known through service and sincerity. His
devotion to God, particularly through his involvement in the Marian sodality, reflected
a spiritual maturity uncommon for someone so young. He often took the lead in
organizing gatherings or giving talks that stirred not just interest but genuine
reflection. These were not flowery speeches, but heartfelt expressions rooted in
conviction and clarity. His classmates listened—not because they were obliged, but
because they recognized something rare in him: someone who spoke as he lived,



without contradiction.

Even in leisure, Stanislaus showed that faith and joy were not at odds. Whether at
sport or study, he remained cheerful and engaged, yet never boastful or cruel. His
influence quietly shaped the atmosphere of the college. Peers often found in him a
calming presence—someone to confide in or to emulate. His love for the Virgin Mary
guided many of his daily choices, from small acts of charity to larger displays of self-
discipline. This devotion wasn’t performative; it was rooted in habit, shaped by hours
of prayer and a constant sense of being in God’s presence. Teachers and Jesuit
mentors began to take notice of this hidden sanctity. Without seeking praise,
Stanislaus had become a model of what the Jesuit system hoped to produce: a scholar
who lived for others, grounded in grace.

The college itself served as a microcosm of broader Jesuit ideals—forming men who
were intellectually sharp, morally grounded, and socially responsible. For Stanislaus,
every assignment and every discipline was another opportunity to draw closer to the
divine. He saw no divide between academic excellence and spiritual growth. His
studies were not just obligations, but offerings. This integrated view of life set him
apart from students who separated religion from daily life. Though just a teenager,
Stanislaus embraced a profound understanding of vocation: that one’s calling isn’t
postponed until adulthood, but begins now, in the classroom, in friendships, in silence.
He did not expect an easy path, but he trusted that fidelity in small things would
prepare him for greater ones.

Even when faced with misunderstandings or subtle teasing from classmates who didn’t
share his zeal, he never responded with sarcasm or complaint. He absorbed the
occasional mockery with grace, and often returned it with kindness or prayer. This
ability to forgive quickly and without pride revealed a spiritual depth far beyond the
classroom walls. Though his life at the college may have seemed ordinary to
passersby, within its routine he was already becoming extraordinary. His choices,
friendships, and quiet sacrifices hinted at a calling that was forming not in dramatic
moments, but through daily fidelity. These school days, rich in study, struggle, and



unseen triumphs, became the foundation of the saint he would become—shaped by a
Jesuit vision of education that formed both intellect and soul.



Chapter VI-For Greater Things

Chapter VI – For Greater Things begins as Stanislaus Kostka and his brother Paul
transition to life outside the structured environment of their Jesuit boarding school,
which was closed following the death of Emperor Ferdinand I. Now studying as day
scholars, they move into the residence of Senator Kimberker, a wealthy Lutheran who
offers them lodging in his expansive Vienna home. Though the mansion is filled with
elegance and comfort, it soon proves spiritually barren for Stanislaus. The home
becomes a social hub, often hosting lively parties marked by drinking and
gaming—activities that clash deeply with Stanislaus’s values. He doesn’t argue or
protest, but quietly distances himself. His days are marked not by rebellion, but by
interior silence and growing spiritual intensity. His refusal to partake in these
distractions, even as those around him indulge, speaks volumes about his resolve and
the inner life he continues to cultivate.

Stanislaus does not retreat out of pride but out of fidelity to something higher. Where
his brother and Bilinski drift toward pleasures and diversions, he finds meaning in
solitude and discipline. Left without the daily rhythm of Jesuit oversight, many boys
might have drifted—but not Stanislaus. His room becomes a sacred space, his
schedule shaped by self-imposed structure and prayer. Though surrounded by noise
and vice, he remains calm, turning every lonely moment into an opportunity for
communion with God. He begins to spend more time reading spiritual works,
meditating, and maintaining a strict personal routine that mirrors the discipline of
religious life. His joy isn’t loud, but steady—rooted in quiet intimacy with the divine
rather than outward distraction. His behavior, though simple, begins to draw curiosity,
even ridicule, from Paul and Bilinski.

Despite the mockery, Stanislaus never retaliates. He responds only with kindness,
revealing an internal peace that no insult can disturb. To Paul, this humility looks like



weakness; to Stanislaus, it’s strength drawn from his trust in divine providence.
Kimberker’s home, meant to be temporary lodging, becomes a training ground for
Stanislaus’s sanctity. He practices temperance, patience, and perseverance, not in
theory, but daily under pressure. Even his requests for spiritual necessities—like
access to the sacraments—are hindered by the household’s Lutheran atmosphere, yet
he adapts with grace. He never complains, but he feels the absence of spiritual
nourishment deeply, which only fuels his desire to grow closer to God. Every denial
becomes another reason to offer his suffering as a prayer.

