
April 28, 2026 
 
Senate Finance Committee  
 
 
Dear Chair Marty and members of the Senate Finance Committee: 
 
I’m a dad of 2 students that attend Annunciation Catholic School and an emergency medicine 
doctor at United Hospital here in St. Paul. August 27th has forever changed our family and our 
community. I’m writing to share my support of SF3655, a broad package that invests in gun 
violence prevention, school safety, and responsible firearm ownership. 
 
It is currently 2:37 AM.  I have just returned home to my sleeping wife and three sleeping 
children, one of whom was present when over 100 rounds of ammo shattered pews and stained 
glass, ended the lives of innocent children, wounded many more, and forever took the 
innocence of our daughter, Chloe who was present in the church at Annunciation that day. 
 
It is one thing to know the public health data, and yet another to feel the personal impact 
inflicted by being on the wrong side of those numbers.  I am among the lucky, family intact, and 
will not forget that, just as I will not soon forget the pain I witnessed in my father’s face as he 
screamed when he heard that my niece had been shot.   
 
I will not forget the wailing of my son, 5, who was at home from school that day, and witnessing 
his grandpa’s anguish, clutched his stomach thinking he had been shot as I ran down the stairs, 
having fallen asleep just 5 minutes previously after working a busy night shift in the ER.   
 
I will not forget the phone call to my wife, also an ER provider, who had left for work before I 
returned from the night shift, and her immediate intuition that our daughter’s school was the 
reason for the mass casualty alert that had been called overhead moments before. 
 
I will not forget the decision to ride my bicycle, living close, and knowing I may not be able to 
approach the scene by car if the situation truly was as bad as I had gathered from the limited 
information I had available at the time.   
 
I will not forget the sinking feeling as I pulled up to a street cordoned off and lined with police 
and emergency response vehicles, asking repeatedly to anyone in uniform, “ Where are the 
kids? Where are the kids?” without knowing whether my own was alive or dead. 
 
I will not forget the relief I felt when, with tears streaming down my face, I held my oldest child, 
7, in my lap, as we sank to the floor of the school auditorium.  Around us, the lucky parents 
reunited with their children.   
 
As an ER provider, it is my job to forget; to see tragedy and move to the next room, all the while 
apologizing for the wait.  This is different.  This is personal.  This bleeding cannot be stopped by 



direct pressure, wound packing or tourniquet.  My daughter now has a therapist, and a trauma 
survivor’s vocabulary. My niece's medical record now reflects injury related to her gunshot 
wound. My nephew lost one of his best friends.  
 
I will spare you the statistics, ballistics and semantics.  These children have been to war.  All of 
the arguments for and against these weapons, all of the science and public health data 
available mean nothing if you are not willing to open your heart and hear our plea.   
 
As the dust settled on the events of August 27, and our new reality set in, we received a 
message from my high school principal’s widow. Dan Marburger was shot and eventually died 
from his injuries sustained while protecting his students from an active shooter at Perry High 
School on January 4, 2024.  
 
“I wanted to reach out to let you know I have been thinking of you and praying. There are no 
words that make any of this better. I just wanted you to know that I am sorry for the journey 
you are now on. I pray for all your grands and the trauma they will carry and the 
parents/grandparents that will be there to support while trying their best to deal with their 
own trauma at the same time.” 
 
This is where we are now in our journey: carrying trauma, helping each other along.  We now 
think of the others that will inevitably call this journey their own.  These are no longer rare 
events.  The cycle will repeat as it has until we do everything in our power to break it.  And if we 
don’t, it will eventually reach you too. 
 
You have a chance this session to make sure no other children have to go through what mine 
have. I know you, like me, care deeply about protecting Minnesota kids, and this is an 
opportunity for you to make Minnesota a safer place for all of our children. This bill invests in 
gun violence prevention, responsible firearm ownership, and school safety.  
 
I hope you will join me and other Annunciation families by spreading light and voting yes on 
SF3655.  
 
Sincerely, 
Justin Pattee, MD 
 


