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R E D  B A R

Historic Grayton Beach, Florida, is a special 

place where time seems to stand still. This 

small village of sandy roads is brimming with 

laid-back neighbors who have been calling it 

home (or at least “home away from home”) for generations. 

Whether full time residents or returning vacationers, the folks 

in Grayton Beach can all agree on the one spot they can’t live 

without—The Red Bar. This local favorite first opened its 

doors in 1995 and has been lovingly tended to by brothers 

Oliver and Philippe Petit for years.

The walls are covered with various forms of objet d’art, and the 

wildly random collection of items throughout the interior can 

only be described as “funky eclectic.”  On any given day, that term 

can also be used to describe the varied clientele. You may see a 

family gathering at a huge table for supper, barefoot patrons who 

have walked up from the beach for a quick bite, a patio filled with 

bikers taking a break from a ride down Scenic Highway 30-A, or 

even a celebrity or two if you stick around long enough. There’s a 

stage (surrounded by old chairs and sofas) where most days you 

can sit and listen to The Red Bar Jazz Band, including legendary 

drummer John “Jabo” Sparks. Even though Jabo has played with 

everyone from BB King to James Brown, he says he’s willing to 

work at The Red Bar just for the crab cakes.

In the early days, even before they had air conditioning, “Mr. 

Oli” was often the only person in the kitchen and could be found 

serving up fresh, hot meals long past midnight. Today, the menu 

(which is brought to each table on a chalkboard) includes those 

famous crab cakes, fresh seafood, pasta, baked eggplant, panne’ 

chicken, and various rotating specials. The success of this little 

place that once served as a bunker in World War II is due to 

a wonderful, dedicated staff who pride themselves on remem-

bering the “regulars” as well as the vacationing repeat customers 

who keep coming back for more. 

Joel Duncan, a 30-A local, said, “I love The Red Bar because it 

stays the same. Same bartenders, same drinks, same great food; 

but you always meet somebody who’s there on vacation.” The fact 

that they only accept cash and don’t take reservations doesn’t 

stop the summer crowds, who are often willing to wait hours for 

a table. Generations of patrons come back year after year for the 

atmosphere and cuisine they’ve come to love. “We return over 

and over again because of the simplicity and fun atmosphere 

they have to offer. The menu may have only limited selections, 

but don’t let that fool you. We have never been disappointed!”  

says Atlanta resident, Jay Phipps. 

In this fast-paced world, The Red Bar is one place you can al-

ways go to relax and reminisce. Don’t worry about the wait. Grab 

a drink, relax, and remember: dining at The Red Bar isn’t just 

going out to eat—it’s an experience.

WORDS BY DIXIE MARTIN

PHOTOS BY ALYSSA VAPHIADES AND JOEL DUNCAN

G O O D  G R I T ’ S

F A V O R I T E  L I L ’  D I V E  B A R