This contrast between the brothers grows more distinct as Paul begins to resent
Stanislaus’s piety. The elder sibling views Stanislaus’s discipline as judgmental, even
though no words of condemnation are ever spoken. Tension in the household
increases, yet Stanislaus remains unmoved. His strength lies in refusing to mirror the
negativity around him. His deep sense of vocation grows stronger with each act of self-
restraint. While Paul seeks company in Vienna’s social scene, Stanislaus seeks solitude
to align his heart more fully with the life of Christ. Even Kimberker, a man of different
faith, begins to notice something special in the young Polish noble who quietly lives his
values without show.

In transforming isolation into sacred space, Stanislaus demonstrates the power of
intentional living. He proves that sanctity isn’t confined to monasteries or churches—it
begins with small, daily choices to love, forgive, and remain faithful. He does not
preach to his companions, yet his life becomes a sermon of integrity. By resisting the
urge to conform, he invites those around him to reflect more deeply. His witness
challenges Paul and Bilinski without a single accusation. Though mocked, he persists
with dignity. Though overlooked, he remains faithful. Though denied access to the
Eucharist and spiritual comforts, he builds an interior temple no one can touch.

This chapter reveals not just a portrait of private piety but of emerging greatness.
Stanislaus’s virtues are forged not in ease but in hidden trials. In a house filled with
distractions, he finds silence. In loneliness, he finds divine presence. His ability to
remain cheerful, focused, and prayerful in such an environment is not only rare but



transformational. It’s in these hidden years that the groundwork for sainthood is
laid—not with dramatic miracles, but with daily fidelity, born from love. Through every
temptation to abandon his path, Stanislaus chooses, again and again, to live for
greater things.



Chapter VII-For Greater Things

Chapter VII – For Greater Things opens amid a period of escalating hardship for
Stanislaus Kostka, who endures constant antagonism from his brother Paul and their
guardian, Bilinski. The root of this conflict lies in Paul’s inability to understand his
brother’s quiet dedication to spiritual life. Stanislaus’s refusal to join in their boisterous
pastimes is seen not as a personal choice, but as a silent accusation. Rather than
acknowledging the difference in temperament, Paul grows increasingly bitter.
Alongside Bilinski and the encouragement of other relatives, Paul directs his frustration
into constant ridicule and intimidation. Their mockery often takes the form of physical
aggression, which Paul rationalizes as discipline, further supported by the claim that
Stanislaus’s behavior is unbecoming of a nobleman. Stanislaus, however, neither
retreats in fear nor responds with retaliation.

His response is one of profound restraint. Stanislaus chooses silence and prayer over
confrontation, drawing strength from the life of Christ, whom he seeks to imitate.
Though capable of self-defense, he refrains from striking back, mindful of his own
temper and the spiritual cost of such actions. To him, suffering offers a chance to
become more like Christ—not only in outward action but in the inward transformation
of heart. His discipline is not weakness; it is a deliberate, sustained act of courage.
Paul’s continued hostility, far from discouraging him, only sharpens Stanislaus’s
resolve to remain true to his calling. Each insult becomes an opportunity for grace,
every shove a moment to exercise patience. Though the daily pressure grows,
Stanislaus meets it not with stoicism alone, but with a spirit deeply attuned to divine
purpose.

One of the most striking moments comes when, after a particularly cruel encounter,
Stanislaus offers to help Paul as if nothing had happened. His refusal to carry
resentment, even for justified reasons, reveals the depth of his charity. He does not



merely endure his brother’s cruelty—he forgives it in real time, with no demand for
apology. This radical mercy baffles those around him, including Paul, whose anger
seems to feed on its own confusion. Stanislaus shows that holiness is not a distant
ideal but a daily choice, made in small moments of decision and kindness. His ability to
maintain internal peace in such an atmosphere marks him as spiritually mature far
beyond his years. He does not pretend the abuse does not hurt; instead, he offers it up
in prayer, believing that unseen good can be drawn from visible suffering.

The chapter does more than portray Stanislaus as a victim; it presents him as an
active participant in his own sanctification. He consciously aligns his suffering with that
of the crucified Christ, not in a dramatic gesture, but in the quiet perseverance of day-
to-day life. His goal is not to escape but to endure with dignity. He sees beyond his
circumstances, choosing the long view of eternal reward over the short-term
gratification of revenge or escape. In this, Stanislaus reflects the core Christian belief
that suffering can be redemptive when borne with love. His strength lies not in muscle
or words, but in his unwavering ability to choose compassion. Even when completely
isolated in a household that sees his faith as foolishness, he does not bend.

By the end of the chapter, Stanislaus emerges not just as a boy suffering under unjust
treatment, but as a model of Christ-like resilience. His spiritual integrity, tested
through adversity, proves unshakable. He never asks to be seen as a martyr or praised
for his patience. What he seeks is not approval, but fidelity—to God, to his conscience,
and to the virtues he holds dear. The chapter closes with a sense of quiet victory, not
because his external conditions have improved, but because he has grown stronger
where it matters most—in spirit and heart. Stanislaus becomes a living example that
true courage often wears the face of gentleness, and that real strength is not in
domination, but in the steady refusal to surrender one’s values under pressure. His
journey reminds readers that sanctity is forged not in comfort, but in courageous
commitment to love in the face of cruelty.



