
Chim Chim Cher-ee 3:51(Mary Poppins – original film version)

Words and music by Richard Sherman/Robert Sherman

Additional words by Anthony Drew


Additional music by George Stiles


Prologue introduction 8 bars steady 3/4 time (from stage show)


Bert:


Winds in the east, there’s a mist comin’ in


Like somethin’ is brewin’ and about to begin


Can’t put me finger on what lies in store


But I feel what’s to ‘appen all ‘appened before


A father, a mother, a daughter, a son


The threads of their lives are all rav’llin’ undone


Somethin’ is needed to twist ‘em as tight


As the string you might use when you’re flyin’ a kite


Chim chiminey, chim chim


Che-ree, chim che-roo
Intro into film song version - 8 bars medium quick 3/4 time

Bert continues:
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey 
Chim chim cher-ee!
A sweep is as lucky, as lucky can be
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey 
Chim chim cher-oo!
Good luck will rub off when I shakes 'ands with you 

Or blow me a kiss - and that's lucky too

Now, as the ladder of life 'as been strung
You might think a sweep's on the bottom most rung 
Though I spends me time in the ashes and smoke 
In this 'ole wide world there's no 'appier bloke

Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey 
Chim chim cher-ee!
A sweep is as lucky, as lucky can be
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey 
Chim chim cher-oo!
Good luck will rub off when I shakes 'ands with you

All:
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey 
Chim chim cher-ee!
A sweep is as lucky, as lucky can be
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey 
Chim chim cher-oo!
Good luck will rub off when I shakes 'ands with you

Bert:
I choose me bristles with pride, yes, I do
A broom for the shaft and a brush for the flue

(instrumental – 8 bars)
Up where the smoke is all billered and curled
'Tween pavement and stars is the chimney sweep world
When there's 'ardly no day nor 'ardly no night
There's things 'alf in shadow and 'alfway in light
On the rooftops of London coo, what a sight!

(Mary Poppins)
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey 
Chim chim cher-ee!
When you're with a sweep you're in glad company 
(Bert)
Nowhere is there a more 'appier crew
(Bert and Mary)
Than them wot sings, "Chim chim cher-ee, chim cher-oo!" 
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim cher-ee, chim cher-oo!
