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G rowing up, my grandfather was always a 
larger than life, almost legendary, figure 
to me.  I was never able to meet him, as 

he passed when my father was a teenager.  Over the 
years, I’ve often sought to learn more about him.  Born 
on December 7, 1912 in Raseiniai, Lithuania, Pranas 
Padalis obtained his doctorate in economics from the 
University of Vytautus the Great in Kaunas.  When 
the Soviets invaded Lithuania on June 15, 1940, my 
grandfather was then teaching at the University of 
Vilnius.  

Shortly thereafter, he chose to fight for the liberation 
of his nation and became an organizing member of the 
Committee for Lithuanian Liberation.  The Committee 
was an underground resistance movement that worked 
against both the Soviets and the Nazis during World 
War II and continued to fight Soviet aggression behind 
the Iron Curtain after World War II.  Initially, he was 
in a fortunate position.  Being young, twenty-seven 
years old at the time, and the son of poor peasants, 
he was allowed to retain his position as a professor 
because the Soviets thought he could be reeducated to 
accept and promote the communist model.

However, he continued to teach against commu-
nism until he was warned about the presence of spies 
among the students– these spies would eagerly report 
him for disparaging the Soviet Union.  According to 
his testimony before Congress, a student once came 
to him to inform him that he was, in fact, a spy for 
the Soviets. While he  liked my grandfather, he was 
compelled to report him because every class had two 
spies and if the reports were at odds with each other, it 
would mean severe trouble for the student-spies.  Ad-
ditionally, he was threatened by the University’s pro-
rector, who was placed in this position by the Soviets. 
As was so common in this world, the threat was simply 
that, if he continued, he would “disappear.”  Follow-
ing these incidents, he refrained from openly speaking 
against the Soviet Union, but his underground activ-
ities continued.

The uprising against the Soviets began June 17, 
1941.  The effort succeeded in overthrowing the Soviet 
government and in its stead installed a provisional 
government, of which my grandfather was the deputy 
secretary of commerce.  In turn, this government was 
suppressed by the Nazis on August 5, 1941.  From this 
point until my grandfather left Lithuania in October of 
1944, he had to conduct the business of the resistance 
movement in secrecy and live his years constantly on 
the run.  So often he hid in the vast forests of Lithuania 

from both the Gestapo and the NKVD (Soviet Secret 
Police) for extended periods of time.  He was very 
nearly caught on several occasions. 

In one instance, the Gestapo came to his apartment 
building looking for him, but mistakenly raided the 
unit across the hall from his.  They took the resident 
out, thinking he was my grandfather, and executed 
him in the street.  All during this time he witnessed 
the devastation wrought on the people of Lithuania.  
The Soviets ripped families apart, packing the people 
onto trains bound for Siberia with the very young and 
very old dying along the way.  The Nazis pressed the 
young Lithuanian men into military service, forcing 
them to fight for one enemy foreign power against 
another along with rounding up the Lithuanian 
Jewish population.  All these things my grandfather 
fought against, and all these things he did when he 
was my age.  As I continue to discover more about the 
experiences and activities in which he engaged, his 
status as a legend continues to grow in my mind.  

Unfortunately, one of the remaining secrets, even 
to my family, is the matter of his escape. We are still 
unsure how it was done, how he was able to pull off 
such a feat under the near-omniscient eyes of the 
Soviet terror. This, of course, was the way he intended 
it; his concern was the safety and security of those 
who might later escape to freedom. Nevertheless, he 
did make it out and never gave up fighting the Soviet 
Union, even after he was safe.  He made his way to 
the United States in 1948 and joined Voice of America.  
In this capacity, he eventually returned to Europe and 
took up residence in Germany, with my grandmother, 
from 1957 to 1958, where my father was born.  He 
was on a radio broadcast from Munich that would 
be sent into the Soviet Union to speak to his fellow 
Lithuanians still trapped behind the Iron Curtain.  
From the time my grandfather came to America, to his 
passing in 1972, he made over 250 speeches educating 
the American people of the dire situation in Lithuania 
and advocating for freedom.

The following is a speech he gave before the First 
Friday Club (a Catholic organization) after he had 
made his way to the United States.  While unsure 
precisely when this speech was given, it was likely 
around 1954.  Here he speaks of what he witnessed and 
of the treatment of the Catholic Church in Lithuania 
by the Soviet Union.  It is a good reminder that we 
must remain vigilant against the encroachment of 
the state as it tries to erase all forms of authority and 
influence that are not its own. 
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