
Peter Joseph Levy
October 11, 1944 - February 15, 2021

A hole opened in the universe on the morn-ing of February 15, 2021, when Dr.
Peter Joseph Levy left his generous contributions to the world, for those of us
lucky enough to have known him - to remember and to cherish. Peter passed
peacefully at Serenity House in Santa Barbara, CA where the team of “Angel
Nurses” conscientiously provided him with a high level of comfort care.Few
individuals exude joy, look always to see if they can ease another’s pain,
enquire into one’s well-being and, whenever possible, pro-vide help and
insights. Few bring interest to every conversation with a determination to
ensure that wit, humor and culture are a part of the offering. Few lead by
being a devoted husband, father, brother, and friend. Such a person was
Peter. Born to Richard M. Levy and Barbara Mindlin on October 11, 1944 in
Boston, Massachusetts, Peter grew up in a rich cul-tural and intellectual
environment among parents, grandparents, and friends who traveled the
world and took the Levy/Lee children with them.His extended family lived in
Brookline, MA, with Peter attending Deerfield Academy, be-fore beginning his
college years at Bard College. Taking a break after his sophomore year, Peter
enlisted in the US Marine Corps and spent eighteen months in uniform in
Quantico, VA, before being honorably discharged to return home to attend
Emerson College, where he completed his undergraduate degree in History,
writing his senior thesis on the Orations of Pericles.Peter worked with his
father in the family business, Diamond Union, where he was groomed to run
operations. It was the late 1960’s when the warmth of California was



beckoning that Peter moved to Santa Barbara where his first wife Mary is
from. He studied photography at Brooks Academy and became an avid
photographer for life, he later began a career in real estate and, with his love
of the ocean, sailed whenever possible. It was in the late 70’s when Peter
participated in a volunteer medical mission to Mexico that his profession was
defined. During that trip, he could not help but notice that out of the team of
MD’s, dentists, eye doctors and chiropractors, it was the chiropractors that
were having an immediate healing impact on those who lined up to be treated.
This was a pivotal moment for Peter, for he had found his calling, and went on
to obtain his Chiropractic de-gree from Cleveland College of Los Angeles in
1984. Peter’s knowledge of anatomy was so extensive that he frequently was
invited to teach pre-med students at UCLA. He went on to start his own
Chiropractic Center where he practiced in Los Angeles and Santa Barbara,
CA. He would continue for the next thirty-six years, touching and healing
many in the Santa Barbara community and those who travelled the distance to
be treated by Dr. Levy. Peter’s most valuable gift was his “healing hands”. The
thousands of patients, including professional athletes whom he treated from
injuries and chronic conditions, not only improved, but many were able to
return to full function, and resume their favorite activities. Easing others’ pain
through treatment was Peter’s gift. His humor, charm, and consistent concern
for others’ welfare - their loves and lives - had its own healing effect.You
always felt better for having spent time with Peter.Ever learning, broadening
and deepening his skills, Peter became trained in Neuro Muscu-lar
Reeducationsm, also known as NMRsm, a unique deep tissue healing
technique, proven to be successful with a vast majority of individuals suffering
from chronic pain and lack of flexibility. Through Peter’s hands, NMRsm
allowed most patients to regain their full range of motion. Those who have had
the “excruciating pleasure” of Dr. Levy’s NMRsm sessions would know exactly
the value of his well-defined expertise. For 25 years, Dr. Levy has been
nationally and internationally acclaimed as a Master Teach-er and Educator of
NMRsm. He taught the technique in more than 400 seminars, to ap-



proximately 3500 health care professionals for which he was highly respected
throughout the USA, Europe, Africa, India and Australia. Peter’s legacy
changed the course of peoples’ lives forever. With his loving personality, he
forged many deep connections with influential health care professionals who
span the globe.While Peter loved his work, the biggest gifts of his life were his
three beautiful girls with Sonya Levy: Julia, Kira, and Marissa - and as of late,
the bright star of Guylaine Therrien (Ghee), his recent wife. Peter and Ghee
met late in life, marrying just a year ago, their bond was deep and their love
for each other palpable for all to see. During the past months, Ghee nurtured
and cared for Peter, providing the encouragement and playfulness on which
he thrived. Among Peter’s first passions were Ancient Greece and Rome, an
interest cultivated by his grandmother who took young Peter and his sister to
Greece for a summer vacation in the 1950’s. This trip had a tremendous
influence on Peter’s approach to life, creating an endur-ing fascination with
Greek and Roman history that was a vital part of his intellectual en-deavors.
On that trip, his Grandmother took a picture of young Peter sitting on a throne
at the Parthenon. As a father, Peter always sought to endow his daughters
with this fascination and love for people and places beyond the United States.
Walking into Peter’s office in Santa Barbara, his patients were greeted by a
special photo taken in 2103, of Peter with his three cherished girls, Julia, Kira,
and Marissa, alongside their Dad, sitting on the same throne. Peter was the
adored Godfather of Ryan and Justin Shand, and was sustained through his
difficult last months by his Godson Joseph Garrigan, a fisherman who shared
Peter’s love for the ocean.Peter had various circles of friends including those
who granted him entry to memorable dinners for which he was cherished for
the intelligent conversation he brought to the table, and of course the
relationship he had to his close “brothers” with whom he shared biking, hiking,
playing squash and sailing. Most of us spend our lives trying to do good work,
good deeds, to be creative, loyal, and loving. To be interested in others, and to
learn from them. To jump when it’s scary, to accept falling when it can’t be