Chapter VIII-For Greater Things

Chapter VIII – For Greater Things recounts a period of intense physical suffering
and spiritual triumph for Stanislaus Kostka. At sixteen, after nearly two years of
emotional neglect and mistreatment in Vienna, his body finally began to break under
the constant pressure. A fever in late November 1566 marked the beginning of a
serious illness. Though physically weakened, his spirit never wavered. With the feast of
Saint Barbara drawing near, Stanislaus focused his prayers on receiving the grace of a
happy death and, above all, Holy Communion. In those days, Viaticum was seen as a
sacred final rite—a comfort for the dying and a preparation for eternal life. Despite his
family's lukewarm concern and their sudden attempts at compassion, he remained
detached, thinking only of uniting his suffering with Christ.

As the illness worsened, Stanislaus encountered an especially disturbing moment—a
spiritual battle that few could comprehend. One night, he described seeing a
monstrous black dog, whose presence he interpreted as demonic. Yet, instead of
cowering, he confronted it through fervent prayer. His courage, drawn from complete
trust in God, seemed to banish the darkness. The next morning, his strength had
drained further, but his soul remained at peace. The physical toll was apparent, but his
determination to receive Communion only grew stronger. Each request was met with
refusal, as the Lutheran landlord—strictly anti-Catholic—forbade any Jesuit or priest
from entering the house. The risk was high; even his tutors feared retaliation should
they go against the landlord's wishes.

Still, Stanislaus continued to pray. His faith didn’t collapse under the weight of
disappointment; instead, it rose like a flame. One night, his prayers were answered in
a way that no one around him could have predicted. A radiant light filled the room, and
two angels appeared before him, accompanied by Saint Barbara. In their hands, they
held the Blessed Sacrament. Stanislaus, overwhelmed with gratitude and awe,



received Communion from heavenly messengers, not men. This miraculous moment
was both private and transformative, witnessed only by the soul it came to bless.
Though the illness persisted, the peace that followed was unmistakable. He had
received what he longed for—not through human channels, but by divine grace.

These moments would later be seen as defining signs of his sanctity. Though unknown
to the wider world at the time, his room in that house became, for a brief moment, a
chapel of heaven. Soon after, he would be visited by another vision—this time of the
Virgin Mary and the Infant Jesus, offering consolation and confirming his spiritual
destiny. These experiences didn’t remove his physical pain, but they infused it with a
holy joy. He bore his condition not as a burden but as a cross willingly carried. He
refused to ask for pity or comfort. Instead, he used every breath to pray, every silence
to reflect on divine mysteries.

Throughout his illness, his family observed a change they couldn’t fully explain. He
grew calmer, more luminous in spirit, even as his health continued to fail. Their earlier
hostility faded into confusion and muted respect. While they didn’t yet understand the
spiritual depth of the boy they had once dismissed, they no longer mocked his
devotion. In Stanislaus, they saw strength that didn’t come from pride, but from peace.
Even the tutors, once indifferent, began to soften.

This chapter offers a powerful meditation on what it means to suffer well. Stanislaus
did not seek out pain, but when it came, he accepted it as part of a divine plan. His
example shows that holiness is not defined by the absence of suffering, but by how
one endures it. He did not lose hope when priests were kept from his side. He simply
turned to heaven—and heaven answered. The Eucharist, which many receive
routinely, became for him a miracle that sealed his connection to the divine. These
experiences foreshadowed his future path and served as signs that even in a hostile
environment, grace cannot be kept out.

His story in this chapter reflects a deep theological truth: that God’s presence is not
confined to churches or ceremonies but breaks through where faith is alive. For
Stanislaus, sanctity was born not in ease but in adversity, not in public deeds but in



private perseverance. And it was this hidden holiness, illuminated by miraculous signs,
that would eventually draw the attention of saints and scholars, confirming that even
in silence, greatness grows.



Chapter IX-For Greater Things

Chapter IX – For Greater Things brings us to a crucial turning point in Stanislaus
Kostka’s journey—his determined response to what he believes is a divine calling.
Following a miraculous vision and healing attributed to the Virgin Mary, Stanislaus
feels compelled to join the Society of Jesus. Convinced this is no passing inspiration but
a command from heaven, he seeks out Father Doni, a Jesuit priest, to explore the next
steps. Though Father Doni listens with sympathy, he knows that joining the Society
involves more than spiritual zeal. Stanislaus needs either his father’s formal approval
or must reach legal age, requirements that present formidable barriers. With
unwavering trust in divine providence, he approaches the Jesuit Provincial, Father
Laurence Maggi. But Maggi, mindful of past tensions caused by accepting underage
novices without family consent, denies the request. The Provincial urges caution and
patience—neither of which satisfies Stanislaus’s burning desire to fulfill what he sees
as a sacred mission.

