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Opening Statement 

Mr. Chair, distinguished Members of the Commission, staff members, and members of the 

public in attendance: I respectfully thank the Tom Lantos Human Rights Commission for giving 

me the opportunity to submit this written testimony. I especially thank Congressman Christopher 

H. Smith for his powerful and long-standing voice in Congress on human rights, political 

prisoners, and the rule of law in Turkey and many other countries around the world. 

Because Congressman Smith’s human-rights work also extends through the U.S. Helsinki 

Commission, I remain deeply grateful to that Commission as well, and to the Members of the 

House and Senate who raised my case, along with the cases of other U.S. citizens, U.S. 

diplomatic staff, and human-rights advocates trapped in Turkey’s politicized detention system. 

They refused to let these cases disappear into silence. 

At the outset, I want to make clear that I appear here solely in my personal capacity. My work 

with NASA or any U.S. government-related institution does not make this testimony the position 

of those institutions or of the United States government. I speak only as myself: a scientist, a 

husband, a father, a U.S. citizen, and a former political prisoner of the Turkish government. 

I am here not only to speak about myself. What happened to me is one documented example of 

what happened to hundreds of thousands of people in Turkey. I was lucky because my case 

became visible. Members of Congress, Senators, human-rights commissions, journalists, 

colleagues, and U.S. officials refused to let my name disappear. Many others remain invisible. If 

I do not speak, many of them will never be heard. This testimony is not only about Serkan 

Golge; it is about what happens when fear replaces law. 

I do not deny or minimize the violence of July 15, 2016. That history must be told honestly: the 

violence of that night was real, and so was the collective punishment that followed. There was a 

coup attempt in Turkey. People were killed and wounded. Those responsible for violence should 

have been investigated and tried according to law. But no state has the right to replace 
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individualized proof with collective guilt. A real coup attempt does not justify turning lawful 

education, lawful banking, old phone calls, family relationships, or ordinary civil life into 

terrorism. 

I do not submit this testimony as a second appeal or as a request that Congress relitigate my 

criminal file. I submit it to show how a legal system can preserve the appearance of courts while 

abandoning the substance of justice. My case is specific, but the method used against me was not 

unique. 

A Lawful Life Before the Case 

Before my arrest, I had spent many years building my life in the United States. I came to the 

United States in 2003 for graduate studies in physics. I later became a U.S. citizen while also 

maintaining Turkish citizenship. My wife and I built our home in Houston, Texas, where we 

were raising our children. My professional life was in science, not politics. 

I worked in physics and space-related research connected to NASA’s Johnson Space Center and 

the University of Houston. Before coming to the United States, I studied physics at Fatih 

University in Turkey, a university that operated legally and openly under Turkish law at the time. 

I mention that here only as part of my biography: a legal school, a legal education, and a life of 

study and work. 

In science, assumptions are not enough. Claims must be tested. Evidence must be examined. 

Conclusions must be justified. The painful irony of my case is that the legal system that 

imprisoned me did the opposite: it began with a conclusion and then searched backward through 

my life for facts that could be arranged to support it. 

In June 2016, as I often did during the summer, I traveled to Turkey with my wife and children 

for a family visit. By coincidence, we were there when the coup attempt took place. We planned 

to return to our home in the United States. I was not hiding. I was not fleeing. I had no weapons, 

secret documents, or operational plans. I was a father visiting my parents and preparing to return 

to work. 

That ordinary life is important to understand before the accusation appears. A person who is later 

called a terrorist does not become less human because the state changes the label. Before that 

label, there was a home, a family, a career, a mortgage, children growing up, colleagues, 

research, and the expectation that law would protect ordinary people from arbitrary accusations. 

The Arrest and the Profile 

On July 23, 2016, eight days after the failed coup attempt, Turkish police stopped me as we were 

preparing to go to the airport and return to the United States. My case began with an anonymous 

tip portraying me as connected to a terrorist organization and even suggesting that I was not truly 

working for NASA but for the CIA. In Turkey, “FETO” is the label the Turkish government uses 

for the movement inspired by Mr. Fethullah Gulen. Mr. Gulen, who died in Pennsylvania in 

2024, denied any involvement in the coup attempt from the beginning. 

