
Dear W.C., 

I have recently moved to the area after my husband died unexpectedly. My husband, two 
children and I were renting a home from his boss and after he died I could no longer afford 
the rent. I fell behind in my rent and the boss asked me to leave after two months but he did 
forgive the back rent. I was so grief stricken I could barely get to work and care for myself 
and the children. While my heart is broken I know I have to be strong for our two children 
and I wanted to make a fresh start. My elderly aunt lived in Wisconsin and told me I could 
stay with her until I found a job and apartment. When I got here I was shocked to see how 
she is living. Her home is full of mold and needs many repairs. My aunt’s health has been 
declining over the past few years and she has not been able to keep up with any upkeep of 
the house. She finally told me it is in foreclosure due to a second mortgage she took out on it 
several years ago that she used to make repairs but I think she was taken advantage of 
because I do not see anything fixed. I would like to help her but we are barely getting by 
ourselves. This is much more than I expected when I got here. I am willing to care for my 
aunt and have her live with me and the children but not in this home. We have all had 
headaches and felt sick since we got here. Please help us as we have nowhere to go until I 
save enough from my new job for a security deposit and first month’s rent for an apartment 
we can all move to. 

Dear Readers,   

As soon as I read about the conditions this woman, children and elderly aunt were living in I 
knew I had to check on them right away. I called the woman that had written the letter and 
we talked for almost an hour. I set up a time to see this home for myself. When I arrived I 
noticed she had the windows open.  

I walked to the door and was met by the woman that had written the letter requesting our 
assistance. After introducing ourselves and showing my identification she invited me inside. 
Almost as soon as I walked in the door I could smell the mildew. Within a few minutes my 
nose was running and I felt a headache coming on.  

The woman led me into the kitchen where the aunt sat drinking coffee. After meeting the 
aunt I told the women I would like to look around first and see what they were dealing with. 
The woman led the way through the small home pointing out areas of mold where the roof 
had leaked, a repair the woman had used her loan money to fix, and where windows had 
leaked, another repair supposedly done by the same contractor. I could see the mold growing 
and made a call to have the mold tested immediately. Just from the few minutes I had spent 
in the home I could see the importance of getting them out of the home, it was on the verge 
of being condemned. In addition to the mold the appliances were old and did not work 



properly, the furnace was barely functioning enough to keep the home warm and the 
windows leaked and were drafty.  

I called one of our volunteers to have them search for a suitable apartment for these women 
and children. I could not get them out of that environment soon enough. I was having a hard 
time just being there for a short visit, I couldn’t imagine leaving them there to continue to 
breathe the toxins. I suggested they move into a motel room temporarily while we looked for 
a suitable apartment they could afford and would have enough room for all of them. The aunt 
was adamant she would not leave her home; this is what I expected as many senior citizens 
are hesitant to leave their homes, no matter what condition they are in. The aunt pointed to 
all her photos and keepsakes and memories saying, “I can’t leave these things. They are my 
whole life.”  

I sat down next to the aunt and told her how her home was possibly endangering their health. 
I told her we could come back with a volunteer after the home was tested and go through all 
her favorite things and help her pack them. This seemed to comfort her enough that she 
agreed she would go to the motel until we were sure it was safe to be in the home.  

While the women and children put together suitcases with clothing and personal items I 
called a motel to make sure we had a place for them to go that had two adjoining rooms and a 
kitchenette. Once the woman had finished packing and I was done making arrangements we 
sat to go over her bills. Since we had already talked on the phone for over an hour I already 
knew most of her story and she was ready with the documents I had requested. With the 
aunts permission she showed me her bills and the loan payments the aunt had not been able 
to keep up with. She showed me the receipts from the home repairs that were not done or 
done with such shoddy workmanship they had not fixed the problems that plagued this 
house. The contractor was nowhere to be found now so that told me he was probably not 
licensed and had just taken advantage of an elderly woman when he had knocked on her door 
offering to fix her home.  

The woman shared with me she had just found a job and was excited to begin the following 
week. She said, “I can finally start saving for an apartment. It will probably take me a few 
months. Do you think we will need to be in the motel that long?” I replied, “I am here to help 
all of you. We will find an apartment as soon as possible and get you moved in. Thanks to 
our generous donors we will be able to help you with your first month’s rent and security 
deposit.” The woman looked surprised and then I saw tears spring to her eyes as she said, 
“When the neighbor told me about The Time Is Now to Help I had no idea you would help 
us that much. We would never be able to escape this house without you. If my husband was 
still here…” She broke down in tears and I waited while she sobbed, knowing some of those 
tears were for the husband she lost and the life she left behind.   



