
Chairman	Coley,	Vice	Chair	Seitz,	Ranking	Member	Yuko,	and	members	of	the	Government	
Oversight	and	Reform	Committee.	
	
I	was	6	years	old	when	I	truly	realized	what	a	gun	was.	That	day	is	one	of	the	most	vivid	
memories	I	have	from	my	childhood.	I	remember	that	I	was	in	the	first	grade	and	I	was	
sitting	next	to	my	best	friend	at	the	time,	Taufeeq.	My	elementary	school	didn’t	have	a	PA	
system,	but	each	classroom	had	a	phone	on	the	wall	and	when	announcements	needed	to	
be	made,	or	the	administration	needed	to	talk	to	a	teacher,	that	phone	would	ring.	I	
remember	that	day,	the	phone	rang,	and	my	teacher	picked	it	up.	She	had	a	conversation	
with	the	person	on	the	other	side,	and	after	she	hung	up	the	phone,	she	shut	our	classroom	
door,	locked	it	and	pushed	her	table	up	against	it.	She	turned	off	the	lights	in	the	room	and	
she	made	us	sit	in	the	corner.	She	told	us	to	be	very,	very	quiet.	It	was	the	first	time	I	had	
ever	seen	an	adult	so	panicked	and	alarmed,	and	I	didn’t	understand	it.		
	
We	waited	in	that	corner	for	what	seemed	like	an	infinity	to	my	6-year-old	self.	We	waited	
with	hushed	breaths,	and	fearful	minds	until	that	phone	rang	again.	My	teacher	moved	the	
table	away	from	the	door	and	she	opened	it	up.	I	don’t	remember	much	from	the	rest	of	
that	day,	but	I	remember	my	mom	came	and	got	me	early	from	school.	I	asked	her	if	she	
knew	what	had	happened,	why	they	made	us	sit	in	the	corner,	but	all	that	she	would	tell	me	
was	that	there	was	a	bad	man,	a	criminal,	who	was	running	from	the	police,	near	our	school	
that	day.	She	told	me	that	the	police	had	caught	him	in	the	parking	lot	of	our	school,	and	
that’s	all	she	would	say	of	it.	What	I	was	able	to	find	out	later	from	friends,	who	had	
overheard	conversations	between	their	parents,	was	that	there	was	a	man	who	had	run	
from	the	police	near	our	school,	and	he	had	a	firearm	on	him.	At	that	point	of	my	life,	I	
never	really	equated	guns	to	anything	real.	Sure,	I	had	seen	the	blasters	in	the	Star	Wars	
movies,	and	I	knew	what	guns	were,	but	in	my	mind,	I	never	connected	them	to	the	fact	
that	they	could	kill	real	people,	cause	real	fear.	Never	had	I	imagined	them	as	something	
that	could	cause	that	look	of	abject	fear	on	the	face	of	an	adult.		
	
Now,	6	year-old	me	was	too	young	to	realize	that	guns	affect	real	people	in	the	real	world,	
but	the	numbers	don’t	lie.	In	the	United	States,	about	7	children	and	teens	are	killed	by	
guns	on	an	average	day.	There	are	over	12,000	gun	homicides	every	year,	and	about	91	
Americans	are	killed	by	a	gun	on	an	average	day	in	the	United	States.	America’s	average	
gun	homicide	rate	is	25	times	the	average	of	other	high	income	countries.	The	numbers	just	
don’t	lie.		
	
I	was	16	when	the	massacre	at	Sandy	Hook	happened.	I	was	a	student	at	Centennial	High	
School,	right	here	in	Columbus.	I	remember	walking	into	my	AP	US	History	class	right	after	
lunch	and	seeing	my	history	teacher,	Mrs.	Shook,	in	tears	at	her	desk,	holding	her	head	in	
her	hands.	We	asked	her	what	was	wrong,	and	she	told	us	all	about	how	20-year-old	Adam	
Lanza	broke	into	an	elementary	school	in	Connecticut	with	a	Bushmaster	and	a	handgun	
and	killed	26	people,	20	of	whom	were	just	children,	before	taking	his	own	life.	I	remember	
thinking	to	myself	how	a	man	like	this	was	allowed	to	get	his	hands	on	a	gun,	and	how	
many	lives	were	allowed	to	be	lost	because	he	was	allowed	to	get	these	weapons.		
	



It	seemed	that	in	the	aftermath	of	the	attack	at	Sandy	Hook,	the	bodies	were	still	warm	
when	people	sought	to	attach	their	own	agendas	to	the	shooting.	We	heard	calls	for	
abolishing	gun	free	school	zones,	and	arming	teachers,	and	how	the	only	thing	that	stopped	
a	bad	guy	with	a	gun	was	a	“good	guy	with	a	gun.”	But	at	the	end	of	the	day,	the	questions	
remain.	How	do	you	tell	the	good	guys	from	the	bad?	What	test	can	you	perform	that	would	
inform	you	of	a	person’s	malicious	intent?	How	is	allowing	more	firearms	to	be	taken	into	
schools	the	logical	first	step	in	the	wake	of	a	tragedy	like	this?	
	
