
Dear W.C., 

Two months ago my husband, two children and I moved from Arizona to Wisconsin to care 
for my ailing mother. She was diagnosed with Alzheimer’s disease. I am her only child and 
my father died five years ago. My husband was able to get a job here and I am taking care of 
my mother full-time. Our two children are teenagers. We moved into my Mom’s rental even 
though we knew it would be small. Since I gave up my job we knew finances would be tight. 
We thought we could just help Mom with the rent until we got on our feet. I had no idea how 
far gone she was by the time we arrived. I haven’t been here to visit in six months and in that 
time everything has gone downhill quickly. Her house was in a disaster and she hadn’t paid 
her rent for two months. Her utilities were about to be disconnected but we were able to get 
them on a payment plan to keep that from happening. She has not done any upkeep on the 
house since I was here last and did them for her. There is mold and mice in the basement. 
The roof has been leaking for months. There is water damage from when I think my Mom 
left the water running and the bathtub and sinks overflowed. My son has severe asthma and 
cannot live in this environment. He has had three serious asthma attacks that required 
expensive emergency room visits since we arrived. I know this cannot be helping my mother 
in her condition either. She had pneumonia over the winter and I am sure it was from 
breathing all this toxic air. I heard about your organization at my Mom’s church. I take her 
there every Sunday. We really need to get all of us into a rental that does not have mold, 
mice and leaks. After paying for the emergency room, utilities and food we do not have 
funds for first month rent and security deposit. The landlord is ready to evict her and I am 
sure he would not give her back her security deposit when he sees the water damage she 
caused. Could you please help our family get into a healthier environment before my son has 
another asthma attack?  

Dear Readers, 

Having cared for my own family member with Alzheimer’s I know how difficult it can be. It 
can be so dangerous for them to live alone when they forget pots on the stove or water 
running in the sink. Changes can sometimes be seen very quickly or they can take years to 
develop. It sounded like this woman was caring for her mother that had a very fast 
progression of the disease. It can be distressing and heartbreaking to watch, and only made 
more distressing when you are living in poverty.  

I knew I had to verify this situation for myself. I called to let them know I was coming by, 
knowing someone with Alzheimer’s can easily be thrown off by a change in schedule or a 
visitor. The daughter said she would prepare her mother for a visitor and said I could come 
by anytime. I told her I would be over that evening.  

When I got to the little house I could see it did not look neglected from the outside. I 
knocked softly on the door and heard the daughter inside talking to the Mother. When the 
door was opened the daughter introduced herself and after I showed my identification she 
invited me inside. The mother was sitting on the sofa and looked alarmed at first. The 
daughter walked over to her and said, “Mom, this is the nice man I was telling you about. 
He’s going to talk to us for a little while.” The mother looked at me and asked, “Who are 



you?” When I told her who I was she looked confused. The daughter again said, “Remember 
Mom? This is the nice man.” She seemed to comprehend this for a moment and then looked 
at the TV. She asked the daughter if she would turn on her favorite TV show, though she 
couldn’t remember the name. The daughter turned the TV on for her while we talked. 

As the mother smiled while watching her show she said to me, “I used to be able to dance 
like that.” The daughter said, “I know Mom you and Dad used to dance like that together.” 
My mother smiled at the good memory she was able to recall.  

The daughter and I took a tour of the small house and I noted the damage she had told me 
about in her letter. There was mold growing under the flooring in the bathroom and in the 
kitchen cabinet behind the sink. The basement had obviously had a flooding problem in the 
spring and now had mold growing as well. I am sensitive to mold myself and could feel its 
affects on me. I couldn’t imagine a teenager with asthma being able to live in that house 
when I felt it within a half hours time.  

The daughter and I sat to talk close by the mother but out of earshot so as not to distress her. 
We talked about her progression and then we moved on to their financial assistance needed. I 
went through the household budget and saw they could get by once they were caught up on 
the mothers bills. I asked about the mother’s income and what she had done with her Social 
Security funds when she had not been paying the rent. It seems the mother had purchased an 
expensive grave marker for her husband and repaired her car she could no longer drive. She 
did not have the mental capacity to manage her funds properly for some time before the 
daughter even arrived. I asked the daughter if she had noticed any changes in her mother 
when she had visited last. She said she had noticed some forgetfulness but nothing that 
alarming. She said when they talked on the phone every few days she started to notice her 
mother repeating herself. Then one day when she called she heard the smoke detectors going 
off and when she questioned her Mother why they were going off the mother seemed 
confused and couldn’t give her an answer. She had called the fire department to report the 
problem. When the fire department reported back to the daughter they said the house was not 
on fire, it was a pan she had left on the stove and forgot to turn off a burner. They told the 
daughter she needed to get some help to the house because it seemed in disarray and the 
mother had been very confused. It was at that point she knew they would have to pick up and 
move back to Wisconsin to help her Mother.  

