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“For you, brethren, have been called to liberty; only do not use liberty as an opportunity for the flesh, but through 

love serve one another. For all the law is fulfilled in one word, even in this: You shall love your neighbor as yourself.”  

Galatians 5:13 

Ministry Update 
Steve Kacprzak, Executive Director 

   It has been an especially busy three 

months since our last newsletter. As 

we grow older Virginia and I find 

ourselves more frequently asking God 

for strength and energy to help us 

complete the tasks He has set before 

us. Of course He is always faithful in supplying what we 

need to serve Him. 

   On February 24
th

 we participated with an information 

table at the Sun City Health & Welfare Event and met 

many wonderful people. Our goal was to introduce The 

Good Neighbor Get Together Program™ to find 

caregivers and their care receivers who might benefit 

from the program. 

   Speaking of the Good Neighbor Get Together 

Program™, it is in full swing. We have a group of 

dedicated volunteers (we could use more) who truly 

enjoy serving the Lord by caring for others. The first two 

events went very well with the participants enjoying 

themselves.  
 

“Thank you so much for all your hard 

work and caring souls to give Neal the 

opportunity to socialize and challenge 

his game playing. He had a wonderful 

time and thought all were very nice.”   

Donna 
 

   If you are caring for someone at home or know 

someone who is we’ll be happy to give you more 

information about our free program. Just call us at 742-

5548. 

   On March 12
th

 we joined Pantano Christian Church at 

their Faith in Action Expo. Many came to our booth to 

learn more about visiting with the residents in the 

nursing homes and assisted living facilities of greater 

Tucson area. We followed up with a volunteer visitation 

class March 25
th

 , with good participation. 

    Virginia worked so very hard in putting together a 

garage sale on April 8
th

 to raise funds for the ministry. 

Thanks to all who donated items and to Sharon Hunter 

who was there that entire day greeting, sharing and 

negotiating. The event raised $412.00. 

   These activities along with our regular outreach to the 

residents of the nursing homes and assisted living 

facilities in our community have kept us busy.  

   We hope you will enjoy this issue’s article about a very 

special man. 

Laughter Is Good Medicine 
A young woman teacher with obvious 

liberal tendencies explains to her class of 

small children that she is an atheist. She 

asks her class if they are atheists too. Not 

really knowing what atheism is but 

wanting to be like their teacher, their 

hands explode into the air like fleshy 

fireworks.  There is, however, one exception. A girl 

named Lucy has not gone along with the crowd. The 

teacher asks her why she has decided to be different.  
        
"Because I'm not an atheist."  Then, asks the teacher, 

"What are you?"  
        
"I'm a Christian."  
        
The teacher is a little perturbed now, her face slightly 

red. She asks Lucy why she is a Christian. "Well, I was 

brought up knowing and loving Jesus. My mom is a 

Christian, and my dad is a Christian, so I am a Christian."  
        
The teacher is now angry. "That's no reason," she says 

loudly. "What if your mom was a moron, and your dad 

was a moron. What would you be then?"  
        
She paused, and smiled. "Then," says Lucy, "I'd be an 

atheist." 
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   The year was 1917. At the Polo Grounds, 

Babe Ruth of the Boston Red Sox  pitched a 

three-hitter, shutting down the New York 

Yankees on Opening Day; Tsar Nicholas II 

abdicated, thus ending 300 years of 

Romanov rule of Russia and setting the 

stage, later that year for the Bolshevik 

takeover; the movie Easy Street, a short 

comedy film by Charlie Chaplin, featuring his 

Little Tramp character, was released;  we 

entered WWI in April; and one of the most generous, 

kind and special of men, Wilbert Earl Frauenholz (Will) 

was born on May 24th in Chicago to Nellie (Kirsch) and 

Walter Frauenholz. 

   When Will was 1½ his family--mom, dad and sister 

Irene, age 4½--moved to Kansas City, Missouri, where his 

father had secured a job as a hatter and designer of 

women’s hats. Another sister, my mother Mildred, was 

born there in 1919. 

   Will enjoyed his preteen years in Kansas City. He 

attended William A. Knotts elementary school and 

Westport Junior High School. He was an industrious lad 

who secured work after school and on weekends passing 

out product advertising bills door-to-door for a grocery 

store (50¢ a day) and a pharmacy for ($1 a day). He also 

planted and nursed his own grape arbor in the side yard 

of their home. Will was a good student, made friends 

easily and enjoyed playing sports, especially basketball. 

He remembers him and his sisters attending services at a 

local Methodist Church every Sunday. 

