
CLASSICO OPINE
VOLUME 25 APRIL 2024

2024

Charos Toshpulatova

P. 4

Shahnoza Atamurodova

P. 23

APRIL

Kochkarova Sarvinoz 

P. 15

Javohir Keldiyorov

P. 9

Abdusamiyeva Iroda 

Sherzod

P. 19

Ilhomova Mohichehra 

P. 7

Mohidil Davlatjonova

P. 11

Bahriddin Mirzo 

Shahobiddinov

P. 13

Suvonova Rukhsora 

Umar

P. 17



APRIL 2024  EDITION                                                                                                        C L A S S I C O  O P I N E   |   2

� e Special Power of Global 
Experiences

I have a confession to make: I missed Arrival 
Day this Season.
It’s always notable because of what it represents: 
new faces, new hope, a new start. 
� is edition, however, was more poignant than 
ever, as it wasn’t just fresh-faced (and masked) 
new � rst-entrants from Uzbekistan and their 
peers stepping foot on Classico Opine for the 
� rst time.
I SEPTEMBER have missed this edition’s New 
Experience, but with the campus full and the 
energy and excitement of the students buoying 
us up, it’s clear that every day is an opportunity 
to celebrate the start of something new.
I hope that as you read this issue, you’re 
inspired by our poetry magazine’s e� orts, and 
reminded of your own con� dence and strength 
to make a positive di� erence. And wherever you 
are in the world, we hope you’ll come back on 
board to our magazine sometime soon—be it 
for contributing, Reunion, or just to comment—
and teach us, in turn, about all the world has 
taught you.

Dan Mwangi

Executive Editor, Classico Opine 
Magazine
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Bio -

Charos Toshpulatova was born in Uzbekistan 
on 2003 November 19.
Currently, she is studying at Soonchunhyang 
University (SCH) in South Korea. In addi-
tion in 2022, she was selected by the Unit-
ed Nations General Assembly as a delegate 
the Arab Youth International Model United 
Nations in Dubai, United Arab Emirates for 
represent Diplomat of Uzbekistan And 2023 
she has been selected again to join the Best 
Diplomats 
United Nations Simulation Conference Craft-
ing Future Leaders in the Post-Pandemic Era, 
2023 in Istanbul, Türkiye.

Content -

How many languages do you know?

How many languages do you know? One or 
two, maybe more. But do you know how 
many languages there are in the world? Ac-
cording to estimates, 7,100 to 7,164 languag-
es are spoken in the world today. This num-
ber is taken from the Ethnologue directory, 
which catalogs the world’s known languages. 
It is important to remember that this esti-
mate and the exact number are constantly 
changing. New languages are always being 
discovered, especially in remote areas, while 
others are disappearing. Unfortunately, many 
languages are in danger of disappearing. Ac-
cording to some data, half of the world’s 
languages have already disappeared. As you 
can see, there are more languages than coun-
tries. and each language has its origin and 
history. Everyone loves, respects, and honors 
their native language. It is only through this 
language that we can know how any nation 
is living, developing, or, on the contrary, lag-
ging and getting poorer. That is why it is not 
for nothing that they say: “ Language is the 
mirror of the nation.” 
But would you believe me when I say that 
there is such a language that our tongue 
becomes weak when we speak it? Yes, there 
is such a language and it is Sign Language. 
Sign languages are not a single universal 
language, but rather a complete and complex 
set of languages used by deaf and hard 
of hearing communities around the world. 
Sign language relies on hand shapes, facial 
expressions, body language, and movement 
to convey meaning. They have their own 

grammar, syntax, and vocabulary, which are 
completely different from spoken languages. 
More than 300 different sign languages are 
used worldwide, with each country usually 
having its language. But sign languages are 
not mutually intelligible, meaning that some-
one who knows American Sign Language will 
not understand someone signing in French 
Sign Language (FSF). 
But if we look at history, Gesture was born 
in 1951, when the World Federation of the 
Deaf (WFG) was born. The participants of the 
first World Congress of the Deaf decided to 
standardize the language of communication 
in international events. The need for such 
a unique “Esperanto sign” is connected with 
the participation of social workers and public 
figures from among the deaf together with 
laryngologists, audiologists, and psychologists 
in the work of congresses, conferences, and 
symposia devoted to the problems of deaf-
ness, teachers, engineers, and other profes-
sionals. On behalf of the WFM Bureau, a 
group of experts, with the participation of a 
Soviet representative, based on the generality 

