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IDA! SWEET AS APPLE CIDER

1903

“Ida, Sweet As Apple Cider” offered a welcome change of pace from the maudlin
sentimentality of the ballads of Charles K. Harris, Paul Dresser and other composers of the
closing years of the 19th century. Eddie Leonard, who hailed from Richmond, Virginia, was
an outstanding blackface singer and dancer with the famous minstrel company of Primrose
and West. He performed the song everywhere he went, and the audiences went wild. Almost
nothing is known of Eddie Munson except that he co-authored this song and a few others,
and appeared in several stage shows in New York City.

Words by EDDIE LEONARD | - Music by EDDIE MUNSON
(1875-1941) _ (18 -19 )
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Additional verse:

-When the moon comes stealing up behind the hill,
Ev’rything around me seems so calm and still,

Save the gentle calling of the whippoorwill,
Then I long to hold her little hand in mine;

" Through the trees the winds are sighing soft and low,
Seem to come and whisper that your love is true,
Come and be my own now, Sweetheart, do! Oh, do!
Then my life will seem almost divine.
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