   Will’s home life was extremely difficult. You see, his 

father, Walter, didn’t always bring his paycheck home to 

his family. Will remembered going for long periods of 

time without basic necessities such as enough food and 

warm clothing. Walter was an alcoholic who, when he 

was very drunk, would be verbally and physically abusive 

to his wife and, as he grew older, to Will. 

   In 1927 Will’s paternal grandmother died back in 

Chicago. His father decided to go to Chicago for the 

funeral so he took all the money the family had, got into 

the family car and left, never to return. The family 

survived on what money Nellie could make washing and 

ironing others’ laundry and what Will could make 

passing advertisement bills. 

   My mother often spoke of her brother’s 

maturity and kindness. “He became the de 

facto head of the family at a very young age.” 

   Will had learned the value of saving money 

and through a school program had opened a 

savings account. During the three years from 

1927 to 1930 he had accumulated $300 in 

that account and fortunately the bank it was 

in hadn’t collapsed when the Stock Market 

did in 1929. This was the money Nellie used 

to buy train tickets for herself, Irene, Will and Mildred 

for their move back to Chicago. She also bought warm 

clothing for the four of them, and Will remembers his 

new wool coat shrinking when they were caught in a rain 

storm when they arrived in Chicago. 

      In 1930 Will was enrolled at Augustus H. Burley 

elementary school in Chicago and graduated that year. 

He remembered going to school the entire year without 

a coat. When the PTA in a gesture of kindness bought 

him a coat his father refused to allow him to accept it. 

   The next January Will enrolled at Lake View High 

School. He was a good student who earned good grades. 

During his high school years he found odd jobs, which 

was difficult (remember this was during the Great 

Depression) and worked to bring income into the family. 

Nellie worked at a curtain cleaner for $10 a week. Walter 

eventually took a job as a hatter and after working for six 

weeks the building burned down. Will doesn’t remember 

his father finding or for that matter looking for steady 

work again during the depression. 

   Will related a story to me about him and his buddies 

visiting Chicago’s Century of Progress World’s Fair in 

1933. The Fair was held along the shores of Lake 

Michigan on the south side. They had no money so to 

get there they had to walk from their homes on the 

north side, a distance of 11 miles. When they got there 

they found a fence without a guard and climbed it. After 

a grand day they were exhausted and very hungry but 

still had to walk those 11 miles back home! They made 

the trip twice but the second time they managed to 

scrape together 10 cents to buy a couple of hotdogs to 

share. 

   In 1934 when Will graduated from high school there 

was no money for college, so he sought steady 

Our Man of the Century 
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employment. His desire was to become a printer but 

initially he couldn’t find work in that field. He worked 

making coils for fluoroscopes and radios and delivered 

office supplies.  

   During the ensuing years two opportunities opened up 

for short-term employment in the printing field working 

at Buckley DeMint Printers and R.H. Donnelley Printers. 

These opportunities, though intermittent, provided Will 

with the learning and press experience he would need 

for his future. 

    On April 2, 1941, Will was drafted into the army as an 

infantryman. After basic training he remembered 

walking as a division, in full uniform, carrying his 

Springfield Rifle and a 65 lb. backpack, from Battle 

Creek, Michigan, to Nashville, Tennessee. He was 

shipped overseas, stationed in Greenland, and on June 6, 

1942 entered combat by landing on Utah Beach, 

Normandy, France. After a successful landing and 

subsequent fighting Will was wounded and evacuated to 

London. A delay in proper medical care resulted in his 

wound developing gangrene requiring massive doses of 

penicillin to save his arm. In the ensuing months he 

underwent two surgeries to reconstruct the damaged 

bones and flesh in his arm. After rehabilitation, rather 

than returning to the States, Will stayed in England 

serving as a clerk and eventually guarding German 

prisoners of war. In 1945 after the Allies’ victory in 

Europe he returned to the States with 15,000 other 

soldiers aboard the ship Queen Elizabeth. He 

remembered landing in New York Harbor to fireboats 

spraying water and huge crowds cheering. 

   After his release from the Army Will returned to 

Chicago to a basement apartment where his mother and 

sister Irene lived. His father had once again disappeared. 

His younger sister Mildred had married and had two 

boys, yours truly being the younger of them. Will related 

the first time he saw us that I, age two, ran and jumped 

into his arms. 

    Once he was settled Will went to work as a printer 

(pressman) for R.R. 

Donnelley & Sons Printers 

where he remained until his 

retirement 28 years later. 

Once a steady income was 

established Will secured a 

better apartment for himself, 

his mom and his sister. 