of the speech gestures of the deaf in differ-
ent countries during the course (similar ges-
tures were selected or assigned from various 
European countries). developed a common 
international sign language over a quarter of 
a century. In 1973, the World Federation of 
the Deaf issued a simplified sign language 
dictionary. In 1975, at the VII World Congress 
of the Deaf in Washington, the International 
Sign (IS) was adopted and approved (along 
with English and French, the official languag-
es of the World Federation of the Deaf). as 
well as at international events, at events of 
the World Federation of the Deaf. 
In general, the reason I decided to write this 
article was because of the news information 
channels that I came across, and as a child, 
I remembered that in most TV news broad-
casts or daily news, Sign language interpret-
ers would also deliver the news together. But 
for some reason, it seems that it is difficult 
to find it now. Because we should not forget 
that this is also a language and hundreds 
of millions of people in the world use sign 
language to communicate.

Charos Toshpulatova 
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Bio -

Shirin Ismailova
Translator: Semuzar Manzarova

Mirishkor District, Kashkadarya Region, 
Republic of Uzbekistan

Content -

I Passed Away

Now the heart does not beat because 
of you
Today, I’m dreaming
Looking forward to your journey
My expectations have been canceled

My dreams were with you
My body was soaked
Maybe one day he will come
The heart hoped from you

I’m tired of being away from you
I completely lost my independence
The heart that beats for you today
I fantasized that he should stop

I wanted to hold your hands
I wanted to go to the house of hap-
piness
A day from the street named Armon
Fate knew my walk

Look today, you are not with me
I don’t remember you at all.   
 Desperate hope
You will never come back once

You don’t know my situation, beor
You will never grow old
It’s okay, my soul is gone
I hope that I will not be from you 
anymore

If you love, you would come once
You asked me where
You in your heart of stone
You used to tell me about my love

You can’t get enough
You can’t wait all the way
Look, I missed you today
Now you can’t sleep either

Shirin Ismailova
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Bio -

Kenesbaeva Aynura. Berdak 
Karakalpak State University, 
Karakalpak Faculty of Philology 
and Journalism, 1st year student.

Content -

An indefatigable teacher
 It was the time when we en-
tered the 6th grade. We started 
reading textbooks from Sep-

tember. Our school was newly 
renovated and changed after the 
renovation. That year, new tables 
and chairs were brought to our 
school. 
Every year, university students or 
master’s degree students came to 
our school for internships. We 
always thought about what kind 
of teacher he is. 
One day, the head of the class 
told us that the student was go-
ing to teach us. We were eagerly 

waiting for the teacher to teach. 
The lesson has started. But the 
teacher we were waiting for was 
late. After a while, a well-dressed 
girl wearing high shoes came in. 
All the girls in the class were 
looking at him. 
He told us that from now on he 
will teach by himself. He wrote 
the topic on the board and his 
phone rang. 
We were surprised, because all 
our teachers used to turn off 

their phones during class. But 
he took his phone and left the 
room. 
He could be heard talking and 
laughing loudly and it was not 
good for him. After this situa-
tion was repeated many times, 
he was fired. 
His carelessness caused him to 
leave the job.

Kenesbaeva Aynura
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Bio -

Ilhomova Mohichehra is a 
student of the 8th grade of 
the 9th general secondary 
school of Zarafshan city, 
Navoi region.
toshpulatovazimjon274@
gmail.com

Content -

Uzbekistan

My country is always
My dear Uzbekistan.
This girl is rich in beauty,
Narcissus in my garden.

The so-called Uzbekistan
I was born in a beautiful place.
By and by
I pulled out the rock.

Have fun these days,
Flowers open every day.
Birds flying far away,
Happy girls.

Play and laugh at home
Sneak away.
Push your period,
You build the future.

The country is burning for you,
Both parents.
always burning for you
Sweating and burning.

For the value of such a country,
Enough dear friends.
Such a country from the world,
You will never find.

Ilhomova Mohichehra 
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Bio -

Zebo Rakhmonberdiyeva

  I am an 8th grade student of 70-DIUM, 
Chust district, Namangan region. I am very 
interested in literature and poetry. In my 
spare time, I also write poems, stories, 
and articles on various topics. I want to 
become a Lingua in the future.

