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Good morning. My name is Philip Schentrup and I would like to thank Bishops United Against 
Gun Violence for inviting me to speak today and for supporting my family in our struggles.  
 
As some of you may know, my daughter, Carmen, was murdered in the massacre at Marjory 
Stoneman Douglas High School in Parkland, Florida on Ash Wednesday of this year. For my 
family, and many of the other families affected, Lent this year was a visceral experience; one of 
loss and lamentation; one of profound sorrow and helplessness. While Easter brought hope, 
the reality is that my family and I are still wondering through the wilderness of grief and 
bereavement.   
 
Today, I would like to share with you part of my journey since Carmen’s murder. When Carmen 
died I was broken; unable to talk, unable to eat, unable to sleep, barely able to carry on. In their 
well-meaning, many people attempted to console me and my family by saying Carmen’s death 
was part of God’s plan, and while I might not understand it at the moment, I would in time. This 
filled me with anger and despair. Why would God take my daughter from my family as part of 
His plan? Why would God take one of the most incredible people I have ever known, someone 
who was going to change the world for the better? Why would a God of love inflict so much 
pain and hurt? What if I got to heaven and I didn’t like God’s answers? 
 
I struggled with this for weeks. The horrific evil that had been wrought on my family had 
created a very real crisis of faith for me. I searched for answers to the senseless and questioned 
everything I thought I knew. The world was upside down and my once boundless sense of hope 
and happiness was destroyed by a monster in the time it took to fire 4 bullets from an AR-15.    
 
After weeks of turmoil, however, I had what I believe was a moment of inspired reflection. I 
understood at that moment that I had it all wrong. Carmen’s murder, and acts of much greater 
cruelty and violence around the world, are not part of God’s plan. God did not intend to inflict 
deep and lasting damage on my family. God is saddened by Carmen’s murder and all the 
violence people allow to be inflicted on one another. God weeps for all his children.  
 
This understanding seemed both profound and obvious at the same time. As I thought about it 
and contemplated its nature, however, I came to several realizations.  

• God gave us free will.  
• God gave us the ability to do good, to be complacent, to inflict harm.  
• God gave us the prophets, his son, and the Holy Spirt to show us The Way.  
• God wants all of us to live into His path of love and kindness.  
• God is waiting for us all to “step up”.  

 
From this understanding, I realized God’s plan was simple, He gave us the ability to choose to 
love and care for one another, and He taught us how to do it.  
 
The corollary to this realization was that evil and violence happen in this world because we 
allow it, not because God allows it. God weeps for all victims of violence. Every time we as 



Christians say, “that would be ideal, but that’s not realistic or practical”, we miss the 
opportunity God has given us to make the world He wants us to have and God weeps for his 
children. Every time we allow our personal or communal selfishness to trump our empathy and 
compassion, God weeps for his children. Every time we ask ourselves “What would Jesus do”, 
and then do something else, God weeps for his children. We suffer because our arrogance and 
our selfishness keep us from living into His way.  
 
Of course, this is not a new struggle and my personal revelations are not new or unique in any 
way. It took profound tragedy to help me see what was right in front of me the whole time. It 
took losing my daughter to shake me from the haze of day to day living. Today I am here to 
provide witness. Witness that we suffer violence because we collectively allow it. Witness that 
we must struggle daily to live into God’s real plan. Witness that God is waiting on us to choose 
to make the world he wants us to have.  
 
As daunting as this challenge seems, I have hope. I have hope in Jesus. I have hope in the hearts 
and humanity of people. I have hope that just as people of faith led the fight to overcome 
segregation, laws that demeaned people, and to bring people together through love, we can 
come together to end senseless violence.  And so I implore everyone here today to “step up”, 
to choose to make the world a better place, and then to act.   
 
Thank you, and God bless.  
 
 


