
Dear W.C., 

My husband and I have three children, two still living at home and one is married. We have 
worked hard our whole lives to keep a roof over their heads and pay the bills. My husband 
was hit by a hit and run driver last summer and has been off work ever since the accident. He 
has had three surgeries to repair the injuries to his arm and hand. He had multiple broken 
bones and a concussion. Our bills are piling up. We have not paid our mortgage and we have 
been trying to negotiate with the bank to prevent foreclosure. Our utilities are overdue. I 
work full-time but do not earn enough to pay all these bills. Our one good car was totaled 
and we did not have insurance to cover the replacement value. Now we are down to one old 
car that seems to be in the shop every other week. We will need a reliable car for when my 
husband can finally return to his job. The doctors say he should be able to go back to work 
by the end of the month but I don’t know if we can make it that long. Is there anything you 
can do to help us get through this very difficult time? 

Dear Readers, 

Unexpected accidents and injuries can change lives in an instant. I do not know how 
someone can live with themselves after inflicting this kind of injury to another fellow 
creation. How could you just drive away and leave another person with multiple injuries? 
This husband and wife were struggling with this question every day as they tried to put their 
damaged lives back together.  

I arrived at the address provided by the wife and knocked on the front door. It was answered 
by the husband and after introductions he invited me inside. I noticed how his left arm was 
still in a brace and he had some fading scars on his forehead and cheek. I knew they must 
have been serious injuries to leave such a mark. The husband noticed me looking at his 
injuries and pointing at his face said, “My injuries are pretty obvious. If you would have seen 
me two months ago I may have scared you.” I replied, “I wish you had written two months 
ago so we could have prevented some of this financial stress.”  

He led me into the living room that was comfortable and tidy. I asked if his wife was at home 
as I had not seen a car in the driveway. The husband said she was at work. I inquired where 
she worked, asked about her hours and her pay. He did not hesitate to share any of the 
personal information with me and I took notes for my own analysis.  

I asked about his accident and he shared the details that he remembered. He did not 
remember anything after the accident but told me how he remembered a pick-up truck 
crossing the line and hitting the driver’s side of his car pushing him off the road into a ditch. 
When the truck hit his side he said his arm was instantly broken in several places and he hit 
his head on the driver’s window. The rest he said was fuzzy. I asked how he had been found 
and he told me a Good Samaritan had stopped and called 911, staying by his car until the 
ambulance and police had arrived. The husband said, “If they had not stopped I don’t know 
how long I would have been in that ditch. My injuries prevented me from calling for help 
myself.”  



He told me about his multiple surgeries to repair his injuries and long slow recovery. He had 
to go through many painful physical therapy sessions but they now seemed to be paying off 
as he had regained 75% of the use of his arm and hoped to regain all function over time. He 
had a very high deductible insurance plan that had left him with many bills out of pocket. 
The husband looked down at his scarred arm and I could see tears in his eyes. He said, “I 
don’t know how someone can just drive away from something like that. My car was totaled 
and I was in bad shape and yet that other driver chose to leave me there to possibly die. I 
have had to talk to my minister many times to get to the point of forgiving this person for 
what they did. This accident has changed my whole family, not just me. My kids are both 
working jobs and had to give up sports to help out. My wife is working herself to death to try 
and keep us fed and the lights on. I was not the only one that was injured by that careless 
driver. Yet, I pray for him or her daily to find peace within them and healing to their souls 
for whatever reason caused them to drive so carelessly that day.” He asked if I would pray 
with him right now so I carefully took his hands in mine and we prayed for healing and 
forgiveness.  

After praying the husband got up and went to the other room. He came back with a spiral 
notebook, an envelope full of bills and a check book. The husband said, “This is what my 
wife and I put together for us and she told me to show it to you if you came over. She told 
me she had written a letter and I have to say I told her you probably had many other people 
to help other than us. To tell the truth I was pretty surprised you showed up.” I looked 
through the packet of bills, late notices and budget. He showed me their check book balance 
and bank statement that showed a continual low balance. I sorted the bills and gave some 
advice on contacting their bank to discuss a way to prevent the foreclosure. I told him an 
amount to offer the bank and when I told him we would pay the overdue payment he had 
tears in his eyes once more. The husband said, “I feel so bad that this accident was causing us 
to lose the home we had lived in for so many years. Our kids were raised here. We had 
counted on this for our future retirement. Once I go back to work we can afford the payments 
no problem. My doctor just told me I only need another week or two. You are saving our 
whole future with this help you’re giving us. How can I ever thank The Time Is Now to Help 
enough?”  I told him about all of “You” and us working together, how “We” are a team 
working together to remove the pains of poverty. He listened intently and said, “Well tell that 
wonderful team thank you from me and my family.” 

After helping with utility assistance, bringing their reasonable mortgage payment up to date 
and providing a reliable donated vehicle this family’s future was bright once again. The 
husband returned to work slowly but his income helped the family budget tremendously. 
Their older car was repaired and provided the wife safe transportation to and from her job.  

The second time I visited the wife was home from work. When she met me she greeted me 
with a big hug and tear filled eyes. Her first words were, “Thank you, thank you. You have 
no idea how much your help meant to my family. I can finally breathe again.” I was so glad 
to hear we had removed their stress and pains of poverty. It can have very real physical 
symptoms. When “We” together remove these physical symptoms and stress we restore life 
to our fellow creations. That is what “We” did together for this family. 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, Williams Bay School District Staff, Lisa Carey, Dana Syring, Margaret Plevak, 
Margaret Guidarelli, Kim Olsen, Alex Dahlstrom, Karin Collamore, Gregory Swanson, 
Rhonda Lee Desautels, Maureen Gleason, Mary Ann Smith, William Davit, J.T. Marty, 
Nancy Bluemel, Marlee Carlson, Martin Ditkof, 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: Bob Luchitz & Fat Cat’s in memory of Mary Luchitz as her last gift to 
the community.           
 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/

