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 The family of Prakash Singh Rathore hereby submits the following statement for the record in 

support of the U.S. Senate hearing on hate crimes and the threat of domestic extremism.  My name is 

Ravinder Kaur and I am the wife of Prakash Singh.  Prakash, my husband, was killed on August 5, 2012 

at the Sikh gurdwara in Oak Creek, WI by a man involved in neo-Nazi groups and who chanted their 

mantra of hate.  And a man whose heinous actions have left me a widow.  Prakash, a granthi or religious 

priest, died in the place he loved the most, the place where he had devoted much of his time and service.  

Prakash leaves behind me and our two small children.  My son, Prabhjot, is 13 years-old.  My daughter, 

Palmeet, is 12 years-old.  The children and I had only a few short weeks with Prakash after an absence of 

6 long years before he was murdered.  

  Prakash was always so kind to everyone, he never fought with anyone and always thought the 

best of humanity.  He lived to serve and help people - sincerely.  For that reason, Prakash has been a 

religious worker his entire adult life.  Back in India, we lived in New Delhi and I would assist him in 

doing seva, or volunteer work, at local gurdwaras.  Prakash moved to America about 6 years ago.  We 

were not able to accompany him because we did not yet have our immigration documents.  However, 

Prakash would come back to visit us as much as he could, especially during weddings.  We enjoyed those 

visits.  Less than two months before he was killed, Prakash had obtained lawful permanent residence, 

which extended to me and our children.   



 Happily, we moved to Oak Creek to be with my husband, the father of my children.  I was shy at 

first around Prakash.  I had not lived with him in many years and at first, it took me some time to get 

accustomed to our new living situation.  However, Prakash is the best husband any woman could have 

asked for.  He immediately made me feel comfortable, feel at home in a new country, and always made 

me laugh.  We prepared meals for the children together in the kitchen, joking around as we did so – I 

really enjoyed these times.   

 The children bonded again with their father, rather quickly.  He always spent time with them and 

never scolded them.  He showed them around Oak Creek and Milwaukee as much as he could in the less 

than 2 months we had together.  The children would visit the gurdwara where Prakash worked and 

prayed, enjoying the outings with their father. He would ask our children what they wanted to be when 

they grew up.  They always gave a typical response – a doctor.  Prakash would smile and tell his children 

he did not care what they did, as long as they were happy, educated and successful.  He promised to work 

his entire life and put every penny toward their education.  He said to them, “Betas (children), even if 

Mummy and Daddy aren’t educated. You will be. I promise you that.” 

 I believe Waheguru put Prakash on this Earth for a reason.  The world needs good people and 

there is no one like Prakash.  No one as sweet or funny or as loving as he was.  I cannot forget about my 

husband for even a second.  I cannot believe this happened.  I almost think I would have been so happy 

even if he was injured in the shooting – just as long as he had survived.  Now we are alone in America, in 

this new place.  I do not have many other family members here to help me.  I do not even know where 

anything is, how to get around, how to navigate the system.  The shock of losing the love of my life, 

coupled with the shock of living in a new country, in my new home, and raising my children without my 

husband – it is too much but I am trying.  I have my children to try for and I know Prakash would want 

me to do the best that I can and carry on his promises.  But everyday my children cry and beg for their 

father to come back.  It is hard to explain to them he won’t.  My son wears Prakash’s watch and cries 

every time he looks at it.  This is a torturous time for our family that I would not wish on anyone.  But we 



are trying and we are thankful for the support and the possibility that Prakash’s death will make things 

better for all people in America.  This Senate hearing is a sign of that. 

 Dear U.S. Senate – my husband’s death matters.  I respectfully request that lawmakers push the 

FBI to document his death as an anti-Sikh hate crime.  I request that my Sikh brothers and sisters who 

have suffered discrimination and violence in this country after 911, instances I am just now learning 

about, receive justice.  We can start by making them a statistic on the FBI’s hate crime form.   

 I also request that there be tougher enforcement of hate crime laws in the U.S. No person, 

whether Black, Muslim, Latino, or Arab, or anyone should be attacked by someone because of their race 

or religion or national origin, etc.  No attacker should get away with a hate crime just because they are 

difficult to prove or because law enforcement lacks the training or encouragement to properly identify 

hate crimes.   There should never be another Oak Creek tragedy, in Wisconsin or anywhere.  I thank the 

U.S. Senate for holding this historic hearing and am humbled to submit this written testimony.  Thank 

you for considering our story, Prakash’s story. 


