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EVERY MILE HELD

Caleb Ridge - Every Mile Held

Key D major
Tempo 124 bpm

INTRO TAG
Sun on the hood and a prayer on my tongue

VERSE 1

Coffee cup shaking where the back roads run
Radio low but Your Word rides loud

Psalm in my pocket and grace in the clouds

I left some doubts by the county line

Saw mercy flash on a yellow sign

No crown in my hand, no glory to claim

Just a saved man driving in Jesus’ hame

PRE-CHORUS

When plans take turns I never chose
Your hand stays sure on every road

CHORUS

Every mile is held by the One who began it

Every scar can heal when Your mercy commands it

I can face the wind, I can sing through the rain

"Cause the cross told my heart I am loved, not ashamed
From driveway dust to the farthest field

I am not alone — every mile is held

VERSE 2

My heart used to chase what the world calls free
Now chains fall off when Your truth sings in me

I still feel the pull of the old highway

But grace takes the wheel before I drift away
Temptation talks with a gasoline grin

Your Spirit speaks deeper and turns me again
The map may fold and the sky may change

But Christ still keeps what His mercy claimed
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PRE-CHORUS

You write straight lines through winding years
You turn my fear into praise I can hear

CHORUS

Every mile is held by the One who began it

Every scar can heal when Your mercy commands it

I can face the wind, I can sing through the rain

’Cause the cross told my heart I am loved, not ashamed
From driveway dust to the farthest field

I am not alone — every mile is held

BRIDGE

Not luck, not fate, not a heart made strong
You set my feet and gave my soul a song
The road is rough but Your covenant stands
My future rests in Your wounded hands

FINAL CHORUS

Every mile is held by the One who began it

Every wrong turns grace when repentance demands it

I can take the next breath, I can trust what is real
’Cause the cross told my heart I am loved, not ashamed
From first faint dawn to the last revealed

Christ is my anchor — every mile is held
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