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FOR over forty years articles bearing the in itia Is G.F.T . 
have appeared in The Witness, The Christian, and 

various other magazines, invariably to the profit and 
edification of the readers. Now that the pen is laid aside 
a few details of the life of the writer will be of interest. 

GEORGE FREDERICK TRENCH was the son of Frederick 
Fitz-John Trench, formerly a cavalry officer in India, 
latterly rector of Staplestown, Ireland. Born in 1841 , 
he was aroused as to the state of his soul whilst being 
prepared for Confirmation, deeply convicted through an 
address of Grattan Guinness on John 3. 7, and soon 
afterwards found deliverance. When at college, where 
he obtained his B.A., a friendship sprung up between 
himself and a student, now Sir Robert Anderson, 
K.C.B. , LL.D., and has continued without interruption 
these fifty years. 

Following on the wonderful Irish Revival of 1859, the 
early 60's were "clays of unleavened bread" in the south 
and west, as well as in the north of Ireland. The two 
student friends united in various evangelistic efforts in 
many parts of Ireland, and had considerable fruit in some 
of the districts visited. The late F. C. Bland, J. Denham 
Smith, R. J. Mahony, T. Shuldham Henry, Lord Congle-
ton, and many other veteran workers were active at this 
time. Visits which left an impress behind were made by 
Richard Weaver, Harry Moorhouse, Reginald Radcliffe, 
John Hambleton, and many others. 

Mr. Trench married Miss Talbot-Crosbie (a name 
honoured in the south-west of Ireland) , and made his home 
at Abbeylands, Ardfert, Co. Kerry. For many years his 
influence for Christ and His Gospel was great in these parts. 
He regularly held meetings in the Granary at Ardfert, and 
many were led into the light or helped on in "the ways 
that be in Christ." During the troublesome times in 
Ireland Mr. Trench was held in high esteem and little 
molested, although once the horse on which lie was riding 
was stabbed under him. 

When the well-known American workers, MOODY and 
SANKEY, visited Iripland Mr. Trench threw himself heart 
and soul into the work, as a work just after his own heart. 
Having received clear light on the evil of Sectarianism 
in his younger days, he was clear in heart and ways to the 
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end. Yet no man was more loyal to the truths dear to 
those who seek to gather in the Worthy Name alone. 

In later years he married as his second wife Miss E. 
Anderson, daughter of Sir Samuel Anderson, and settled 
in Dublin. Merrion Hall, to which he had been a welcome 
visitor for many years, now received and welcomed his 
regular help, especially at the meetings for "showing 
forth the Lord's death till He come." 

Ever a friend of the young, and interested in young 
men, also of policemen, soldiers, and other special branches 
of work, his influence was most widely extended by his pen. 

Numerous magazine articles, several pamphlets, one of 
which entitled "Security" had a considerable circulation, 
were the forerunners of his volumes, "After the Thousand 
Years," which was much read, but has not been generally 
accepted; "The Life that is Life Indeed," a sane and 
helpful work on life more abundant, probably the book 
that will live; "Walking with God," his latest and one of 
his most helpful volumes. The Witness Manual, No. 11, 
on "The Person and Work of the Holy Spirit" is pro-
bably the last permanent matter which flowed from his 
pen, although the Editor of The Witness has a few papers 
by him, one entitled "Heaven in Preparation," is so 
appropriate that it is intended to insert in February issue. 

In a letter written 10th December his lifelong friend, 
Sir ROBERT ANDERSON, aptly sums up his unromantic 
but exceedingly useful life thus: "The life of a 'Nathaniel' 
is not marked (or marred) by incidents of the kind that 
abound in a life like yours or mine. I never knew another 
man whose character and career were so perfectly equable. 
His life seemed almost like a placid stream." 

Yet what good in refreshment and reviving has that 
stream of a useful life brought to hosts of fellow-believers, 
and what glory to his God whom he loved and served. 

After suffering for some time, his closing days were 
very peaceful. The home-call came on 11th November, 1915, 
and his remains were laid to rest in Mount Jerome Ceme-
tery,' Dublin, there to await the time when the changed 
saints shall cry, "0 death, where is thy sting ?" the 
raised saints cry, "0 grave, where is thy victory ? " and the 
united shout be heard, "Thanks be to God, who giveth us 
the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ." 	HyP 
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