The daughter said she immediately gave up her job as a caregiver at a nursing home and 
drove cross country with one of her sons while her husband stayed behind with the other son 
to pack their belongings in a rental truck and fulfill his two week notice. When she had 
arrived at the mother’s house she said it was much worse than she thought. The daughter had 
tears in her eyes when she said, “I was shocked at her lack of personal hygiene and the house 
she always kept so clean was a mess I had never seen the likes of before.”  The daughter told 
me how she cared for seniors in a nursing home for years and knew how this disease 
progressed. She knew she would be needed around the clock to care for her mother.  

I asked about any rentals she had looked into. The daughter said she had found a rental that 
they would all be able to afford together. It was all on one floor so she would no longer have 



to help her mother up and down stairs. There was a first floor laundry room. There were no 
mice or mold problems. There was a nice screened porch she could sit outside with her 
mother in nice weather. The daughter gave me the address and the rental information so I 
could go see it for myself. As they were still paying off the mother’s debt and her husband 
had just begun working again I could see they would need our help with first month’s rent 
and security deposit.  

As the mothers show was ending I knew we had to wrap up our home check for now. I told 
the daughter we could have some food dropped off if necessary and she again had tears in 
her eyes. She said, “It has been so hard with my son being sick and everything we needed to 
spend to move here. And then to find my Mom in this shape has been heartbreaking.” She 
was holding back tears and I squeezed her hand in comfort. She quickly dabbed her eyes 
with tissues saying, “I don’t want to upset my Mom. She will keep asking why I’m crying so 
I don’t cry in front of her.” I could see it was taking an enormous amount of strength to stop 
the tears from flowing.  

I told the daughter I would be back the following after I went to see the rental. She looked 
surprised by this but I told her I could tell they needed to get out of that moldy environment 
as soon as possible. I promised I would contact the landlord about getting out of the mothers 
lease but knew he would probably keep the security deposit as they were still behind in the 
rent and due to the water damage. I would explain to him her deteriorating health and their 
need to get into a rental without stairs, a leaking basement and roof leaks.  

After I said goodbye I went directly to the prospective rental. I took a look around outside as 
it was vacant and was pleasantly surprised to see what good shape it was in. The rooms 
looked to be freshly painted, there were nice hardwood floors and the appliances looked like 
new. The rent was very reasonable so I knew they would be able to easily stay on their 
budget all living together. I called the daughter and told her to contact the prospective 
landlord and tell him they would be taking the rental. I then called the present landlord and 
told him the mother would need to get out of her lease two months early. At first the landlord 
was angry and did not want to let her out. When I explained to him the state of the mothers 
health and the condition of the house that he had not maintained in several years, he was 
quiet for a few minutes before he said, “She has been a good tenant all these years and I am 
sorry she has had so many problems. I know she and her husband when he was alive did a lot 
of the updates on that house themselves so I will forgive her overdue rent and give her half 
her security deposit back.” I thanked him for his help and told him they would be moving out 
within the week.  

Everything went quickly after that. The family all pitched in packing; even the mother was 
able to pack her own clothing. The sons were very helpful with both their grandmother and 
helping to sort through all the years of belongings she had accumulated. In fact the family 
was moved with just their necessary items, beds, kitchen table, dishes, clothing, right away 
so the son with asthma would no longer struggle to breathe the unhealthy air in the old house. 
He stayed at the new house with the grandmother while the rest of the family sorted items at 
the old house. Everyone helped make the move as smooth and stress free as possible for the 
mother so she did not suffer more confusion and setbacks.  



At my final visit I was happy to see the new rental all organized and neat. The daughter told 
me how much better not only her son, but the whole family was feeling after moving into the 
new rental. The mother was enjoying time sitting in the screened in porch listening to the 
birds and watching the wildlife. She even pointed out some birds to me when I visited, 
remembering their type. The daughter said, “She remembers some things and not others. 
Birds have always been her passion so I guess that memory she gets to keep.” The memory I 
will always have is of this family, now healthy, and now able to get by without the stress of 
poverty, homelessness and loss of utilities looming in the background, thanks to all of 
“You”.    

We have nearly matched 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, Fox Charities, 
Dick & Jean Honeyager, The Petco Foundation, Lake Geneva Petco, Martin Group, John 
Stensland & Family, Elkhorn Lions Club, John & Virginia Sullivan, Stephanie Riley, Jacob 
& Janice Friesema, George & Leah Rozhon, Julie Ann Muth, Jeanne Allen, Anna Kiel, 
Dorothy Furman, Paul & Barbara Weinstock, Delavan Service League, Barbara Hill, 
William Antti, Barbara Spiegelhoff, Michael & Sally Anne Chier, John & Marian McClellan, 
Carolyn May Essel, David & Marty Altwies, Elkhorn Chemical & Packaging, Louise & 
Clifford Morris, Kim Olsen, Richard Sheppard, Jamie Gwaltney, Marlee Carlson, Alex 
Dahlstrom, Karin Collamore, Lisa Bunch, 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: Laura Zappatelli in memory of Eleanor Gorski.      
 Honoraries: Les & Pauline Malsch in honor of Marie & Lyle Robers 50th Wedding 
Anniversary.            
 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/

