
Dear W.C., 

I live in an apartment complex with many senior citizens and disabled people. We have a 
group of women that gets together each week to play cards. I noticed one of the women in 
my group has not been coming for the past few months so I called to see how she was. I 
found out she is having a hard time right now. She is a widowed senior citizen and she is 
raising her five year old grandson. The child’s father is her son. Apparently her son and his 
girlfriend were not willing or able to care for him properly. They left the child with my friend 
and disappeared. She does not have legal custody so all the care for the child is coming out 
of her social security. She was barely making ends meet before having a grandchild to care 
for, I don’t know how she is getting by now. He has some special needs and medical 
problems she is trying to get help with but until she obtains legal custody of him she is not 
receiving any benefits. Could you help her get through this unexpected change in her life? 

Dear Readers, 

There are approximately 6 million children in the United States being raised by their 
grandparents. Most people I know treasure their grandchildren but are not in the position 
either physically or financially to raise their grandchildren fulltime. When this responsibility 
is placed on a grandparent it is usually due to illness or death of the parents, financial 
difficulties, prison time, abuse or domestic violence in the home or drug and alcohol abuse. 
Those same people that felt they were not in the position to care for their grandchildren due 
to their own difficulties will lovingly take on their grandchildren to give them the stable 
home life they need.  

I called the woman that wrote the letter requesting our assistance for the widowed senior 
grandmother and her grandson. The woman answered her phone and was surprised to hear it 
was The Time Is Now to Help calling for more information. We spoke on the phone for 
almost twenty minutes before setting up a time to meet at the senior woman’s apartment. The 
woman said she would inform the grandmother that she had written to us in her behalf. She 
was not sure how the grandmother would take it as she had always been a private person. I 
assured her we would win her over and she would be grateful for her intervention. I 
reminded her that any help we gave the grandmother would benefit the grandson as well. 
Whether it was help with rent, food or utilities, or all the above, I knew the assistance we 
provided would also be shared with the grandchild.  

We met in the apartment complex parking lot the same afternoon. The woman that wrote the 
letter was waiting outside of the apartment building. After we formally introduced ourselves 
we spoke for a few minutes before knocking on the grandmother’s door. We could hear a 
young child’s voice talking and laughing inside as we waited for the door to be opened. In a 
moment a senior woman, closely followed by a cute young boy with thick glasses, opened 
the door. The boy hid behind his grandmother shyly and peeked around her waist. Both the 
woman that accompanied me and I could not help but smile at the adorable child. The 
grandmother looked genuinely happy to see her friend and politely invited us inside.  



We walked into the small apartment and the friend introduced me. The senior woman then 
introduced us to the child still peering from behind her. The grandmother said, “This is my 
grandson. We haven’t had any visitors since he moved in so he is a little shy.” I asked the 
boy if he would like to shake my hand but he quickly dashed behind his grandmother again. 
The grandmother said quietly, “I’m sorry. His parents didn’t spend much time with him or 
teach him manners. He is a little behind but we are going to get him caught up.” I reached 
out and took the grandmothers hand instead and said, “I will just have to shake your 
Grandma’s hand instead. This is how we say hello to people we like.”  

After speaking for a few minutes the friend politely excused herself, inviting the grandson to 
play with a set of cars she saw on the floor in the adjacent living room. The boy looked 
scared at first but the grandmother assured him it was okay and that she would be right there 
where he could see her. The grandmother again spoke softly saying, “He has been having 
trouble leaving me out of his sight. I think he is afraid I will abandon him just like his parents 
did.” It was easy to see the child was indeed having problems with all the new adjustments in 
his life. Even a bad parent is usually loved and when gone missed by their children.  

The grandmother and I sat to talk at the tiny table for two in the kitchen. I noticed how every 
now and then the grandmother would wave to the boy to reassure him she was still there. 
This was heartbreaking to watch knowing it was due to the fact the boy was so insecure 
about being abandoned again. I gently asked the grandmother some more details about how 
she was now caring for her grandson fulltime and the status of her custody. The grandmother 
told me how her son and the boy’s mother had always had a combative relationship filled 
with verbal abuse and even physical altercations. They both drank heavily and now she 
believed they were abusing drugs as well. The grandson had been neglected regularly and 
witness to some of their worst behavior. The grandmother told me how she had tried to 
intervene in the past but they had left the state. Then without warning her son dropped off the 
child three months earlier and never came back to pick him up. She was too embarrassed to 
tell her friends so she just stopped going to her weekly card game. When she tried to contact 
her son or his girlfriend their phones went to voicemail. Then she found out several weeks 
ago both parents were in jail for driving under the influence and a hit and run accident. At 
least now that she knew where the parents were she could legally file for custody and begin 
to receive some benefits.  

