The Pairings


2006 Old River Cabernet Sauvignon, Magnanimus Wines Group

O du mein holder Abendstern,
              Richard Wagner (1813-1883)

When we think of cabernet sauvignon, we think of red meat in our stomachs, earth and green peppers in our mouths, and a dominating pour in our glasses.  When we think of Richard Wagner, we think of grand myth, of massive orchestras and of epic poetry woven into a near religion of music-drama.  Cabernet, a king among wines and Wagner, a king among composers.  And yet this pairing surprises us. These unique grapes grow high in the mountains, on the western slopes of the Sierra Nevada range. There, in the alpine stillness of night, watched over by a host of astral bodies, they flourish within ancient farming practices, trading modern poisons for the age-old ingenuity of clean water, rich soil and fresh nigh air.  The medium bodied wine potioned from these grapes is a tribute to its celestial sentinel, the ever shining Evening Star to whom our baritone sings so sweetly.  And the aria, unlike any other of the composer's works, is intimate and understated, a heartfelt plea to the guiding Evening Star in the hopes that it will lead his beloved from the valley of death.  

2004 Parker Family Off the Charts Zinfandel Port, Benchmark Wine 

Vanilla Ice Cream, She Loves Me
                  Jerrold Bock (b. 1928)

The Parker Family used a refractometer to measure the sweetness of their late harvest port.  To everyone's surprise, it was so especially sacchariferous, that it could not be measured.  It was “off the charts.”  Tonight we will not bother trying to define or calibrate its sugar content.  Instead we will pour it over some “Vanilla Ice Cream”, as famous local chefs have been often known to do, and simply revel in the enjoyment of the deliciousness of the pairing.  

     Segura Viudas-Brut Reserva Champagne, Benchmark Wine Group

Juliette's Waltz, Romeo et Juliette          
  Charles Gounod (1818-1893)

Welcome youth, welcome carefree happiness, welcome Juliette, our beautiful, effervescent heroine. She has yet to meet her Romeo and she dances as she sings this bubbly waltz, each phrase a thrilling gasp of girlhood, each run a jubilant celebration of adolescent revelry.  What better wine to enjoy as we watch Juliette frolic in her last moments of intoxicated innocence and unencumbered elation?  A sparkling white of course!  We present Sigura Viudas Brut Reserva, crisp, floral, creamy and rich.  Let the wine and the music go to your head and feel the exhilaration of intemperance and the euphoria of yearning youth.  

  Walter Hansel Sauvignon Blanc 2008, Benchmark Wine Group

The Daisies



    Samuel Barber (1910-1981)

We have paired this whimsical song by Barber with Walter Hansel's 2006 Sauvignon Blanc because both are teeming with the crisp joy of spring and the clean purity of requited love.  Back in 1978 Mr. Hansel, the owner of several car dealerships, decided to try his hand at a new hobby for the sheer fun of it: wine making.  Oh what a venture!  His wines were a smashing success.  Today we continue to taste the outright pleasure he takes in producing his wines.  As you listen to “The Daisies,” see if you can experience the bud of the morning, the larks singing up and down and the grasses rippling far in this delightfully festive Sauvignon Blanc.  

Napa Valley Farms Viognier 2006, Benchmark Wine Group

Chanson à boire


         Maurice Ravel (1875-1937)

Ravel's “Chanson à boire” is not the jolly drinking song to which we are accustomed.  Rather is it dark and jealous, speaking of bastards, moaning mistresses and a heart and soul in mourning.  We have paired it with a viognier, the most robust of the white wines, which, though light in hew, drinks like its darker red cousins.  This wine is bright like lemony oil, spicy like dust and dirt and rich like smoked meats.  It boasts a heaviness on the nose, full and aromatic, just as the aria brilliantly reveals a heavily laden heart.  “I drink to pleasure” sings our baritone, “pleasure is the only goal, to which I go straight, when I have drunk!”  We could not agree more!

2008 Ukiah Cellars Chardonnay, Magnanimus Wines Group

Barcarolle, Les Contes d'Hoffmann
   Jacques Offenbach (1819-1880)

Sense the rhythm of the Venetian gondolier's strokes as you sip this duet of chardonnays birthed in the Russian River watershed.  The younger Beckstoffer vineyard, represented by our soprano's glossy counterpoint, contributes flavors of green apple and pear to the wine, while the rich timbre of the mezzo soprano gives voice to the mature McDowell vineyard, adding a creamy, tropical complexity.  Marine sediments and alluvial soils gave life to this chardonnay, and a city eternally seduced by the sea pours its essence into this flowing, timeless duette.

2006 Talmage “Rascal” Pija, Magnanimus Wines Group

Là ci darem la mano, Don Giovann        Wolfgang Mozart (1756-1791)

“Give me your hand...” Don Giovanni asks Zerlina.  “I want to... and I don't want to...” she responds.  Zerlina might be young, but she can tell a devilish rascal when she sees one, and Don Giovanni is a rascal like no other.  He gathers women like wild flowers, adding them gleefully to his list of over two thousand conquests.  To pair this seductive duet with Talmage's Pija blend seems the perfect coupling.  The wine is created using the historical practice of Italian field blending: planting several varietals in one lot and harvesting the different grapes together.  Talmage goes so far as to source several different vineyards, just as Don Giovanni seduces women from Italy (640 women, to be exact), Germany (231), France (100), Turkey (91), and Spain (1003).  Note how the spice and irrepressible zest of this wine are luxuriously soften by a chocolaty, plum finish.  Could you resist Don Giovanni's overwhelming appeal?  Can you resist Talmage's sumptuous, Italian-style Pija “rascal” wine?

2006 Mendocino Farms Syrah, Magnanimus Wines Group

O mio babbino caro, Gianni Schicchi     Giacomo Puccini (1858-1924)

A simple golden arrow on a white label, like Cupid's fabled shaft and a young girl, begging her father on her knees.  Luscious blueberry violet wine paired with a heartfelt entreaty, a prayer.  Pure syrah grapes crafted into an elixir that grows as it breathes, and an aria, a series of arching, aching phrases, beginning like a gentle sigh, and then growing as it breathes.  The sweetness, the dark black cherries, the smooth smoke begin to emerge from the glass, and all at once the passion of the music overflows, deep, longing, begging, hoping... “oh god, I want to die,” she sings, “please father, have pity, have pity....”

