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Annatation: In this article, respect for the motherland, devotion feelings of gratitude we are talking about. 

The love of the homeland is infinite and true. 
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Introduction: "One father and one mother.  Likewise,   the fatherland is one by one. Some of her mothers are 

as hot as they are, and her  love  is as pleasant as the father's love. That is why he is the only one.   " Without 

amiss, precious things  are  the only ones. 

 

Main part: We have been found in this land, and its development and victories make us happy, and its flaws  

make  our taboo  dim. Each of his citizens,  like his own, is it good or bad, and they are all lovers and beloved. 

Our country has experienced a lot of wars and many conflicts in the past. We have achieved many days when 

the intentions of our people are honest. These peaceful days were not easy to achieve.  (Matthew 24:14; 28:19,  

20) Today, in some parts of the world,  people are still looking at  one another with hostility. Women are 

widowed, children are orphaned. Thankfully, our  people have justice, not hostility, but thanks. I am proud of 

the peace of my fatherland. Today we live in the age of technology and there are a lot of developed countries. 

At the same time, Uzbekistan is like a wealthy man who has defined his own way of life, endured the boughs, 

snowflakes, and  reached sunny days. 

Uzbekistan also has victories that attract itself when it comes to its own achievements.  I am proud of my 

homeland. His people are  dear to me, such as their values, their faith, their loyalty, and their lives. The camels 

of this people  , such as or-nomus, are deeply rooted.   After many years of independence, a wide range of 

reforms were undertaken in our country.  The policies pursued by the public administrator are also of 

paramount importance to the country.  As Sirojdin Sayyid put it, "There is a land where there is a Lord the 

next day." The contributions of our first president  to Uzbekistan are great and deserve to be acknowledged.  

We repeat the phrase "if it weren't for them" bot.  In fact, without them,  we would not have had today,  and 

man's place is high in achieving  the great blessing of so-called  independence. Today, the head of state  has 

made many reforms for the well-being of the people. 

The fields of education, sports, and culture  introduce the country to the world. Happily, today we are known 

by the whole world.  If we stop our achievements in sports alone, let's  remember the 2016 Olympics  . It was 

our athletes who conquered the highest peak in Central Asia. Much attention is paid to women's sports  in  our 

country. Because  of them, the anthem of our state is being resonate in world arenas. When it comes to the 

champion, we see Svetlana Babanina, Elvira Saadi, Oksana Chusovitina, Iroda Tòlaganova, Saida 

Mahmoudova, Nozima Qayumova, and many other  proud daughters of Uzbekistan. From my observations 

throughout my life, I can say that our people have a camel that is declining on earth today, and  if a good meal 

is cooked at home, we will take it to our neighbors, or they will come to us.  The original Uzbek, who has a 

pure heart, except for outrageous intentions. Thousands of years of values and unchanging members of the  

Uzbek people have always intrigued the people of the world. At  some point in the world, football is dear , 

and we have cupbearers. When I remembered  that most of the days, my brother wouldn't go to school. I love 

their immutable values in Uzbekistan.  Instead,  our country is a free, peaceful, and prosperous land with great 

goals. I am proud of his past, today and maybe the next day.  As the blood of this nation bleeds in my veins, I 

must not stand up for my wife.  

    Your mother and mother  

So don't be disresfitable, my son  

      If the fatherland does not appreciate it,  

     So he does not appreciate his mother. 
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Undoubtedly, our love for the land of birth is infinite, just like our love for our mother. Regardless of whether 

a child or a girl, weawaking  our mother, and in fact, we are all responsible for the insecurity of the boundaries 

of our homeland. Mother, the homeland is very pleased with these names, for both are equally loved and 

beloved. Love  for godly devotion is higher than that of a person's mother  .  Both our oil and our winters were 

actually made up of  such small homelands, forming a great and powerful country called Uzbekistan  . His 

clothes are simple, and he has two pieces of sweetness,  and when I remember the children of a black village 

with eyes, I whisper for a second that I was born in this land. In this homeland there is everything. In  this 

land, the Babylonians, the Nebuchadnezzar, the Chaldeans, the Almighty, and maybe, dreams, camels, and so 

on are raised. " A person cannot choose a homeland just as his father cannot choose his mother. God can give 

his homeland from the glaciers,  and from the deserts and the changing places.   But if God  has given us a 

land where  gold blooms in the so-called  Uzbekistan, whispers of spring in winter, and says good-bye, he has 

given  us a land that does not finish the praise of the clouds every morning, so we should not consider ourselves 

HAPPY.  As our President has said, we should live with gratitude,  and love for godly devotion  is a great 

blessing to each of us."  

Published by Jehovah's Witnesses but  being a member of the Governing Body of Jehovah's Witnesses.  It 

was taken from "ÒZAS." 

https://zienjournals.com/