Content -

 He didn’t go to the library.
 Children have only phones in their hands,
 The lesson on the phone is really an 
excuse,
 When entering, the imagination goes ev-
erywhere.

 After all, when there are different games,
 If the applications are still working,
 How do you read a book?
 Do you have any objections?

 True, it is not without benefits.
 But he was not allowed to play the 
game.
 Or not to pass the time,
 We lived without it in the past centuries.

 If he uses the phone, the power goes 
out,
 One day it will wear out, wear out,
 Reading a book sharpens the mind,
 The light of meanings that will not fade 
even if it wears out.

 Searching for information on the phone,
 If you read the book, your pain will be 
hidden.
 What kind of miracle, what kind of 
teaching?
 You will be excited to read it.

 Can a phone give that feeling?
 Maybe there are also electronic books,
 It’s a special way of flipping through a 
book,
 This is not a phone you can’t feel!

Zebo Rakhmonberdiyeva
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Bio -

Javohir Keldiyorov. 11th 
grade student of school 
No. 5 in Oqoltin district, 
Syrdarya region, Republic 
of Uzbekistan.
Translator: Laylo Bahodiro-
va.

Content -

Experience

How turbulent is the world to-
day
People’s egos are getting high-
er and higher.
They don’t hear each other, 
they don’t listen.
But everything has an end.

People have not had enough 
for centuries.
It gnaws this mother earth like 
a rat.
People say I want to rule the 
world.
He sweats on his forehead in 
“virtuous deeds”.

Oh God, God, what a disaster 
this is,
Unpleasant messages continue 
every day.
My heart is sad, I have a thou-
sand worries in my head.
For the sake of the rich world, 
they leave each other.

Javohir Keldiyorov
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Bio -

Kochkarova Sarvinoz 
I am a graduate of school number 
6 in the city of Urganch, Khorezm 
region.

Content -

Are people natural killers?

It is known that we are currently 
living in one of the developing 
countries, that’s why new factories 
and factories are being built in 
different regions of our country. 
Poisonous gases and smoke com-
ing out of factories are having 
a bad effect on our atmosphere, 
and people themselves are na-
ture’s killers.
In order to clarify these thoughts, 
I can say that the atmosphere of 
our country is getting worse day 
by day, the reason for this is the 
factories that are increasing their 
production or the toxic fumes 
coming out of many cars. There 
is no doubt that there is at least 
one car in every household. That 
is why our atmosphere is getting 
worse. In the coming days, our 
capital will be in Tashkent. It is 
impossible to walk outside with-
out a mask. Another example is 
that many people make trash cans 
and throw their waste wherever 
they want. In addition, while our 
people are planting new trees in 
order to create a garden, people 
kill trees for their own needs. they 
are doing
In conclusion, we are responsible 
for the deterioration of our at-
mosphere and the destruction of 
plants.

Kochkarova Sarvinoz 
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Bio -

Mohidil Davlatjonova. 
Master of TDPU, Uzbekistan

Content -

I am an Uzbek girl

Mohidil, the meaning of my 
name is the tongue of the 
moon, the leech that brightens 
the hearts. I was born in an in-
telligent family, and I was not 
a very agile and energetic girl 
when I was young. But I had to 
persevere throughout my life 
and be quick and responsive. 
The fast time itself requires 
speed and will.
My career started in 2015. At 
the beginning, I noticed that 
the people around me did not 
trust me. They didn’t even want 
to take him to their teams. My 
constant work on myself al-
lowed me to conquer many 
peaks. At first, we won the 

national contest “Munozara” 
together with the team and 
were given a statuette as 
the “2nd best speaker of the 
year”. In 2016, I became the 
“Young Politician” of Uzbeki-
stan, “The best spiritual prop-
agator of the year”, “Queen 
of our neighborhood”; I won 
competitions such as “Captain 
of the Year”. In 2018, I was 
accepted to study on the ba-
sis of privilege. In 2019, I be-
came the owner of the state 
award named after Zulfia. As 
a result of my academic re-
search, I was awarded a state 
scholarship named after Islam 
Karimov. 
The most important thing for 
every girl is her family. The op-
portunity has arrived to start a 
family. The famous four cited in 
Muqimi Sayokhatnama:

