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When the seasons shift, birds alter the path of their migration; the
arrival of spring after autumn is a predetermined law of nature. Yet,
when time shifts, the course of history changes forever. Looking
around at piles of dust, deserted structures, and relics of the past, we
often wonder how tales of decline are written. The truth is that ruin
never arrives suddenly or all at once; it knocks very softly, on tiptoe,
the moment a society begins to dismiss the ticking of the clock as
mere background noise. History bears witness that whenever a nation
refused to pay the price of moments, time erased it from its pages and
made it part of a cautionary tale.

In the world of literature, it is said that time is a river whose water
never touches your feet twice. The drop that has passed is now a story,
a memory, or a lingering regret. It is striking how we make desperate,
misguided attempts to hold back this sand slipping through our fingers,
yet shy away from mastering its proper use. A glance across the global
map reveals that the dreams realized today as soaring skyscrapers,
economic stability, and modern innovations were not built by a magic
lamp. Rather, they stemmed from a profound sense of the value of
time that those nations adopted as the very first page of their national
charter. They came to understand that a nation waking only after the
sun has risen can never dream of leading the world.

A strange contradiction has taken root in our social attitudes. We wait
for better days with intense impatience, yet we consistently avoid the
hard work, resolve, and disciplined investment of time required to
create those days. We squander hours in meaningless debates, the
pointless world of social media, and trivial gatherings, only to complain
over a cup of evening tea that circumstances never change. We forget
that conditions do not transform on their own; altering them requires
nourishing every fleeting moment with sweat. Change is not a miracle;
it is the quiet preservation of those few daily moments we routinely
relegate to cold storage by saying, “Let us do it tomorrow.” This
“tomorrow” is a beautiful mirage that never allows a person to reach
their destination, keeping them trapped in an endless circle.

Looking deeper, the disregard for time is not merely an individual
failing; it has become the tragedy of an entire social structure. Events
starting late, the use of delaying tactics in official affairs, and failing to
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respect agreed meeting times are now treated as commonplace. We
have labeled this a “tradition,” fashioning a permanent excuse to
conceal our own lethargy. When time is squandered in this manner
from the ordinary citizen to the highest levels of leadership, the pace
of progress naturally slows down. The developed nations of the world
established discipline in time first within their courts, schools, and
factories. There, a single minute’s delay is viewed as a serious offense,
for they know that lost minutes never return.

A lamp remains lit only as long as oil is added regularly and its flame is
protected. In precisely the same way, the economic and moral growth
of any society depends on how much value its individuals place on
their present day. As long as we recklessly waste this priceless wealth
of time and shift the burden of our failures onto others, we will remain
capable of doing little more than standing at a distance and clapping
for the success of others. The pen of history is merciless and fair; it
writes in golden letters the names of those who know how to feel the
pulse of time—those who step out in pursuit of their goals with the first
ray of morning light. Conversely, it pushes into the shadows of oblivion
those nations that merely watch the hands of the clock and wait for the
day to pass.

The secret to progress lies not in grand speeches or paper plans, but in
the quiet, daily actions that each individual performs within their own
sphere. When a teacher reaches class on time, when a worker honestly
completes their working hours, and when a shopkeeper uses their time
with customers on the foundation of truth, a nation sets itself on the
highway of progress. We must realize that sitting idle in the hope of
some grand miracle is, in itself, the greatest mockery of time.

The real question to ponder today is whether we will continue along
this well-worn path, or bring to our individual and collective behaviors
the composure, gravity, and discipline that define a dignified nation.
Will we drift along with the tide of time, or find the courage to turn its
direction? The decision rests entirely with us, for the pieces on the
board of time are turning rapidly, and passing moments slow their
pace for no one. If we fail to awaken today, coming generations will
pay the price for our apathy, and history will never forgive us.
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