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 Chin up, chin up, everybody loves a happy face 

                                                         
Wear it, share it, it’ll brighten up the darkest place 

                                                    
Twinkle, sparkle, let a little sunshine in 

                                                                    
You’ll be on the right side, looking at the bright side. Up with your chinny chin chin 

 

 

(Spoken-with background instrumental verse): 

Wilbur: Ahem...will the party who addressed me last night kindly come out of hiding? 

Sheep: (Yawn) If you do have a friend, you’re probably disturbing his rest! 

Wilbur: Oh. 

 

 

                                             

 Chin up, chin up, put a little laughter in your eyes 

                                                                  
Brave it, save it, even though you’re feeling otherwise 

                                                        
Rise up, wise up, make a little smile be-gin 

                                                               
You’ll be happy hearted, once you get it started. Up with your chinny chin chin! 

 

 

(Spoken-with background instrumental verse): 

Charlotte: Salutations!  

Wilbur: Huh? Salu–what? 

Charlotte: Salutations!  

Wilbur: What are they, and where are you? 

Charlotte: Salutations are greetings. It’s my fancy way of saying hello. Look up here in the doorway. 

 



 

p.2.  Chin Up 

 

 

                                              

 Chin up, chin up, everybody loves a happy face 

                                                         
Wear it, share it, it’ll brighten up the darkest place 

                                                    
Twinkle, sparkle, let a little sunshine in 

                                                                    
You’ll be on the right side, looking at the bright side. Up with your chinny chin chin 

 

 

                                                          
 Chin down, you can’t come frowning. Turn around, start in clowning 

                          
 Think  sad, your troubles double. Think glad, they burst like bubbles 

 

 

                                                  

 Chin up, chin up, every little time your spirits wilt 

                                                           
Chin up, chin up, give your attitude an upward tilt 

                                                      
Twinkle, sparkle, make a little fun be-gin 

                                                                            
You’ll be on the right side, looking at the bright side. Up with your chinny chin, chin up! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



                                   CHIN UP-Richard Sherman/Robert Sherman 

                                                4/4  1…2…1234 
 

    A                                                           E7 

Chin up, chin up, everybody loves a happy face 

                                                                     A 

Wear it, share it, it’ll brighten up the darkest place 

                                                                D 

Twinkle, sparkle, let a little sunshine in 

                          Ebdim             A                   F#7            B7                       E7               A 

You’ll be on the right side, looking at the bright side. Up with your chinny chin chin 

 

(Spoken-with background instrumental verse): 

Wilbur: Ahem...will the party who addressed me last night kindly come out of hiding? 

Sheep: (Yawn) If you do have a friend, you’re probably disturbing his rest! 

Wilbur: Oh. 

 

    A                                                          E7 

Chin up, chin up, put a little laughter in your eyes 

                                                                                A 

Brave it, save it, even though you’re feeling otherwise 

                                                                    D 

Rise up, wise up, make a little smile be-gin 

                             Ebdim     A                        F#7     B7                      E7               A 

You’ll be happy hearted, once you get it started. Up with your chinny chin chin! 

 

(Spoken-with background instrumental verse): 

Charlotte: Salutations! Wilbur: Huh? Salu–what? 

Charlotte: Salutations! Wilbur: What are they, and where are you? 

Charlotte: Salutations are greetings. It’s my fancy way of saying hello. Look up here in the doorway. 

 

    A                                                           E7 

Chin up, chin up, everybody loves a happy face 

                                                                     A 

Wear it, share it, it’ll brighten up the darkest place 

                                                                D 

Twinkle, sparkle, let a little sunshine in 

                          Ebdim             A                   F#7            B7                       E7               A 

You’ll be on the right side, looking at the bright side. Up with your chinny chin chin 

 

     D                                                              A                      

 Chin down, you can’t come frowning. Turn around, start in clowning 

 F#m7  B7              F#m7      B7         E7 

 Think sad, your troubles double. Think glad, they burst like bubbles 

 

    A                                                                E7 

Chin up, chin up, every little time your spirits wilt 

                                                                        A 

Chin up, chin up, give your attitude an upward tilt 

                                                                  D 

Twinkle, sparkle, make a little fun be-gin 

                          Ebdim             A                   F#7            B7                       E7                       A 

You’ll be on the right side, looking at the bright side. Up with your chinny chin, chin up! 

 


