
Dear WC,
My grandma needs help. I told my mother to help her but she said she cannot help 

her anymore or we’re going to end up out in the streets. My mother said we should both 
write you a letter.

A Worried Granddaughter 
Hi WC,
           Please do not think that I’m a bad person, I just cannot help my mother financially 
anymore. She gets social security, but it’s just not enough and we have helped when we 
could. If another problem comes up, I won’t be able to make my rent again and I cannot 
take the chance of becoming homeless with my daughter. Please help.

A Concerned Daughter/Mother

Dear Readers,
These are two letters that I received together, the first letter was from the young 

daughter and the second letter was from the mother. When I contacted them my first 
inquiry was into why the grandmother/mother lived separately, why didn’t they combine 
resources and live together. At that time the daughter told me that she and her mother had 
not been close since her little girl was born. I asked why and she replied, “My mother and 
father were both so upset with me at the time. I was dating someone at the time and they 
kept telling me that good people get married, if you know what I mean. I didn’t heed their 
warning and I got pregnant. My dad was so upset over it, especially when my mother 
stopped talking to me. My dad died from a heart attack during this stressful time and my 
mother blamed me for his death. She will not take any money directly from me. I usually 
pay money on her utilities, drop off some food and try to do whatever I can. I know how 
hard it was when my dad was sick and they barely could make ends meet then.”

I went over to meet the mother. When I arrived at the mother’s house, I knocked on 
the door and introduced myself. She said that she read our column and has been reading it 
for a long time. I asked, “Why didn’t you ever write me?” and she replied, “Because I am 
doing ok.” She was so excited for us to be able to talk. She was always pausing and saying, 
“I can’t believe we are talking. You’re not going to write about this are you?” And I said, 
“Well if I do your name won’t appear in the paper so they won’t know who it is.” She said, 
“Well I don’t know.” 

 We proceeded to talk for a while. I asked her how much help she received from 
her daughter.  She replied, “To be honest I really don’t know. I just know now and then my 
bill arrives marked with a payment on it and I know I didn’t pay anything.” I explained to 
her how her daughter had been paying for her utilities whenever she was able to. I also told 
her about the other things her daughter has been doing for her out of the goodness of her 
heart.

 I then asked her about how angry she still was about her daughter having a child 
out of wedlock. She proceeded to look down and said, “Well I haven’t really been able to 
talk to her. You know my husband had a heart attack over it.” I asked, “Had your husband 
had any heart attacks prior to this?” She replied, “Yes two.” I then asked, “How old was 
your husband?” She answered, “Well he was quite a bit older than I.” I said, “Did your 
husband love your daughter?” She said, “Tremendously.”  She looked down and began to 
cry. I asked, “How long has it been since you talked to your daughter?” She said, “It’s 
been years.” I told her, “You think your husband would want you to ignore her and your 



granddaughter?” She looked up at me with her tear filled eyes and said, “You know what’s 
in my heart.” And as I looked back she said, “And you know what would be in my 
husband’s heart.” I said, “I know what’s in your husband’s heart and that is he would want 
you two to love each other.” She said, “It’s been so long, what can I possibly do now?” I 
said, “Your daughter has been helping you for so long that she will no longer be able to pay 
her rent if she helps anymore.  I received a letter from your granddaughter requesting help 
for you.” I pulled the letter out and slid it across the table. I said, “Your daughter also wrote 
that it’s been really difficult for her too, and she is going to become homeless if in fact she 
gives anymore help to you. She loves you so much that she wants to help you.” 

After she read the letter she picked it up and held it to her heart. She said, “What 
am I to do?  What am I to do?”  I said, “What all good grandmothers and mothers should 
do.” She looked up with questioning eyes. “You should move in together to save on rent 
and utilities. That will give you plenty of time to talk over things from the past and move on 
with a more loving and open relationship in the future.” 

I have abbreviated this conversation here in my column. It actually took place over 
several hours. The grandmother/mother finally asked, “How do I do this? I can’t just pick 
up the phone and call.” I said, “I know you can’t. Your daughter just had the phone 
disconnected because they needed to save money for the rent, and I wasn’t going to pay 
for it.” She looked at me and asked, “You always help people, why aren’t you going to pay 
for the phone?” I said, “Because my goal is not to keep you two living separate lives, on 
the brink of poverty, but hopefully to get you both to move in together. In that case you only 
need one phone.” She looked up at me, smiled and said, “I would like that.” With that I 
asked, “Do you mind if I leave and come back in a little while?” She told me that would be 
fine and I assured her I would return shortly.