I	was	19	when	Syed	Rizwan	Farooq	and	Tashfeen	Malik	attacked	the	Inland	Regional	
Center	in	San	Bernardino.	I	remember	watching	the	news	unfold	from	the	living	room	of	
my	fraternity’s	house	on	campus,	about	how	this	couple	had	used	their	guns	to	kill	fourteen	
people	and	injure	many	more.	I	remember	talking	about	the	attack	in	class	the	next	day,	
when	one	of	the	students,	a	former	marine	admitted	to	wanting	to	conceal	carry	on	campus	
because	he	didn’t	trust	the	large	Muslim	population	in	Columbus.		
	
In	fact,	with	politicians	and	lawmakers	all	seizing	opportunities	to	condemn	what	they	
perceived	as	radical	Islamic	terrorism,	and	terrorist	threats	dominating	the	news	stories,	it	
can	become	hard	to	realize	that	while	71	Americans	have	been	killed	by	a	terrorist	attack	
since	2005-2015,	around	400,000	were	killed	by	gun	violence	in	the	same	period.	In	fact,	
mass	shootings	like	Sandy	Hook	or	San	Bernardino	account	for	less	than	2%	of	gun	
violence	deaths	in	the	US.	Look,	I	get	it.	In	the	wake	of	attacks	like	these,	we	all	feel	like	
action	must	be	taken,	that	something	must	be	done.	But	allowing	more	guns	into	the	mix,	
by	letting	people	conceal	carry	in	places	like	college	campuses,	airport	terminals	and	
daycare	centers,	as	this	bill	suggests,	just	isn’t	a	logical	step	to	ensure	the	safety	of	our	
loved	ones.	It’s	a	cause	for	concern.			
	
I	was	20	when	Omar	Mateen	attacked	the	Pulse	nightclub	in	Orlando,	armed	with	a	semi-
automatic	rifle	and	a	handgun,	and	proceeded	to	kill	49	people,	injuring	53	others.	I	waking	
up	in	the	morning	to	the	push	notification	on	my	phone	about	the	attack,	and	not	quite	
believing	what	I	had	just	read.	I	remember	going	into	work	at	Senator	Sherrod	Brown’s	
office,	where	I	was	an	intern,	and	having	to	go	through	a	veritable	flood	of	voicemails,	with	
people	expressing	their	concerns	about	this	attack,	and	about	gun	violence,	and	about	how	
people	like	Omar	Mateen	should	not	be	allowed	to	possess	firearms.	I	remember	listening	
to	voicemail	after	voicemail,	of	who	had	been	affected	by	gun	violence.	I	remember	staying	
up	to	watch	the	Murphy	Gun	Control	filibuster	on	the	floor	of	the	US	Senate,	and	how	when	
I	came	in	to	work	the	next	day,	our	voicemail	box	was	over	90%	full,	mostly	with	messages	
from	constituents	calling	in	to	express	their	support	for	the	people	who	finally	decided	to	
stand	up	for	common	sense	gun	reform.	I	remember	hearing	how	all	of	our	offices,	from	
Columbus	to	Cleveland	to	Cincinnati,	even	DC	had	hundreds	of	messages	from	constituents	
concerned	about	gun	violence,	and	how	Senator	Murphy’s	office	had	received	over	12,000	
calls	of	support.		
	
Look,	at	the	end	of	the	day,	voting	no	against	this	bill	or	opposing	it	isn’t	opposing	the	
Second	Amendment.	This	bill	could	endanger	the	lives	of	students,	children,	police	officers	
and	regular	Ohioans	like	you	and	me.	In	the	wake	of	increasingly	horrific	attacks,	like	the	
one	we	witnessed	on	OSU’s	campus	earlier	this	week,	the	need	for	action	may	overwhelm	



us,	but	actions	that	can	affect	human	lives	need	to	be	weighed,	and	they	need	to	be	logical.	I	
do	not	believe	that	allowing	weapons	to	be	conceal	carried	in	places	like	airport	terminals,	
college	campuses	and	day	care	centers,	is	logical.	I	believe	it	is	a	knee	jerk	reaction	that	we	
are	considering	because	of	our	worst	demons.	In	the	US,	it	is	dangerously	easy	for	people	
who	shouldn’t	have	access	to	guns	to	obtain	guns,	so	maybe	before	we	consider	the	actions	
proposed	by	this	bill,	we	should	consider	closing	down	the	loopholes	and	the	addressing	
the	lack	of	regulations	that	allow	events	like	Sandy	Hook	or	Orlando	to	take	place.	At	the	
end	of	the	day,	I	oppose	this	bill	because	I	believe	that	it	would	place	my	loved	ones	and	my	
fellow	Ohioans	in	danger.		
	
Thank	you	for	allowing	me	to	provide	testimony	today.	


