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Rita Macko,  our current co-President, was born in Binghamton, New York.  She and her 
husband, Tom, moved to Georgia to be closer to Rita’s family.  Judy Deats is Rita’s sister and 
Liz DePaolo (Betty Ann as she fondly calls her) is her sister-in-law.  Liz’s children, who live 
here, are Rita’s niece and nephew. 
 
Rita’s brother introduced her to his friend, Tom, while they were in High School.  Tom and Rita 
later married and had two children.  Stan, their son is 38, single, and lives in Orlando, FL, 
where he works for the University of Central Florida in arena ticket sales and event 
management.  Colleen is 36, single, and living in Raleigh, NC, where she works as an 
Administrative Assistant for a federally grant-funded company that does AIDS education in 
“Third World” countries.  She makes travel and meeting arrangements as well as preparation 
of the budget 
 
Rita’s career at SUNY Binghamton covered an 18 year period.  She worked in Graduate 
Admissions and Student Affairs & Campus Activities, where she handled Freshman 
Orientation. She was also a Secretary in the School of Education and Human Development. 
Tom is a retiree of IBM. 
 
Rita’s interests include reading and playing cards.  She also enjoys going out to dinner and 
exploring the restaurants in the area.  Since family is close, she enjoys doing things with them. 
 
The Macko’s are very fond of the Adirondack mountains of New York.  This year, 33 members 
of the family rented cottages and gathered for several weeks to catch up with the 21 
grandchildren and 19 great grandchildren. 
 
Rita joined Newcomers at the suggestion of her sister-in-law, Liz.  She enjoys the people in the 
group and has found that it has made the transition to a new area much easier. 
 
When asked what she could share about herself that others might not know about, she replied 
that there was nothing to tell.  “What you see, is what you get.” 



 
When I asked her about a piece of advice to pass on to others, she responded, “Life is nice – 
enjoy it.” 
 