In a normal legal system, such an absurd claim — that I was a terrorist, that I only appeared to 

work for NASA but was secretly working for the CIA, all based on an unknown source — 

should have been checked and dismissed. In Turkey’s post-coup atmosphere, it became the 

doorway into a terrorism case. 
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At first, I believed ordinary reason would prevail. I thought this must be a mistake. I thought 

police and prosecutors would quickly see that the accusation was absurd and let us continue 

home. But the accusation did not begin with evidence that I had committed violence, planned the 

coup, carried weapons, transmitted orders, or joined an armed hierarchy. It began with 

association: someone who knew me — later understood to be a very distant relative who had a 

dispute with my sister over inheritance — claimed that I was suspicious because I had attended a 

school associated with the Gulen movement in 1998. That was the core of it. A simple 

association became the beginning of a case that led to almost three years in prison, much of it in 

isolation. 

Later, my lawyer told me something I never forgot. He said: “Serkan, you fit the profile.” That 

sentence explained the entire case. It did not mean that I had committed a crime. It meant the 

state had already placed me inside a category: Turkish-American, NASA scientist, U.S. citizen, 

graduate of a university associated with the Gulen movement, former Bank Asya customer, and 

someone with family and social contacts who were also being swept into the same system. 

That is how ordinary life becomes dangerous. First, the state assigns a person to a category. Then 

every detail of that person’s life is interpreted through that category. In my case, the category 

came first. The so-called evidence came later. Association became dangerous not because it 

proved a crime, but because a person was politically vulnerable. 

The deepest pain in my case was not only prison. It was realizing that Turkish courts were not 

searching for the truth. I kept trying to make sense of accusations that made no sense. I believed 

that if I explained the facts clearly, police, prosecutors, or judges would understand. But once I 

fit the profile, I became the target, and the so-called evidence was assembled afterward. 

The Witch-Hunt Logic and the So-Called Evidence 

The names in my case are Turkish, but the logic is universal. Imagine this happening in the 

United States: years after everything you did was legal, your college, bank account, family 

travel, phone calls, workplace ID, newspaper subscription, Netflix account, Costco membership, 

an app on your phone, or even a dollar bill in your home is treated as evidence that you are a 

terrorist. None of those facts would prove violence. None would prove criminal intent. None 

would prove that you joined a conspiracy. But once the state marks you as an enemy, ordinary 

life can be arranged to look like a crime. 

That is the logic of a witch hunt. First, the person is marked. Then ordinary facts are collected, 

rearranged, and presented as if they prove the label. Criminal law is supposed to work in the 

opposite direction. It must begin with a specific criminal act, specific evidence, and 

individualized intent. 

The point is not that I expect Members of this Commission to analyze every detail of a dollar 

bill, a bank account, a university, a phone call, or a NASA identity card. The point is that 

Turkey’s legal system had reached a stage where such ordinary things could be treated as serious 

proof once the accused person fit a targeted profile. 

The items treated as evidence against me included an anonymous accusation, the claim that my 

NASA work was a cover for the CIA, my U.S. citizenship and family travel, my education at 

Fatih University, my Bank Asya account, phone contacts with friends or relatives who had 

themselves been swept into the same dragnet, and an alleged U.S. one-dollar bill. 
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Those items require only brief explanation. I attended Fatih University in 1998 on a full 

scholarship from the Turkish government, when the university operated legally. I opened a Bank 

Asya account in 1999, when I was a college student and the bank also operated legally. Years 

later, because the political meaning of those institutions changed, lawful education and ordinary 

banking were treated as suspicious. Phone contacts were treated the same way, even though 

many of those people were friends or relatives caught in the same post-coup machinery. Even an 

alleged one-dollar bill became part of a terrorism file. 

None of this was evidence of a crime. None proved violence. None proved that I joined an armed 

hierarchy. None proved that I gave or received orders. None proved that I participated in the 

coup attempt. None proved individualized criminal intent. 