I went to “Ultarma”,
The companion was a chitfu-
rush,

I’ve had enough, it’s time to 
hurry up,
It’s an interesting market for a 
while
I became a bride in this vil-
lage called “Ultarma”. The 
nature of the village is beau-
tiful and the famous market is 
still there. I really liked their 
sincerity, hospitable people. 
I was confused by the people 
who do not look ungratefully 
at any evil in their life, and live 
gratefully for what they have 
given. There is no speed, no 
impatience, everything goes 
smoothly. The hard work and 
will of the women there is also 
commendable. We hardly 
lived there, we have been liv-
ing in the capital, Tashkent. 
Currently, I am a master’s 
degree in the management 
of educational institutions at 
Tashkent State Pedagogical 
University, and I am also the 
mother of a little girl. Both 
study and family and children 

will have their own difficulties. 
Some stereotypes in our soci-
ety are difficult to change, and 
some have become stereo-
types in the form of mentality. 
But I am sure that an Uzbek 
woman can handle both. Af-
ter all, we are descendants 
of Uvaysi, Nadirabegim, and 
Zulfiyakhanim. It is my dream 
to join the ranks of Uzbek girls 
who can achieve their goals 
despite any difficulties. 
Today, Uzbek girls are active 
not only in Uzbekistan, but in 
different parts of the world. 
Today they are strong politi-
cians, MPs, businessmen, pro-
fessors, doctors. They were 
smart and beautiful daugh-
ters of an Uzbek family. Such 
achievements are achieved 
through inner strength and long 
hard work. I am proud to be 
among such hardworking and 
intelligent Uzbek girls.

Mohidil Davlatjonova
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Bio -

Sunnatillayeva Mavluda Qudrat daughter was 
born on May 9, 2003 in Karshi district 
of Kashkadarya region. Currently, she is a 
3rd-level student of the Faculty of Industrial 
Technology of the Karshi Institute of Engi-
neering and Economics.

Content -

New Uzbekistan is in my field 

Acceleration is in full swing in every field. 
The new Uzbekistan is implementing a special 
kind of courage, leadership, research, poten-
tial, and growth in every field. As Uzbekistan 
is being renewed, it provides a number of 
opportunities, and it is a symbol of great 
pride and pride for us young people, and it 
is much more than that. It is our honor and 
duty to contribute to the construction of New 
Uzbekistan.
New Uzbekistan, as it is in every field, has 
introduced a number of innovations, conve-
niences, modernization of technologies, inno-
vative projects and at the same time digiti-
zation on a large scale, with which we For 
the young specialist, each of our experiences 
for the field representatives has ensured the 
high level of performance and scientific justi-
fication has turned out to be high indicators. 
and enriches the domestic market with quality 
products, the most gratifying thing is that it 
has a high potential for export along with the 
national market, which requires us to work 
harder and produce quality products to send
Our Honorable President Shavkat Mirziyoyev 
Miromonovych stated at the meeting that it is 
a task to establish export in each region and 
to take a number of measures in this regard, 
and this certainly means a great opportunity 
and attention to the industry.

Sunnatillayeva Mavluda Qudrat 
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Bio -

Bahriddin Mirzo 
Shahobiddinov

I was born on December 
9, 2005 in the village of 
Madaniyat, Pakhtaabad 
district, Andijan province. 
I graduated from the 29th 
general secondary school.

Content -

My beloved flower 
has arrived

Yesterday, my love fl irted.
The heart of a true lover,
Seeking the rich,
My beloved fl ower has ar-
rived,
My celebrity found out.

I was lost.
Look, he’s laughing
Your path turned to me
My beloved fl ower has ar-

rived,
My celebrity found out.

I put a picture in my pocket.
With tears in his eyes,
Feeling guilty
My beloved fl ower has ar-
rived,
My celebrity found out.

Do you feel sad
miss me so much
fantasizing
My beloved fl ower has ar-
rived,
My celebrity found out.

Signing his hand,
Then let him return to the road,
Like a gypsy,
My beloved fl ower has ar-
rived,
My celebrity found out.

How many imaginations.
Forget your deeds
waiting for my forgiveness
My beloved fl ower has ar-
rived,
My celebrity found out.