Unwilling to abandon his pursuit, Stanislaus turns to someone who might have more
influence: Cardinal Commendoni, the papal legate in Vienna. Their earlier meeting had
left a strong impression, and Stanislaus hopes the Cardinal might now advocate on his
behalf. When he presents his request, the Cardinal is moved by the young man’s
sincerity and devotion. He agrees to approach Father Maggi, hoping his status might
help lift the administrative barrier. But even the Cardinal’s endorsement cannot shift
the Provincial’s stance. Father Maggi stands firm in his belief that Church rules must
be upheld, despite his admiration for Stanislaus’s spiritual maturity. The Cardinal,
seeing the Provincial’s resolve, eventually backs away. For Stanislaus, this second
rejection is painful—but not paralyzing. What would have discouraged most only
deepens his resolve.



Rather than surrender to disappointment, Stanislaus begins to quietly consider a new
course of action. He knows that staying in Vienna, under the control of his domineering
family and surrounded by obstacles, will lead to spiritual stagnation. His internal
urgency becomes stronger, driven not by emotion but by fear of disobedience to God’s
will. He feels he has been chosen for something higher, and that waiting too long
might mean turning away from grace. The clarity of his sense of vocation strengthens
him. He decides he must leave Vienna entirely to seek a Jesuit community that would
receive him—not as a disobedient son, but as a soul ready for consecration. It is not a
decision made in haste, but one grounded in prayer and spiritual discernment.

The courage behind his plan is matched by his humility. Stanislaus does not lash out at
those who refused him. Instead, he prays for their understanding and prepares himself
for the difficult journey ahead. His departure must be silent and selfless, a sacrifice not
only of comfort but of reputation and security. Every step will be uncertain, but he
trusts that God, who had called him so clearly, will make a way. The challenges he
faces underscore the depth of his character. He is not simply idealistic; he is
profoundly disciplined. His willingness to endure hardship without complaint and to
remain respectful even in the face of rejection reveals a maturity far beyond his years.

As the chapter closes, we are left with the image of a young man unwavering in the
face of institutional caution and familial pressure. Stanislaus’s example is not one of
defiance, but of faithful perseverance. He does not seek conflict with his father or
sympathy from others—only the freedom to answer God’s call. His story in this chapter
reflects the timeless tension between human authority and divine prompting. Yet what
sets Stanislaus apart is his refusal to let fear, pride, or delay distract him from his
purpose. He becomes a model of spiritual integrity, showing that true vocation
demands not only clarity but action. Through his unwavering commitment, Stanislaus
reveals that when one hears the call to greater things, the path forward—though
difficult—is always worth taking.



Chapter X-For Greater Things

Chapter X – For Greater Things recounts a decisive moment in Stanislaus Kostka’s
life when inner strength triumphs over fear. No longer able to endure the cruelty of his
brother Paul, Stanislaus reaches a breaking point. Unlike earlier times, when he would
absorb the blows in silence, he now chooses to act—not in anger, but with clarity and
purpose. Determined to escape the toxic environment, he quietly arranges for his
journey, obtaining a coarse peasant’s tunic and sturdy shoes to blend in as he travels
on foot. This outward change mirrors the inward transformation—a young man no
longer bound by fear, but led by conviction. His plan isn’t born from rebellion, but from
a yearning to follow his vocation freely.

When Paul’s temper flares once more over a trivial issue, Stanislaus responds not with
submission but with firm resistance. Calmly but boldly, he declares his refusal to be
treated with disrespect any longer. Paul, unprepared for such composure and courage,
is stunned. His bluster fades as he realizes the authority now radiating from the
younger brother he once belittled. Stanislaus informs him plainly that he will leave and
seek peace elsewhere. The declaration is not theatrical—it is deliberate, resolute. He
suggests Paul write to their father with the truth, accepting whatever consequences
may follow. This moment marks a shift not just in Stanislaus’s journey, but in his sense
of identity. No longer a passive victim, he becomes a young man choosing spiritual
integrity over family control.

That night, peace settles over him. He sleeps calmly, having made his choice. Before
dawn, he dresses in his finest garments—not to impress, but to make a clean and
respectful exit. He writes a letter explaining his decision, then wakes Pacifici, a trusted
servant, and entrusts him with the message. Stanislaus gives clear instructions: say
nothing of his route, but speak the truth about his departure. His tone is gentle, not
secretive. Before leaving the city, he walks to the Jesuit church, where he attends Mass



and receives Holy Communion. This act, performed with devotion, sanctifies his
journey before a single step is taken. It is a farewell and a beginning—a symbol of
leaving behind not just a home, but a life that could no longer hold him.

The walk ahead is long, uncertain, and dangerous. But Stanislaus does not hesitate.
Each step away from Vienna is a step closer to freedom—not political or personal, but
spiritual. He carries no wealth, no worldly protection, only a deep trust in God. His
departure, while painful, is also cleansing. No longer defined by his brother’s anger or
his father’s expectations, he is now guided by a divine call. This moment of escape is
not a retreat—it is an act of faith, a rejection of all that hindered his soul’s growth. His
courage lies not in strength, but in surrendering his future to a higher will.