Anyone can make an accusation. The responsibility of police, prosecutors, and judges is to 

distinguish accusation from evidence. In my case, the state failed at that most basic duty. The 

burden was shifted onto me to explain why ordinary facts from my life were innocent. That is not 

how criminal justice should work. 

Custody: Pressure to Fit the Story 

I was held in police custody for approximately 13 days before formal arrest. During that time, 

before any meaningful judicial review, I was questioned not only about a specific criminal act, 

but about my private life: schools, newspapers, travel, religion, contacts, my work in the United 

States, and the meaning of an alleged one-dollar bill. Ordinary biography was treated like a 

crime scene. 

I was questioned by different intelligence and police officers six or seven times. The pressure 

was not simply to tell the truth. The pressure was to produce names that would fit the story. I was 

told that if I did not give names, I would remain there for a long time. But I had no names to 

give. I was not a spy. I was not a terrorist. I was a scientist. 

This is why the interrogation period matters. The officers were not building a case from a known 

criminal act. They were trying to make me fit a story that had already been written. In that 

atmosphere, truth was less useful to them than a confession or a list of names. 

The Court Process: The Story Becomes Law 

On August 5, 2016, I was formally arrested. The early allegations included extremely serious 

accusations, including attempting to overthrow the constitutional order. Later, when that theory 

could not be sustained, the case narrowed, but the punishment did not disappear. This was a 

pattern I would see again: the accusation changed shape, but the system preserved guilt. 

On February 8, 2018, Hatay 2nd Heavy Penal Court convicted me of membership in an armed 

terrorist organization and sentenced me to 7 years and 6 months. The court did not prove that I 

committed a violent act. It did not prove that I gave or received orders. It did not prove that I 

participated in the coup attempt. It gave legal form to a profile-based story. 

The appellate court later changed the legal characterization. It did not sustain the original 

membership theory in the same way, but it did not acquit me. Instead, it convicted me of 

knowingly and willingly aiding a terrorist organization and reduced the sentence to 

approximately five years. When the original theory weakened, the legal label changed, but the 

punishment survived. 
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My case then passed through higher courts and constitutional review. But the existence of 

appeals and written decisions did not mean the existence of meaningful protection. The courts 

did not confront the central problem: how could lawful education, lawful banking, phone 

contacts, family travel, and symbolic claims prove individualized criminal intent? 

My lawyers’ argument was basic: the state had not proven the elements of the offense. There was 

no violence, no weapon, no order, no organizational hierarchy, no criminal instruction, no 

knowing assistance, and no individualized intent. These are not technicalities. They are the 

safeguards that separate criminal law from political accusation. 

The failure of higher courts was not simply that they disagreed with me. It was that they accepted 

the conversion of lawful life into criminal meaning without demanding real proof of individual 

intent. That failure is why domestic remedies became, for many people, legal pathways without 

real remedy. 

Prison: The Case File Becomes a Cell 

The consequences of this legal collapse were not abstract. A so-called case file became a human 

life inside a cell. 

At first, I was placed in an overcrowded prison. In the August heat, thirty-two men were 

crammed into a cell built for eight. I slept on a blanket on the floor and soon became ill with 

bronchitis. Around me were senior military officers, judges, prosecutors, civil servants, and 

ordinary people who were also trying to understand how their lives had collapsed so quickly. 

Within weeks, I was moved to isolation and informed that I was facing charges that could carry 

life imprisonment. That moment was psychologically devastating. I thought I might never get 

out. Isolation did not feel like prison management. It felt like pressure, as if the goal was to break 

me until I said something false. 

For much of my imprisonment, my world was a small room, a small window, and a wall. I spent 

approximately 23 hours a day alone, with about one hour outside. The window did not show 

ordinary life. It showed confinement. I tried to survive through routine, exercise, meditation, 

prayer, and reading when possible. Later I was allowed some books, but materials related to 

science and my own field were restricted or banned. For a scientist, even thought and curiosity 

felt confined. 