Bahriddin Mirzo Shahobiddinov
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Bio -

Joʻraboyeva shahlo

Content -

Long Live

Do not fit into my heart,
I can’t cry I remember.
My sorrows are not tongue-in-cheek,
Missed you.

Where do my dreams go,
Somewhere lost.
Concerns break the heart,
Called Devona.

Okay, my mind tolerated,
If I hide in the cage.
Only in the work of devons,
If I live with the heart.

Joʻraboyeva shahlo
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Bio -

Mamadaliyeva Aziza 
Dilshodbek
Mamadaliyeva is the daugh-
ter of Aziza Dilshodbek.
He was born on October 19, 
2006 in Chust, Namangan 
region. His first book “Joy 
of Youth” was published in 
2021. Along with writing 
poems, Aziza is also very 
interested in reading books. 
He is the district and re-
gional prize winner of the 
“Young Reader” competi-
tion. A number of his poems 

are published in district and 
regional newspapers. Aziza 
Namangan has delighted 
many fans with her poems 
on television.

Content -

Morning...

 Its dawn again, thanks. 
I took my bag and went to 
school. 
Our school is close to our house, 
Just a short walk.
I encountered a strange situa-

tion while passing through the 
traffic lights. 
A wealthy, 
Healthy man was walking 
down the sidewalk. 
The blind man kept moving 
despite the green light of the 
traffic light.  
Despite the green light, 
Honest drivers gave way to a 
blind person. 
In this situation, 
Where was the rich man next 
to me, 
I heard voices whispering that 
everyone would respect me 
like this when I was blind. 

Time passed, 
We met again after 6 months 
with a rich man. 
But now the rich man was walk-
ing on the road with a stick in 
his hands and blind. 
Different emotions passed 
through me. 
Now even a rich man was driv-
ing on a green light and all the 
drivers were giving way to him. 
I slowly whispered that if our 
forefathers did not tell the 
beje that angels say amen to 
both good and bad words...

Mamadaliyeva Aziza Dilshodbek
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Bio -

Adiba Kuvondikova was born on November 
30, 2008 in Tashkent. Mirzo is a 10th grade 
student of school 207 in Ulugbek district.

Content -

My mother tongue

My mother tongue is Uzbek, 
Your words are the key to the chest.
If you know that every line is wealth,
My mother tongue is priceless.   
                         
There is fire in your words 
Pay attention to you.
That you are high, 

It excites me. 

Those who travel the world 
He did not find a language like you.
I listened to your every word    
You are my first love.

Adiba Kuvondikova 
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Bio -

Suvonova Rukhsora Umar’s 
daughter was born on Oc-
tober 17, 2003 in Khanka 
district of Khorezm region. 
Urganch State University 
Faculty of Philology, Philol-
ogy and language teaching: 
Uzbek language, 2nd level 
student.
The intellectual game “Za-
kovat” held among the 
youth of the neighborhood 
within the framework of the 
“Five Initiatives Olympiad” 
took place in the sector and 
city stage of the “Durga-
dik” neighborhood team, 
and received diplomas and 
souvenirs for active par-
ticipation in the regional 
stage. awarded with In ad-
dition, she was awarded 
with a letter of thanks for 
her active participation in 
the Khorezm region team at 
the Republican stage of the 
Gymnastrada sports com-
petition held among young 
people living in the neigh-
borhoods as part of the 
“Five Initiatives Olympiad”.
She is the winner of the 
grant project “Experts of the 
future - 2022” organized by 
the Agency of Youth Affairs 
to support 200 young peo-
ple who are active and in 
need of social protection 
in Khorezm region in the 
field of information tech-
nologies. She completed a 
course in the field of SMM 
and received a specialty 
certificate.
She became an official 
member of the Associa-
tion of Poets and Writers of 
the Republic of Kazakhstan 
under the “Double Wing” 
Foundation and was award-
ed with a membership cer-
tificate.
She became a member of 

the international organiza-
tion “All India Council For 
Technical Skill Develop-
ment” of India and received 
a membership certificate.

