
I’m April Schentrup and since February 14th, each day has been a constant 
struggle.  I struggle to understand why my daughter, Carmen, was tragically 
murdered in her high school, along with 16 others.  I struggle to feel joy at church 
some Sundays, because I can’t see her smile from the choir loft.  I struggle to find 
peace when people say Carmen is in Heaven, because I wish she were home with 
me.  Each day I struggle with heartache, feeling as if a bullet pierced my heart and 
left a hole.      
 
Tragically, since February 14th, I have met others that struggle with losing 
someone to gun violence.  I have heard stories about their loved ones being shot 
and killed at school, on a bus, in a church parking lot, or in front of their homes.  
As a nation, we have stood by and listened as others are gunned down at movie 
theaters, concert venues, places of worship, and offices.  The truth is, in America, 
gun violence happens every day and devastates families.  It’s a sad truth that we 
have accepted for far too long.  We have either convinced ourselves that we can’t 
do anything to fix it or that it can’t happen to us.  I’m here to tell you that it can 
happen, just as it happened to my family, and we have to fix it.  
 
Our great country has struggled with preventing gun violence.  In making guns 
easily accessible, our laws have also made it too easy for those who shouldn’t 
have guns to own them.  Gun manufacturers have made weapons and arsenal so 
destructive, that anyone can cause severe devastation within a matter of seconds.  
Citizens who threaten to harm themselves and others are permitted to own guns 
because our laws wait until harm is done rather than prevent it.  Our nation’s love 
of guns is killing those we love.    
 
Even though I struggle to understand why Carmen is no longer here, I am resolute 
in my conviction to improve life for my other children and other families.  
Whether it’s meeting with politicians, supporting responsible businesses, working 
with our church communities, or speaking to various groups and organizations, I 
am advocating for change.  Gun violence is a complex issue that will take more 
than just thoughts and prayers.  It will take many working hands and strong voices 
fighting for change.  Instead of struggling with the effects of gun violence, I hope 
that you will join me and my family in our fight to reduce and prevent gun 
violence in our nation.  With God’s help, and those here today, all things are 
possible.  Enough is enough.   


