
Dear W.C., 

My heart breaks every day for my friend. She is a single mother of a beautiful three year old 
daughter that has cancer. Her whole life is on hold as she spends her days and nights at the 
hospital with her. For the next six months they will be spending a month at a time in the 
hospital. My friend had to give up her job and go on unemployment but it is not enough for 
her to get by on. Her car is old and unreliable so I have had to drive her to and from the 
hospital this past month a few times. I don’t mind but I work too and am not always 
available. Her daughter is on her second round of treatments and has lost all her hair and is 
so sick. My friend told me her utilities were about to be disconnected because she had to pay 
to have a repair done on her car. Could you please see if there is a way The Time Is Now to 
Help can give her some assistance to at least ease her mind over her financial problems?  

Dear Readers, 

Over the years I have seen so many of our beautiful children stricken with cancer. I am not a 
doctor, I do not understand the reasoning behind this tragedy or how it can even happen to 
such a young person, but I do understand how it affects those already living on the edge of 
poverty. Our families that live paycheck to paycheck do not have the luxury of a safety net of 
savings that so many financial experts warn us to have. When our fellow creations are caring 
for a loved one, especially a child, with a life threatening illness they have to give up their 
jobs and hope for the best. If you had to choose between going to work and being there to 
comfort your child as they go through painful, scary and sickening treatments, what would 
you choose?  How could you possibly leave a child alone, confused and frightened in a 
hospital while they went through these treatments? 

I called several times trying to reach the mother. When I had called the friend to verify some 
of the information she had warned me the mother may be hard to reach. The friend told me, 
“If she is at the hospital she probably won’t answer the phone, and she is at the hospital all 
the time. Please leave her a message so she can call you back when she is able.” I left a 
message and waited for the mother to return my call.  

Several hours later I received a call from the mother. The friend had told her who I was and 
how she had written to our organization for help. The mother said, “Hello, is this Sal? I 
received your message but I’m still not sure if I believe what you said in your message. I’ve 
been going through this for two months now and not one person other than my friend has 
offered to help me financially. Is The Time Is Now to Help for real?” I assured her we were 
definitely for real and always ready to help when people are going through hard times. When 
I said that the mother replied, “Well, we are definitely going through hard times here but I 
don’t think you can help with the one thing I want more than anything.” I heard her voice 
break and knew she was crying. I heard her say softly to someone in the room with her, 
“Mommy will be right back. I just need to go talk to the nurse for a second.” When she came 
back on the line she said, “I’m sorry, I can’t cry in front of my daughter. She is trying so hard 
to be brave for me and I am the one that’s crying….” She was crying into the phone now and 
I heard her sobbing like her heart was breaking. I said, “It’s okay. Go ahead and cry. I can 



wait.” While I waited and listened to this mother cry I was trying to hide my own tears over 
the pain I heard in each sob. In a minute she was able to catch her breath and talk again.   

I asked her about her daughter and how they had diagnosed the cancer. We talked about her 
long treatment plan and how she was faring so far. Her blood work was improving but the 
side effects from the treatment were devastating. The poor little girl was going to go through 
a lot more in the months to come. The mother said, “I would love for you to come meet my 
daughter but right now her immune system is too weak. I am the only one visiting and I have 
to wear a mask and gown. It is like a nightmare. My beautiful little girl is wasting away in 
front of my eyes.” We talked about the importance of prayer and how it was a way she could 
help to ease the anxiety she felt. I asked if she belonged to a church and she said she did not, 
but she did believe in God and prayed every day. I asked if she would like to pray with me 
and she said she would love to. We prayed together for her daughter and the many other 
children in the world also suffering due to illness and disease. When we were through the 
mother thanked me for this moment of peace in her otherwise troubling days.  

We talked about her utilities and several other bills she was unable to pay this month. The 
mother shared with me how hard it was to focus on financial matters and bill payment when 
she was sitting in the hospital room day and night. She said how she felt like it was surreal, 
or a bad dream that never ended. I could see how that is exactly how it would feel to watch 
your child, or any loved one going through such a grueling illness. I knew the only way we 
could help to remove some of the pain and suffering she was going through was to make sure 
they would still have a home, with utilities and food, once the daughter was well enough to 
get out of the hospital. We could also assure the mother had safe transportation and gas for 
her car. These are the things we could do to help.  