After the woman dried her tears we again continued our conversation. I told her about all of  
“You” and our volunteers and the help we would be able to provide. She listened intently and 
several times she wiped tears away from eyes I knew had been crying too much already. I 
asked the woman if she was ready to take on this responsibility of caring for her aunt that I 
could see was physically and mentally declining. She answered, “The kids and I are all she 
has. She was willing to give me a place to live without a moment’s hesitation when I was 
down and out. I could never walk away from her now. We are both widows and she 
understands what I’m going through. I still miss my husband so much there are times it hurts 
to even get out of bed in the morning but I know I must do this; I must carry on for my 
children and my aunt. I am ready.”  

I looked around the home and noticed most of the furniture was very old and worn. The beds 
sagged and most everything smelled of mold. I knew they would need new beds and 
furniture. I could feel the effects of breathing in the home and knew it was time for all of us 
to get out. By then everyone was packed and once the woman checked to make sure the aunt 
had her medications and the children had their school work, toothbrushes and proper clothing 
I sent them to the motel that would become their temporary home.  

The next day the volunteer that was searching for a suitable rental contacted me with an 
apartment that would be available in a few weeks. It was a two bedroom but had a den that 
could be made into a small bedroom. It was freshly painted and had new carpeting. It was in 
a well cared for building and on the first floor so the aunt would not have to climb stairs. 
After several days in the motel the woman had been able to convince the aunt to give up 
most of her belongings, most of them damaged from the water that leaked into the home over 
the years, a life time of things no longer needed when living in an apartment. This is such a 
hard thing for many of our seniors to do but once it is done they feel so much lighter, as if 
these belongings were weighing them down and keeping them to a place they no longer can 
physically care for.  

Once we found out the mold was not dangerous but just noxious enough to cause headaches 
and sinus problems, the women went back to the apartment to clean out the few belongings 
that were salvageable. The home would be lost to foreclosure. The aunt said her goodbye to 
the house that had been her home for so many years.  

When the women entered the apartment for the first time they were thrilled with what they 
saw. A kitchen with new working appliances, clean carpets and walls, new beds, donated 
furniture and clean air greeted them. The children ran around the apartment sharing their 
excitement with everyone. The women walked from room to room, the younger woman 
pointing out to the elderly aunt where she had placed some of her favorite belongings and 
pictures she had saved. Both women held hands and I watched as they stopped several times 



to hug and cry together. They then turned to me and both women cried on my shoulders as 
they shared their gratitude for all we had done. Those tears of gratitude I share with all of 
“You” because this assistance would not have even been possible without your support.  

Several weeks later I visited the women and children and was pleased to see how well they 
were doing. The apartment was clean and comfortable. The children and the women were 
happy.  There was food in the refrigerator and the woman was enjoying her new job. The 
aunt was cooking again as she now had a working stove and refrigerator. Gone were the 
sinus infections and headaches that were a constant in the old home environment. Gone was 
the burden of trying to care for a home that was beyond repair. Gone was the constant stress 
and pain of struggling to get out of poverty for these women and children.  

Please continue to donate knowing every dollar you give will be matched by the Barnabas 
$67,000 Matching Grant, 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.  

To see the November/December issue of Realtor Magazine where Sal and The Time Is Now 
to Help is featured please go to the following link: realtormagdigital.com  

Health & Happiness, Love & God Bless Everyone, 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 donors, Kune’s Family 
Foundation, Martin Business, John Stensland & Family, Elkcast Aluminum, Jerry and Cheryl 
Kuhn, Lake Geneva Area Realty, Mr. & Mrs. Robert Schuberth, Community Foundation of 
Southern Wisconsin, Grunow Family Fund, Twin Bay Charitable Foundation, Jerome Kozie, 
Edward & Doreen Ruder, Bruce & Nancy Johnson, Donald Lightfield, Louise Habrel, Judy 
Dishneau, Mark & Kim Berger, John & Kathy Poiron, Donald & Joan English, Stateline 
Grange No. 772, Albert & Ellen Burnell, Gay Semanko, John & Christiane Stuckey, Robert 
& Patricia Davis, Robert & Shirley Lipinski, George & Lauretta Clettenberg, Shari & James 
Loback, Nancy Anderson, Vito & Betty Licari, Denise Hubbard, Douglas & Gloria Reed, 
Dan & Regina Mehring, 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.  
 Memorials: The following donations were given in memory of Marilyn Ketchpaw: 



Donald Ketchpaw, Jerome & Mary Krauss, Dorothy Sullivan & Al Hermansen, Donald & 
Joan English, Eileen Shepstone, Paul & Shirley Formolo, Diane Bauman, Kathleen 
Rohleder-Griebel, Merle & Florence Whipple and Susan & Robert Wolter.   
 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, Vince, Jennifer, Jayden, Santina, Alex, Lily, Kaitlyn, Kynesha, Sheila, 
Adrian & Marilyn.                
    Please visit: www.timeisnowtohelp.org       

http://www.timeisnowtohelp.org/

