
Dear W.C., 

I am a young woman living on my own. I am 19 years old and have been on my own for 
almost a year. My parents were nonexistent in my life even when I was a child. I lived with 
my grandmother until she passed away four years ago. I was fifteen at the time of her death 
so I had to move back in with my mother. She is an alcoholic and abusive so it was horrible 
living with her. It brought back a lot of bad memories from when I was a kid until I was 
saved by my grandma. It was my grandma’s worst fear that she would die before I was old 
enough to care for myself. My grandma had fought to keep me safe from my mother my 
whole life and then I was thrown right back into her life style. Her endless parties in her 
apartment with people passed out on the couch, her “friends” going through my personal 
belongings and stealing my things and even though I put a lock on my door I woke one night 
to find a strange man in my room. I was afraid to go to sleep after that and it was impossible 
to study. It was too much so as soon as I graduated high school I used the small amount of 
money my grandma had saved for me to get my own apartment. A friend of mine was going 
to share the apartment and split the rent and expenses. I got a job and with us splitting the 
expenses we were able to afford everything. Then my friend changed her mind and left for 
college, leaving me to pay all the expense myself. On top of that my car broke down and I 
had to pay for the repairs to get to work every day. Now I am behind in my rent and utilities. 
I really do not want to be evicted because the only place I would have to go would be back to 
my mother’s crazy apartment or live in my car. Honestly my car is safer than risking my 
safety at my mother’s party house.   

Dear Readers, 

Unfortunately there are many young people exposed to their parent’s objectionable lifestyles. 
They are forced to grow up much too fast in order to keep themselves safe and hopefully 
have a future not following in their footsteps. This young woman was determined to not 
make the same mistakes her mother and father had both made. She was lucky to have a 
strong, moral grandmother that took her in, protected her and showed her that their lifestyle 
choice did not have to be her own.  

I called the young woman and we agreed to meet in a public place. I did not want to just 
show up at her apartment, even with a volunteer present. If there were any problems with her 
story or situation I would find them out in our interview. We met at a small café where I 
knew she could get something to eat and we could talk privately. A woman volunteer 
accompanied me to help ease any discomfort she may have in speaking to a strange man. 
After we all introduced ourselves I asked the young woman if she minded the volunteer there 
and she said she did not, as long as they kept everything confidential. I was glad to hear the 
young woman could speak up for herself and reassured her that all our volunteers are 
instructed to keep everything private, anonymous and no social media posting of peoples 
situations. It is hard enough telling all your personal problems and financial situation to a 
stranger much less worry about it appearing on someone’s Twitter or Face book page.  

We sat to talk and I encouraged the young woman to order some food. I asked if she had 
been eating properly and she admitted she had not. The only thing her recent budget had 



allowed for was fast food and cereal. I asked if she cooked for herself and she said she did. 
Her response was, “My Grandma taught me how to cook. We loved to cook together every 
day. She even taught me how to bake homemade pies and cakes. Grandma’s neighbors all 
loved her and our baking projects.” Now knowing she would cook for herself I provided her 
with a grocery store gift card. She looked at it like it was the best gift ever. I know most 
people her age would be much happier to have received a gift card for clothing or a 
restaurant but she showed her maturity by appreciating the gift of food and the ability to 
prepare a home cooked meal. When her sandwich was served I watched as she ate like only 
the hungry can, thoroughly enjoying each and every bite.  

After she ate I asked if she had brought with the paper work I had requested when I had 
called the day before to set up our meeting. She said she had and opened a large envelope she 
had with her. She pulled out her overdue rent notice and utility disconnection notice. She 
also brought the car repair invoice that she had been forced to use her rent money to pay. She 
showed me her lease for a two bedroom apartment but her name was the only name on the 
lease. She either needed a roommate or would need to move into a smaller more affordable 
apartment. I asked what she would prefer to do to make her budget work in order to maintain 
her independence. She said she preferred moving to a smaller apartment over a roommate 
due to her past conflicts living with her mother and her ex-roommates surprise move out. She 
said, “I just can’t live with anyone that is going to be drinking and having parties. I also don’t 
want to be put in this situation again when someone changes their mind and decides to just 
move on.” I told her I would talk to the landlord and see if there was anything they could do 
about letting her out of her lease or if they had a smaller, cheaper rental available. I also had 
in mind a widow that was recently made homeless after her house was foreclosed on. She 
was working but could not afford to live on her own either. I knew if I got them to meet this 
could possibly work for both women.  

After going over her papers and talking for over an hour I told the young woman we would 
have to meet again the following day so I could work on a few things for her. The young 
woman said she would like to show me the apartment and said the volunteer was welcome to 
join me. I already had an idea about who I would like to accompany me on that home visit 
the following day. The young woman again shared her gratitude for the grocery gift card and 
said that was going to be her first stop on her way home. She said, “I can’t wait to have fresh 
fruits and vegetables again. You have no idea how much this means to me.” I told her about 
how I went hungry as a child so I knew how it felt be hungry and then to have good food 
again. She said, “I remember being hungry too when my Mother would forget to feed me for 
days at a time. I would be lucky to find cereal in the cabinet or potato chips.” I know from 
experience that this is a sad memory for children to have. I told her, “Well, that won’t be 
happening again if we can help it.” 