   In 1946, he met Frances 

Bohmer, a beautiful, kind 

and generous woman, his 

perfect mate, and they 

married a year later. They moved in to a newly 

constructed home in Franklin Park, Illinois. That home 

that we all fondly call “2210” became a haven because 

of the love Will and Fran had for others. Will planted and 

lovingly cared for a garden that produced fresh fruit and 

vegetables for family and friends. He planted apple and 

apricot trees and even had a grape arbor from which 

Fran, a wonderful cook, made Concord grape jelly. 

   I remember in 1948 my mother was rushed to the 

hospital when her appendix burst. My father needed to 

find someone to care for my brother and me while my 

mother recovered, and Will and Fran didn’t hesitate. We 

were confused and scared when Dad brought us, late at 

night, to their house. The first thing I can remember Will 

saying was, “Would you like a dish of ice cream?” As 

their guests for the next two weeks we were treated like 

royalty. 

   Over the years, because of all the friends, family and 

even strangers who were welcomed into their home, 

Will expanded 2210. He added a full basement and built 

a fully enclosed back porch, a bedroom suite and a 

sewing workroom in the attic (Fran was a professional 

clothes designer and seamstress), doing most of the 

work himself. 

   Through the years our family as it grew would gather 

at 2210 for holidays and family celebrations. I cannot 

remember a time when there wasn’t someone else who 

was perhaps going through a rough time or for whatever 

reason staying with Will and Fran. Every good thing we 

ever learned about hospitality came from them. In the 

early 1950s when Will’s father had no place to go Will 

brought him into his home and there he lived until his 

death in 1967. 

   Over the years I spent as much time as possible staying 

at 2210. Will let me use his bike, and later his car, and I 

had as many friends--because all the kids in the 

neighborhood were welcome at 2210--to pal around 

with there as I had at home in Chicago. He taught me 

many things including how to care for a garden, how to 

play badminton, how to golf and how to share with 

others, and he always encouraged me; and from its 

beginning Will happily supported the work of Love Thy 

Neighbor Ministries. I thought of him as my second 

father. 

  Will’s motto was, “If I have it why not share it.” He’s 

proven it to this day by encouraging and financially 

assisting family and friends. 

   Will and Fran never had children of their own, but as I 

wrote, all the kids in the neighborhood were welcome at 

their home. In the late 50s a neighboring family was torn 

apart when both the father and mother died. Will and 
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You shall love the LORD your God with all your heart, with all your soul, and with all your mind. This is the 

first and great commandment. And the second is like it: You shall love your neighbor as yourself.  On 

these two commandments hang all the Law and the Prophets.  Matthew 22:37-40 

Fran adopted the two children, Marilyn and Raymond, 

who came to live at 2210 as their own children. Fran 

died of cancer in 1968.   

   In 1971 Will married another kind and generous lady 

by the name of Leona (Lee). Shortly thereafter they 

moved, leaving 2210 to his daughter and her two 

children. Will and Lee had several homes over the years 

and in each one there was always lots of love and a big 

welcome sign. 

   In 1973 Will retired from R.R. Donnelley and Sons. Will 

and Lee settled in Wauconda, Illinois, in a beautiful 

home they had built. In addition to caring for his wife, 

tending to his garden, riding his bike, golfing (something 

Will did regularly until he was 95 years of age) and being 

a friend to family, friends, neighbors, kids, and strangers 

he decided to take a job as the custodian for a local 

church and elementary school, a job he kept for 10 

years. Many of the children whose lives he touched 

during that time still keep in touch with him. 

   In 1995 Will and Lee moved to a 55+ golfing 

community in Leesburg, Florida, where he indulged his 

passion for golf and they enjoyed retirement. Lee passed 

away in 2006. 

   Will was blessed, through Marilyn, to have 

grandchildren and great-grandchildren who cared for 

him. He dearly loved and was so proud of them.  

   Last year at the age of 99 Will no longer was able to 

care for himself at home. He, with Marilyn’s assistance, 

moved into a beautiful assisted living community. But 

he’s kept his house so that family and friends who came 

to visit had a place to stay. He enjoyed his new home: 

that I could see when I visited him a few months ago. A 

few weeks ago in a phone conversation he told me he 

was helping one of the physical therapists with her 

putting. A golfer to the 

end. 

   I wrote this article in 

celebration of my uncle’s 

100th birthday on May 

24. Sadly he died the 

evening of April 25
th

. He 

is with the Lord and we 

rejoice in that. But he will 

be missed by so many!!  