helped. Peter was there for so many, always, in every possible way. In
addition to his daughters and his wife, Ghee, Peter is also survived by his
sister Susan Woodman of Waltham, MA, Thomas Lee of Waban, MA, and
Constance Eby of Kentucky, their children and grandchildren.In the last
months of his life, Peter found great connection and comfort through the
healing of equine therapy. Peter’s last days were enhanced when Serenity
House graciously granted permission to allow Peter a visit from Shannon, his
devoted equine coach along with her horse, creating a memorable experience
for Peter, other patients and their families to share joyful moments . If Peter’s
spirit invokes a feeling of contribution, a donation can be made in “Memory of
Pe-ter Levy” to: VNA Health-Se-renity House at 509 E. Mon-tecito Street,
Suite 200, Santa Barbara, CA 93103, or by vis-iting their website at www.vna.
health. Due to Covid, a small memori-al will be held for the family.Should you
wish to leave a note for the family, you can do so by going to: https://www.wrh
sb.com/obituaries/ - Find Peter’s obituary where there will be an option to
enter a message.
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Carine & Pierre Zereik - May 29, 2021 at 05:56 AM

Dear Julia, Kira and Marissa, 
 It's only yesterday that we came to know from our daughter Sandy

that your dear father passed away. Please accept our deepest
condolences and kindly transmit them to your mother Sonya and to
your mother-in-law, Guylaine. 

 Your father was always very proud of his daughters and we imagine
how difficult is this separation for you. 

 We will keep the nicest memories from your dear father thanks to
the nice exchange of communications we had the privilege to share
with him. 

 In thoughts and with the heart with you and Peter. 
 Carine and Pierre Zereik 

 May 29th, 2021.

Susan Jelinek - April 11, 2021 at 09:52 PM

Oh, Rabbi...... I have great memories of moments, laughs,
arguments and the fire in your beliefs. 

 Your love of your girls is legendary. You were stubborn, kind, and a
good sport. 

 Our paths diverged the last few years, so I did not know you found
your forever love. I’m happy you found such love. 

  
Peter.... one of a kind....never a dull moment. 

 Rest In Peace Rabbi. 
  

Susan



ND

Nancy Duggan - March 06, 2021 at 05:19 PM

Things I will miss about Cousin Peter (in no particular order). 
His love of family, extended family and friends. 
His love of sailing. 
His love of travel. 
His inquisitive mind. 
His love of sunshine and swimming in our pool. 
His love of food, a good drink, backgammon and a nap. 
His love of photos. 
His love of fatherhood. 
His love of his job. 
His devotion to Cousin Howard and to me during good times and
bad and in sickness and in health. 
His loving spirit. 
 
I will miss Peter terribly. 
Thanks for the memories, 
Cousin Nancy
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Leslie Corcos - March 06, 2021 at 12:19 PM

Peter brought my mother, Rita Shaw, decades of joy because of
their wonderful friendship. I lived overseas so to reassure me, she
often said, "I hope you know that if I ever need something or am in
trouble, I could call Peter in the middle of the night and he would
immediately show up at my door!" 
 
Peter carried a vibrancy of spirit and often invited Rita for lunch. He
was an important part of her life. Rita died nine months ago.
Perhaps they are meeting in the afterlife, continuing to share
laughs,poke, goad, tease and intellectually challenge each other,
taking as much pleasure as they always did in their long friendship
as mere mortals. 
 
Julia, Marissa and Kira all had a special place in Rita's heart as they
do in mine. Your journey here left others feeling inspired by the
enthusiastic manner in which you greeted each day and lived your
life! 

  
Rest in peace dear Peter. 

  
Leslie Corcos, March 6, 2021



SC

Sandra Cummings - March 05, 2021 at 07:21 PM

I met Peter at a dinner party with a mutual friend for the hostess. He
was warm and engaging, funny and inquisitive. A constant smile
and twinkle in his eye made him feel like a person who was really
interested in people - especially whomever he was speaking with. 
 
Over time, we grew to know each other well enough to tease one
another. He came to a few of my performances, and I only regret
that I never filled his one request -- a song I though was from South
Pacific. Melody was familiar, lyrics not so much. A Perry Como
vehicle, called "No Other Love." 

  
In the last few years of his life, I went to him for treatment of a deep
tissue pain in my right thigh. It was debilitating. He just worked with
me gently to the point where I don't have pain unless i move
incorrectly. He had shut down his practice shortly after covid started,
so I was unable to finish my work with him. 

  
I couldn't have been more shocked at his passing. He was such a
vibrant, active man, and busy with his lecturing and his new bride
and always, his daughters. 

  
Goodbye, Peter. Thank you for letting me know you a little bit.



VN

Vivian Mimano - March 05, 2021 at 01:00 PM

Our first conversation had me feeling like I had know this ageless
soul for a lifetime. He talked fondly about Marisa, Julia and Kira. He
always said he wanted to come back to Kenya with Ghee and his
girls. I’m so sad I never made it to Santa Barbara.

Vasso Narnos - March 04, 2021 at 05:52 AM

Sincerest condolences for your great loss,
wish I had gotten to know you Peter. Sending
much love and guiding light to you Guylaine
and family in this time of need.

 Vasso



Steve
Stockmal

Steve Stockmal - March 03, 2021 at 06:06 PM

My dear friend Peter, 
 So hard to believe that you're not just across the parking lot... 

  
You were such a great friend, guitar jam buddy, and body "fixer" /
teacher. 
 
When we first met I was having serious problems with my right
forearm... to the point that it was affecting my guitar playing (my
livelyhood). With your magic, you not only saved me, fixed me, and
relieved my pain... but you also showed me what you were doing so
that I could fix myself. 
The thing is, I don't want to fix myself, I want you to do it. 
 
Now you can finally hang out and "play guitar all day" as you often
said you wanted to do. 

  
 
I love you, I miss you, and you are always in my heart. 
Steve Stockmal 
 
I can still smell the BBQ !! : )


