
Dear W.C., 

You are my last hope. I have tried everything to get my daughter the help she needs. My 
daughter was born with a disability that progressively gets worse with each passing year. She 
is 21 years old and has been in a wheelchair full-time for the past eight years. She has now 
lost the ability to speak but has very limited use of a few fingers on her right hand. She uses 
these to tell me what she needs to the best of her ability. The problem we are having is 
getting her a wheelchair that supports her properly. She is not eligible for a new wheelchair 
for another two years but she has lost a lot of weight and the chair does not support her 
properly any longer. It also has broken down several times. I know this is an expensive thing 
to ask for but we really have tried every way we know to get her a reliable supportive 
wheelchair.  

Dear Readers, 

When I founded The Time Is Now to Help over twenty-eight years ago one of the first areas 
we provided assistance was with wheelchairs. An inner city school for children with severe 
disabilities was brought to my attention. The school was founded by a wonderful woman 
who saw a great need in her community. She wanted to provide a safe place where the 
poverty stricken could leave their handicapped children when they went to work. Many of 
the children were on feeding tubes and other specialized care. 

When I walked in this school the first time I was horrified to see poverty stricken parents 
carrying their children in on boards and other makeshift devices. The director walked me 
around the school introducing me to each child. They tried the best they could to greet me, 
even though most could not speak or control the involuntary movements their bodies made. 
When I asked the woman about each child and the difficulties they faced every day I learned 
most of these children not only endured a severe handicap they also endured severe poverty. 
This was the beginning of my passion to help the poverty stricken handicapped. The Time Is 
Now to Help provided many of the children in that school with the first supportive 
wheelchairs they had ever had. I was able to see the amazing difference a well fitted 
wheelchair can make in the life of a handicapped person. No more flailing limbs and 
slouched bodies would be endured by those that were unable to communicate their 
discomfort to their caregivers. I made many visits to this school over the years and with each 
wheelchair provided saw smiles I did not even know were possible.  

I knew from past experience the frustration this family was having in purchasing an updated 
wheelchair. A specialized chair can cost thousands of dollars and often is outdated or broken 
before being eligible for a replacement. When you are poverty stricken these wheelchairs are 
completely out of reach. An improperly fitted wheelchair can not only cause discomfort but 
also cause life threatening pressure sores. Since the mother said to stop by anytime I went to 
their house to see if The Time Is Now to Help would be able to lend a hand.  

The small house was easy to spot with the wheelchair ramp down the side entrance. I went to 
that door and knocked. After showing my identification and introductions the mother invited 
me inside.  



I could see the house, even with the modifications made to accommodate the large bulky 
wheelchair the handicapped daughter was propped up in, was in need of some work. The 
mother introduced me to the handicapped daughter and she raised her two fingers in greeting. 
The mother told me the daughter would like to shake my hand so I reached out and grasped 
her hand in mine. When I looked at this young woman, her body so ravaged by a disease that 
would only get worse, I knew she would be in need of our caring and sharing assistance.  

I sat to talk to the mother and daughter to find out more about their situation. The mother told 
me more details about the daughter’s handicap. I asked the mother and daughter if it would 
be alright if I looked over the wheelchair. The mother turned to the daughter and asked, 
“Would you mind?” I watched the daughter move her fingers side to side. The mother turned 
to me and said, “She says that is okay.” As I looked at the chair I noticed the many repairs 
that had been done already. I saw how the daughter was not supported properly or 
comfortably. The mother said, “My daughter is not mentally handicapped. She knows what is 
happening to her and she feels pain. This chair causes more pain for her because she cannot 
hold up her head and neck properly. Her spine is not supported. I have been running through 
hoops trying to get some help with a new wheelchair, but no one has been able to get one. 
The only thing she has left she can do is watch TV but she cannot even do that without pain.”  

I asked the mother if she would go over her financial situation with me and she was willing 
to confirm her expenses. We went over their bills and assistance they received. They were on 
an extremely tight budget that did not allow for any extras. I asked about the daughter’s 
father and she said, “My daughter has not seen her father since she was young. As soon as 
she was having problems walking and talking he told me this was not what he had planned 
on for his life, so he left. He just could not handle the responsibility. I can’t imagine my life 
without my beautiful daughter. We have always been not only mother and daughter but also 
best friends.” I watched the daughter look at her mother and saw the faintest glimpse of a 
smile. The daughter crossed her two fingers together. I asked the daughter and mother what 
this meant and the mother said, “That means she needs a hug.” I watched as she got up and 
hugged her daughter and then tried to make the daughter more comfortable in the dilapidated 
chair.  

