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Then last year, Bachmeier finally 
started every game. And he was solid. 
Despite all the COVID restrictions of 
the offseason and adjusting to his third 
offensive coordinator in three years, 
Tim Plough, and new head coach Andy 
Avalos, Bachmeier threw for over 3,000 
yards and tallied 20 touchdowns against 
eight interceptions. But Boise State went 
just 7-5.

That brings us to 2022. Bachmeier is a 
senior expected to have the best season of 
his career. 

He retains an offensive coordinator 
for the first time in his career, now trying 
to perfect, not learn Plough’s system. 
For the first time in his career, he didn’t 
roll into fall camp engulfed in a hyped-
up quarterback battle. And he’s also put 
in the extra effort, flying out a number 
of Boise State pass-catchers to a spot in 
Huntington Beach, California, for a few 
days of training this summer. 

“He’s very committed,” wide receiver 
coach Matt Miller said. “Hank and the 
receivers have done a nice job of having 
that two-way street of working back and 

forth and spending time outside the facil-
ity. Whether it’s actually doing football 
stuff or just hanging out with the guys, 
playing video games, going out to dinner, 
being college students.”

“The best thing he does,” BSU receiver 
Stef Cobbs said of his quarterback, “is he 
wants to better himself.”

Bachmeier did not get his driver’s 
license until he was almost leaving for 
school in Boise. So it was often one of 
his parents chauffering him around to 
school or practice or private quarterback 
training.

Knowing her husband, Michael, can 
be tough, April would sometimes use 
those car rides to gauge her son. Teenag-
ers can be fickle. They like football one 
week and want to be Kanye West the 
next. Change is fine, but the Bachmei-
ers were exhausting plenty of time and 
money into helping Hank reach his foot-
ball goals and April wanted to occasion-
ally confirm those were still, indeed, his 
goals. 

“You know, if you don’t feel it Hank,” 
she told him, “we’re not going to care if 
you don’t want to play football.”

“No, mom,” he’d respond, “I’m going 
to make it. I feel it.’”

Back when he was 4-and-a-half 
years old, Bachmeier — who was home-
schooled until he reached high school — 
was asked to write what he wanted to be 
when he got older. 

“My name is Hank,” it read. “When I 
grow up I’m going to be a football player. 
I will be a good quarterback. I will be a 
good passer. I will blitz when my team is 
covered. I will make money.” 

Bachmeier has always had a plan for 
his life, a roadmap to success. He wanted 
to finish school with straight-A’s (He got 
one B in sixth grade). Then he wanted to 
play DI college football. Then he wanted 
to get his degree. Things trickled off after 
that, his mom said, but “we kind of knew 
what it was,” she added.

Bachmeier has always wanted to prove 
things to himself more than anyone else. 
And he cares deeply about proving those 
things. 

But he also carries himself in this 
easygoing manner that led to, early in 
his career, teammates describing Bach-
meier as “goofy,” which isn’t a bad thing 
but isn’t exactly the title you want when 
things go south. And it is easy to miscon-
strue that label. 

Bachmeier is goofy in the sense that 
when Boise State football had a team-
wide dodgeball tournament a few weeks 
back, it was the starting quarterback 
with face paint smeared under his eyes, 
a headband across his forehead running 
around the turf doing the Purple Cobras 
dance from the movie “Dodgeball.” 

He is goofy in the sense that, instead 
of just telling an LA Times reporter 
he saw animals outside of his home in 
Rancho Capistrano — a gated commu-
nity near the Cleveland National Forest 
in San Diego — he told the writer he saw 
“seven deer last night and a couple of 
baby Bambis.”

He is goofy in the sense that he is 
personable. He is the rare BMOC (Big 
Man on Campus) with the humility to 
approach strangers, to ask about oth-
ers’ lives, to notice a familiar face on the 
sidelines during a BSU practice and say 
hello after a drill. 

“We’ll be anywhere and he can find 
one thing that slightly relates to someone 
and he starts a full-on conversation,” said 
Vitamanti, who started dating Bachmeier 
back at Murrieta Valley High. 

He is goofy in the sense he doesn’t 
take himself too seriously. So when 
Vitamanti picked him as her partner 
for a dance competition during their 
senior year of high school, he spent many 
afternoons in his girlfriend’s living room, 
learning the disco choreography as her 
sisters sat there laughing at him.

“The goofiness isn’t a bad thing,” red-
shirt senior left tackle John Ojukwu said. 
“I would say the goofiness is like his way 
to remain calm.”

For a second, Ojukwu thought back 
to that muggy day in Florida three years 
ago. Bachmeier was getting blasted in the 
pocket. The turf was the temperature of 
the sun. And the Broncos were getting 
spanked on national television. It was 
brutal. 

But there was Bachmeier — smiling. 
Yes, he was smiling! Not just that, he was 
complimenting opposing linemen, telling 
them “Good job” after they pounded him 
into the ground. He was being “goofy.”

“Then we end up winning that game,” 
Ojukwu said, “because of his calm, cool-
headedness.”
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Boise State quarterback Hank Bachmeier (19) celebrates with fans following the Broncos’ win over BYU in 2021.


