
Dear W.C., 

There is a woman that moved in my apartment complex last month that needs help. The first 
day she moved in I noticed she was struggling. She had hardly any belongings and no family 
there to help her move. I watched her make a few trips from her car so I stepped outside to 
see if she needed any help. She took me up on my offer but seemed embarrassed by the few 
boxes she had. I helped her carry them in but that was all that was left to carry. I asked if she 
had furniture being delivered and she said it would be later. I never saw a truck come with 
furniture or anything else moved in. No beds, no chairs, nothing else. I have befriended this 
woman over the past month and she has recently opened up to me about her problems. She 
had been taking care of her daughter who had become very ill for the past five years. She 
was her paid live-in caregiver. She told me her daughter had been married but as soon as she 
had become ill her husband had left her. Her daughter had never bothered to get a divorce 
because she was too sick to do it. Several months ago her daughter died from her illness and 
this left my neighbor without an income and a place of her own. Her daughter’s husband 
came back and legally he had the right to all their belongings, including even the furniture in 
the guest room she had been living in for the past five years. Because they were still legally 
married he was able to take everything and he did, except his wife’s dog. My friend loves 
that dog and it would have broken her heart if he had taken him too. The husband never 
helped his wife financially during her long medical struggle. I am asking if you could help 
my friend with a bed and just a few pieces of furniture. She used the last of her savings to 
pay for the first month’s rent and security deposit on the apartment. I know she lives very 
frugally and buys hardly any food. She is a CNA and just got a job last week but it will take 
her months to save up enough to even buy used furniture. I know there could be other things 
she needs help with as she is not one to complain or openly share her problems. Could you 
please check on her? 

Dear Readers, 

Caring neighbors often are the ones to notice someone is in need. It can be as subtle as the 
lack of furniture or household items when moving in. It can be when you notice the lack of 
lights or a car that never leaves the driveway. When you care about your neighbors you 
notice these things and often you are rightfully concerned.  

I called the new friend that had written this letter to see if she had any further details. She 
shared with me her friend’s new work schedule and we set up a time to meet there when she 
was sure she would be home. The friend said, “She never goes anywhere after work. She 
comes right back to her apartment to walk her dog and stays home with him every night. She 
is still intensely grieving the loss of her daughter and the dog brings her comfort.”  



The following early evening I met the friend that had written the letter of request. We 
introduced ourselves and spoke outside for a few minutes. The woman was a very outgoing 
senior citizen and after only a short conversation I could see she probably knew everyone in 
her small apartment building. The senior woman said, “I have been reading your column for 
many years and I never thought I would find someone worthy enough of writing a letter to 
you about. This woman is different. She has lost not only all her belongings, other than her 
clothes, she has lost her daughter who she tells me was her last living family member. From 
what I have seen of my new friend she is a very kind person who could use a little of what 
you call your caring and sharing.”  

We walked together to the apartment and knocked on the door. I heard the dog bark and then 
heard a woman shushing the dog before the door was opened. We were greeted by a sad 
medium sized dog that tried to greet us happily but just didn’t have his heart in it. After the 
senior woman introduced us she went on to explain to the woman who I was and what The 
Time Is Now to Help does for people in our communities. I listened as she explained to her 
everything we do, right down to all of “You” and how you make our charity work possible. 
She had obviously done her homework. While she did this I looked around the living room 
that contained a folding chair, TV tray and a blanket on the floor that obviously was the 
dogs. When I brought my attention back to the women I saw the two friends were hugging 
and crying. The woman that needed our help asked, “You wrote him a letter for me? How 
did you know I needed help? It has been so hard since my daughter died…” She dissolved in 
tears on the senior woman’s shoulder.  

Once the woman calmed down I told her how our assistance works and how I would be 
asking personal questions. I asked her if she would like her friend and neighbor to stay with 
her or if she would rather talk in private. The woman said, “There is nothing I have to hide 
from my new friend here. I have already told her a lot. Even with me trying to hide my 
problems she figured them out. As long as she keeps this secret between us I am fine with 
her staying here.” The senior woman said, “Your secret is safe with me. I would love to stay 
and see for myself how The Time Is Now to Help does this and maybe in the future I can be 
a volunteer.”  

We walked around the apartment and I noticed the nearly empty cabinets and nearly empty 
refrigerator. She even had very little dog food. The woman only had an end table and one 
other chair for furniture, other than what I had noted when I first walked in. She was sleeping 
on folded comforters on the floor in the one bedroom. There were two towels and no other 
bedding or towels in the linen closet. I asked the woman how she had ended up with so little. 
She proceeded to tell me the story of what had happened to her over the past five years. 



The daughter had become sick with a progressive disease that stole all her motor functions. 
As soon as her self-centered husband had heard the news he used it as the excuse he was 
looking for to walk out. The daughter had waited to tell her mother until she was having 
worse symptoms, not wanting to upset her mother. When she found out the woman said she 
was working at a nursing home and gave up her job to care for her daughter. She said, “What 
use was all my training if I could not use it to help my daughter?” She was able to be paid to 
care for her daughter full-time. She said they used that income along with her daughters 
disability to get by. Her daughter passed away after several years of being completely 
bedridden and on tube feedings. The woman was again crying and we waited for her to 
collect herself while the senior woman comforted her.  