The grandmother told me how she had tried the best she could to stretch her budget for the 
last three months. The child had arrived with little clothes and shoes that were too small. He 
also had some medical problems that needed to be addressed along with some help with his 
behavior and learning disabilities. The grandmother had let the boy have her bed and she was 
sleeping on the couch. She told me how each morning she woke up weary and sore from her 
poor night’s sleep on the old couch. The grandmother had used her limited funds to get the 
boy the food and clothing he needed, but it had caused her to fall behind on her rent and 
utilities.    

I asked about his medical problems and also his obvious vision difficulties. She said he had 
been born premature due to her suspicions his mother had been using drugs and/or alcohol 
during her pregnancy. He had some developmental difficulties due to this. The grandmother 



hung her head and began to cry. I reached over and took her hand, telling her not to worry we 
would be there to help. She shook her head saying, “It is not even the financial mess I am in 
right now that has me as upset as my inability to even protect my grandson for these past five 
years. Even when she was pregnant I could not stop them from doing what they wanted, with 
no regard for their beautiful gift from God, my grandson. They are selfish and dangerous 
people and I will pray for them but I will never forgive them. I will spend whatever days I 
have left on this earth protecting him with all my strength.”  Now that was the spirit I was 
looking for. I knew she would have to be strong for whatever the future held. It would not be 
easy raising a child at her age, but especially one with developmental difficulties and such a 
negative impression in his first years of life. If anyone could get this beautiful child back on 
track it would be a grandmother with her determination and unconditional love.  

After our emotional discussion we moved on to going over her budget. She was receiving 
some help with applying for the proper assistance. Once this assistance began, along with her 
limited social security, they would be able to live carefully but at least comfortable.  

“We” brought her utilities and rent up to date, and paid a month ahead to allow time for the 
assistance to begin. “We” also provided the grandmother with gift cards for clothes, school 
supplies, shoes, food and toys. “We” provided a new bed for the grandmother so she no 
longer woke with a sore back and feeling tired. The grandmother had expressed to me her 
desire to obtain some learning toys and games to try and help him get ready for school. She 
also shared he was having some problems with bedwetting so we provided gift cards for 
nighttime diapers. After going over the assistance we would be providing the grandmother 
was softly crying. I handed her some tissues so she could wipe her eyes. Just then I saw the 
grandson noticed she was crying and looked very worried. He got up off the floor where he 
had been playing and ran to his grandmother’s side. He wrapped his little arms around her 
and said, “Don’t cry grandma. Did this man say something mean to you?” We both were 
surprised when this small child had the insight to think such a thing, knowing he probably 
learned this from the bad experiences he had already been through in his young life. The 
grandmother looked at him and smiled saying, “Of course not silly. We don’t say bad things 
to each other in this house. This man just said some real nice things and is going to help 
grandma make sure you grow up to be a good person just like him.” We both smiled over 
this even though we knew this young child probably did not understand completely what his 
grandmother was saying, but then again maybe he did….  

Thank you to all of “You” that made this even possible. Thanks to your support the 
grandmother now has legal custody of her grandson and he is making great progress. The 
grandmother was able to lovingly devote her time to his care without the endless worry of 
eviction and utility disconnection. God Bless you for your support of our mission to remove 
the pains of poverty.  

We have almost successfully matched the Barnabas $61,000 Matching Grant. We can’t wait 
to see the final results of the assistance provided by this matching grant. It will be huge. It 
will be life changing. It will be thanks to all of “You”. Think how many of our fellow 
creations will have the pains of poverty removed thanks to all of “You” and the Barnabas 
matching grant donors. 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, The Clarence & Marilyn Schawk Family Foundation, Martin 
Business, Virginia Klaus, The Petco Foundation, Lake Geneva Petco,  Paul Ziegler, Mr. & 
Mrs. Robert Schuberth, Martin & Margaret Dentin, Mary Olson, Rita’s Wells Street Salon, 
Albert & Ellen Burnell, Michael & Kathe Beach, Beth & Jody Rendall, Pamela Lange, 
Marvin & Audrey Hersko, Don & Laura Quackenbush, John & Vickie Geier, Walter Myalls, 
Janet Ostro, Dorothy Tookey, John & Kathy Poiron, William & Lynn Koukal, John & 
Marian McClellan, Robert & Kathleen Hanson, Cher Fritchen, William & Jean Isaacson, 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.       
 Honoraries: In honor of the marriage of Julie & Don Zimmerman.   
 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/

