
STRAWBERRIES: WORLD CAPITAL/MY TOWN :60

Two months every year, my town is a world capital.

I love looking up when there’s not a cloud in the sky. 
When the Florida sun isn’t so harsh and there’s a 
breeze run through my fingers.

Loaded on a truck the same day they’re picked.

From February through March, strawberries here 
grow sweeter—juicier—than anywhere else. 
Anywhere.

It’s the harvest speaking to me: “Your hard work paid 
off when you nurtured us all those months. We’ve 
grown. We’re ready.”

From my town.

That means the season’s best strawberries come from 
Plant City farms. From our soil that’s perfectly suited 
for the fruit 

Publix works with us all to ensure our strawberries get 
to your town fresh, in just a day’s time.

Plant City, FL. Strawberry Capital of the World.

They come from my town.

I love that.

Juicy and sweet. Bright, shimmering red.
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Washington wasn’t always known for apples.

But when they began irrigating from the Cascade 
Mountains—when the water came—it all changed.

We just go through the orchard, pick the apples that 
are ripe.

The Yakima Valley used to be for raising cows, sheep.
This place must’ve looked a lot different back then!

Seems like everything grows here now.
But October—that’s when we get the best apples.

That’s how Publix likes them. Me too.

It was always good dirt though—volcanic. And 
centuries of floods left good minerals in the soil.

It gets warm, and dry during the day.

‘Cause when you bite into a ripe apple from Yakima 
Valley, Washignton…well, you’ll understand why 
we’re not raising sheep and cattle.

It just never rained.

Cool at night. Makes the apples crisp, and flavorful. 
More so now than any other time of year.

APPLES: YAKIMA :60
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When you’re here in San Joaquin Valley, California, 
you’re in the Fruit Basket of the World.

Our table grapes reach peak flavor August through 
early September...

Ask the Publix folks! There’s a reason they come all 
this way for our grapes.

That’s what they call it!

...when Central California’s hot and dry.

And when they’re good and plump, when they’ve 
matured fully on the vine—that’s when you pick 
them. Right then. Never before.

Wasn’t really anybody here until the Gold Rush 
though. That was 1849.
The miners wanted wine, so they grew grapes.

That’s grape weather for most varieties.

Fruit Basket of the World, they say.
I guess, some of those treasure seekers way back 
when…they found it.

Turns out the Valley is the best place to do it. 

And the soil here is some of the most fertile on Earth. 
Produces the sweetest grapes you’ve ever eaten. 

GRAPES: SAN JOAQUIN :60