Prison taught me that my case was not exceptional. During my first weeks, before I was moved 

to isolation, I met more than 30 teachers who were accused of being terrorists because they had 

downloaded a specific app from Google Play or the Apple App Store. A former judge once told 

me that at least my file contained some bogus accusation; in his own case, he said he did not 

even know why he had been arrested. In the cell next to mine, a one-star army general said he 

had opposed the coup but had been convicted because his name appeared on a list prepared by 

others. These stories showed me that the machinery was larger than my own file. Everyone 

around me seemed to be asking the same question: how could the Turkish government arrest tens 

of thousands of people so quickly, even before identifying and prosecuting the actual coup 

plotters? The answer seemed clear: the lists had been prepared before the coup attempt. 

I do not describe prison to ask for pity. I describe it because this is where abstract legal errors 

become concrete human suffering. When a court accepts so-called evidence, the result is not a 

theoretical mistake. It is a human being sleeping on a floor, becoming ill in an overcrowded cell, 

and later spending 23 hours a day alone behind a door. 
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Isolation changes time. The day becomes something to survive rather than to live. You count 

sounds, routines, footsteps, light, and the one hour outside. You learn how little the human mind 

can hold onto when normal contact is taken away. I tried to discipline myself, but the uncertainty 

was constant: I did not know whether the system would ever admit that it had made a mistake. 

My Wife and Children: Collective Punishment in Family Life 

Prison did not punish me alone. My wife was not accused of any crime. My children were not 

accused of anything. Yet my wife and children, all American citizens, were prevented from 

leaving Turkey because of my case. They were trapped in the same country where I was 

imprisoned, unable to return to their home in Houston. 

Our children were very young. One was seven. The other was still a baby. They were not 

defendants, but they lived the punishment. My wife visited me once a week for a 45-minute 

conversation through glass, using a telephone. My youngest son was so young when this began 

that he did not really know me. My older son could not understand why a government would 

arrest people randomly, or why this had happened to us. 

Our American life collapsed. I was placed on unpaid leave. My wife could not keep our home in 

Houston. The home, the routines, the normal life our children knew – all of it was shattered. My 

wife once described the shock as an amputation. Later, she said: "They took a hammer and 

crushed our heads." I include her words because they capture what legal filings cannot capture: 

the violence done to a family when law becomes a weapon. 

This was not only the imprisonment of one man. It was punishment extended to a family. It 

appeared as a passport restriction, a police warning, a travel ban, a child crying for home, a 

mother trying to stay strong, and a family watching its life disappear while the court file moved 

slowly from one stage to another. 

I describe these details not because my family was the only family destroyed this way, but 

because our family was one visible example of a system that shattered thousands of families. 

Statistics can count cases. They cannot show a child visiting his father through prison glass. 

They cannot show a mother told she cannot leave a country because of her husband's file. 

The state did not have to put my children on trial to punish them. It only had to keep their father 

in prison and prevent their mother from taking them home. That is why collective punishment is 

so destructive. It spreads quietly through administrative restrictions, border controls, prison 

visits, lost income, lost homes, and childhood memories shaped by fear. 

My wife carried a burden that no legal judgment can fully describe. She had to keep our children 

safe, visit me in prison, manage the collapse of our life in Houston, speak to lawyers and 

officials, and live with the possibility that the system might never release me. Her suffering was 

not collateral. It was part of what the system did to families. 

Release Was Not Freedom: Hostage Diplomacy and Political Timing 

I was released from prison on May 29, 2019. I was grateful to leave the cell, but my release was 

not the restoration of justice. It was one more sign that my case had always been political. 

By that point, under the ordinary sentence-execution rules applicable to my reduced sentence, I 

had already served enough time to be eligible for release. Yet my liberty did not move according 

to law. It moved with political meetings. 
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Public reporting described my release from prison as occurring only hours after a phone call 

between President Donald Trump and President Recep Tayyip Erdogan. The next day, President 

Trump publicly referred to me as a prisoner and then said, "hostage – whatever you want to call 

him." He thanked President Erdogan and said I would be released from home custody and 

allowed to return to the United States soon. 