I went to her daughter and granddaughters apartment. After talking to them for a 
while, I asked them to go for a ride with me. I asked the little girl if she would like to visit 
her grandmother. She replied, “I would love to.” Then I asked the daughter, “How about 
you?” She said, “What is my mom going to say?” I said, “I just left there. Your mom was 
crying, holding your letter to her heart. I think you should go.” She said, “Yes I will.” I 
drove them back and knocked on the door. When the grandmother/mother answered the 
door she started to shake and cry and held out her arms to her daughter. The daughter 
immediately melted into her arms. As fragile as the grandmother/mother is you could see 
her holding onto her daughter tightly and the granddaughter wrapping her arms around both 
their waists. After several minutes of this I could see the tears between the grandmother/
mother and daughter were long overdue and they were crying profusely. I could feel their 
lost time together had caused them great heartbreak. 

 It is sad how family members, and good friends, often get separated by different 
things that come up in life, when all God wants is for us is to be able to offer each other 
forgiveness and love. We talked for quite some time. I told all three of them that going 
forward things were going to be much better for everyone. They should experience much 
happier times living together. The grandmother/mother asked, “Are we moving too fast? 
How do you even know my daughter wants to live with me?”  The daughter said almost 
simultaneously, “How do you know my mother wants to live with me?” I said, “There you 
go. I think you answered your own question.” They looked at each other and smiled. The 
granddaughter said, “I think we will have fun living together.” The grandmother looked 
down at the granddaughter and said, “Yes dear, we will. I’ll have someone to cook and 



bake for.” And the daughter said, “I’ll have someone to take food shopping and…to love. I 
love you Mom and I have missed you so much.” We visited for a while and we all came to 
the conclusion that the father would be happy to see his family reunited again.

Together we helped them put their lives back on the right track and helped them put 
together a realistic budget. We assisted with some past due bills to get them on their feet. 
Combining the income from the daughters’ job, and the social security check from the 
mother, they should have no problem making ends meet in the future. I checked in on them 
several times after they settled in and I can’t tell you how happy they are together. The 
only regret the mother had was the years they lost, but she said, “We are making up for 
them by loving in overtime.” I said, “That’s a wonderful way to put it. Everyone needs to 
love in overtime.”

Once again I thank all of you for Caring and Sharing, making a positive change in 
our Communities, and for making our Great United States of America a better place to 
LIVE.
Health & Happiness, God Bless Everyone, WC

A Special Thank You To:  Louise & Clifford Morris, Steven & Susan Woodcock, 
Geri & Al Hinton, Brenda & Greg Wisniewski, Terry & Judith Jahnke, the Hollmann-
Nordhaus family, Immanuel United Church of Christ, Donald & Gladys Keith, ALL the 
readers for Caring and Sharing, ALL of you who support The Time Is Now to Help 
donation boxes, and the businesses that allow our donation boxes. Anyone who would like 
a Time Is Now to Help donation box in your business, please call 262-249-7000.

Please Help by Caring and Sharing. Send your donation to: The Time Is Now to 
Help, PO Box 70, Pell Lake, WI 53157. Every penny of your donation will go to the needy 
for daily necessities of life including: food, clothing, utilities, toiletries, shelter assistance, 
and household necessities.

Please make checks payable to: The Time Is Now to Help. The Time Is Now to 
Help is a federally recognized 501(c)3 charitable organization licensed in the states of 
Wisconsin and Illinois. You will receive a tax deductible, itemized thank you receipt 
showing exactly what every penny of your donation provided for the poverty stricken.

Endowments/Helping Others through Your Will: For those of you who wish to 
leave an endowment for the poverty stricken, we would greatly accept any gifts. Please 
think of those in desperate need, good people, living in fear of poverty and consider helping 
them through your will.

Desperately Needed Cars: If anyone has a car they can donate, knowing you will 
be helping people get back on their feet, out of their desperate need for transportation to 
work, etc., please call 262-249-7000. We have many in desperate need of reliable 
transportation, so they can regain their independence, retain their jobs, provide food and 
necessities for their families, and ease their pain and suffering. Thank You and God Bless 
You.

Please visit: HYPERLINK "http://www.Time"www.Time Is Now To Help.org
May we be an Example of Goodness by the Life We Live.
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