The next day I arrived at her apartment with my surprise visitor. The recently homeless 
widow that we had helped move into a motel was just as excited as I was. I had called her 
immediately upon leaving my meeting with the young woman. I told her about the situation 
and asked if she would be interested in sharing an apartment with the young woman. The 
widow asked, “Would she want an older woman like me living with her?” I told her the only 
way we would find out was if we paid her a visit.  



The young woman invited us inside and I introduced the two women. The young woman 
gave us a tour of her apartment that she had managed to decorate herself on what she called a 
“do-it –yourself budget”. She showed us the pillows and curtains she had made herself. The 
apartment was clean and very organized. The two women seemed to hit it off and were 
talking very comfortably with each other. They both were asking questions about each other. 
The widow admitted she had been the recipient of help from The Time Is Now to Help and 
was now volunteering as her way of giving back. The young woman liked that idea and she 
asked some questions about that. The widow mentioned she had been looking for an 
apartment she could afford but had not had any luck with that yet. The young woman looked 
at me and then the widow saying, “Is this a set up? You knew if you brought her here we 
would get along and I would think about having her as my roommate. I heard you have your 
ways of working things out but I didn’t expect this.” At first we thought she was angry but 
then she was smiling from ear to ear. We all started to laugh then and I admitted that I had 
planned the whole thing out hoping they would get along.  

After going over their combined budget I saw both women could share the apartment and 
expenses and be able to save a little for future financial emergencies. To help them get a 
fresh start we brought their rent up to date and paid the overdue utilities. We also provided 
some gas gift cards to help the young woman with her daily work commute. Volunteers 
helped to move the widows few belongings she had in storage to the apartment and all 
commented on how the furniture seemed to fit right in with the young woman’s décor. The 
women were indeed fast friends and the young woman admitted she much preferred living 
with a more mature person. The last time we spoke the young woman tearfully shared with 
me, “I never wanted to do the things other young people do, drinking, partying. I lived that 
kind of life living with my parents and saw what it does to people. I do want to take a few 
college courses and now I can do that. I am so grateful to you W.C. for seeing what was best 
for me and for everyone at The Time Is Now to Help that helped both of us. It is like we 
were meant to meet, like somehow my Grandma reached down and found the perfect person 
to help me now that she is gone. It’s almost like I have another Grandma.” If Grandma had 
anything to do with this we are grateful she chose all of “Us” to protect and help her 
granddaughter.  

This has been a week filled with tears and poverty relief. The Time Is Now to Help has 
brought its caring and sharing assistance to people in all walks of life, the young, the old, the 
sick, the disabled. Thanks to all of “You” and the Barnabas $55,000 Matching Grant we were 
able to offer a helping hand to remove the stress and pains of poverty. A big thank you and 
God Bless you to the Barnabas matching grant donors and all of “You” for making our 
mission of poverty relief a reality.   

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: Fox Charities, Dick & Jean Honeyager, Richard H. 
Driehaus, Paul Ziegler, Bess Spiva Timmons Foundation, Jennifer Svacina, Dr. Thomas J. 
Schuetz, The Rhoades Foundation, Schawk Family Foundation, Martin Group, John 
Stensland & Family, Edward & Colleen Lesniak, Marilyn Busa,  Mark & Julia Kiehl, 
William & Jean Isaacson, Marvin & Audrey Hersko, Casey & Ann Ladowski, Lake Geneva 
Antique Mall, Beth & Jody Rendall, Gerald & Joyce Byers, Emily De Baere, Kelly Fonner, 
John Poiron, William & Dorothy Tookey, Gregory & Kathryn Pryor, Jeanette Logterman, 
Peterson Drywall, Gerald & Marilyn Wilkin, William & Cheri McBride, Franklin & Joan 
Jones, Donald & Jean Smith, Silicon Valley Community Foundation, Albert & Ellen Burnell, 
Stephen & Julie Ahlgren, Walter & Florence Strumpf, Frances Layo, Jeff Martin, Leroy & 
Barbara Madsen, Mark & Pam Hoyord, Carol Hinners, Janet Konkel, Steven & Sandra 
Chinn, Patricia Jankowski, F. Robert Ball III, Thomas & Barbara Searles, Joel & Annette 
Hovestol, Dale & Betty Ruff, 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: Alice Magray in memory of Fred Clausen.  The following donations 
were made in memory of Vicki L. Swartz: Ben & Donna Kaskin, James & Jennifer 
Gottinger, Janice Hyde Eckola, Andrew & Sue Dammeir, Robert & Naoma Livingston, 
Charles & Susan Johnson, Alan & Marilyn Kaddatz, Daniel Creek, Greg & Lisa Bunge, 
Thoas & Toni Jooss, and Robert & Sharon McCormack.     
 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.    
 Furniture Donations:  Please contact Love, Inc. for all your furniture, clothing and 
household item donations. Call (262) 763-2743 or (262) 763-6226 to schedule pick-up.  

   Please visit: www.timeisnowtohelp.org       

http://www.timeisnowtohelp.org/

