
Hi Kusu 🥰 It’s currently February 13th, 2026 at 4:29 P.M. If you’re reading this right now, it’s 
Valentine’s Day of 2028 and if it’s not then kanna shut your screen off right now, what're you 
doing.  
 
Okay, now that I know it is 2028, Happy Valentine’s Day kanna 🥰❤️ I love you soooo much, 
seriously more than anything in the whole UNIVERSE. I love your innocence and your will to 
help, I love how much you try to grow and do good for us, I love your kind and attentive eyes 
with your long eyelashes, I love your big kissable nose and lips and your void of a forehead. I 
love how hard you try to grow as a person and try to fix problems between us. I love how gentle 
you are and how you take care of my emotions because I’m sooooo annoyingly sensitive. I love 
how you describe things or how you look at me and how softly you talk to me and how bad you 
are at keeping surprises 😭🥰 I love how you cry to me when you need to and give me updates 
about everything, I love how you’ve sent me fit checks for like forever. I love how your hands 
are so gentle and how you kiss me and play with my fingers and hair 🥰 I love how you give me 
butterflies and call me all the nicknames I love 🥰I could really go on forever kanna this is 
lowkey getting long but I can’t stop 😭🥰 you’re just so perfectly imperfectly perfect and I love 
everything about you. 
 
To be honest, I actually think we’re in the middle of a rough patch right now, we’ve been having 
a lot of those recently and so it’s been a bit of a hard day. I love spending time with you more 
than anything, I worry about us and our future continuously and I’m constantly trying to do 
things that will make sure we actually make it in the future. I really, really, REALLY… like more 
than anything in the world, I hope you’re still my Valentine on February 14th 2 years from now. 
It scares me to think you won’t be, but that’s why I try so hard to make it work for us, and I 
know you do too, sometimes more than me, oftentimes more than me. 
 
On a bit of a happier note, here’s some of the things I hope for us 2 years from now: 
 

1.​ I hope we’d have been together at least twice (in terms of trips) since today and I hope 
they’re both surprises. 

2.​ I hope we have plans to see each other soon and live together after graduation. 
3.​ I hope our anxieties have severely decreased. 
4.​ I hope you’re not staying up as much as you do right now to call. 
5.​ I hope Prajakta doesn’t hate me. 
6.​ I hope you never question how much I love you. 
7.​ I hope you’ve stopped questioning how incredible of a boyfriend you are. 
8.​ I hope I could actually give you something physical this Valentine’s Day. 
9.​ I hope you’ve stopped digging your nose. 
10.​I hope I still beat you, especially if you still dig your nose. 



11.​I hope we’ve made it through at least 3-5 big fights and actually come out with something 
to learn. 

12.​I hope you still love me as much as I love you. 
13.​I hope you never stop being my best friend. 
14.​I hope we’re FIIIIIIIILTHYYYY RIIIIICHHHHH 
15.​I hope we made it to the day we read this together, and I hope we have 70 more 

Valentine's Days just like this one. Well, not just like this one because I’d like to actually 
be with you physically for those 🥰 

 
Kanna, you’re the love of my life. I can’t imagine spending the rest of my life with anyone else, 
and I can’t imagine not being with you nor do I want to think about it. I love you so much it 
makes me want to cry because I feel so safe and taken care of when you pick up my calls. The 
first thing I think of when I wake up in the mornings is you and the last thing I think of doing at 
night is sleeping on your chest and listening to your heartbeat. You make me so happy, kanna, 
really, you do. No matter how hurt or blinded you think I am, I’m not dumb kanna. You pick up 
the phone when I’m half asleep and say, “Good morning baby🥰” in your soft, milky voice and 
I’m suddenly right at home whether that’s in Pune or Austin or Michigan - that’s not something 
either of us could convince ourselves into feeling. I know I haven’t been the best girlfriend 
recently, and I’m trying to work on being better for us, and I promise I will be because I love you 
tooooooooo much to not be. 
 
Idk what our lives are gonna be like in 2028, what new things would’ve happened to us. 
Whatever it is, I can’t wait to live through it with you. I hope the next two years of our lives are 
filled with soooo many new memories and inside jokes and pictures and dates. When I have 
nothing, I have you, so I really always have everything. I could go through the worst things in 
life but as long as I have you and all of your perfections and imperfections, I know I’ll be okay 
kanna. I hope you’ve found exactly what you need (that better still include me☹️), I hope you’ve 
found something you’re passionate about, and that may or may not be design. I hope you don’t 
get mad at yourself anymore because if you looked at yourself through my blurry, teary eyes, you 
never would’ve in the first place. I hope you treat yourself well, and have a healthy routine, I 
hope you still spend all your money on jerseys you regret buying because the sleeves are weird 
or the logo’s tilted😭🥰 I hope you make new friends everyday, and I hope they all love you for 
the hilarious but awkward baby boy you are🥰 I just hope you’re so happy kanna. 
 
I love you so much, I hope you haven’t questioned that in a long time and if you still do, I hope 
you don’t after reading this letter. The future feels extremely uncertain to me, but what I do know 
is everything I said in this letter today, on February 13th, 2026, I would repeat in complete 
honesty in 2028, meaning it just as much. Happy Valentine’s Day kanna, my perfect baby boy🥰 
 

-​ Love, Nandini. February 13th, 5:29 P.M. 