The mother promised to call me the next time she was at her apartment so I could stop by for 
a quick visit and to get her utility bills. A few days later the mother called and I ran over to 
meet her. She only stopped home to collect her mail, shower and grab some fresh clothes so I 
did not want to keep her too long. I knocked on the apartment door and met the mother. She 
invited me in and she showed me the small apartment. We both entered the daughter’s tiny 
bedroom that was decorated with pink ponies and princesses and I felt my own tears welling 
up. The mother began to cry and said, “It feels like a lifetime ago she was well and running 
around with her dolls. How does this happen to normal healthy kids?”  

After the mother grabbed one of the toys her daughter had asked for we went into the kitchen 
to collect her bills. We went over the car repair she had paid for but I noticed there was a list 
of repairs she had a quote for that were not completed. They were all things that needed to be 
done to ensure she had safe transportation. I looked in the empty cupboards and refrigerator 
but the mother said she did not want assistance with food at this time as she was not home 
enough to eat it. I told her to be sure and contact us when they were home so we could have a 
volunteer drop off some healthy food. She promised she would do that. I then looked at the 
utility bills and a disconnection notice. I told her we would prevent the disconnection and 
pay into the future so she would not have to worry about these bills in the coming months. 
We did the same with the rent. The mother was in shock over this assistance. She said, “I 
can’t believe you would do this for me. My own family does not even bother to ask if I need 



help. My daughter’s father is nowhere to be found and even if he was he would not help. And 
you come here telling me there are complete strangers that care about us and what we are 
going through. You have restored my faith in humanity.” That is what “We” do together, 
restore faith, and remove the stress and pains of poverty. This is not just me going to a fellow 
creations door and offering assistance. This is all of “Us” together knocking on the door of a 
stranger that is going through a very tough time and helping to ease their burden. This is 
thanks to all of “Us” together.  

Several months later the mother checked in with me to let all of “Us” know how her daughter 
was doing. I could hear the smile in her voice as she told me how her daughter was officially 
in remission and coming home soon. She thanked “Us” for all the help over the past months 
that enabled her to fully concentrate on just her daughter, not the day to day bills and 
worries. She said, “This was the biggest blessing during the worst time of my life. Knowing 
there are good people that really care about us has changed my whole outlook. Every time I 
drove to the hospital and didn’t break down or get a flat tire I thanked Jesus for The Time Is 
Now to Help. When I didn’t have to stress out over opening my mail and finding 
disconnection notices I thanked Jesus again. As soon as my daughter is well enough we will 
be joining a church and attending regularly. Even my friend that first asked you to help us 
said she will come too.” I was happy to hear this as I knew she would still need some 
community support going forward and she could find this in a good church family. Thanks to 
all of “You” we were there to help this mother as she went through one of the most difficult 
things a parent can go through. God Bless You.  

Please remember the Barnabas $61,000 Matching Grant will match every donation you make 
at this time, doubling your assistance to the poverty stricken. Think how many lives will be 
changed, 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, Kathleen & Brian Hurdis Charitable Fund, The Clarence & 
Marilyn Schawk Family Foundation, The Harold & Bernice DeWeerd Family Foundation, 
Martin Business, James & Lynne Newman Foundation, Alliant Energy Foundation, Gregory 
Swanson, Rita’s Wells Street Salon, Edward & Ronlyn Bauer, Gerard & Barbara Nettesheim, 
Patricia Jankowski, James & Betty Kroupa, Kathe & Michael Beach, Alan Cornue, Frank & 
Ann Huml, Patricia Erickson, Dr. Mark & Cynthia Brower & Family, June Davidsen, 



Michael Ukropin, Russo Drywall, Arlene Clausen, Frank & Deborah Guido, Steve & Julie 
Ahlgren, Michael & Sally Anne Chier, William & Pauline Mangold, Geri Hinton, 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: Robert & Mary Ann Zelenski in memory of Marian Henningfeld. Carla 
Matz in memory of Harry Bublitz & Heidi Danner. Warren & Donna Kohnke in memory of 
Ryan Opitz.             
 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/

