
Good News! We have successfully met the Paul Ziegler $15,000 Matching Grant. We feel so 
blessed to have been chosen by Paul Ziegler for this generous matching grant. All of “You” 
made this a success! In the near future we will be sharing where every penny of both the Paul 
Ziegler and the Barnabas Matching Grants were spent. We have been working extremely 
hard distributing these matching grants to those most in need. There are so many turning to 
The Time Is Now to Help for assistance and as we carefully evaluate each request we have 
these matching grants and all of “You” to thank for our ability to bring poverty relief. A big 
thank “You” and God Bless “You” for making our mission of removing the pain and 
suffering of poverty a reality.   

Dear W.C., 

I am eighty years old and all alone. My family is all gone. Once many years ago a lonely old 
woman told me how terrible it was to outlive her whole family but I did not understand her. 
Now I know for myself how lonely it is. When I think about my two sons that died years ago 
I sometimes dream about what could have been if they had not died before me. I would 
probably have had grandchildren and a home filled with love.  

I have some health problems, though just about everyone my age does. My vision is poor so I 
can no longer drive. Right now I can’t even read because I can’t afford new glasses since my 
last pair broke. I have a lot of pain in my teeth because I think I have several cavities. It has 
been years since I could afford to see a dentist. My refrigerator and stove are both broken. I 
pretty much only can afford canned goods anyway so I no longer use them.  

If you could find the time to stop by I will be here. I only get out once or twice a month with 
my neighbor to pick up groceries. Thank you for taking the time to read my letter.  

Dear Readers, 

People often say they could never do what I do. They will ask me, “How can you see so 
much sadness and not let it affect you?” Well, they do not see me when I cry after a 
particularly hard visit. It does profoundly affect me and everyone that helps in the emotional 
visits. But I always think when I am asked this question, “How could I not help this fellow 
creation? What would happen if we were not there to help? Thank God we are able to be here 
to ease these pains of poverty.” What keeps me up at night is worrying about the people we 
have not helped yet. What if they are evicted and I cannot find them in time? What if these 
children are going to bed hungry? What if that senior citizens utilities are disconnected 
before we can provide the assistance they need to keep the lights, heat and appliances on?  

This senior citizen was one that would keep me up at night if I did not get to her right away. I 
knew that this was definitely The Time Is Now to Help. I also knew there was probably 
much more to the situation than she was sharing in her letter. I would have to pay a home 
visit to see where our Caring and Sharing would be best able to help.  

I went to visit the senior woman the same day I read her letter. I could feel her pain and 
loneliness of poverty. When I arrived at the mobile home she lived in I could tell she had 



lived in this sad place for years. There was an old car in the parking space. I would be 
surprised if it even started. But that did not matter since she could not drive. There were 
broken steps and tall weeds. It just looked like years of lack of maintenance had taken a toll 
on this mobile home.  

Before I could even knock on the door I heard a woman speaking inside. It sounded like she 
was having a conversation with someone. I thought that was odd since there were no other 
cars parked nearby and she had stated in her letter that she had no family left. I listened for a 
minute but I never heard a response. It seemed like the elderly woman was talking to herself. 
I understood how lonely she must be and did not want to embarrass her by asking who she 
was talking to. I went ahead and knocked and immediately heard the talking stop. After a 
second I heard a tentative, “Who’s there?” I answered, “It is Sal from The Time Is Now to 
Help. Would this be a good time to talk?” In a minute the elderly woman was trying to push 
open the obviously badly warped door to let me inside. I told her to wait a moment and ran to 
my car to get a screwdriver. In a minute I had the hinges tightened enough so she could open 
the door freely. The woman said, “Well, you are here one minute and you are already fixing 
things. Even if all you can do is fix my door, and stay to talk for a few minutes, you have 
made me a happy woman today.” I said to her, “I can do much more to help you than just fix 
your door.”  

I looked around the trailer and noticed that it did not look as bad inside as outside. The 
elderly woman had obviously made an effort to keep things clean. I looked in the kitchen at 
the old broken appliances and made some notes. I asked the woman if she minded if I took a 
look around and she said, “Go ahead. There’s not much to look at.”  

She was right. There was no food in the broken refrigerator. There was no light or clock lit 
on the broken range. The cabinets were nearly empty except for a handful of canned goods. 
When I looked in the one small bedroom I noticed the sagging dilapidated mattress, but even 
without knowing I was coming she had neatly made the bed. I saw she had clothing hanging 
from a line in her bathroom. The senior woman looked embarrassed when I asked if she had 
a washer and dryer or went to the Laundromat. She said, “I am hand washing everything for 
now because my washer and dryer are broken. I do not have anyone to drive me to the 
Laundromat and I couldn’t afford it anyway.”  

I knew I had seen enough to know she was in need of our assistance. The woman moved 
slowly and painfully, explaining she had bad knees. I watched as she made her way over to a 
pile of what looked like bills. I asked her if she would like to go over her financial situation 
and she agreed. We sat to look through her bills. Her utilities were late. When I questioned 
the senior woman why these were late she replied, “Several months ago I had to pay my 
portion of a big medical bill. I have not been able to catch up since.” I asked if she had seen a 
dentist yet and she said she had not. When I asked her what the pain level was she said it was 
high. I told her we would have a volunteer take her to see one of our wonderful dentists. The 
elderly woman had tears in her eyes as she told me, “I have been suffering with this pain in 
my teeth for months. I thought I would never be able to get rid of it. Thank God.”  



I spoke on my phone for a while with volunteers and the dentist to arrange the assistance 
needed. When I finished my phone calls the senior woman had tears in her eyes as she said, 
“I cannot believe this is happening.” That is when I told her about all of “You” who make 
our mission of helping our fellow creations possible.  

