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GOD LOVES OUR WORSHIP. 
 
Love is a “two-way street.”  If you love somebody and they do not express any love back to 
you, that is an imbalanced relationship.  There is no satisfaction in that. 
 
God loves everybody, even the most despicable person.  When a person returns love to 
him, God favors that person and blesses them. 
 
David was a worshipper even as a young by tending his father’s flocks.  He was so well 
known for this that he was even brought in from time to time to play his harp and worship in 
the presence of King Saul when a demonic spirit troubled the king’s spirit. 
 
When Israel marched seven times around the wall of Jericho, the priests and worshippers 
were in the front, leading the march, and the mighty walls came down. 
 
There is nothing more pleasing to God than our praise and worship.  It is the main message 
of the Book of Psalms.  We, humans, like it when somebody praises us, and God loves our 
praise of him even more. 
 
When we go to prayer and meditation, how do we approach God and enter into His throne 
room?  [Sadly, most Christians never get into His throne room.]  A king’s throne room has a 
court by which you enter.  You cannot enter the throne room without entering the court first.  
Psalm 100:4 tells us there is a gate which we are to enter to come into His court where God 
sits on his heavenly throne.  We access His court by entering this gate with praise and 
thanksgiving, which are acts of adoration.  We do not enter his presence just with petitions 
and requests of any nature.  In “street language” we “butter Him up” [through our praise] 
first before asking anything of Him. This puts God in a favorable disposition to grant our 
requests. 
 
God has emotions just as we do.  We are made in His image and likeness which includes 
feelings and emotions.  He loves our praise.  It warms His heart of love and evokes His favor 
toward us. 
 
Psalm 150:6 says, “Let everything that hath breath praise the LORD, Praise ye the 
LORD.”   
 
Even the plants breathe, and they praise him.  Birds sing their praise to Him.  How much 
more should you and I praise Him?   


