
We would like to say a big thank you to Dimitri & Michael Anagnos, owners of Popeye’s on 
Lake Geneva for their generous Thanksgiving contributions of time and food. Dimitri 
personally spent the day cooking ten full turkey dinners for clients of The Time Is Now to 
Help. Their generosity to those in need in our communities was greatly appreciated by those 
that would have done without. We would like to share with you a few of the people that were 
helped by this generous donation of delicious food.  

After meeting Dimitri at Popeye’s, taking several photos for the newspaper and social media, 
and loading the ten boxes of full turkey dinners in the back of my truck I was off to my first 
delivery. Each box contained enough food for six- eight people, including turkey, mashed 
potatoes, gravy, corn casserole, coleslaw, rolls and pumpkin pie. It was a veritable feast for 
those that usually can only afford cheap canned foods or fast food. What was even better was 
that it was already cooked so those living in motels without access to an oven could still 
enjoy a home cooked turkey meal. Most families had enough for several days’ meals.  

My first stop was to a local motel where several people are receiving emergency shelter by 
The Time Is Now to Help. These are people that lost their homes and now we are helping 
them to find employment and set a budget that will allow them to afford their own rental. 
They are fellow creations of all ages in need of our compassion. I knocked on the door of a 
recently evicted family of six, four children and two parents. The children’s eyes danced with 
excitement when they saw and smelled the box of food. They hadn’t seen that much food for 
one meal in a very long time. I watched as the mother prepared each plate and placed them in 
the micro wave one at a time. While very grateful the mother commented, “I hate not having 
any food or an oven to cook for my family. Some day when we have a home again I will 
make them a feast like this in our own oven. Wouldn’t that be great kids?” The kids all 
shouted their enthusiastic agreements to this mother’s goal. It will be my goal to get this 
family into a place they can afford and call home once again.  

 A senior woman that has been living in the motel since last summer was my next delivery. 
She was happy to share her meal with several other seniors she knew would be eating alone 
and unable to cook. I helped her load the box in her car where she would take the meal to one 
of the senior’s apartments. The woman said to me, “I am so grateful for this turkey dinner. I 
would have probably just had fast food for dinner all by myself. Now I have a full dinner to 
bring to my friends house so we can all eat together. They are not capable of cooking and 
none of us even had the money for anything even close to this meal. God Bless Popeye’s and 
The Time Is Now to Help. You made me feel like it’s a holiday again. I haven’t felt that way 
for a long time.”  

After sharing several other turkey dinners with families and dividing one box in half for a 
senior gentleman living in another motel I went on to delivering meals in a mobile home 
park. There I waved at the window of a mobile home I had visited several times recently. A 
mother with several challenges, living with her two teenage children struggling with their 
own challenges, called this old trailer home. The mother quickly opened the door as the rain 
was pouring down. I was nearly soaked through at this point but still happy to be delivering 
these meals to our hungry fellow creations. I was greeted by the son that has several 
challenges including hearing loss and learning disabilities. He greeted me with a high five 



and smiled his greeting as he tried to say my name. When he pointed to the box I opened it 
so he could see what was inside. His face lit up with the happiness that only a good meal can 
bring. He excitedly called out, “Mom. Mom. Look at all the food Sal brought!” The mother 
tried to quiet him but he was far too excited to contain his excitement. The mother said, “The 
only way I’m going to quiet him down now is if I give him some of this delicious food. 
Would you like to join us?” I declined telling her I had other turkey dinners to deliver yet. I 
watched as she carefully portioned out the food and put it in the small oven to warm up. I had 
to remind her there was enough food for her family for a few days so she could be generous. 
This kind of reminder is one you only have to give to someone that has experienced true 
hunger and fears being hungry again. With a promise to come back in a few days for other 
assistance needs I had noted and to bring more food I was on my way again.  