Before long volunteers were at the door with nonperishable food and a hot meal. I watched 
as the senior woman devoured the hot meal, knowing it was the first hot meal she had eaten 
in a long time. When she was finished eating the woman said, “I probably haven’t eaten 
something that good since my oldest son was still alive. He would occasionally take me to 
fish fry. It’s been nine years since he died.” I listened quietly, letting her talk. She went on to 
tell me how her husband and two sons had all died from differing illnesses and accidents. I 
could tell how badly she needed to talk to someone about this incredibly painful chain of 
events. When she was done she had tears pouring down her cheeks. I handed her a tissue as 
she said, “I have never shared that with anyone. I have carried that around with me for years 
and years. Does everyone talk to you like that?” I grasped her hand and said, “I have been 
told I am easy to talk to.”  

I decided to ask her about the conversation I heard before I knocked on her door. Just as I 
expected she looked embarrassed. Then she said, “After what I just told you I have nothing 
left to hide. I have a confession to make…Sometimes when I pray I see my family. I talk to 
them in spirit. I picture them sitting in that chair over there and tell them how much I miss 
them. I imagine that they are still alive and we are having a happy family time. I was praying 
for my family when you arrived.” She then asked, “Do you think I’m crazy?” I said, “On the 
contrary. I think you are wonderful, brave and have more faith than a lot of people.” She 
gave me a hug and I hugged her in return. She then said one of the saddest things I had heard 
in a long time. “That is the first time I have been hugged in nine years.” I tried to 
comprehend nine years with no hugs. Nine years with no one to talk to. I vowed to make sure 
this lonely woman had visits, hugs and our caring and sharing assistance.  

I hugged this woman goodbye. As I walked back to my car crying over how destitute and 
lonely this woman was I thanked God for bringing this elderly widow to our attention. I also 
thanked God for all of “You” allowing us to financially help this woman. Together we would 
be changing this lonely, financially desperate widow’s life. This woman that was eating three 
meals a day out of a can, all alone, worrying about how she was going to keep on her utilities 
while living in terrible dental pain. My tears turned into a smile as I knew we would be 
changing her life Now.  

The next week was a flurry of activity at her mobile home. Screens were repaired, a 
refrigerator and stove were installed, a new bed and bedding were delivered. Household 
necessities and toiletries were purchased. Leaking faucets and other minor repairs were taken 
care of. Everything this lovely senior citizens son or other family members would have done 
for her was done by The Time Is Now to Help and our team of volunteers. A volunteer drove 
her to her first of several dental visits. Perishable fresh food was placed in her new 
refrigerator. We also paid her overdue utilities, bringing everything up to date. After all this 
was accomplished I paid another visit to this lovely woman. This time when I arrived I felt a 
different energy. Gone was the overwhelming feeling of loneliness and sadness when I 



walked to the door. The stoop was fixed and there was even a pot of flowers by the front 
door. The whole energy had shifted due to our Caring and Sharing. When the woman opened 
her front door I immediately gave her a hug as she laughed. This time she said, “I have 
gotten so many hugs this week I may be all caught up from the last nine years.” This made 
me laugh as well. After she proudly showed me all the changes to her mobile home she said, 
“Remember how I told you how I imagined my family when I prayed?” When I answered I 
did she said, “Well, when I prayed last night I told my family about The Time Is Now to 
Help and all the people that have been helping me. This made them very happy. I was finally 
able to say prayers of thanksgiving, not prayers of loneliness and sadness.” This was more 
than I could ever have done on my own; the changes in this senior woman’s life were all 
because of “You”.  

Some More Good News! We have also been provided a new matching grant opportunity. So 
far this year nearly every penny that has been donated has been matched by a matching grant. 
How wonderful is that? Fox Charities did not want to let the momentum stop. They again 
want to match every dollar “You” donate with the Fox Charities Spring 2015 $10,000 
Matching Grant. Your generosity in donating to this matching grant is what will make The 
Time Is Now to Help able to continue our Caring and Sharing, feeding the hungry, providing 
shelter, clothing, toiletries, household necessities, helping with utilities for those that would 
go without gas and electric and providing desperately needed transportation assistance. 
Thank “You” and God Bless “You” for helping.  

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: Paul Ziegler, Barnabas Matching Grant, Dick & Jean 
Honeyager, The Rhoades Foundation, The Petco Foundation, Martin Group, John Stensland 
& Family, Genoa City Lions Club, ITW Foundation, Rita's Wells Street Salon, Elkhorn 
Chemical & Packaging, The Home Depot Foundation, Mr. & Mrs. Robert Schuberth,  Sherri 
Loback, Edward Paredes, Carol Hanke, William Davit, Jamie Gwaltney, Gregory Swanson, 
Kim Olsen, Victor Stasica, Alex Dahlstrom, Karin Collamore, J.T. Marty,  William & Beth 
Norton, Julie Bugaj, Jodi LeFevre, Marlee Carlson, Albert & Ellen Burnell, David & Shirley 
Heigl, Joanne Batzler, Beth & Jody Rendall, Eugene & Barbara Bielinski, Walter & Florence 
Strumpf, Frank & Ann Huml, Patricia Jankowski, Carol Hinners, Walter & Joan Rippa, Jack 
Mallory, Lauren Grady, Russo Drywall, John Poiron, James & Marilynn Dyer, Roy & Jan 
Stacey, Dan & Regina Mehring, 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: Roger Koppenhofer and PNC Bank in memory of Eleanor Gorski. 
Andrea Maes and Mitchell & Patricia Smith in memory of Robert J. Schofield. Richard & 
Elizabeth Czaja in memory of Austin Solheim, a very special man with a smile on his face. 
 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.      
    Please visit: www.timeisnowtohelp.org       

http://www.timeisnowtohelp.org/

