
Dear W.C., 

My husband died last year due to a heart defect we didn’t even know he had. He was riding 
his bicycle to the grocery store when it happened. I grieve everyday knowing I was the one 
that sent him to the store on that fateful day. I can’t believe he was taken from me while 
picking up some eggs and diapers.  

I have been looking for a job ever since my husband passed away. It is not easy finding a job 
when you have been a stay at home mom for the last six years. We never lived extravagantly 
but my husband earned enough when he was alive to allow me to stay home with the 
children. Child care was so expensive we decided it would be best. Now that decision is 
making it impossible for me to support my children without him. Could you please help give 
me some direction on how we can get by for the future? 

Heartbroken Widow and Children 

Dear Readers, 

The unexpected and unplanned for death of a spouse can cause a family to fall into poverty 
and desperation. Most families that live pay check to pay check do not even think about the 
possibility of losing their spouse much less have a financial plan in place. We always think 
we have years until we have to worry about our own death and what affect that would have 
on our children and spouse.  

This mother and children were completely unprepared for the sudden change in their lives. 
There was no life insurance, savings or death benefits from his job. The wife was able to 
receive survivor benefits but it was not enough to cover their expenses. The utilities were 
about to be disconnected and the eviction was pending. The Time Is Now to Help and all of 
“You” were desperately needed to help this widow and young children. Only our caring and 
sharing could bring about the positive change they needed to survive.  

I paid an unplanned visit to the mother and two children. I wanted to see for myself how they 
were really living. I knew the mother would need to change how they were living in order to 
survive. Even if they were living frugally before the accident, I knew the mother would need 
to reduce her rent and utility costs to fit her new budget. I would check into all this at my 
home visit.  

The mother and children were presently living in a nice rental home. I noticed it was well 
kept on the outside as I walked to the front door. The walks were swept and there were no 
overgrown weeds or grass. From the outside of the home you would never guess they were 
struggling in poverty. When I knocked on the front door it was answered by a young woman 
with a child in her arms. The child hid her face shyly from me while I showed my 
identification and introduced myself. The mother said she recognized me from the 
newspaper. She invited me into her home. As I suspected there was not much furniture. 
Either they had never owned much or she had been selling their belongings to pay for 
expenses. When I asked about the empty rooms the mother confirmed she had held several 



garage sales in the past month to help pay the bills. Other than that the home was clean and 
orderly.  

We went into the kitchen to talk quietly while the children were content to watch a children’s 
DVD on the small television as they cuddled on a blanket on the floor. I asked if they had 
any other television or cable television and she confirmed they did not. The mother said, 
“The TV was the first thing I sold. And I had the cable disconnected months ago. They were 
what my husband enjoyed but I knew we could not afford such a luxury without him. We 
don’t even miss them.”  

I asked the mother if she was able to talk about her husband. She immediately got tears in her 
eyes so I regretted asking the question but I knew I had to ask these questions to find a 
solution to their present financial problems. I apologized for asking but the mother reassured 
me she needed to talk about him. The mother painfully recounted the fateful day her husband 
decided to save some gas and ride his bike for the few items they needed from the store. He 
had collapsed in the driveway upon his return and they never revived him. The wife told me 
he had been healthy, he never smoked or drank. The doctor told her he had a heart defect that 
caused a heart attack. The woman was crying hard now and her little girl ran over in concern 
for her Mother. The sweet child asked, “Mommy, are you okay? Are you sad about Daddy 
again?” It was heartbreaking to watch the innocent child try to comfort her mother. After a 
few minutes and hugs of reassurance the mother told the child to return to her TV show. The 
mother said, “I try so hard to not cry in front of the kids but sometimes it just seems to 
overwhelm me. They have finally stopped asking when their Daddy is coming home and that 
broke my heart every time they asked.”  

After she spoke some more about the fathers heart attack and the days that followed I could 
see the mother was relieved to just get all this off her chest. I asked if she had anyone she 
could talk to about this or to help them financially. She confessed the only family they had 
were either deceased or alcoholics. She said, “They are not the kind of people I want around 
my children and I. My husband and I had distanced ourselves from our families years ago 
when we had our first child. We moved here from up north to get away from them. At my 
husband’s funeral they caused a scene that just confirmed I did not want any of them in my 
life now either.” I could respect that as I see many people we help in The Time Is Now to 
Help distance themselves from family and friends that are not the kind of influence they want 
in their lives. 

We began going through her bills she had kept wrapped in a rubber band in her kitchen 
drawer. After we sorted through them I had a better picture of her financial status. She was 
receiving a small widow’s benefit as her husband was a young man at the time of his death. 
Her present expenses were too high for the benefit she was receiving. She agreed that she 
needed to get out of the expensive rental house. Her lease on the house would expire in two 
months so I asked the woman if she minded if I called her landlord. The woman agreed and 
gave me his phone number. At first the landlord questioned who I was but once he heard I 
was calling for The Time Is Now to Help he immediately changed his tone and 
complimented us on our work. I told him about the mother and children, and their struggle to 
keep up with the rent since the tragic death of the husband. The landlord said, “Is there 



anything I can do to help? I really don’t want to evict a widow with two children. That would 
be a terrible thing to do in their situation.” I was glad to hear he was a good person with a 
caring heart for his fellow creations. I asked if he would be willing to let the woman out of 
her lease early so she could find a rental she could fit into her budget. The landlord said he 
would be willing to and asked if she would consider moving into one of his other smaller 
rentals. He even offered to just transfer over the security deposit. I asked him for the details 
of two rentals he had almost move in ready. He told me he had one tenant moving out in a 
week and another new rental he had recently purchased and had just fixed up. I negotiated 
the rent with the landlord to be one she could afford going forward, a very reasonable rent. 
He gave me the address and we set a time to meet at the rentals.  