Along the way, he is met with suspicion and hardship. He eats sparingly and sleeps
outdoors, enduring discomfort without complaint. Passersby offer little help, yet
Stanislaus continues. He avoids familiar routes and known faces, determined not to be
tracked. His pilgrimage becomes a test of both body and spirit. Yet, throughout, his
demeanor remains steady—unafraid, unshaken. He sees every obstacle as part of the
path God has laid before him. Even exhaustion does not dim his joy. With each village
he passes, he comes closer to Augsburg, where he hopes to find sanctuary with the
Jesuits.

What this chapter ultimately reveals is not just a flight from danger, but a profound
commitment to one’s calling. Stanislaus's decision to leave is not an escape from
family, but a step toward spiritual purpose. He acts without resentment, but with firm
resolve to serve something greater than himself. His silent prayer as he leaves Vienna
speaks volumes—an offering of his journey, his future, and his pain to God. In choosing
faith over fear, Stanislaus shows that the path to sanctity often begins with the
courage to walk away from what is safe and known. His story challenges us to ask:
what are we willing to leave behind in pursuit of something greater?



Chapter XI-For Greater Things

Chapter XI – For Greater Things opens as Stanislaus Kostka, after walking nearly
four hundred miles with aching feet and a prayerful heart, arrives in Augsburg, only to
find that the man he seeks—Peter Canisius—is no longer there. Though disheartened
by the news, he refuses to rest. With unwavering determination, he learns that
Canisius has relocated to Dillingen, thirty-five more miles down the road. The Jesuits at
Augsburg offer him food and rest, yet Stanislaus gently declines, eager to complete
the journey without delay. His heart, fixed on a higher calling, urges him forward. He
sets off again, accompanied by a lay-brother, with no complaints on his lips and a spirit
still alight with purpose.

That night, Stanislaus sleeps under the stars, resting on the cold earth without protest.
His simplicity becomes a strength, not a burden. The next morning, hungry for the
Eucharist, he stumbles into a village chapel in search of Communion. Unbeknownst to
him, the building is a Lutheran church. Though no priest is present and the sacrament
is absent, Stanislaus kneels in prayer. He begs God to feed his soul, and in a moment
of mystical grace, a vision unfolds—angels appear, one holding a chalice. He receives
the Blessed Sacrament not by human hands, but through divine intervention. This
extraordinary moment affirms the depth of his faith and God’s nearness in his journey.

Upon reaching Dillingen, Stanislaus meets Canisius at last. The Jesuit leader, seasoned
in wisdom and discerning in spirit, is immediately struck by the young man’s zeal. Still,
Canisius knows the road to religious life demands more than enthusiasm—it requires
humility and endurance. To test him, he proposes that Stanislaus stay not as a novice,
but as a servant in the Jesuit college. The suggestion could have wounded a lesser
soul, yet Stanislaus accepts without pause. He sees the offer not as a demotion, but as
a new form of devotion. For him, serving meals and scrubbing floors are no less holy
than preaching or writing; they are sacred if done for God.



Assigned to the kitchen, Stanislaus begins his tasks with joy. He greets the cooks with
a warm smile, quickly learning their routines and duties. Though the work is hard, he
never complains. His hands, once used for noble tasks back home, now carry trays and
clean pots. Yet his spirit remains noble, grounded in humility and love. The other
servants are taken aback by his kindness and gratitude. He treats them as equals,
never showing signs of pride or weariness. His cheerfulness becomes infectious. What
begins as a test soon becomes a revelation: Stanislaus does not just perform humble
work—he sanctifies it.

Canisius observes quietly. He sees no resentment in the boy, no restlessness, only
peace. Stanislaus attends prayers, follows instructions, and completes his chores with
steady attention. He studies when allowed, reflects in silence, and often prays late into
the night. Even in quiet moments, his thoughts are never idle; they are lifted toward
heaven. Slowly, Canisius begins to see that Stanislaus’s heart is anchored in
something deeper than ambition. He is not merely pious; he is formed by grace. The
trial of servitude, which might have discouraged others, only reveals his authenticity.

In time, Canisius is convinced. The humility, the joy, the inner strength—all point to a
soul ready for the Jesuit path. He writes to the Superior General, Francis Borgia,
requesting that Stanislaus be accepted into the Novitiate in Rome. The decision marks
a new chapter not just in Stanislaus’s life, but in the formation of a saint. He has
proven himself not through words, but through quiet witness. His journey from noble
son to kitchen servant, and now to novice, reflects the transformation at the heart of
Christian discipleship: the surrender of status for the sake of sanctity.

This chapter becomes a testament to the power of humility in the spiritual life.
Stanislaus did not seek greatness; he simply gave himself fully to God, in whatever
form that service took. He reminds us that the true measure of holiness is not how
high we rise, but how deeply we kneel. Every mile he walked, every pot he scrubbed,
every prayer he whispered, became an offering. And from that offering, God shaped a
legacy that would inspire generations to come. His journey in Dillingen may have
started in the kitchen, but it would echo in the heavens.