Content -

Friendship

Man comes into the world and 
is tested with good and bad 
days or in different ways. Each 
man crosses these paths accord-
ing to his ship. Someone steers 
this ship alone and alone, and 
someone with a comrade by his 
side withstands sea storms. This 
shoulder can sometimes be our 
parents, sometimes it can be 
our friends. A person always 
feels the need for a person 
who can stand by his side in 
any situation, a close confidant 
friend. There are many good 
people in our life, and the 
good things they do to us are 
also many. However, a person 
who is capable of doing good 
is one thing, and a person who 
can stand by you in good and 
bad situations is another. There 
is a difference between good 
people and friends. A person 
does good to someone as much 
as he can, based on his efforts 
or his kindness. However, not 
even a good person can show 
enough love to be able to open 
his heart to a person, to be a 
listener and a counselor in any 
situation. If he shows affection, 
this is not considered friend-
ship. Let’s look at the differ-
ence between a good person 
and friendship with a simple 
life summary. One man had a 
very kind bear. One day, when 
the man was sleeping, a fly 
landed on his face. The bear 
tried to drive it away, but no 
matter how hard it tried, the fly 
kept landing. Then he looked 
around and saw that there was 

a stone, and he tried to kill the 
fly with that stone, and when it 
landed on his master’s face, he 
hit it with all his might. The fly is 
dead, and so is the master... In 
ancient times, two friends went 
to the forest for hunting. By 
chance a bear met them. One 
of the friends dropped his rifle 
and climbed onto one of the 
trees nearby. The second one 
was lying dead on the ground. 
The bear sniffed the man lying 
on the ground and ran away. 
Because bears don’t eat when 
they die. When the bear dis-
appeared, the hunter in the 
tree got down and came to his 
friend jokingly: “Brother, did 
the bear say something in your 
ear?” His friend told him: “Yes, 
you are wrong in choosing a 
friend said,” he answered. 
Someone does not realize that 

he has done evil while doing 
good, and someone else’s ig-
norance has reached him! That 
34 is, it is not necessary to be 
a friend to do good, and it is 
not necessary to be an ene-
my to do evil. When a person 
achieves success, victories al-
ways come to him, his “friends” 
will increase, and his brothers 
and sisters will remember him 
more often. When sudden-
ly things go wrong and he is 
separated from everything, he 
will not even find the shade of 
those “friends”. Know that you 
will have many friends on your 
good day. But true friends are 
tested in travel and commerce.

Suvonova Rukhsora Umar
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Bio -

Zulayho Ergashaliyeva was born in Andijan. 
She is a 10th grade student of creativity 
school named after Muhammad Yusuf.

Content -

A Scene of Down

Putting a bouquet on the horizon,
Heads up behind the proud mountains.
Then looked down slowly holding on,

A golden pencil, a painter stands.

He colours every paint with trimming,
Oh, Scene above the valley is drawn.
“The Sun” he signs--- a touch of finishing, 
Then gives a title “An Early Dawn”

Zulayho Ergashaliyeva 
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Bio -

I, Abdusamiyeva Iroda Sher-
zod, was born on May 15, 
2009 in Sherabad district 
of Surkhandarya region. In 
2016, I went to study in the 
1st grade of general educa-
tion school No. 67 in Sher-
abad district of Surkhan-
darya region. Currently, I 
am a 9th grade student of 
this school. I started writing 
poems since I was in the 5th 
grade, and I have about 17 
poems so far. In the future, 
I want to become a lawyer. I 
intend to become a mature 
person who will serve my 
country

Content -

Let me start with 
the introduction

Let me start with the introduc-
tion
May happiness always be with 
you
Bloom like a flower in the world
Happy birthday my friend

Make your face shine, you fa-
ther
Sprinkle flowers from the be-
ginning, your child
Don’t worry about your dildo
Happy birthday my friend

May your future always be 
bright
May your eyes not be filled 
with sorrow
Be precious to me in the world
Happy birthday my friend

I sent you this strange letter
I added my love to him
It is a place that you will find in 
your heart
Happy birthday my friend

Abdusamiyeva Iroda Sherzod
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Bio -

Aziza Saparbaeva

Content -

My impressions of Shuhrat’s Golden Stain-
less article’s photo Author of article Aziza 
Saparbaeva

A description of true fortitude article’s photo 
Author of this article Aziza Saparbaeva

Aziza Saparbaeva
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Bio -

Murodova Muslima Kadyrovna was 
born on June 29, 2010 in Jondar district 
of Bukhara region. Currently, he is a 7th 
grade student of school No. 30 in this 
district. His first poem was published in 
2024 under the name “Come beautiful 
spring”. Winner of many achievements. 
He won the 2nd place at the festival 
held in the district. She won the 1st 
place in the district stage and the 2nd 
place in the regional stage of the “Bakh-
tim Shul: Zulfiyasiman Uzbek” contest. 
His first anthology was published by the 
UK publisher Justfiction Edition.

