
I will clean the dishes. 
Meaning I’ll actually clean 
them so you don’t have to 
redo them in the morning.



I’ll do that naughty thing you 
always wanted me to do and 
pretend to like it. Actually 
nope, I won’t.



I’ll watch your dumb show on 
Net�ix without complaining.



I’ll shower more often.



I’ll cook you dinner and 
actually not burn it this time.



I’ll write you a brief love poem 
on the back of a receipt while 
I’m in rush hour.



I’ll do the laundry and fold it 
correctly—not just throw it 
into a pile on the �oor.



I’ll get you that treat you 
want even though you’re 
getting a little chubby. 
Because I love you.


