
Umani Ronchi in Los Angeles

 P
H

O
TO

: LA
N

A
 B

O
R

TO
LO

T

I first met Gregor at the legendary 
LAB bar in London’s Soho. Any-
one that’s been there will know 

that this venerable bar is a great 
place for acquiring memories, not 
necessarily for remembering them. 
But Gregor’s presence is something 
I remember clearly. 

The LAB was essentially a bar-
tender’s nursery where many of the 
world’s finest got their start. Gregor 
and I hit it off from the get-go, my 
quick wit buried by his quicker wit. 
His smile sucked me in, his drinks al-
ways made me stay for what seemed 
like a never-ending “one for the 
road,” and his charm and sincerity 
with customers absolutely captivat-
ed me. I thought, Why aren’t there 
more bartenders like this? Making 
customers feel comfortable and im-
portant is the very essence of what 
we do, and Gregor always made it 
seem so simple, effortless. Our last 
meeting was in Sydney where we 
shook a massive Ramos Fizz for the 
room, and everyone wanted to be at 
his bar. Everyone always did.

Ah, Gregor. So many smiles; so 
many songs; so many drinks; so 
many stories. You were the bar-
tender’s bartender and had so many 
qualities that we cherish, not just in 
our best bar keeps, but in wonderful 
human beings. You were both, and I 
miss you dearly. While it was great 
being served by you, it was better 
just being your friend. I’ll be jostling 
for a seat at your bar like I always 
did. I’m sure you and Hemingway 
are getting on famously. 

—Naren Young

Gregor was like a Hobbit: 
small, fuzzy, hilarious and ca-
pable of making grand magic 

without even knowing it; his muted 
Scottish accent didn’t hurt either.

I met Gregor on a tequila distill-
ery tour in Jalisco two years ago. 
Even in such an incredible group 
from around the globe, Gregor 
stood out; granted, that was most 

likely because we were at each 
other’s eye level.

“Gregor was the life of the party” 
will inevitably be one of the first de-
scriptors from anyone who had met 
him. One of the things that made 

Gregor so wonderful is that he  
was smart enough to know better, 
but always chose to take the path 
that would be more fun—and with-
out fail, he’d drag you along and 
force you to learn a little something 
about yourself.

I feel fortunate enough to have 
also experienced Gregor’s thought-
ful side. There is a reason he will be 
missed so dearly: He made everyone 
feel special, based on the specific 
connection they shared. My connec-
tion with him was sarcasm, awk-
ward staring and swarthiness. Our 
individual travels, work and interests 
allowed us to spend a lot of time 
together in the past two years, but I 
blame serendipity.

It was an auspicious honor to have 
been your friend, Gregor, and I can 
only hope that wherever you are, 
you’re still making everyone laugh, 
sing, imbibe and think. 

—Danny Ronen

New Releases 
from Two Angels 
Take Flight

The Kreps family has released 
two new wines from its two-
year-old Two Angels label: a 

Mayacamas Mountain Cabernet 
Sauvignon, and Divinity, a first-vin-
tage Rhône blend from the High Val-
ley appellation. The 2007 Cabernet, 
blended by Robert Pepi (78% Caber-
net Sauvignon, 22% Merlot) comes 
from the MacAllister Vineyard near 
the top of the mountain that divides 
Napa from Sonoma. Winemaker 

Steve Kreps, Jr., says it will be one of 
the label’s most important introduc-
tions: “This was one of those oppor-
tunities, when you see it, you can’t 
pass it up.” SRP: $27.99.

Divinity’s grapes are sourced 2,200 
feet on the eastern edge of the new 
High Valley appellation, and blend-
ed at Shannon Ridge Winery. With 
this wine, comprised of Syrah (52%), 
Grenache (22%), Mouvèdre (20%) 
and Petite Sirah (6%), Kreps is look-
ing for a big splash in the New York 
market, noting, “In California, we’re 
much more influenced by our own 
wines, but in New York, there’s more 
cultural —as well as palate—diver-
sity.” SRP: $24.99.

The label art was inspired by a 
1591 Dutch engraving showing two 
angels coming and going in flight, 
but conjoined by a basket of grapes.

—Lana Bortolot

IN MEMORY
Gregor De Gruyther, 1979-2009
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