
The Doxology  

“Praise God from whom all blessings flow…praise Him all creatures here 
below…Praise Him above, ye heavenly hosts…Praise Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost!” 

Though you have not seen him, you love him; and even though you do not see him 
now, you believe in him and are filled with an inexpressible and glorious joy… 
1 Peter 1:8

Peter wrote to a group of people who, though they had never seen the Lord—
as he had seen the Lord—they believed in Him, in what He would bring to them 
(salvation, see verse 9), and were filled with an inexpressible and glorious joy. 

The Greek word doxazo can be found twice within the few words of 1 Peter 1:8. 
Doxazo comes from the root word doxa. Doxa is translated “glory,” “glorious,” “honor,” 
and “praise.” When reading doxa within the New Testament scriptures, we get a sense 
of something magnificent, majestic, and excellent. There is a supremacy and a need 
to render to the Lord that which belongs solely to Him: our praise, our honor, and 
our worship. In doing so, we glorify Him. By using the word doxazo the writer pens a 
manifestation and acknowledgment to God for what He has done. 

What has God done for you lately?
Let’s go back and look at Peter’s words: Though you have not seen him, you love him; 
and even though you do not see him now, you believe in him and are doxazo (filled) 
with an inexpressible and doxazo (glorious) joy.  

Being so filled the heart overflows and, in praise, brings glory back to God. 

But what if I—what if we—never bothered to give the praise and glory and honor to 
the one who deserves it? How would God—no, how would we—be affected? 

The answer lies in the word ending 1 Peter 1:8. That word is: joy. Chara, it reads in 
Greek. Joy given, joy received.  



What I find amazing about the word chara—joy—is its very definition. The Lord gives 
us answers to our prayers, He “opens the floodgates of heaven and pours out so 
much blessing that [we] will not have room enough for it.” (Malachi 3:10) This is, for 
the recipient joy. And in expressing that joy—by offering our praise, our doxa—we 
are then returning the joy to Him. And then, Him back to us, until we are doxazo—
filled—to overflowing…to the point of it being inexpressible. 

And then, the whole earth is full of his glory. 

  
In 1874 Thomas Ken wrote the song Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun. The last 
verse of this hymn contains the song many know as The Doxology. 

So in all the times you sing “Praise God from whom all blessings flow…praise Him 
all creatures here below…Praise Him above, ye heavenly hosts…Praise Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghost!”…think on all the reasons you have to honor Him, to praise 
Him, and to extol Him. To magnify His greatness.  

  
Take a moment to meditate on all He has given to you in Christ Jesus… 

Pray that Doxology accompanies us everywhere. 
 
Pray we savor these moments out of time when we are conscious of love’s presence. 
Pray we experience a great abiding generosity and holy moments of gratitude in song. 
Pray we realize that it is our purpose to experience and share grace. Pray we praise 
God from whom all blessings flow. Pray we thank God for all that is in our salvation. 
Pray our doxology be always in our hearts, always in our minds and even on our lips. 
Pray our praise not be trivial but dignified. Pray our doxology rises from deep within 
us. Pray every breath we take, every pulse beat of our heart, sound to us and signal 
to us that we have eternal life. Pray we realize we have forgiveness. Pray we realize 
have been rescued. Pray we know the truth, and we stand on it. Pray we receive a life 
filled with spiritual blessings, joy and peace, and goodness and hope today. Pray we 
have the security that we have been redeemed by an undeserved grace that prompts 
us and all of creation to give glory, and honor and praise to God now and forever. Pray 
we offer our doxology as a declaration of the equality of the three Persons of the Holy 
Trinity in praise to the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