After seeing the true, real need these women were expressing I felt like I did when I first 
visited that school for the handicapped twenty-eight years ago. I saw the necessity for a 
wheelchair that would provide the support and comfort this young woman needed. I saw the 
poverty that prevented the mother from providing for her daughter what she needed beyond 
her loving care. I knew “We” together could provide this. I knew “We” together could ease 
the financial struggle this mother and daughter were enduring.  

The mother provided me with the information she had researched on the chair needed for her 
daughter. We went over all the options and looked at the provider’s website on my cell 
phone. I gave her the approval to contact the company and make an appointment for the 
daughter to be measured. She looked at me in shock and then burst into tears, saying, 
“Really? Is this for real?” I assured both the mother and daughter that our group of wonderful 
supporters, donors and volunteers would be honored to be able to provide them with this 
desperately needed wheelchair and any other assistance found necessary to ease their pains 



of poverty. The mother looked at the daughter and rushed to hug her again. The daughter was 
looking at me and I watched as she crossed her fingers again. The mother said, “She 
understands what you are doing for us and wants to give you a hug. It is the only way she can 
thank you.” I went over and hugged the daughter and the mother as she continued to cry 
happy tears knowing her daughter would not have to struggle in the painful old wheelchair 
for much longer. When I stepped away I saw the mother wiping tears off the daughters face 
as well.  

While waiting for the new wheelchair to be made and delivered several volunteers paid a 
visit to their home. Food was delivered, the ramp was repaired and when I realized they did 
not have a working range this was delivered as well. When the day finally arrived for the 
new wheelchair the mother sent me a picture of her daughter, well supported and again with 
the faintest glimpse of a smile on her face holding up her crossed fingers. I knew this was a 
hug that needed to be shared with all of “You”.  

The Time Is Now to Help continues to bring its caring and sharing assistance to people in all 
walks of life, the young, the old, the sick, the disabled. Thanks to all of “You” and the 
Barnabas $55,000 Matching Grant we are able to offer a helping hand to remove the stress 
and pains of poverty. A big thank you and God Bless you to the Barnabas matching grant 
donors and all of “You” for making our mission of poverty relief a reality.   

Health & Happiness, God Bless Everyone, W.C./Sal 

Please Help: There are many coming to us in desperation. Our good fellow creations 
need our compassion. Together we make a big difference. Make checks payable to: The 
Time Is Now to Help, P.O. Box 1, Lake Geneva, WI 53147. 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 how your 
donation provided assistance for the poverty stricken.      
 A Very Special Thank You: Fox Charities, Barnabas Matching Grant, Dick & Jean 
Honeyager, Richard H. Driehaus, Paul Ziegler, Bess Spiva Timmons Foundation, Jennifer 
Svacina, Dr. Thomas J. Schuetz, The Rhoades Foundation, Schawk Family Foundation, 
Martin Group, John Stensland & Family, Rita’s Wells Street Salon, Lakeland Trash Service, 
James & Marilynn Dyer, Sid & Patty Johnson, John & Marian McClellan, Michael & Kathe 
Beach, Virginia Seick, John & Lynda Visek, Michael & Sally Anne Cheir, Ernest & Dorothy 
Winters, Tim & Laura Kolnik, Julie Ann Muth, Rose Mohr, Mark & Patricia Solheim, 
Lauren Grady, Marshal & Susan Ketchpaw, Jack & Mary Lou McKinney, Kathryn Drexler, 
Frank & Ann Huml, William Antti, James Borden, Barbara Spiegelhoff, Russo Drywall, 
Mark & Pam Hoyord, Robert & Patricia Davis, John Deback William White, W.C. Family 
Resource Center/Food Pantry volunteers, and all the God loving volunteers of all our caring 
pantries, 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 donation 
box in your business, please call (262) 249-7000.      



 Memorials: Jody, Craig Jr., and Cara Cook in memory of Dorothy Mae Cook.  
 W.C. Food Pantry: The W.C. Food Pantry is located at: 205 E. Commerce St., 
Elkhorn, WI. 53121. This is in the old Aurora Clinic building off of Hwy. 67 just east of 
Interstate 43. Their phone number is (262) 723-4488.    
 Furniture Donations:  Please contact Love, Inc. for all your furniture, clothing and 
household item donations. Call (262) 763-2743 or (262) 763-6226 to schedule pick-up.  

   Please visit: www.timeisnowtohelp.org       

http://www.timeisnowtohelp.org/