But I did not return soon. I left the prison building, but the machinery of control followed me 

home. I remained under judicial control and was treated as if I were a flight risk. Police waited 

outside my home around the clock. When I left with my family, uniformed officers followed me 

from just a few meters away. They waited outside the homes of friends and relatives I visited. 

This was not only surveillance. It was public humiliation. It told everyone around me that I 

remained a marked person. 

I was fitted with a GPS ankle bracelet and required to sign in at the police station several times a 

week. Months later, in November 2019, President Erdogan traveled to the White House. Hours 

before his meeting with President Trump, officers came to my home after midnight and removed 

the GPS bracelet and lifted the restrictions without explanation. If I was truly a terrorist threat, 

why did my restrictions rise and fall around presidential phone calls and White House meetings? 

My case was not isolated. Public reporting described me as one of up to 20 U.S. citizens who had 

been imprisoned or prevented from leaving Turkey after the coup attempt. Other Americans, 

dual citizens, consular employees, missionaries, professors, and U.S.-connected families were 

also caught in politically charged prosecutions. My release exposed a larger reality: human 

beings were being used as leverage. 

This sequence matters because it showed what the legal file tried to hide. If my detention had 

truly been governed by ordinary law, my liberty would not have changed around diplomatic 

phone calls, presidential statements, White House meetings, and gestures between governments. 

The timing revealed the political nature of the case more clearly than any legal document could. 

I do not use the phrase hostage diplomacy lightly. I use it because my own freedom was handled 

in stages, and each stage seemed connected to political pressure: prison, then home custody, then 

electronic monitoring, then removal of the bracelet before a high-level meeting, and finally the 

lifting of judicial controls. A court file became a diplomatic file. 

The Final Airport Scene 

Even the final moment of leaving Turkey carried the fear that prison had planted in my children. 

When we were finally allowed to leave, I was pulled aside at passport control for about 40 

minutes. My wife began crying. My children began crying. My son held on to me and cried, "No 

Dad, not again, not again." 

That moment showed me that political imprisonment does not end when prison doors open. It 

lives inside the bodies of children who have learned to fear uniforms, checkpoints, and the 

possibility that their father may disappear again. U.S. Embassy officials were monitoring our 

departure to help make sure we made the flight. We did make it home. Many others have not 

been able to. 

For me, that airport scene remains one of the clearest images of what this system does to 

families. My son was not analyzing ECHR law or Turkish criminal procedure. He was afraid that 

the state would take his father again. That fear is part of the human record. 
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I Was Lucky; Many Others Are Not 

In one sense, I am one of the lucky ones. That may sound strange after prison, isolation, family 

separation, house arrest, and years of fear. But I was lucky because I was a U.S. citizen. I was 

lucky because my case reached Members of the House and Senate, human-rights commissions, 

journalists, scientists, colleagues, and U.S. officials. I was lucky because a sitting U.S. president 

made my case part of high-level diplomacy. 

Their efforts helped save me from a system that had turned me into a bargaining chip. But justice 

cannot depend on luck, citizenship, media attention, or political leverage. Most victims in Turkey 

do not have senators saying their names. They do not have international newspapers covering 

their families. They do not have U.S. officials tracking their departure. They do not have a sitting 

U.S. president making their case part of high-level diplomacy. 

That is why I am here. What happened to me is one documented example of what happened to 

hundreds of thousands of people. If I do not speak, many of them will never be heard. And if this 

Commission does not hold hearings like this, many people in the United States and around the 

world will not understand what is still happening in Turkey. 

This is why visibility matters. Visibility did not erase what happened to me, but it helped prevent 

the worst from continuing forever. For many people in Turkey, there is no visibility. Their files 

move quietly. Their families suffer quietly. Their careers disappear quietly. Their children grow 

up around silence. 

The Larger System: From 2013 to the Post-Coup Peak 

My case cannot be understood apart from Turkey's broader rule-of-law crisis. That crisis did not 

begin on July 15, 2016. After the December 2013 corruption investigations and the rupture 

between the government and the Gulen movement, the judiciary became a central battlefield. 

