The Uzbekistan Cheer
 
Uzbekistan, Uzbekistan he's our man,
where in the hell is Uzbekistan?
And rhyme, oh boy, this could be fun,
To find words to show respect for our new friend won, 
to come up with something witty with fervor
for our newest ally for our war on terror.
 

You lie on the northern border with our foe,
About the size of California, so I'm told.
Your people are educated about ninety eight percent,
Cotton is your crop, but that market is spent.
Your Muslim religion gives you to understand,
The sad situation for your brothers in Afghanistan.
 

Your border state, Tajikistan is a new friend as well,
Thanks to you two we'll be sending bin Ladin to hell!
OK, lets get us a cheer what could be fairer,
Joining our alliance against worldwide terror.
Give me a Uuuu!
Give me a Zeee!
Provide a landing strip for me.
Give me a Beeee! 
Give me an Eeeee!
Hope our troops get there safely.
Give me a Kkkkk!
Give me a Iiiiiiiiiiii!
I'll need a translator for uzbeki.
Give me an Ssssss!
Give me a Teeeee!
Let's really hear it now, for our new buddy.
Give me an Aaaaa!
Give me an Nnnnn!
What does that spell? Uzbekistan!
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