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They Didn't Change the Law for Pinot Grigio 
An 82-year-old grandmother, a new law in Minnesota, and an unexpected lesson about the 
future of wine. 
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tas8ng, and reflec8ve thought. Subscribe to her Substack, The Sommpour. 

Sometimes, the biggest lessons about wine come from the most unexpected places. 
This week, mine came from an 82-year-old grandmother in Minnesota. 

Her name is Anita LeBrun. 

She lives in an assisted living community where residents have always been allowed to enjoy a 
glass of wine in their own rooms. But when the home served champagne at a community 
celebration, it discovered that doing so required a license intended for commercial premises. 

Rather than accepting the ruling, Anita testified before both the House and Senate. 
The law has now changed. 

It would be easy to think this is a story about alcohol regulation. 
I don’t think it is. 

One sentence from Anita’s testimony explains why. 

“Over a shared drink, we get to reminisce about parts of our life, military service, raising a 
family, the loss of a friend, and celebrating the golden phase of our lives.” 

Notice what she wasn’t defending. 
Not Pinot Grigio. 
Not Happy Hour. 
Not even alcohol. 

She was defending something much older. 
A ritual. 
A reason to gather. 
An ordinary moment that helps a place feel like home. 
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That struck me because, almost at the same time, Karen MacNeil’s Come Over October 
movement has been quietly making a remarkably similar point. 

It doesn’t ask people to drink more wine. 
It asks something much simpler. 

Invite someone over. 
Share a meal. 
Open a bottle, if you choose. 
Spend time together. 

It’s a reminder that wine has rarely been the destination. 
It has been the companion. 

We often talk about wine through terroir, appellations, climate and craftsmanship. 
They matter. Deeply. 
They’re part of what makes wine endlessly fascinating. 

But perhaps they aren’t where wine’s value begins. 
Perhaps wine has always borrowed its meaning from the moments it accompanies. 

A family dinner. 
A reunion. 
A birthday. 
A difficult conversation. 
A wedding. 
A celebration. 
A farewell. 

The bottle isn’t what people remember. 
They remember who was sitting around the table. 

As the wine world looks for ways to reconnect with people, we often ask how to make wine 
relevant again. 

Maybe Anita LeBrun has quietly offered a different question. 
How do we protect the rituals that bring people together? 

Because if those rituals endure, wine doesn’t need to fight for relevance. 
It simply resumes the role it has played for centuries. 

Not as the center of the gathering. 
But as its companion. 
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Anita LeBrun never asked Minnesota to protect wine. 
She asked it to protect something far more fragile. 

A shared ritual. 
An excuse to gather. 
A moment that reminds us we still belong to one another. 

Perhaps that’s where the future of wine has always been. 
Not in the bottle... 
But around it. 

 