Judges, prosecutors, police officers, journalists, civil servants, academics, and perceived 

opponents became vulnerable to political classification. 

The coup attempt of July 15, 2016 intensified this process dramatically. Again, I do not deny the 

coup attempt or the deaths. People who participated in violence, planned the coup, or broke the 

law should have been investigated and tried through fair, individualized proceedings. But the 

existence of real crimes by some individuals cannot justify collective punishment of hundreds of 

thousands of civilians who had no individualized connection to violence. 

Turkey did not keep that line. Teachers, nurses, doctors, judges, prosecutors, academics, 

students, businesspeople, civil servants, and families were treated as terrorists because of 

association. Some had worked at legal schools. Some had used a legal bank. Some had 

subscribed to legal publications. Some had belonged to lawful civil networks. Some knew people 

who were later accused. What happened to me because of legal education, lawful banking, and 

ordinary contacts happened to thousands of people through legal schools, dormitories, unions, 

charities, media outlets, workplaces, and banks. 

That is why the issue is not simply my innocence. The deeper issue is the replacement of 

individual guilt with collective guilt. A state may investigate crimes. It may not turn society into 

a map of suspicious associations and punish people because they fit a category. 

The judiciary itself had been terrorized first. Before ordinary defendants like me could expect 

justice, the judges and prosecutors who would decide our cases had already seen what happened 



 

Page 9 of 14 

to their own profession. On July 16, 2016, the day after the coup attempt, Turkey's judicial 

council suspended 2,745 judges and prosecutors; the purge later reached more than 4,000 judges 

and prosecutors removed from the judiciary. Many of them had decades of experience and 

constitutional protection. In a country where about half of the judicial branch could be labeled 

terrorists almost overnight, the message to those who remained was unmistakable: do not act 

against the government's wishes, or you may be next. That is how fear entered the courtroom. 

The courts were not only judging people like me; they were protecting themselves from 

becoming defendants like me. 

In the first days after a violent coup attempt, some confusion may be understandable. But mass 

lists, mass dismissals, mass prosecutions, and years of continuing cases cannot be explained by 

confusion alone. They show that emergency became a method of governing. 

Fear did not stay inside courtrooms. Teachers lost classrooms. Doctors and nurses lost hospitals. 

Judges and prosecutors lost their robes. Academics lost universities. Families lost passports. 

Children lost parents. People became untouchable in their own neighborhoods, not because they 

had committed violence, but because the state placed them inside a category. 

Why It Did Not Stop: The Collapse of Enforceability 

Nearly a decade later, continued prosecutions can no longer be explained as emergency 

confusion. If this were only a temporary reaction to the coup attempt, it would have ended. 

Instead, it became normalized. 

Turkey has laws on paper. Turkey has a constitution. Turkey is a party to the European 

Convention on Human Rights. Judgments of the European Court of Human Rights are binding. 

Turkish courts know the language of legality, evidence, fair trial, and human rights. The problem 

is not the absence of legal standards. The problem is the absence of enforceability in politically 

sensitive cases. 

From 2021 through 2025 alone, the European Court of Human Rights delivered 383 judgments 

concerning Turkey and found at least one violation in 354 of them. A country does not produce 

that record because of a few mistaken judges or isolated cases; it produces that record when the 

rule of law itself is failing. 

In Yalcinkaya v. Turkiye, the European Court of Human Rights did not merely say that one 

teacher had an unfair trial. It found that Turkey had convicted him for membership in a terrorist 

organization without establishing the basic material and mental elements of the crime in an 

individualized way. In plain English, Turkey treated an alleged app on a phone as if it 

automatically proved terrorist membership, without proving what the person actually did, what 

he intended, or how he personally joined a criminal organization. 

That ruling matters far beyond one app. The Court said Turkey must take general measures 

because the problem was systemic and capable of affecting many people. At the time, about 

8,000 similar applications were already before the Court, and Turkish authorities had identified 

around 100,000 alleged ByLock users. The same principle applies to my case: if an app cannot 

automatically prove terrorist membership, neither can a legal university, a legal bank account, a 

NASA identification card, family travel, phone calls, or a dollar bill. 

