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the competltlv‘e structure - Morrls dancmg thrives n its unaf-
_ fectedness. It doesn” 't aim to impress through virtuosity; it aims
toex;oress through vitality.

‘ nd the onlooker with the soil beneath their feet. There is a
“wildness in 1t that other forms, however polished, cannot
match.

In Border Morris, one feels the heartbeat of the land ~ the win-
ter fire festivals, the echo of drums across misty fields, the un-
spoken Joy of movement for its own sake. It’s not about grace
but presence - the raw, unrefined energy that reminds us of
what it means to be human. -
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