After that phone call I could see some of the stress and worry leaving the mother. “We” had 
lifted some of her burden. We continued easing her burden by going over her utility bills. 
These we paid up to date to enable her to establish new utility accounts at her new rental. 
The mother told me she had given up her husband’s car because she could no longer make 
the payments. The remaining car was old but had a reasonable amount of miles on it, making 
it worth repairing to ensure they had a safe vehicle for their needs. The mother was again 
getting emotional and trying to control her tears as her children’s DVD ended. Both children 
seemed very in tune with her emotions and ran to their mother for hugs and reassurance 
again. This time the mother said, “Mommy is crying happy tears. Did you know you can cry 
happy tears?” The little girl asked, “What are happy tears Mommy?” The mother answered, 
“The kind of tears you cry when someone does something so nice for you, and you don’t 
know how to thank them.”  The children looked confused but I knew what she was trying to 
share with them and all of “Us”. We would be changing their life, helping them get on their 
feet, removing her stress and worry, allowing her time to find a job and care for her family 
on her own.  

We arranged to meet at the new rentals the following day so she could choose which would 
work best for her and the children. Both rentals were very nice and I could see the landlord 
could have easily charged much more for the rent on both houses. The mother and children 
chose the house they liked best together. The children were very excited to live somewhere 
new. Just as they were getting into their car the younger daughter asked, “Will Daddy be 
moving into this house too?” I saw the pain flood the mothers eyes as she looked away to 
hide her tears. Then after a few breaths she calmly turned to the child and said, “No honey. 
Daddy is living in heaven now with Jesus. Remember we talked about that? He is making 
sure angels watch over us always.”  

After moving with the help of volunteers, completing the car repairs, making sure they had 
sufficient food and toiletries, the mother was happy to report she had gotten a job. The job 
would give them the additional income they needed to get by independently. The mother 
admitted she was nervous but I assured her if she was as professional with her job as she had 
been when she met me she would be fine. The following week I called for the last time and 
she was a different bubbly person, sharing all her triumphs and trials from her new job. I was 
happy “We” were a part of her transformation to self sufficiency.    



I am so thankful all of “You”, The Time Is Now to Help angels, are always there to help 
when we need it most. 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: Barnabas Matching Grant, The Summertime 
Foundation, Fox Charities, Paul Ziegler, Kathleen & Brian Hurdis Charitable Fund, The 
Harold & Bernice DeWeerd Family Foundation, Wisconsin United Methodist Foundation, 
Charles & Barbara Taylor, Joyce Dougherty, Martin Group, John Stensland & Family, 
Gregory Swanson, Big Foot Country Club Lady Golfers, Kim Olsen, Mr. & Mrs. Robert 
Schuberth, Rita’s Wells Street Salon, William Antti, David & Marty Altwies, Carolyn May 
Essel, John & Marian McClellan, Sid & Patty Johnson, Dr. Mark & Cynthia Brower & 
Family, Barbara Kufalk, Phyllis Heinrich, Bonnie Cowans, Nottestad Family & Neisen 
Children, and 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: Richard & Elizabeth Czaja in memory of Lariane (Pinky) Klemke a very 
dear friend that will never be forgotten. Mary Ellen Welch, family & friends in memory of 
Melvin Welch. Charles & Nancy Castelein in memory of Jack Hilderbrand. The following 
donations were given in memory of Marty Hansen: Lisa Carey, Joseph & Dorothy Cardiff, 
Raymond & Karen Clapp, Maureen Allenstein, Carolee Olson, Sandra Brantmeier, Phil & 
Barbara McMahon, Daniel Mayer, Harvey & Lois Larson, Joseph & Karen Cernigilia, 
Suzanne Gerber & Joe O’Neill, Glenn & Patricia Stach, Walter & Mary Ann Johnson, 
Michael Murphy, Don & Shirley Meyerhofer, Jean Cooper, Anne Dailey, Colette Trotta, 
Paula Bailey, Dan & Maureen Winkler, Donald & Lynette Umnus, Kathleen Rohleder, Dale 
& Eileen Grzenia, Craig & Marie Collins, Mary Norgaard, and Kevin & Sara Nevin.    
 Inspiration Ministries Resale Shop: Please donate your gently used household items 
and furniture to the Inspiration Ministries Resale Shop. For local pick up of major items or 
collection appointments please call (262) 275-2264. Inspiration Ministries Resale Shop is 
located at N2270 State Rd. 67, Walworth, WI 53184. New hours: Monday – Saturday 8 a.m. 
- 4 p.m. Closed Sundays. Please visit often knowing your support will provide life changing 
assistance for the fellow creations in their care. Inspiration Ministries is home for up to 80 
residents that live with multiple physical and mental challenges. I thank all of you for 
helping. For more information visit www.inspirationministries.org.   
 W.C. Food Pantry: The W.C. Food Pantry is located at: 205 E. Commerce St., 

http://www.inspirationministries.org/


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/

