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5. I will fulfill my vows unto the Lord;
    before His people I shall make it plain.
    Precious the death of godly saints to Him.
    Lord, You have loosed Your servant from his chains.

6. I offer You a sacrifice of thanks.
    Calling Your name, I give to You my word.
    Lord, in Your courts, before Your gathered saints,
    in Your great city, I will praise the Lord!