Chapter XII-For Greater Things

Chapter XII – For Greater Things begins with a pivotal decision: Peter Canisius,
seeing both Stanislaus’s maturity and the looming threat of further interference from
his family, recommends that the young aspirant continue his journey to Rome. There,
far from the reach of his disapproving relatives, he would be safe to pursue his calling
within the Jesuit Novitiate. He is promised a letter of introduction to the Father
General, Francis Borgia, and is assigned two companions already traveling in that
direction. With this formal acceptance in view, Stanislaus is fitted with suitable attire
by the college tailor—his old tunic, worn from travel, replaced by garments that reflect
his newfound place within the order. As he prepares for departure, he carries not only
clothing and credentials but a growing sense of purpose. Unlike his previous, solitary
escape, this journey begins with companionship, encouragement, and the blessing of
his superiors.

The trek to Rome begins around September 20, and unlike his earlier ordeal, this
passage is marked by fellowship and awe-inspiring scenery. They pass through the
Bavarian countryside and ascend the Tyrolese Alps, where vast mountain ranges and
crisp autumn air give rhythm to their steps. Stanislaus takes in the world with wonder
but keeps his soul anchored in quiet prayer. He sees the snow-laced peaks not as
obstacles, but as signs of God’s majesty. His companions often find him thoughtful, at
times silently reciting prayers, at others smiling at the vast beauty surrounding them.
The hardships of the path—cold mornings, steep climbs, and rough shelters—fail to
dampen his spirit. Rather, these physical trials seem to fortify his resolve, shaping his
exterior journey as a mirror to his interior ascent toward a more perfect surrender.

When they finally reach the warm, bustling streets of Rome on October 25, it marks
not just a geographical arrival, but a profound turning point. The reception from
Francis Borgia is gracious and affirming. The Father General sees in Stanislaus not



merely a boy of noble Polish blood, but a soul ready to be refined in the crucible of
devotion. He is welcomed without hesitation into the Novitiate, fulfilling the spiritual
longing that had propelled him from Vienna. The start of his Jesuit life is simple, but it
holds deep symbolism. In place of turmoil and exile, there is now peace and belonging.
Rome, once a distant dream, becomes the ground upon which Stanislaus will cultivate
the virtues for which he would later be known.

His integration into the novitiate is swift, and soon he joins a circle of young men
dedicated to the same path, including Claude Acquaviva, who would later rise to
prominence within the Society. Though younger than many, Stanislaus never seeks
recognition. He immerses himself in the daily rhythm of novitiate life with quiet
discipline—rising early, attending Mass, completing his duties, and carving out time for
reflection. His humility is visible in every interaction. He asks for nothing, yet he gives
everything—his energy, time, and silence. The other novices quickly come to respect
his sincerity and sense of purpose. His actions, though simple, reflect an inner purity
that becomes impossible to overlook.

This chapter illustrates more than travel—it reflects Stanislaus’s spiritual evolution.
The journey from Vienna to Rome becomes a metaphor for his deeper transformation:
from opposition and isolation to welcome and vocation. Along this path, Stanislaus
grows—not in fame or learning, but in sanctity. His trials refine his intentions, his
humility roots his faith, and his obedience shapes his character. He proves that divine
calling can flourish even in youth, and that courage often wears a quiet face. As he
settles into his new life, his focus shifts from surviving to serving. His story becomes
one of readiness—ready to be formed, ready to love more deeply, and ready,
ultimately, to die in the service of the One who called him.

By the chapter’s end, readers are left with the image of a young man who has found
where he belongs. Rome is not just a destination—it is a beginning. With no applause
and little ceremony, Stanislaus steps fully into the life he had pursued with such
conviction. The quiet strength of his arrival foreshadows the impact he will make, not
through sermons or public acts, but through a life of pure, unwavering fidelity. His



example continues to speak long after his death, reminding us that the journey to
sanctity may begin with a single step—but it is sustained by every faithful step that
follows.



Chapter XIII-For Greater Things

Chapter XIII – For Greater Things presents a quiet yet powerful portrait of Saint
Stanislaus Kostka during his time as a novice at the Professed House in Rome. At just
seventeen, he embraced a routine that many might see as mundane—carrying wood,
washing dishes, serving food—yet he approached each task as though it were a divine
appointment. While others might seek holiness in miracles or preaching, Stanislaus
found it in silent obedience and the smallest duties. His day began early, filled with
prayer, meditation, spiritual reading, and simple manual labor. What marked his
sanctity was not what he did, but how he did it—with perfect discipline and a heart
fully fixed on God. When instructed by the cook to carry only a few sticks of wood at a
time, he did so without question, believing that this, too, was part of his sacred path.

His obedience wasn’t blind; it was infused with love and reverence. Each command
was treated as if it had come from Christ Himself. Even the menial tasks became
opportunities for grace. He didn’t seek praise or recognition, nor did he attempt to
impress his superiors. Rather, he committed himself to the life of a Jesuit novice with
full sincerity. The process, typically two years long, was meant to test endurance,
humility, and devotion—qualities that Stanislaus embodied to the fullest. His joy came
not from achievements, but from doing simple things with extraordinary love. His
actions reflected a soul so in tune with divine purpose that even silence became a
form of praise.