My next stop was to a family with three young children. This family was living in a different 
mobile home park but they had many of the same needs. The father had been without work 
due to illness and had caused this family to fall on hard times. The mother was working when 
she could between caring for her husband and young children. It was not enough to keep 
them from falling behind in their bills and making Thanksgiving dinner much too expensive 
to prepare. The children crowded around their box of food and there was a cheer when I 
showed them the pumpkin pie. One of the children said, “That is my favorite food at 
Thanksgiving dinner. I never thought someone would give us my favorite pie.” Everyone 
laughed at this child’s observation. After checking in with the husband that was resting in the 
adjacent room, and again declining to join the family in their Turkey dinner, I went to deliver 
my remaining half box I had split for the senior gentleman.  

This last visit was to a widowed senior woman that had outlived her children, husband and 
all remaining family. Her only companions were her dog and cat and she still lived in her 
very old childhood home. I heard the TV on when I knocked on the door and heard the little 
dog bark its greeting. The door was opened in a few minutes by the elderly woman and she 
exclaimed, “Sal! What are you doing out in this terrible weather? You should be home not 
here with me.” I showed her the contents of the box I was carrying and I saw tears fill her 
eyes. “What have you got there?” I told her about our wonderful friend Dimitri that cooked 
all this food at his restaurant Popeye’s. When I pulled out the contents of the box one by one 
she exclaimed, “I can’t believe he cooked all this food. I haven’t had a Thanksgiving meal in 
years.” How sad that one of our fellow creations had not eaten a Thanksgiving meal in years. 
Not only that, she did not even have anyone to eat it with. This time when she offered to 
share some of her meal I accepted, telling her just a little, because I did not want her to eat 
alone. After the food was warmed we sat and ate. I watched as she ate, smiling when she 
continued to say, “Mmmm.” with every bite. When she offered me some leftovers to bring 
home I declined telling her she could eat that for the next few days and share with her 
beloved pets. I had watched as she slipped both the dog and cat turkey tidbits throughout the 
meal, knowing she probably shared all her food with them.  

I made a note to send a volunteer with groceries in a few days and some pet food. I asked 
about her bills and she showed me her utility bills and a recent dentist visit she was trying to 
pay on. I took these from her and told her not to worry, knowing she did not have enough for 
all these things. She hugged me when I left, with fresh tears in her eyes again. Her parting 



words were, “Tell that wonderful Dimitri thank you for that delicious Thanksgiving meal. I 
haven’t eaten anything that good in years. And make sure you spend some time with your 
family. You never know when they will all be taken from you.” I hugged her again knowing 
it had probably been years since she had even felt a hug. Then I went to do exactly what this 
senior woman told me to do. I went home to share the remainder of this day of Thanksgiving 
with my loved ones.  

Hunger is felt every day, not just on holidays. Homelessness is traumatic every day, not just 
on holidays. Basic needs are needed every day, not just on holidays. We are most grateful for 
all of “You” that support our mission to remove the pains of poverty not just during the 
holidays but every day of the year. “You” are our blessing, our Thanksgiving. 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, Thomas Morrissy, Traver School Students & 
Staff, Kelley Borden Gray, James Borden, Rita’s Wells Street Salon, United Way of Central 
Ohio, Alliant Energy Foundation, Arlene Torrenga, Amazon Smile Foundation, Dale & Gail 
Folkers, Steven & Sandra Chinn, James & Kathleen Good, Daniel Stolgren, Kathryn Drexler, 
Robert & Patricia Davis, John Race, Marvin & Audrey Hersko, Joseph & Karen Cerniglia, 
Jeanne Allen, Harold & Janet Schuren, Elkhorn Chemical & Packaging, Janet Snead, 
Michael & Phyllis Patek, Josephine Carpentero, 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: Roberta Lund in memory of her Aunt Mary Luchitz. Delores Piotrowski 
in memory of her beloved best friend Martha “Dee” Valentine & her beloved parents Gene & 
Lottie Piotrowski.           
 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/