In Yasak v. Turkiye, the Grand Chamber again emphasized that terrorism convictions require 

individualized and contextual assessment of criminal intent. Demirhan and related cases showed 
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the repetitive nature of the problem. Kavala v. Turkiye shows another dangerous reality: Turkey 

can be formally bound by the European human-rights system while resisting or neutralizing 

binding judgments in politically sensitive cases. 

Even binding rulings have not stopped the punishment. Turkey's own Constitution may promise 

rights; the Turkish Constitutional Court may issue decisions; the ECHR may find violations; the 

Council of Europe may demand implementation. Yet the Turkish state continues to reopen old 

files, issue new arrests, enforce travel bans, destroy careers, separate families, and turn lawful 

life into terrorism accusations simply because people were associated with a group the 

government later marked as an enemy – even when they had never violated a single law. 

What Congress Can Do 

I do not ask the United States to isolate Turkey. Turkey's people are not the enemy. Many 

Turkish citizens are themselves victims of this system. The goal is not revenge. The goal is 

enforcement of individual guilt, fair trial rights, European Court of Human Rights judgments, 

family rights, and the principle that lawful life cannot be criminalized after the fact. 

First, Congress should continue documenting Turkey's political-prisoner cases, post-coup 

prosecutions, judicial-independence crisis, hostage diplomacy, and collective punishment of 

families. Hearings like this matter because silence helps the machinery continue. If these cases 

are not heard here, many victims will remain invisible in the United States and around the world. 

Second, the Commission and Members of Congress can write to the State Department and to the 

U.S. Mission to the Council of Europe, urging them to raise Turkey's non-implementation of 

European Court of Human Rights judgments and the continuing use of association-based 

prosecutions through appropriate diplomatic channels. 

Third, Congress can write to the Council of Europe's Committee of Ministers, which supervises 

the execution of ECHR judgments, encouraging strict and public follow-up on Turkey's 

implementation of Yalcinkaya, Demirhan, Yasak, Kavala, and related cases. The question should 

not be whether Turkey submits action plans on paper. The question should be whether victims 

receive concrete remedies: retrials, releases where appropriate, restoration of civil rights, 

removal of travel restrictions, and an end to prosecutions based on lawful association. 

Fourth, Congress can encourage European democratic governments, European embassies in 

Washington, and parliamentary human-rights committees in Europe to coordinate diplomatic 

awareness. High-level awareness matters. Turkey can ignore isolated victims more easily than it 

can ignore coordinated attention from Congress, European governments, the Council of Europe, 

the State Department, and human-rights institutions. 

Fifth, Congress can support lawful, independent channels that help the European human-rights 

system and the broader international community understand the scale and repetitive nature of 

these cases, while respecting judicial independence. This includes supporting public tracking of 

violation judgments, civil-society submissions, legal clinics, bar associations, academic 

institutions, scientific organizations, and survivor networks that document how lawful conduct 

was used as so-called evidence. 

Sixth, Congress can write directly to the Turkish government, the Turkish Embassy, and the 

Ministry of Justice to make clear that these cases are being watched at every step. Turkish 

officials should understand that political prosecutions, hostage diplomacy, collective punishment, 
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and refusal to implement binding human-rights judgments will not find sympathetic ears in the 

United States. 

Seventh, Congress should pay close attention to dual citizens, former political prisoners, 

journalists, lawyers, academics, scientists, and human-rights advocates who may face 

transnational repression, intimidation, surveillance, or travel restrictions. My case shows that 

U.S. citizenship and international visibility can matter. Congress should help extend visibility to 

those who do not have it. 

These recommendations are not punishment of Turkey's people. They apply pressure to a 

machinery of abuse. They are a way to tell the victims inside Turkey that they are not invisible, 

and to tell the Turkish government that the world is watching. 

The Commission can also encourage letters and briefings to European partners, not as a 

campaign against Turkey's people, but as a coordinated effort to raise the diplomatic cost of 

ignoring binding judgments. High-level awareness from democratic governments can help make 

visible what Turkey tries to keep isolated. 