What further set him apart was the peace that flowed from his discipline. Fellow
novices observed that he never complained, never drew attention to himself, and
never failed to complete a task. During prayer, he seemed fully absorbed, often
remaining still for long periods with an expression of serenity. His behavior was never
rigid or forced; it was the natural result of his interior union with God. Even when
fatigued or ill, he carried out his responsibilities with gentleness and resolve. Cardinal



Commendoni once witnessed Stanislaus greet him in a modest, unassuming way,
completely unconcerned about his appearance or social standing. In that moment, the
cardinal saw a kind of dignity that came not from rank but from grace.

Stanislaus’s noviceship reveals a deeper truth about sanctity—it often takes shape not
in moments of grandeur, but in the quiet repetition of faith-filled service. His life stood
as a quiet rebuke to worldly measures of importance. He did not seek comfort,
attention, or special treatment. Instead, he lived as if every moment, no matter how
small, mattered deeply in the eyes of God. To carry wood was to serve Christ. To
sweep the floor was to prepare a place for heaven. This spiritual lens transformed
everything he touched.

The chapter invites readers to consider how much of true greatness lies hidden in the
everyday. Stanislaus reminds us that spiritual maturity is not measured by how much
one is seen, but by how much one serves. His short life was not filled with dramatic
conversions or public miracles, but with a consistent faithfulness that left a lasting
mark. For him, holiness was not a destination, but a way of living—one where every
breath, every chore, and every prayer was a step toward God. In the simplicity of his
actions, he teaches that true sanctity begins in the heart, and it reveals itself most
clearly through love poured into ordinary things.

His time as a novice may not have lasted the full two years, but in those months, he
lived the essence of the Jesuit calling with clarity and conviction. Even today, his
example resonates with those seeking meaning in the quiet paths of life. He shows
that anyone, at any age or station, can achieve greatness—not by striving to be
noticed, but by surrendering wholly to the will of God in the present moment. Through
the hidden holiness of Saint Stanislaus Kostka, the chapter becomes a call to recognize
that what is done with love is never small in the kingdom of heaven.



Chapter XIV-For Greater Things

Chapter XIV – For Greater Things begins as Stanislaus Kostka, though just a novice
of nine months, moves closer to the moment he long sensed was coming. Despite
showing no visible signs of illness, he quietly reveals to a few that August will be his
last month on earth. His confidence in this is not based on health but on deep spiritual
insight, which he shares shortly after a powerful sermon by Peter Canisius. At the time,
those around him pay little attention to his words, assuming they are part of his usual
spiritual enthusiasm. Yet his demeanor changes in subtle ways. He begins to speak
more often about heaven, particularly about the upcoming Feast of the Assumption,
which he insists he will celebrate with the Blessed Virgin—not on earth, but in eternity.
The certainty in his voice doesn’t come from fear, but from hope.

He begins his preparations with quiet diligence, not as someone struck by panic but as
one packing for a long-expected journey. His actions speak of deep peace. A special
devotion to Saint Lawrence marks his prayers for the month, and his letters become
more reflective and deliberate. Most touching is his note to the Virgin Mary, which he
places near his heart when receiving Communion. That act isn’t symbolic alone—it is a
message of love and trust. He spends his remaining days in intensified prayer, often
seen in quiet corners of the novitiate, meditating in stillness. His conversations turn
more inward, yet they never carry sadness. Instead, they hold a kind of sacred
anticipation, as though he is preparing to meet someone dearly loved after a long
absence.

Then, without prior warning, his body begins to fail. What began as minor discomfort
quickly progresses into a mysterious illness that baffles even the most observant in
the community. Despite this, Stanislaus remains calm. He asks for confession and the
sacraments, requesting only a small crucifix and images of Mary and Saint Ignatius to
be placed near him. Word spreads through the novitiate, and his brothers gather in



prayer. One by one, they visit him, not with fear, but with awe—aware that something
holy is happening in their midst. Father Emmanuel de Sa and Father Claude Acquaviva
attend him closely, noting his peaceful face and unshaken composure. Even as fever
weakens him, his eyes remain clear, reflecting a serenity untouched by pain.

On August 14th, he speaks little, reserving his strength for final prayers. Those near
him describe a lightness in the room, an atmosphere more akin to celebration than
grief. As night deepens, his breathing slows, and with it, the room stills. Surrounded by
prayer and love, Stanislaus passes quietly—just as he had foretold. No struggle, no
fear, only stillness, and peace. It is the Assumption’s eve, and many believe he has
indeed kept his promise. His body, when examined, shows no visible cause for the
rapid decline, adding mystery to his peaceful departure. The novices, once skeptical of
his words, now speak of him with reverence. The letter to Mary is found still tucked
close to him—a final proof of his unwavering devotion.

