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Traveling the World, Bottles Full of Miracles 
By ERIC ASIMOV

Serge Hochar, the guiding spirit of Château Musar, is 72 years old. It only seems as if he’s 

been spreading the gospel of Musar for that long. In fact, Musar, made in Beirut from grapes 

grown in the Bekaa Valley of Lebanon, is a singular wine that is almost as remarkable as Mr. 

Hochar himself. 

My column this week is about Musar and Mr. Hochar, who passed quickly through New York 

last week. In his wake he left a trail of awe-inspired Musar fans, many of whom are wine 

professionals, drawn in not only by the wines but by Mr. Hochar’s flights of philosophical 

fancy. 

“He speaks the god’s honest truth about wine, but then leads you down a path that not even a 

serpent can navigate,’’ Paul Grieco writes on his wine list atHearth, which includes a nice 

selection of older Musars. “He crafts heavenly grape juice that is sometimes not appropriate 

for human consumption.’’ 

Mr. Hochar’s contradictions, and Musar’s, are essential to their appeal. Whether he always 

makes rational sense or not, he and Musar are proof that wine is more than a collection of 

aromas and flavors. They stand for the idea that what’s in a glass is more than the 

methodology of the winemaker and the equipment used. 

“When you feel emotions through a wine, it’s very important,’’ he told a small group who 

gathered at the Spotted Pig for dinner and Musar last week. “The mystery of wine? I will go 

beyond mystery and use a stronger word, the miracle of wine.’’ 

It would be easy for a cynic to dismiss Mr. Hochar and Musar as the products of so much 

hype. Yet I can’t help but agree with Mr. Hochar. Great wine is emotional, not merely 

rational, and romance — taking risks — is an essential feature. 
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“When you make wine, you gamble,’’ he said. “You don’t know where it’s going to go. It’s the 

power of nature. The miracle of wine goes to the miracle of life, it goes beyond 

understanding, it makes you a believer.’’ 

Indeed, great wines do that, and many people feel validated by Musar and Mr. Hochar. 

“When he comes through the country, or when he goes on any of his travels, there’s this wave 

of Serge,’’ said Christy Frank, a fan who sells Musar at her shop, Frankly Wines, in TriBeCa. 

“It’s like a tsunami.’’ 

After New York, Mr. Hochar was bound for Texas and a quick tour of the United States 

before heading back to Beirut. He is constantly on the road. In May, he is planning a trip to 

Lourdes in France — he goes every year — then back to Beirut, on to London, then Hong 

Kong, South Korea and China. After returning to Lebanon, he will head to Turkey, Paris, 

Lebanon again, then Brazil. 

Where does he get the energy? 

“You wouldn’t understand,’’ he said. “You are too young.’’ 
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