
Dear                                           ,



My humans trust you implicitly, that you’ll 

love me as much as they do, that you’ll look 

after me when they can’t, and will agree to 

clean up my poo.



Should anything happen and they can no 

longer take care of me, your role as my 

dogparent will include treating me as part 

of the family.



I know it’s a big responsibility, and not one 

to be taken lightly, so I’m asking you with 

puppy dog eyes, ever so politely...



Will you be my dogparent?



Love,