The days that follow are filled with quiet mourning and growing admiration. Stories of
Stanislaus's holiness spread through the Jesuit community and beyond. Even those
who had doubted now see in his death a kind of silent miracle. He had prepared for it
not out of fear but because he believed with absolute certainty that his life belonged to
God. The novitiate chapel, where he had so often prayed in solitude, now becomes a
place where others seek to feel the calm he carried. His example begins to influence
not only the novices but also the priests, who remember how much grace had been
present in such a young and unassuming soul. The room where he died is regarded as
sacred. The day of his passing is quietly honored by those who witnessed it—not just
for the sadness of loss, but for the beauty of his going home.

This chapter reflects more than a death; it reveals a life fulfilled by purpose, grace, and
unwavering belief. Stanislaus had not waited for sainthood to be assigned to him—he
had lived it in every act of obedience, silence, and prayer. His going was not sudden
but foretold and embraced. He gave the world an example of a life that did not need to
be long to be powerful. In his final hours, Stanislaus reminded all around him that
greatness lies not in achievement but in love and faith lived with quiet certainty. His



story becomes a timeless call to live with intention, to listen deeply to the voice of
God, and to walk unafraid when that voice calls us home.



Chapter XV-For Greater Things

Chapter XV – For Greater Things captures the lasting influence of Stanislaus
Kostka, whose brief yet extraordinary life stirred the spiritual imagination of Europe.
Just weeks before reaching his eighteenth birthday, he passed away, and the news of
his death spread quickly across Rome. Despite his obscurity in life—having held no
public office, authored no theological texts, nor delivered great sermons—his sanctity
was immediately evident to those who encountered him. The reverence he received
after death surpassed all expectations. Francis Borgia, General of the Jesuits, ordered
that Stanislaus be buried near the high altar, a place of honor rarely given. Crowds
came in waves to pay respects, treating him as a saint without needing official
validation. That instinctive devotion was not born of spectacle but of authentic
inspiration felt by those present.

In Poland, reactions were initially marked by tension, especially within Stanislaus’s own
household. His father, Lord John Kostka, had been infuriated by his son’s decision to
join the Jesuits, interpreting it as rebellion rather than devotion. He sent Paul, the elder
brother, to retrieve Stanislaus and force him back to their noble estate. But Paul's
journey ended not in confrontation, but in conversion. Standing at his brother’s tomb
in Rome, he experienced a profound shift. The younger sibling’s peace in death and
the testimonies of those around him overwhelmed Paul with remorse and awe. He
returned home not with news of defiance, but with a sense of mission. This moment
transformed the family’s stance, softening resistance and planting seeds of veneration
for the one they had once misunderstood.

Back in Poland, Stanislaus’s story began to circulate not just as family memory but as
national inspiration. Biographies and testimonies of his piety spread quickly, reaching
both rural parishes and the royal court. People prayed at his tomb and reported
miracles. His reputation grew organically, fueled not by propaganda but by genuine



admiration and faith. When Pope Clement VIII officially beatified him in 1604, it was a
recognition of what many had already believed. A century later, Pope Benedict XIII
declared him a saint. By that point, Poland had fully embraced him not only as a
patron of youth but also as a spiritual protector of the nation. His image adorned
chapels and homes. Schools, churches, and hospitals were named in his honor. He
became a symbol of how holiness could blossom even in short and hidden lives.

One of the most remarkable elements in this unfolding legacy is how Stanislaus’s
death touched lives far beyond the cloister. His brother Paul, once the emissary of
force, became a devoted Christian, reportedly adopting a life marked by humility and
service. Stories of soldiers attributing battlefield victories to Stanislaus’s intercession
added to his mystical reputation. At a time when Poland faced political unrest and
foreign threats, such figures provided spiritual assurance. Stanislaus came to
represent not just innocence, but divine favor—a youthful saint who stood for purity
and courage amid uncertainty. His legacy inspired others to pursue their vocations
with integrity, particularly among young men discerning religious life. For many, his
example answered the question: can spiritual greatness exist without public
accomplishment? His life proved it could.

As the chapter nears its close, it shifts to contemplation. Stanislaus’s story is not easy
to capture with statistics or achievement. It is made of interior resolve, quiet
surrender, and unwavering faith. These qualities, while difficult to quantify, leave
profound traces. His sanctity wasn’t manufactured or imposed. It emerged through
choices—subtle, personal, and courageous. That his short life has echoed through
centuries is a testament not only to divine grace but to the power of conviction in the
face of opposition. In an age that often values visibility and status, Stanislaus reminds
us that greatness often grows in silence. His story continues to inspire countless
people who seek to live not for applause but for purpose.

Through devotion, simplicity, and fidelity to his call, Stanislaus became more than a
Jesuit novice—he became a national saint and a timeless example. His name is now
linked with faith that withstands family pressure, physical suffering, and early death. In



every retelling of his life, the central truth holds steady: one can live for greater things
without needing to do great things. That message, carried by his life and confirmed in
the centuries after his death, remains as relevant now as it was in Rome in 1568.


