Glory
Yes there is a great temptation to make even God the object of my passion and to search for him not for his glory but for the glory that can be derived from smart manipulation of godly ideas....We live because we share God's breath, God's life, God's glory. The question is not so much, 'How to live for the glory of God?' but, 'How to live who we are, how to make true our deepest self?'  

With a smile John Eudes said, 'Take this as you koan: I am the glory of God.' Make that the center of your meditation so that it slowly becomes not only a thought but a living reality. You are the place where God chose to dwell, you are the topos tou theou (God's place) and the spiritual life is nothing more or less than to allow that space to exist where God can dwell, to create the space where his glory can manifest itself.  In your meditation you can ask yourself. 'Where is the glory of God? If the glory of God is not there where I am, where else can it be?'

Henri J. M. Nouwen, The Genese Diary (Doubleday, NY, NY: 1989), 70-71. 

~
There is the solution! We praise what we enjoy because the delight is incomplete until it is expressed in praise. If we were not allowed to speak of what we value, and celebrate what we love, and praise what we admire, our joy would not be full. So if God loves us enough to make our joy full, he must not only give us himself; he must also win from us the praise of our hearts – not because he needs to shore up some weakness in himself or compensate for some deficiency, but because he loves us and seeks the fullness of our joy that can be found only in knowing and praising him, the most magnificent of all Beings. If he is truly for us he must be for himself!

God is the only Being in all the universe for whom seeking his own praise is the ultimately loving act. For him, self-exaltation is the highest virtue. When he does all things “for the praise of his glory,” he preserves for us and offers to us the only thing in all the world which can satisfy our longings. God is for us! And the foundation of this love is that God has been, is now, and always will be, for himself.

John Piper, Desiring God (Multnomah, Sisters, OR: 1996), 49. Excerpted from Desiring God © 1986, 1996, 2003 by Desiring God Foundation. Used by permission of WaterBrook Multnomah Publishing Group, a division of Random House, Inc. Excerpt may not be reproduced without prior written consent.

~

But this idea of God’s intention is a complete mistake: God’s wisdom is not, and never was, pledged to keep a fallen world happy, or to make ungodliness comfortable. Not even to Christians has he promised a trouble-free life; rather the reverse. He has other ends in view of life in this world than simply to make it easy for everyone.

What is he after, then? What is his goal? What does he aim at? When he made us, his purpose was that we should love and honor him, praising him for the wonderfully ordered complexity and variety of his world, using it according to his will, and so enjoying both it and him. And though we have fallen, God has not abandoned his first purpose. Still he plans that a great host of humankind should come to love and honor him. His ultimate objective is to bring them to a state in which they please him entirely and praise him adequately, a state in which he is all in all to them, and he and they rejoice continually in the knowledge of each other’s love – people rejoicing in the responsive love of people, drawn out of them by grace through the gospel.

This will be God’s glory, and our glory too, in every sense which that weighty word can bear.  But it will only be fully realized in the next world, in the context of a transformation of the whole created order.  Meanwhile, however, God works steadily toward it.  

J. I. Packer, Knowing God (Intervarsity Press, Downers Grove, IL: 1993), 91-92. 
~
It is not a mistake that so much of the Bible is written in poetry. Nor is it a mistake that there are so many biblical metaphors and similes. The lesson is that God has ordained for language to pierce and portray what colorless language cannot do. The human heart moves irrepressibly toward poetry because it knows intuitively that the natural world is not all there is. The heart may not even believe that the heavens are telling the glory of God. But it knows, deep down, that they are telling something more than meets the physical eye. 

John Piper, When I Don’t Desire God: How to Fight for Joy (Crossway, Wheaton, IL: 2004), 192. 

