
Dear W.C., 

I have a widowed lady friend that is having a very difficult time. She would never ask for 
help herself. She is a lovely woman and always helping others. Now she needs help. Her son 
recently came back to town. He has caused much heartbreak for my friend over the years. He 
was involved in some very bad situations and has stolen from her in the past. My lady friend 
tried to tell him he was not welcome at her apartment. She lives in a senior citizen low-
income housing complex. He did not listen to her and just showed up at her door anyway. 
Being the good loving mother and trusting person that she is, she let him in. She did not 
realize he had forged one of her checks and stolen cash out of her purse until a few days 
later. He even took her wedding ring she had sitting on top of her dresser and most likely 
pawned it. My lady friend is so hurt by his betrayal again. She called the police but her son is 
nowhere to be found. She is so worried over not being able to pay her rent or utilities. I am a 
senior citizen that lives in the same apartment complex as this lovely woman. I too live on a 
very tight budget so I am not able to help her. We read your article in the newspaper each 
week and this had me thinking that maybe The Time is Now could help.  

Dear Readers, 

Seniors citizens are often the target of abuse and fraud. It is even worse when you are 
targeted by your own child, even if they are an adult. This lovely senior woman was 
heartbroken over being the victim of a theft committed by her own son. For years she had no 
contact with her son after many problems in the past.  The woman knew what her son was 
capable of but her love for her child made her put her cautions aside and let him in the door. 
That is where her problems began again.  

I talked to the senior gentleman that had written the letter requesting help for his lady friend.  
He had insisted on coming with me to visit because he said he had not told her about his 
letter. We set up a time to meet. When I arrived at the apartment an older gentleman was 
there at the door waiting for my arrival. After we shook hands and introduced ourselves he 
showed me inside.  

He knocked on the door of his lady friend’s apartment. It was opened in a few moments by a 
senior woman. I noticed how her face lit up when she saw her friend there, but she looked 
confused when she saw me as well. After being introduced she said, “I know who you are. I 
read about the people you help in the newspaper. How come you are here?” I said to her, 
“Well, you have a very good friend here that is worried about you. He wrote me a letter in 
your behalf. Would you like to talk about what he wrote in the letter?” The woman looked 
embarrassed and turned her face away. In a moment she said, “How can I talk about 
something so embarrassing to you, a stranger?” I told her, “People tell me I’m easy to talk 
to.” She smiled at my attempt to make an uncomfortable situation a little easier.  

The senior woman led me and her friend to the small table in the efficiency apartment. I 
looked at the older furniture. I could tell she took good care of her belongings. There were a 
few family photos. I asked her about the photos and she told me the story behind each one. 
There was a photo of her husband that had died over ten years ago. She also had an adult 



daughter in addition to the son that had caused her so much trouble. I asked if she had any 
grandchildren and she shared she did not. I then learned about her daughter’s long struggle 
with cancer and her continuing fight. It was obvious the daughter was in no position 
physically or financially to help the mother. I noticed one older photo of a young boy and the 
woman saw me looking at it. She got a sad look on her face and said, “That is my son. He 
always was a handful, even at that age, but I loved him anyway. I never thought he would 
grow up to be the terrible person he is today. He lies and cheats everyone he meets. I know 
he must be using drugs to take money from his own mother like that. How does someone do 
something like that?” By the time she finished her sentence she was crying.  

I handed her some tissues and asked a few questions about the sons past. He had indeed been 
in and out of trouble most his life. The friend had not exaggerated about the extent of the 
sons dishonest and abusive past. After a long conversation that I knew was very painful for 
the woman to reiterate I asked about her present financial state. The woman showed me her 
check book and her bank statement showing the check that had cleared. It was not a large 
check by most people’s standards but for a senior woman living very frugally on social 
security it may as well have been a million dollars. It was lost money she just could not get 
back or every recover from. Her son was long gone without a trace so the odds of finding 
him and the money and ring he had stolen over six weeks past were not likely to happen.  

This lovely senior woman’s only hope would be The Time Is Now to Help. How could we 
not ease her fears of losing her senior apartment and having her utilities disconnected? “We” 
would help this woman pay her overdue rent and utilities. “We” would also provide her some 
additional food and toiletries as she had been cutting back on these things to try and save 
enough for her bills.  

The entire time we had been having our conversation the senior gentleman had been sitting 
quietly watching everything. When he saw his lady friend smile when I showed her where 
“We” would be there to help, I saw him smile for the first time since we met. He said, 
“Excuse me but I have to say this is just like reading one of your newspaper columns. I can’t 
believe I am witnessing your good works with my own eyes and ears.” I answered him, “This 
is all thanks to you too. We know this woman here would not have asked for help herself. 
She is lucky to have such a good friend as you to know what she needs.” I saw them both 
look at each other with a mutual admiration. I noticed how occasionally they had held hands 
and caught each other’s eye. I said to the gentleman, “So are you going to ask this lovely 
lady here out on a date?” They both looked surprised as the gentleman answered, “I would 
love to take her out for coffee if she would let me.” I looked at the woman and said, “I think 
you at least owe this handsome man here a cup of coffee.” We all laughed at that. 

Several weeks later I paid a visit to the senior woman’s apartment again. I was not surprised 
to find the senior gentleman there as well. They both greeted me with a hug. The senior 
woman told me how much better she was now feeling and how she had put aside her grief 
over her son and his betrayal. She said, “I will never let him back in my life again unless I 
am sure he has changed. It could be years and I hope I live to see the day but it is in God’s 
hands now. Thanks to The Time Is Now to Help and all the good people that support the 
work you do, my life has completely changed. Not only is my financial stress gone but you 



also showed me how to let the other stresses go too. I can’t control my son’s poor choices or 
my daughter’s health but I can pray for them. That I can do. Thank you for showing me 
that.” We all hugged again and after a final review of her budget we were able to say our 
goodbyes with much happier hearts than the first time we met.  

The suffering and pain that are removed due to “You” is monumental in our work. God Bless 
you for your support of our mission and all our good works “We” accomplish together. 

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, Fox Charities, Martin 
Business, Bess Spiva Timmons Foundation, Virginia Klaus, The Petco Foundation, 
American Culinary Federation-Geneva Lake S. Chapter 2015 Night of Love Fundraiser,  
Lake Geneva Country Meats, Paul Ziegler, Rita’s Wells Street Salon, Silicon Valley 
Community Foundation, Goodshop, Cathie Hoerler, James & Marilynn Dyer, John & Kathy 
Poiron, Lawrence & Barbara Thibault, William & Jean Isaacson, Joseph & Barbara Moos, 
Peterson Drywall, Barbara Spiegelhoff, Walter & Florence Strumpf, Patricia Jankowski, 
David & Shirley Heigl, Frank & Ann Huml, Beth & Jody Rendall,  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: Delores Piotrowski in memory of her beloved best friend Martha “Dee” 
Valentine & her beloved parents Gene & Lottie Piotrowski. Al & Geri Hinton in memory of 
Regan Russell. Frank & Mary Jean Gauger in memory of Kathrine Trampe.    
 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/

