Our piece of heaven here on earth….
A tribute to Diemersfontein
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Three cheers!.... A toast to Diemersfontein and life as a home-owner on
this working wine farm in the lovely mountainous Boland!
Here the different seasons are as varied in colour, aroma and experience
as the variety of excellent wines that are produced by Diemersfontein.
When snow starts melting on the mountain tops it is the perfect time to
enjoy the dark chocolate and coffee aroma and taste of the ever popular
Diemersfontein Pinotage. The sound of clicking secateurs fill the air
as farm laborours prune the vines to awaken the hibernating buds.
Diemersfontein Cabernet Sauvignon with its berry taste and aromas of
cloves and cassis pairs well with this blueberry season.

The homeowners’ gardens explode in a riot of
colour as fynbos dresses up for Spring. Sunbirds,
bees and butterflies dart amongst the flowering
pincushions – what better reason to open a
lovely elegant bottle of Sweet Sue and celebrate!

Almost overnight the vineyards turn bright green and the days grow
longer. Families gather at the farm dam with fishing rods, rowing boats
and picnic fare.
Soon the grapes swell to plump purple or green bunches on the vines,
almost bursting with juice in the hot summer sun.

Savour the taste of sushi and a glass of cold, crisp Diemersfontein
Rosé, while the setting sun paints the sky in hues of red, pink and
mauve.

Waking up before dawn to the chugging of tractors and looking out of the
window to see trailers laden with a vocal bunch of pickers, you realize
that the grape harvest has begun. With the first load of grapes having
been brought to the winery we all gather for the annual ritual of ‘Blessing
the Harvest.’ Workers go into overdrive and the air becomes filled with

the sweet smell of crushed, fermenting grapes as an exciting buzz
surrounds the winery.

Walking through the almost 80 hectare farmland, you start to notice
a change in colour of the vine leaves, intensified by the setting sun
lingering on the horizon, just like the lingering aftertaste of a DF Chenin
Blanc on the palate.
Gradually winter settles in and the vineyards take a well-deserved
rest. With rain pattering on the roof we cuddle up before the hearth
on a long winter’s evening. Sipping DF Carpe Diem Malbec Reserve,
we give thanks to our Lord for the privilege of having enjoyed yet
another seasonal year of blissful living here on Diemersfontein, our
own little piece of heaven on earth.
Carpe diem!