Congress can ask for public tracking of whether ECHR judgments lead to real remedies in 

Turkey. How many people receive retrials? How many convictions are vacated? How many 

passports are restored? How many travel bans are lifted? How many families regain civil life? 

Without tracking, implementation becomes a word rather than a reality. 

Congress can also continue to invite survivors, lawyers, journalists, academics, and family 

members to speak. Each hearing creates a record. Each record makes denial harder. Each public 

record tells victims that they are not alone. 

Closing Statement 

I survived prison, but survival is not justice. My children lost years with their father. My wife 

was punished without being accused. My career was interrupted. My name was placed inside a 

terrorism file built from lawful life and political suspicion. 

I am not here to ask Congress to accept my anger. I am here to ask Congress to examine the 

method. A government can keep courtrooms open and still destroy justice. Judges can wear robes 

and still transform assumptions into verdicts. Appeals can exist and still fail to correct injustice. 

A legal system can speak the language of law while abandoning the principle that guilt must be 

individual, proven, and based on criminal intent. 

I remain hopeful for Turkey's future. I am not against the Turkish people. Many Turkish citizens 

are victims of the same machinery I describe. I believe Turkey can one day become a mature 

democracy, but that future requires truth, accountability, and the end of collective punishment. 

I was heard because people in this country chose to listen. Many others are still waiting for 

someone to hear them. I respectfully ask this Commission to preserve the record, listen to 

survivors, press for implementation of binding human-rights judgments, and help make sure 

those victims are not invisible. 

That is why I ask for awareness and action together. Awareness without action can fade; action 

without awareness lacks a human face. This Commission can provide both: a place where the 

record is preserved and a platform from which pressure can grow. 
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This is not only about Serkan Golge. It is about what happens when fear replaces law – when 

children fear airports, judges fear justice, families fear their own past, and a government learns 

that ordinary life can be turned into a terrorism case if the world stays silent. 

Appendix 1: Key Facts, Figures, and Items Treated as So-Called Evidence 

This appendix is intentionally short. It is meant to help readers quickly see the key timeline, 

scale, and categories of lawful conduct that were treated as suspicion in my case and in many 

similar cases. 

Date / Period Event 

2003 Moved to the United States for graduate studies in 

physics. 

June 2016 Traveled to Turkey with my wife and children for a 

family visit. 

July 15, 2016 Failed coup attempt in Turkey. 

July 23, 2016 Detained while preparing to return to the United States. 

August 5, 2016 Formally arrested. 

February 8, 2018 Convicted of membership in an armed terrorist 

organization and sentenced to 7 years and 6 months. 

2018 Appellate court changed the legal label from 

membership to aiding and reduced the sentence to 

approximately five years. 

May 29, 2019 Released from prison after high-level U.S.-Turkey 

diplomacy, but placed under home custody and judicial 

control. 

November 2019 GPS ankle bracelet removed hours before President 

Erdogan met President Trump at the White House. 

April 2020 Final judicial controls lifted. 

June 2020 Returned to the United States with my family. 

 

Figure / Item Meaning 

Nearly four years Total time from detention through imprisonment, house 

arrest, and judicial control before return to the United 

States. 

Approximately 13 days Police custody before formal arrest. 

32 men in a cell built for eight Overcrowded prison conditions in the first phase of 

detention. 

Approximately 23 hours per day Time spent alone during isolation, with about one hour 

outside. 

7 years and 6 months Original prison sentence. 

Approximately 5 years Sentence after appellate court changed the legal label 

from membership to aiding. 

One U.S. dollar bill A symbolic item treated as so-called evidence in the 

case, despite proving no criminal act. 

Hundreds of thousands People detained, arrested, fired, investigated, 

convicted, or otherwise affected in Turkey’s post-coup 

machinery of collective guilt. 
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Appendix 2: Key Facts, Figures, and Items Treated as So-Called Evidence 

 

Below are the so-called key pieces of evidence used to claim that I was part of the coup attempt 

and a terrorist network: a U.S. one-dollar bill and my NASA identification card. 
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