Once the woman could go on she told us about how she had saved what she could to give her 
daughter a modest funeral. She said the husband had even had the nerve to show up for that 
as he couldn’t wait to get his hands on the furniture and other belongings he knew were in 
their home. She said when she got home from the funeral he had already been there and left 
with everything except her daughter’s personal items, her clothing and the dog. The woman 
said, “At least he left me the dog. I would have never let him get away with taking my 
daughters beloved dog. This dog laid in bed with her every day she was sick, only getting  up 
to go outside and eat. I know she loved him there because I would see her looking for him 
with her eyes and trying to touch him with the last bit of ability she had. He has been missing 
her as much as I have.” We all were crying when she finished telling us this. As if sensing 
his companion’s sadness we watched the beloved dog walk over and rest his head in her lap, 
looking up at her with sad eyes.  

I asked the woman about her present financial position. She told me about her new job and 
the bills she had to pay. We went over these expenses and put together a budget. Once it was 
all put on paper we would be able to see if this woman could survive going forward. We 
were all relieved to see she would be able to afford her apartment, food, gas and utilities 
going forward if she lived very frugally. The woman laughed at this saying, “It’s the only 
way I know how to live. I have never lived any other way.” I explained to her the importance 
of eating properly, for both her and the dog, as they both were very thin. She said, “Well, we 
have both been so sad we haven’t wanted to eat much. Even my dog has been too sad to eat.”  

I told her about some ways to encourage both of them to eat more and she agreed to try these 
ideas. I told her that there would be a volunteer coming by to drop off food and even some 
good dog food to get them both on their way to gaining a few pounds. I handed her some 
grocery gift cards and when I saw the tears in her eyes I knew she had probably been not 
only sad these past two months but also probably hungry due to lack of money for food. We 
also helped her with two month’s rent and gas for her car for work. I called to order her a bed 
immediately so she would no longer have to sleep on the hard floor. We gave her gift cards 



to pick out household necessities, sheets, blankets, towels, dishes and other needs. Looking at 
the dog trying to get comfortable on the thin blanket on the hard floor I told her to include a 
comfy dog bed and some toys to try and cheer him up. That brought a smile to her face.  

We were all tired from standing at her kitchen counter for so long so we said our goodbyes 
with a promise to return later in the week. I did not tell her but I wanted to see for myself the 
items she had picked out and the food in her refrigerator. When I returned to my office I was 
happy to see an email from someone that wanted to donate furniture. We receive many offers 
of furniture donations but we are not able to take all of them. We are not able to store 
furniture donations but these could be used immediately. The kind donor had offered us a 
couch, chairs, kitchen table and even a nice used television. These would be gratefully 
received by the woman.  

The following week I arrived to visit a completely different atmosphere. We were 
enthusiastically greeted by the dog that wiggled and pranced around us, obviously 
remembering us and much happier. The apartment was now comfortably furnished, even 
decorated as the donor had included some nice pictures and other decorative items. The 
refrigerator contained some healthy and enticing food, not just canned soups and frozen 
meals. The cabinets had a small set of dishes and a few pans. The bedroom had the new bed 
and was made up with a comforter and pillows. Even the dog seemed to be showing off his 
new bed as he kept running to it with one of his new toys in his mouth. The woman had even 
put out some pictures of her daughter in happier times. She was happy to tell me the story 
behind each picture and though she cried, this time her tears were not sobs of overwhelming 
pain but more tears of sadness. I gave her a hug as she kept thanking us over and over for 
what we had done for her. She said, “If it wasn’t for my neighbor, The Time Is Now to Help 
and this dog here I would have given up. You all made sure I didn’t.” We all smiled and 
hugged our goodbyes feeling good knowing our help made that much of a difference in one 
of our fellow creations lives.  

We have almost matched the Richard H. Driehaus $30,000 Matching Grant. Please continue 
to donate knowing every dollar you give will be matched by Richard Driehaus, doubling 
your donation, removing twice as much pain, sorrow and fear of poverty. As we continue to 
work very hard verifying the genuine need of good people, we need your continued support. 
Together “We” need to carry on our good works that make our mission for God a success. 
Together “We” make a big difference removing the pains of poverty for our fellow creations. 

We are very happy and proud to announce that our founder, Sal Dimiceli, Sr., is one of five 
winners chosen by the National Association of Realtors for REALTOR Magazine’s Good 
Neighbor Award. Sal and The Time Is Now to Help will be featured in the 
November/December issue of Realtor Magazine. Sal is being recognized for his dedication 



and countless hours spent removing the pains of poverty from people suffering in our 
communities. The Time Is Now to Help will receive a $10,000 grant from the National 
Association of Realtors to be used to further our poverty relief efforts! Sal is very grateful 
that the National Association of Realtors is recognizing all the good works we accomplish 
together! 

Health & Happiness, Love & 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: Kune’s Family Foundation, Martin Business, John 
Stensland & Family, Elkcast Aluminum, Jerry and Cheryl Kuhn, Lake Geneva Area Realty, 
Mr. & Mrs. Robert Schuberth, Leroy & Barbara Madsen,Twin Bay Charitable Foundation,  
John & Marian McClellan, Joseph & Jacque Moser, Michael Rzeminski, Virginia Salmon, 
Harry & Patricia Buchert, Jr., Carolyn May Essel, Barbara & Lee Zuzanek, Joan Maraito 
Rietz, Robert & Patricia Davis, Rita’s Wells Street Salon, Anthony & Carolyn Kambich, 
John Race, Erik Gustafson,  our anonymous donors 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. 
 Prayer Chain: The power of prayer and positive thoughts comes from the true healer, 
our Lord answering our prayers. Please pray for healing for the following people: Mike, 
Caroline, Susan, Jennifer, Jayden, Santina, Alex, Lily, Kaitlyn, Kynesha, Sheila, Adrian & 
Marilyn.                 
   Please visit: www.timeisnowtohelp.org       

http://www.timeisnowtohelp.org/