Content -

We are an independent 
country!

 We were born and raised in this mother-
land,
 We grew up in these lands.
 The future is in the hands of the youth.
 You are my country, you are in my heart.

 Our lives are devoted to you, motherland.
 We will protect you from danger.
 Every son and daughter is mine for you,
 Hold your flag high in the sky.

 Keeping a thousand souls in your bosom,
 You give us love like our mother.
 Every child runs and jumps in your arms,
 They fall asleep listening to the magic of 
the flame.

 We study and learn from your schools,
 We will sharpen our knowledge from your 
books.
 We will find healing everywhere,
 We get fruits from your mountains and gar-
dens.

 Continuing the footsteps of generations,
 Brighten the face of our parents.
 Having earned the trust of our countryman,
 We will certainly be worthy of this country!

Murodova Muslima Kadyrovna 



Bio -

Biography of Bakhtiyorjon Gani-
boyev, a student of the Dari-En-
glish group of the Eastern Civili-
zation and History Department of 
the Tashkent State University of 
Oriental Studies.

I was born on August 14, 2004, 
on August 14, 2004, at Boston 
MFY Tinchlik Street, Fergana Re-
gion, Uzbekistan. There are 4 
people living in our family: fa-
ther, mother, me and my broth-
er. On September 2, 2011, I was 
admitted to the 1st grade at 9 
boarding schools located in the 
city of Kokan. I studied at this 
school during the years 2011-
2017, and in 2017 I entered the 
7th grade of 11 schools located in 
Boston MFY, Uzbekistan district. 
“I transferred my winter and con-
tinued my education. In Novem-
ber 2017, I became the school 
captain in the field of press and 
media with 56% of the votes in 
the primary organization of the 
Rainbow children’s organization 
in schools. In a short time, I 
was promoted to organizational 
In the academic year 2018-2019, 
I became the school captain of 
the Press Club of the primary 
organization of the Youth Union 
of Uzbekistan on the occasion of 
my 14th birthday. but in a short 
time, I was promoted as the first 
deputy head of the school Union 
and appointed as the head of 
the political and legal literacy 
department and the director of 
the School of Leaders within the 
school. In March 2019, at the 
joint meeting of the Union and 
Rainbow school captains of 11 
schools, I was appointed as the 
chief captain of the Union of 11 
schools with the highest vote. In 
the competition of legal scholars, 
I won a proud 1st place in the 
district stage of Uzbekistan, and I 
won a proud 2nd place in the Fer-
gana region stage. including the 
1st place at the district level and 

1st place at the regional level in 
the competition “I read the book” 
held in October 2020 based on 
the initiative of the governor of 
Fergana region Khairulla Bozorov 
and cooperation with the Ministry 
of Neighborhood and Family Sup-
port I won the title. I was given 
the nickname “Fergana Fuzuliysi” 
by the judges for the fact that I 
demonstrated my creativity during 
participation in this competition. 
In the election of district leaders 
of Uzbekistan held on October 
31, 2020, “Oz In April 2021, in 
cooperation with the Youth Union 
of Uzbekistan and Kamalak chil-
dren’s organizations, I was ap-
pointed as the chief leader of 
the Union of Uzbekistan Dis-
trict. won the proud 1st place in 
the regional stage and won the 
proud 2nd place in the republic 
stage. In the 2021 “Captain of 
the Year-2021” competition held 
at the initiative of the President 
of the Republic of Uzbekistan 
Shavkat Mirovonovich, he won 
the 1st place in the district I won 
the 2nd place in the region. On 
May 18-25, 2021, the “XX Con-
ference” was organized in con-
nection with the 20th anniversary 
of the Rainbow children’s orga-
nization in the Aktash children’s 
camp in the Bostanliq district of 
the Tashkent region. Kazakhstan, 
Russia. Countries such as Belarus, 
Kyrgyzstan, Thailand, and leaders 
who are active in the life of the 
republic gathered in which I also 
participated on behalf of the Fer-
gana region. In May 2021, the 
Ombudsman for Children’s Rights 
under the Oliy Majlis and World 
Economy and Diplomacy In coop-
eration with the university, I won 
the proud 1st place in competi-
tions such as “Street Law” and 
“Law and Child”. In the 2021-
2022 academic year, I was once 
again appointed as the captain of 
the district union. Council” com-
petition, we won a proud 2nd 
place in the region. Finally, on 
September 5, 2022, I was ac-

