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This book, a glimpse into the remarkable life of my father, Haque Sario, is dedicated to him. May his story resonate not only with those who knew and loved him—family, friends, and community—but with all who turn these pages. May his journey inspire the world.

Azhar ul Haque Sario author (son)




A Mosaic of Memories


In the heart of Bakhsha Sario, a humble village nestled in the embrace of rural Sindh, my story began. Our ancestral home, a two-story haven, sheltered three families – a bustling microcosm of twenty souls. The ground floor, with its two modest chambers, echoed the layout of the upper level. Within these walls, my father, Hashim, a dedicated educator in the village school, bore the weight of providing for our extended family.


As adolescence beckoned, I embarked on a new chapter, migrating to the neighboring town of Ratodero to pursue my secondary education. Often, my journey to school involved traversing the distance on foot, a testament to the resilience instilled in me from a young age. Yet, on occasion, a kind neighbor, Mr. Limoo, would graciously offer me a lift on his bicycle, ensuring I reached my destination with time to spare.


At the tender age of twelve, a budding sense of responsibility led me to seek employment as a tailor in my father's modest clothing shop. Thus began my foray into the world of work, a journey that would shape my character and instill in me the virtues of diligence and perseverance.


In the absence of any external assistance, I found myself compelled to exert myself beyond the norm, toiling tirelessly to secure our daily bread. The year 1986 marked a significant transition, as my family and my father's kin embarked on a new chapter in the bustling city of Sukkur. Sixteen of us shared the modest accommodations of a two-room dwelling, fostering a sense of camaraderie and shared experience.


Amidst the challenges of city life, I sought solace and recreation in the gentlemanly sport of badminton, a passion that would remain a constant companion from 1986 until my retirement in 2019. An introverted individual by nature, I found contentment in quiet contemplation and meaningful interactions, preferring the company of a few close confidants to the clamor of large gatherings.


Throughout my married life, the notion of betraying my wife and children's trust through infidelity never held any allure. While I cultivated a few platonic female friendships online, my commitment to my family remained steadfast and unwavering.


As a father, I have always strived to maintain an equitable balance in my affections and provisions for both my sons and daughters, recognizing their individual needs and aspirations.


The spiritual calling led me on two pilgrimages to the sacred land of Saudi Arabia. In 2002, I embarked on the lesser pilgrimage of Umrah, followed by the fulfillment of the Hajj in 2003, an experience that left an enduring mark on my soul.


Throughout my life, I have harbored a penchant for the finer things, particularly luxurious automobiles. Over the years, I have had the privilege of owning ten such vehicles, each one a testament to my appreciation for craftsmanship and elegance.


In matters of lifestyle, I have always gravitated towards the opulent, finding joy in the comforts and refinements that it affords. However, I have never allowed material possessions to overshadow the importance of empathy and respect for others.


I take pride in the fact that I have never resorted to any form of abuse, be it verbal or physical. It is my firm belief that every individual deserves to be treated with dignity and kindness, regardless of their circumstances.


Forgiveness comes easily to me, for I believe that harboring resentment serves no purpose. Rather than seeking retribution, I choose to extend compassion, even to those who have wronged me.


Generosity is a virtue I hold dear. Throughout my life, I have endeavored to support my family financially, even extending assistance to my siblings for their weddings. In my father's final days, I spared no expense to ensure he received the highest quality care available.


I firmly believe that fortune favors the bold and industrious. While luck may play a role, it is through unwavering dedication and perseverance that one can achieve lasting prosperity.


My children, both sons and daughters, are a source of immense pride and joy. Their accomplishments fill my heart with a sense of fulfillment and gratitude.


In my professional life, I have always been a conscientious and reliable worker, diligently fulfilling my duties and meeting deadlines with unwavering commitment.


I have always appreciated the sartorial elegance that a well-fitted T-shirt and trousers can offer. Comfort and style need not be mutually exclusive, and I find this ensemble perfectly encapsulates my personal aesthetic.


Retirement has afforded me the luxury of dedicating my time entirely to the nurturing of familial bonds. The company of loved ones brings me immeasurable joy, and I cherish every moment spent in their presence.


My marriage has been a testament to unwavering fidelity and respect. I have never raised a hand against my wife, nor have I ever strayed from the vows we made to one another.


While I have been blessed with financial abundance, my greatest pleasure lies in providing for my family, both immediate and extended. Their well-being and happiness are paramount, far surpassing any material indulgence I might desire.


Charity is a cornerstone of my faith, and I adhere diligently to the principles outlined in Islamic law. However, my philanthropic endeavors extend beyond mere obligation. I derive immense satisfaction from offering daily assistance to those less fortunate, as it aligns with my core values of compassion and social responsibility.


Despite the trappings of success and the accumulation of wealth, I have never forgotten my roots. When I encounter old friends from the village, those who have not shared in my good fortune, I treat them with the same warmth and camaraderie as I did in our shared youth.


My son, Azhar, has often remarked upon my apparent reluctance to partake in the more conventional expressions of affection and leisure with my wife. Indeed, I confess that romantic gestures such as dining out or shopping expeditions have never held much appeal for me.


Furthermore, Azhar has expressed his perception that I seldom acquiesced to his preferences when it came to selecting a life partner. It is true that I have strong convictions regarding marriage, rooted in my cultural and religious beliefs.


Speaking of faith, I am a devout Muslim, and my religious convictions have always played a central role in shaping my worldview and guiding my actions.


I have always considered myself a man of progress, embracing the ever-changing tides of society and adapting my outlook and style accordingly. The allure of novelty and the thrill of keeping pace with the latest trends have always resonated with me.


In this digital age, the convenience and vast selection offered by online shopping have captivated my interest. It is a modern marvel that allows me to explore and acquire items from the comfort of my own home.


Throughout my professional life, I have been fortunate enough to achieve a measure of success. However, I attribute any accomplishments not to my own abilities, but to the divine grace of Allah, the guiding force in my life.
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