cepted to study at the Faculty of 
Eastern Civilization and History of 
the Tashkent State University of 
Oriental Studies on the basis of 
the Dari-English group of SMT. 
Eastern countries and anthropolo-
gy On the side of the department, 
in the Zakovat-2022 tournament, 
our Renaissance team won the 
proud 2nd place. I participated 
in my article “The history of the 
origin of Uzbeks in the territory 
of Estonia”. In the academic year 
2023-2024, that is, in December 
2023, our creative team won the 
proud 1st place at the university. 
On March 14, 2024, I participat-
ed in the “Young Iranologists” 
student scientific conference held 
by the Department of Iran-Af-
ghan Philology with my article 
“Uzbek khanates in South Turke-
stan or Northern Afghanistan” 
and took the proud 1st place. I 
won. My article was posted on 
the ZENODO website and pub-
lished in the collection. On April 
4, 2024, I participated in the 
scientific-practical conference on 
Eastern philosophy and culture: 
yesterday, today, tomorrow with 
my article entitled “The role of 
Eastern thinkers in the educa-
tion of the perfect generation.” i 
did On April 16, 2024, I partici-

pated in the “Young Orientalists 
VIII” forum named after Shoislom 
Shomuhamedov at the university 
with my article, and my article 
was published in the collection. 
On April 19, 2024, the “Current 
Issues of Chinese Studies” scien-
tific- I participated in the prac-
tical conference with my article 
entitled “The role and role of 
the hundred schools of thought 
in Chinese philosophy”. My article 
was published in the conference 
collection. On May 1, 2024, the 
conference “Historical Foreign 
Eastern Countries” was held by 
the Department of Oriental Coun-
tries and Anthropology. I partic-
ipated in the conference entitled 
“History of local dynasties that 
ruled in the territory of Afghani-
stan in the early Middle Ages” in 
the conference entitled “Histori-
cal Processes of Foreign Eastern 
Countries and Current Problems 
of Their Study”. In addition, we 
won 2 places in the debate tour-
nament held at the university and 
I was recognized as “The best 
speaker”. On May 27-30, 2024, 
the development of historical and 
cultural tourism in Chust district 
of Namangan region will be held. 
I participate as a reporter.

Bakhtiyorjon Ganiboyev
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Bio -

Shahnoza Atamurodova

I, daughter of Atamurodova 
Shakhnoza Nurmamat, was 
born on November 30, 1997 
in Pastdargom district of 
Samarkand region. In 2006, 
I was admitted to the 1st 
grade of the 57th second-
ary school of this district. 
In 2013, I graduated from 
this school with excellent 
grades. In 2013, I entered 
the Bogishamol Industrial 
Vocational Vocational Col-
lege of Samarkand city and 
graduated from this college 

with a red diploma in 2016.
In 2016-2017, my articles 
such as “Market language”, 
“Mahallamizda” and “In our 
school” were published in 
the newspaper “Pastdar-
gom Haqikatii”.
In 2024, 3 of my poems 
were published in the “Re-
naissance Youth” almanac, 
organized in cooperation 
with the British publishing 
house “Just Fiktion! Edition”.

Content -

In memory of 
Muhammad Yusuf 

Even if we travel the world a 
thousand times
The sadness in the heart will 
never go away
Every time I remember it, my 
eyes are wet
There is no poet like Muham-
mad Yusuf

He could not watch the birds 
from the porch
Temurbek’s spirit could not 
catch up
There is no loyalty in this world 

without Essi 
There is no poet like Muham-
mad Yusuf 

Their souls flew to the sky 
Spirits fled the sky 
The stars in the blue are his 
sorrows 
There is no poet like Muham-
mad Yusuf 

He did not leave Andijan with-
out serving 
Unfortunately, his life did not 
last long 
He left, his poems did not 
leave us
There is no poet like Muham-
mad Yusuf 

Shahnoza Atamurodova
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